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I Hird thni (It tiiiiitd dutlioi » lif 

II >] ft N )> 1 li 4ij)ini m iu |> hfns, and lir 

ni til 1 L ] ) >r ui I iiiinoh s Anv 

It ( til Av ml I lint Ik nlultiiou^li, 

H 4 1 1 n 1 » tU U<i lit itj iiiiti m<i uf the 
iitn tul iaii )]\ , I lit 1*1! fli se t mihin <1 lu 
»n j« ‘'4 n, IS aiiumiii t nu il 1 di ncv 

v I tl 1 iwfolds ( mid not f Hut 

in )i * I tl it (111 j( idiT'* um> hi^p u muit 
l( ] I t 1 (* i of tins >vhi( ii held con> 

j snl u I i If jKn irtiWncf no 

1 must ( huk. to tlu time of JVtir Luvhud, 
tilt old r|uiu 

iMt’i Lnvtfid, und his i?icpstoi-> hifiu 
linn * id I on munhtis of Ibosqimc wch> of 
li li^stiishno fill Monu ImndredH of jeaii 
fhechancil \uult mi** full of th* honen of 
th' Lawf ids, innlo ind ieinah , and tho 
ihuuh ^ svieu coveml \vitK TnonunwiitAl 
I (ihlcts in niaihlv. and hifttih, commemorating 
I thou viitncs and thui greatneds. TIm> Law- 
I fills ot the fifteenth untui;i eaduneil the 
grainiuai inhooi; the Lwforih buiU tli«> 
dm* houst , the Lanfordn had K^>eii, and 
sli’I doles of beef and fuel to tjhc poor 

at ( hTisiiiM*, the^ had alna^H >aie of) the 
ill ijisti nal lit iich ; tUev weie in aU tniata of 
biid^s and turnpike luada fpi their port of 
tl ( Lafords also had sate In 

Pnih innnt; they had aorvid their king and 
lointi^ m the army and onsca; and accord- 
lujr to fht ir b( bt f they served God also, by 
V.iu II. 


I pioiidmg vl o( tlieir own family 4i Lawfordi 

I to 444ii|»\ the Itvin/ot fiatvfoid, ^htch, of 
cuoi K, w IS Ml then gift—i comfortable itay 
if was of Mixing ^lod, fkir the llxing had 
alwins b eii a -< kI unt, aiil, at the tnuo of 
oui stoi Y, arnou) ted to idOO a ^ ai« 

Hut wliatcvti t'lo Law fords of foktnet 
tnnis Im i bun as to wealth, LAWfoid* 

whin he caim mto posso^iSioiuof the cotato, 
found that its levonue^ wore somewhat On- 
iinnlicied. Pettn was the second sen, and 
bad becii lirought up to the laxv, foi which 
hr ulw » onteitauiid the highest regard ; 
holding It iR his iim opinion, that, liad fat^ 
Juft hiiii to pmsue lus own course he bhould 
have risen t> the highest eimnencc« Out 
fate madi a (ountry gintleman of him; and 
is it IS a mnuh easier and safei thing to 
n.*i(t thi lias uf gieatnoss tiian to try to 
aiUuxe it, etei sato down eonteitiedly on 
tb( tiiuad Jundsof Lawfoxd, to tx/ to rid him* 
silf of the cnoumbxan' es which w liad naver 
*.\Iiectod to hnd there. 'The older Lawfond 
had been a spec nlator liefore the tme tbnb for 
inofitable bi>e< illation Irt^^an, and tHeMlpdre 
won foi h mself the eheJMctSv of hilSB)l)fity, 
because ho laid down in h!« fMRiic An^^Hfant 

I pail-roa<h on which he lahoeumd Ixard'io pez 

I feet self^iopeUingcarnoepse. liebnUt rebf- 
cipedes and eo&u^iM^ bat, pooi 

man, suceeedad In m wax one of 

those men of truth before 

tlie age u pn^p^Md lo loiwiw It; precnisorR 
of ducorei es onthg vavga of Uiau furtb. 
Had Mr* Lhwfo)!^ UVodT fifty yeaia later he 
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woul'i Imvc mad^ Iiis fortune and l)encfited 
*ROfi^y; UH it was, he imporerifcwl the family 


lestute, and gained the reputation to hiiUKelf of 
being brimful' of crotcJiets, if not actually 
iFisanc; uml, what was still more disastrous, 
lo,it his life by the falling of n heavy Ix^ain, 
whidi had been inadequately fasteiu-d for 
the flupjjort of soiAe ponderous innchinory. 

The world said, that Mr. I’clcr Lawhu'cl, 
now the head of the famil 3 % was a strong- 
minded man; ho beli.wod so hiniself, imy, 

W havo hinted l>efore, ho had the highest 
l> 088 iblc.idoa of his own ahilitios, and in set¬ 
tling down on the estate resolved to clear ofl' 
nil encumbrances, and never to inany hut 
with n woman of Huhstance. It is wonder¬ 
ful what cn^dit J^eter’s mode of action giiijied 
for him in tlie world ; ho was the very model 
of prudenee and praetical wisdom ; Jjc was an 
oracle at quarter sessionH, \vlicr<! his law- 
knowledge really stood him in stead, lie 
was counsellor hath to <dd and yo\mg, and 
soon fotuid that not otily did he stand high 
iunoiig fathers and uncles, and hrothers and 
nephews, but among nil ladles whether 
married or single. Having enjoyed ail this 
tidumph for ten long yeai's, he all at onc<' 
took it into his head to think a})oi]t hciitg 
married. Perhaps he might he a little Ntimu- 
Ittted to thi9,hyh(*arhigoiieoci tsin May luonj- 
ing that no less than .six ladies of his acquain¬ 
tance were to he married that summer. Ah 
p<»or Peter, and one of the six th.at very Miss 
llntherfovd, the helh* of the ruuiity, nl»out 
whom he had been tlujiking for last 
four years. Without exactly knowing what 
was his precise train of thought, we can only 
say that iqxm that very inovuiug IVtrr rode 
over to the lluthorfords t(» uscci tain his fate. 

lie found the hndher t>f the young lady at 
home, and asked immodialely from him if 
the report of his bister's approaclung mar¬ 
riage were ivally true. -Mr. Riiiheiford re¬ 
plied that he believed so, that he h<»peil so, 
but that the marriage settlements woe not 
yet dmwn. 

LawFord walked up and down the i^tom, as 
men do wbi>se minds arc agitated, marie one or 
twcLm'ffectual atteni]>ts to speak, ami then 
resoTvTTMy mastering his feelings, hugged that 
M r.Uutherfnrd w'ouhl never betray the emotion 
which he had witnessed ; that fi-om tho bot¬ 
tom of his soul ho wnahed nothing hut the 
happiness of his amiable sister; that he had 
is'isbed to clear his estate of the eneum- 
hranceij >rith which his unfortunate brother 
had burdened it—-he had hoped hiayearor 
two—that it was n very painful thing to him 


—that his frioBd would understand Inm—and 
now the report of Mias Rutherford’s anproacli- 
iug luarriage liad reached him. Ko' kad * “ 
ridden over to ascertain the truth—and now' 
of course he hud nothing more to say. 11c 
offii^yd hU friend his hand, and apparently 
much affected, was about to leave tJie room. 

“ My good fellow,'*’said Ruthe-rford, “this 
is unfortunate — hut you Jnust not go thus^ 
Sit down, 1 will say a word to you in con- 
tideuce. Of this Colonel Wynn 1 know' 
little, of his famil 3 ’ still less: he is an !lc- 
(inaintancc Ax'hitdi my wife and Alice made 
last whit'T at Hath. Yon, on the contrary, 
aiv an old friend — our families have Ijccu 
connected by marriage, and I will candidly 
tell 3 'ou, that I would rather that Alice had 
married you, than any other imm 1 know.” 

Lawf^mrgconntcTuincc hrightoiicd: “Miglit 
ho imdcratand,” hr jiHked, ‘'that the young 
lady herself entertained any' sentiment of re- 
giir<l towards liim.” 

Mr, Rutheri'ord vefuseil to give a definite 
answer to that question, but a«ldr<l, that if liis 
friend were inclined to try his hick, ho could 
honestly tell him tliiit with all his heart he 
wished him success. 

On that x'cry day, as a matter of course, 
Mr. r.awford offcix'd hand and heart lo tlie 
iaiv Alic- Itiithcrhird. Tlie ladv hlnshcd, 
wept, Joolccl hiv'cJier than ever; spoke of the 
awkwaid posiiioTi of lier iidalrs; of Colonel 
M*^yim, wliom she eslot’ined as a friend, of 
his vitdeni temjH'r, of her ilrtail of feariul 
consc»pii>nces; wept again almost hy;steiically, 
and confessi’d with maiden shame tliat Mr. 
Lftwfimi was by far the dearer of her two 
lovers. 

A‘5 she had antieijiated, not many days 
cliispod liefore the tempestuous(lolonel Wynn 
made his appearance in LeiceLtersliirt', the end 
of M Inch \x as, that t wn clialleuges were sent by 
him in one day ; the one to her brother, the 
idher to her new jt»ver. The duels were 
foiiglit, from which Mr. Rutherford and tile 
Colonel oiiiue off scntlilcss, wliilc Mr. Iiaw- 
ford received an injury in the left elbow, 
which, after confining liim for a few weeks, 
left him with a stiff joint for the n^st of 
Ills days, Uut tliis affair brought to him no 
other unpleasant conscquouces; on the con- 
trarx', ho never apparently stood so high in 
the ojuniou of his county nelghlxxurb, a'‘ 
when he first made his appearance agnin 
amongst them, with his arm in ^ .vliug and 
a** the affianced hridegroimi of tho beautiful 
Alice Rutherford, 
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*• Yoaw Avont on, nnd prospeiUy ftooniotl to 
Iwlonff tu Lanfo^M. Ail Avont on 
Riuootlily uiul brightly ob on a MimmerV 
ilay, when, aU At once, Bomeln^dy put it into 
]\lr. Latt^onrs head to ollei l)iin*»elt hm Tor^ 
candj<lati' for the county, Dlectioin w«‘re 
loiiQ and iiurce m da) a, and the fltorip<« 
old ))eoplc tdl ot ilie hiihciy and 
comiptiou A\liuh took place, make those of 
fh*inesent time the merest chilil’H jda). And 
of all rhviioub, that Avliich Air. Liwtoid 

cnivud h is heen dnavs considcRd oiv' of th * 

« 

uawt muooialdc. Little did Lpnfoisl think, 

V hen the i<h iihist ciossed luNltMiii of otKerin^ 
hiiU'clf, of <he Mim that it would <osi him ; 
hut ‘•in h iliinc** I'lue hecii licfou and since. 
The MI (.t -lui i.indida* ttnd , . i the \oiini» 
rinnklin rlxhlhi* In* has jui ^ lioiItHiI) ft»r 
]>i, Avlinih*. 

iVhr liav\f nd took hL-’ t i»i pnihiinent, 
and th it ]»ait of t)»e noild whiih 1 nr u him 
» \jH’( I'i| px'tt thill' fitnn him. Alu. Jam- 
i'»vt, like her ]iii*‘i>4iiuU }uid'd lu i m'H oii Inn* 
L'ood Hi'use and i>ood i.uinagement, and In 
iiHer, a- ilie Slid, fh.it the ispins** ol two 
cstaldislnneiits nu^ht hr ‘,»Aed. a Jionse was 
tak*n in London, the estate jmt into llie 
hands of a tnisty liaiun, fiie Innm* slnit ui» 
•‘ul lii« in ihiiiue ol a M»n|do i»l s i\ants on 
hoard-INaL,Ls ; and hiiNtoid detcriuiiicd now. 
in hi, piilmiia nl.iiy laieir, to tuin la-, la”- 
I ihi( Uloii to .urount, and win to hiiu * If lie 
hiioiA not how nanh honom and advantay 
Toi till lonRAcais did he o**< up\ his phuo 
in imihunieiit, n'*vcr absenting hiiiisclf fiom 
a single‘iitina, and distiuj-'nishing himself h\ 
Ills luit iiini imfliiuluiig adhcreiic*’ to every 
jniiniple of 1\ny policy, eithei at homo or 
ahoad. His ‘^pi cclies woie remarlvflhl'* for 
two thinus their HOporifie ipialitv and their 
aieat length, —some witty nicmhers Iihn im; 
boon known to jmt their iiight-caji*) on when 
lie lose to liiH feet. But tins mtwed not Mr. 
JAiviforil a jot, nor dal ho despond after ten 

years of unrewaivled neri ico. if the miniHtrv 

• • 

ho«l nmniined in olhcc only si^ months longoi, 
he lieheved that ho should have rison to the 
]M‘crauc, But the Wliigs came into office, 
and, after an niisucccssfnl attempt to Ir* 
n turned in the new pariiaincnt, be came to 
Laufoid and a country life, veiy^ much the 
worse for his ten years of public JalK)uv. 

Mrs. La\>foid w'as by no means a lady of 
an ccoTioiuical tuni, altlmiigh she had talked 
of leaving Law'furd and removing to London, 
to save the exp*‘nse of two housuH and two | 


r 

chtabUsInnents. But theV«tablitilkTneat in 
London roHt f;r more than that in the 
tiy could have done ; and then there waa 
winter at llathjDT Cheltenham for tlio bmftt'' 
of the Jady’b health, and the cottage in the 
Isle of Wight or at Worthinc;, for the ohlldveo 
and their atb'ud.iats. All tins di]Y]iDd deeply 
into the nniiuiil mnls of Lawhird, w'hicli were 
)c( not cWr fiom the late Mr. Lawfovd’e 
d< life, and consumed, as if they hud fallen 
mto a voiicx, all the emolummits, and feeik 
and biilics, which dr»])|>ed one way and 
iinothcr into the jiocketH of the parliameuti^iy 
man of biismcHs, 

All. Tidwlord came hack to Uio home of 
his tatlicrs a iiutcli poorer, and a umch movo 
:iii\ious mnn than ho had left it. Bouldos 
whieli, he liad been compelled, in order to 
]*n ott 1 ii.Miiosi presHiiig of luh election debtu, 
to ‘•cll the n(‘vt prewnlation of the living of 
Lnwfmd, vshieh wts then held by his uncle, 
.U that time eighty ycarri of age, and A free 
liMi* into the Ixiigain. It was n TeadyviOAnB 
of KiHim, m^>ne),aiid fifteen thouHand pounds 
was thus nhiaincd. He had three turns of 
his own, the second of whom was, hr a matter 
ui cotir e,distilled to the eliimdi.and for tliis 
liiiiigin paHieular; nor hud be any doubt 
liuf h) the time this young man wan ready 
for Ills ritTieul duties, that fate or favourahlo 
uuumslanre. would liave clean'd the way 
foi him. Bui fatewHH hard, and fiivourable 
tueuiustaine wnsiioue; for at the very tiino 
wle'ij tlu ‘ load son, AJolpUiiH, the destined 
imumheiit of Law'fonl, wa^ in hm twonty- 
V cm, the old iiioumhent, or encumbrance 
VHthii, w.is 111 Ilia ^linety-foui'th, a halo old 
min, who I lided hi)n$elf on reading without 
•']M*ct.n l<‘b. It was a Rciioub thing to tho 
Lawhuds, liut a much more serious thing tu 
th“ liev. Mr. ('olville, who, ten ycarH before, 
hud sunk all his worldly wealth, eien more 
than he then posseuied, tii purchase thiH next 
im’Bcnfation, wdiich every one loikoned ua 
g(»ud us Ilia ow'ii on tlic day of purchusi, 

It is u pjoveih, that if you give any old 
Woman an annuity, slic will Uvo forever; bo 
s.iid the Rev. Mr, Colville a thousand timea, 
only varying the pr<»vcrh to Huit hU own 
ease, 'I’ho Lawfordu won* making' 4 ^ood 
figure ill Ixindon, while tho )K>or ColTilles, 
who had iK'ggared thoiuHulvcB for the Bukt of 
tin ir purcliABO, w'ere »truggling on a small 
curacy', with a largo family' and the most 
oppressive worldly anxiaileit. Old Ilumphroy 
Law ford would not did ! It was in vain that 
Mr. and Mph. ColvUlo looked over tlio list of 
deatiih In the daily papers; dio he would nok 
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and Mr. Colville Tln<l no inflaentialconnexions 
•to assist him. His very heart wnw sick of 
"hope deferrud; and ho the bloom wore ott’his 
life and lii« Imir ffrew gray, and bis wife lo.st 
her cheerful looks and her placid temper, and 
it almost .seemed to tliein that they would die 
tberoselvcH before this old mcuiul»ent who 
was now ninety-two. 

One, two, three years yet went on, and tlie 
school that the poor enrnto had now k<‘pt for 
some years, ebbed and flowed with a very 
uncertain current, till, iji the very Imlf-year 
whou Peter LawfonVs parliaiuentary life 
came to a cIohb wdtliout any gohlen Kiinset, a 
little scholar Imiught into the sclu»ol the? 
pcarlet-fcver, and one s<‘ho!ur, the son of liis 
liest Bupportei’, died together with the young¬ 
est of his own children, the j>et end darling 
of his cheerless lienrt. The cup of their mis¬ 
fortune and their misery seemed full. The 
last drop was in, and it alrefvdy flo\\ed over. 

The evening, however, on which the chil¬ 
dren were buried, a post letter brought the 
long exi»ectcd ncAvs—old Iluinidirey l^awford 
was dead. 

Blessed he the T^ord, inusmuch ns his 
hand is yet stretched out to save us !*’ ejacu¬ 
lated the heart-stricken clergynmn, as he laid 
down the letter, feeling ncvertlu IcHs, in the 
soiTowful depths of his heart, as If the time 
of rejoicing vv'as gone for over from him. 

“Oh that ]K)or Jennie had but lived!” 
givinned tbe mother, as she read the letter 
which her husband IukI Iiiid down. Her eye 
caught her husljuiid's ; heart uinlerstood 
licu^, and, clasj)iiig eneli otliev in a long 
embrace, they wept togcfiier. 

cuAPTun m. 

The very day on Avhie.h the (\dvilloH, in 
their deep mourning, and with their grief- 
subdued countenances, took po-wession of 
their long-expected liome, the Lawflml 
family came buck to the old Ilall, It was 
a 801V thought to Air. Lawford and his wife, 
that here was a man Iiurdly ai-rived at middle 
life, at that very moment come into pti.sm's- 
that lieritage which, fnnn his cluld- 
Uo»d uj»wai*d, they had regarded as the 
patrimony of their second sou ; and what 
if he liied to the age of old Humphrey? and 
he might do so, sailing thus, like a ship after 
a stormy voyage, into a haven of j)le 8 st*d 
Tcpoae. What prosiieet was there, then, for 
poor Adolphus ? “ Poor Adolplius! ” sighed 
they, whenever they thought of the Rectory: 
“Poor Adolphus! ” whenever they thought 


on the young man himself; for oven they, 
with all the partiality of parents, wci*c forced 
to confess, that Adolplius was the least gifted' 
of all their otFspring, and who, on the fat 
living of Lawford, might have kejit a curate, 
and, with the patronage and forbearance of 
Ills own family, uught have gone respectably 
through life, but who otherwise could not 
I look even to l)e another man’s curate. An^- 
I iither vexatious thing there was, and it was 
I a very vexatious thing, old Humphrey I.aw- 
I ford, who had been a bachelor all bis days, 
and never had spent the half of his income, 
and wlio had indulged in but one luxury, 
that of buying books, bad left bc'biud him a 
most inisatisraetory will. He luul left bis 
library to bis own college ; his money in the 
I fuTiils, to four public f*oeieties; and all bis 
furniture, and all Ills j)crHoi]ul properly, to 
bis forty-yeaiH’ housi;kccj»er. Not one 2»eniiy 
came to bis nephew or his family I Air. 
Lauford litcrallv begriiilgcd the cost of 
family inouruing, 

'Pho Lawforil family were ftoir. CJeorgi*. 
the eldest, fv yt)uug iiuui, whose gey college 
lif’ liad caused his father great displeasure, 
and was imw placed rather on the shady 
.side of hi.^ afl’eetions. 'PJie W’eond ivas the 
only daughter (’amilln, somewlu't turned 
twi'utN, a very well-bred and liiulilv acenm- 
pUsbed uaiiig lady, us every one said, and 
her father's favonrito. C^amilla was niueli 
n)(»re mnarkable for her wil and her talents 
than for her beauty, being tbe jdainest of 
the family, — the only one, indee<l^ who luid 
not inlierited the tine llutbeifurd c_\os .nnd 
ejLst of countenance. Her comtdexion was 
dark ; her eyes gray, with a keen intelligence 
ill them, jierfectly in aecordance witli her 
w’ell-rnt and finnly-closlng mouth. 

It is IV pity limt Camilla is nol a boy ! ” 
said l»er mother, when sbo saw* bow, by an 
absolute h»ve of nile, .and a natural force of 
character, slie, as a little girl, bad governed 
her binlhcrs and lho.se about her. As 
Camilla grew up, very little was sai*! of her 
amialiility. She was too cold, too selfisli, 
too fond of power, ever to be much loved ; 
but love w'.as not the tiling that she very 
much eared about. If she Imd power, that 
w<uild give her an influence and a considera- 
tioii which suited her much better. One 
cbaracteriRtic, however, tlien' was in hiu*, 
which w’a» praiseworthy ; and that was the 
kindness and attention she alwi^'s bestowed 
upon her sinnlly gifted brother Adolphus. 
Adolphus seemed ever more dejicndeut ujioa 
her than upon his parents: he looked uji to 
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her AS to tf Huperior being, and mIic took hie 
pail, witli all her natural strength of will, iu 
all his follies and his weaknesses. Of course, 
Camilla could not Ik* expected to look upon 
the uewly-nrrived fuiuily at the lioctory with 
any f(»rbearaiice; she was moi’C vehement 
against them than her parents, tiud declared 
that she would never sit uinlcr the preaching 
of a man wdiom she and all her family had 
j.such good ivason U> dislike, 
j Five years younger than Adolplius was 
1 l^vank, tlie lust of the family, aiul the most 
' highly gifted. As a little cliild, he had been 
1 tlic privileged disturber of liis father’s stmly, 
j even in the most occupied days of his par- 
; Jiamentary life, fit* >vua his mother’s darling, 
• and was taken out with her shopjnng and 
j making iiKirning calla, w'hcu the prudent 
I matrons of licr ac<[naintance thuuglit that 
j he would liavo been nuieli better occupied 
I over his lessons. Ihit Frank learned, ileavcu 
I knows how', allhough the good clergyman, 
with whom he w as said to he a weekly hoanler, 
comjdaiue.d ijuito as inucii of non-jutcndaiice 
as he w'ould have done uf ii<»u--j»;iyineut. 

“ J'rank has a splendid head, if there Im* 
any truth in jdntmology,” said his father, 
i many a time ])utting asi<l(* the bright curls 
from hi.s beautiful forehead ; “and it will he 
Jus own fault if Jiy do not make a iiguve in 
the wiuld.” 

“ Frank has the noblest t)f hearts,” stud 
Ids mother, with a tearful eye, tt) her friemlH; 
“he is the flower of our flock, and will out¬ 
shine his elder brothers in intcD -ct; but that 
is of les.i •cniiso«|Ucnce., hecause they may lie 
reclaiucil ;!s jivovided hw, and thei*efoie it is 
but just that my boy has the llcnjaiuinV 
portion of natural gifts.” 

Mr. J.awfurd, remembering with pleasure 
his own life us a law-student, and chcriBliing 
tlie idea tliat lie himsi'lf was a Lord-Chauccllor 
lost, destined Frank for the liar. 

“ lie will make a figure there,” said his 
molhor, “for he has natural elui^uence; 
a. style of his own, ami the keenest insight 
into iwery thing. He was bom fur a 
lawyer.” 

iVopie .said, and wise people too, that the 
foolish admiration of his parents w'onld be 
I the ruin of young Lawfor<i. I3ut there hi*c 
K cnne natures that take a deal of spoiling, 
and Frank was one of them. He was not 
spoiJetl lit seventeen, even though lie know 
well enongji that he was considered much 
cleverer than his elder brothers, and that it 
was tho general opinion too that he hml a 
much finer disposition, and was handsome os 


a youth, and promised t^ be very handsome 
as a man. Spoiled he not; but then 
neither was he improved by U. .vanUjK 
that ill-weed and tlmt ofispring of wct^kness, 
w'as fostered in his nature, and thus more 
mortification, ami a severer Hclf-disclpline, 
w'ore stored up for him in after life. 

Had his sister Camilla been of a nature 
less dominant, she perbnpH iniglit best Imve 
mauagSli a disposition like her young bro¬ 
ther’s. Camilla, with her kcum insight into 
character, w'a*< early aw'are of the fine talents 
and nature of the lioy ; and, as was natural, 
took iipuii hci'Hclf to school and train him, 
npv(‘r ooueealing, however, that it was rather 
to gratify hcrowii love of power than any thing 
else. Hence, between these two, there existed 
a oontiimnl species of warfare, a strife for 
mastery, which was conducive neither to 
their own nor the family huppinesH, Their 
mother, desirous above nil things for peace, 
coaxed the one and scolded tho other, and 
alw.‘i)s without Hiicce.'^s. 

“ Noiv, Frank, my angel,” his mother 
W'ould say, stroking the bloouihig cheeks of 
tlie handsome youth, “ wimt is the sense of 
ojiposing your sistL-r in tliis w'ay? Sing 
Ibis duet with lier ; it is hut a small tiling, 
and if you love me you will do it I ” 

“ If it were for love of yuu, I would do it, 
and ten times more,” Frauk would reply; 
“ and, as you say, it is Uot, much, but then 
Camilla has said that T sAa// do it. SAa/l is 
a law witli ('amilhi, and if 1 submit once, I 
must .sul^iinit a hundred times,—it is not *us 
yuu will,’ but ‘its X will,’ with Camilla! ” 

And “ How civn^'ou be so tyramiical wdth 
[loor Frank,” her mother would say to her, in 
an angry tone, “ an to have him up, morning, 
noun, and night, at that everlasting duet? You 
have not a spark of reason or consideration 
in yoii. Let v\f/ will be done, is your motto, 
witliout any regard to another’s feelings!” 

“Frank is a spoiled child,” Camilla Would 
r'‘idy, resolutely ; “and will do nothing tlmt 
does not lilfcr incouse to his vanity. The 
discipline 1 would now'subject him ta would 
Kpure him trouble in after life; it w'onld be 
hi.s greatest happiiK^s to submit to me. He 
would have to thank me for It. lie hoi^^at 
taleutH, but they will all nm to waste from 
want of steady purj*oaes. To what does he 
Hjiply hiniHelf steadily—to nothing ! And I 
know tliat I am right in requiring him to 
sing tills duet with me, even if it were ten 
times more disagreeable!” 

Mrs. Lawford had always the woi'td of an 
aiguiucnt with her daughter, and from sucli 



THK KDINBUROH TALKS. 


controvorHy ns slin mostly retirod to 
persuade Krunk to complkmco, or to bo wit* 
j)C68 to an unhappy strife between licr two 
etronp'-willcd cliildren. 

It w'as in the maturity of spring, tow'ards 
tiu* latter cud of tlie inuny lutmtli of May, 
that the Law'furde retui’ned, and the Urctor*B 
family took posseeslori of their new^ home. 
Happily for Krauk, liis own family, and 
Camilla in particular, were no much ciccu> 
pied in attending to their own concerns, as 
not to have imich time to think about lain. 
He therefore whs ft>r a time left to his own 
free-will, to range about the wide manor of 
Lawford; to find the primros(!9 growing fresh 
on the moBsy hanks of woody dingles, and 
the yellow cowslips and purple orcliises in 
the grassy heids ; and take his rod and line, 
and first essay the goutlc (!rjift of inigUng in 
the little babbling stii'amH, wliicli, wliUst th<‘y 
hud all the charm of being fail of the nivly 
and else forgotten memories of childhood, had 
nt Iho Htune time all the fascination and 
charm of novelty. What a blessed thing it 
seemed to him to thimv liinwelf down her<’ 
under the branches of a ti'ce, euvoml with 
the young tender leaves of the season, and 
reading some glorious books of poetry to* 
poetical literature, feel linns<’If us U W‘ r* :i 
five man, caring nothing for the d*mrina- 
tioii of Camilla. The soul of a poet in those 
joyous days first awoke within him : and, 
without being able, had ho tried to define <»r 
describe his feelings, he found that u well- 
spring of Inippiness and tender igtd lofty 
cingtion lay within liim, which the rejoicing 
carol of the skylark, or t^c gushing sunliglit 
through the dedicate leaves, could call forth. 
Al such times, his W'htde soul was afipuntain 
of deep love; and even the ntem jiroud 
Camilla a)»puaml befoiv him softenwl and 
glorified. 

Weeks went on ; and, during this time, 
Frank Imd advanced in knoaletlge of many 
things. Iletween hisfaniily and the Redtny, 
as rve said before, there existed a e<»hliicss, 
nn unfriendly feeding: r.ither, Imwever, it 
must be confessed, pm the side of Mr. Law- 
fowl than the clergyman’s, (-nmilla, who, 
amoitg her otlier choracteristics, was wry 
polemically inclined, soon discovered that Mr. 
Colville wftH not nn cxiingelical preacher, and 
therefoiK) gave herself the trouble of going 
five miles every Sunday, to attend the min- 
istly of a neighbouring clergyman, with whom 
and his family slit* formed h close intimacy. 

. This new acquaintance, to the comfort of 
^r Frank, occupied her mind, and removed 


her from home a good deal; so riiut ho was 
left, in his turn, to make acquaintance, which 
he veiy soon found to be as much to his taste 
ns his sister’s W'as to hers. 

Within the park of Law'ford, or rather nt 
its edge, stood tile chuivh, aliout a tiuartev of 
A mile from the Hall. The church was re¬ 
markably picturesque, wdtli its tall gray tower 
of good prpqportions, mid fine style of archi¬ 
tecture, ami flurruuuded by its little fjuiet. 
field of graves. Frank found much to inte¬ 
rest and please him in this sacred little spot; 
and yet, when there, was never so much 
occu}>icd by his poetic musings, as not tp> 
have an cyo to spare for the Rectory groun<ls, 
whicdi bounded one side of it, and which, from 
one jparticulnr part of the church-yard, lay' 
open to view. The first time Frank wa:? 
here, he saw the Rector’s daughter, u fair, 
slight girl, w'alking in the garden, suiTOUiideti 
by a tribe (pf ymung brothers and sisters. 
Ills first tliuught w'lis, w’hflt a largo family' 
the Kftctfpr had ; JiivS second, h<pw interesting 
was that fair sister, who, nil mwonsciPUiH of 
0 stranger’s pdpservatioiiH, seemed like the 
spirit of afibctip ‘11 ninl tciiderneas. Lay aft-n* 
day, b’rank visited that particular eoni“r of 
the ehurcli-yard, smoetimefl sMHung diH’en'iit 
ineinhers of tlio family, Mpmolimes not. Ho 
was I’cnu'rkahly regular iu his uttemlniirc at 
clniirh, though his familv was not so; nor 
flid he allow himself to jpe the least in Uu' 
world j)rpjudiccd against their now U(*igh- 
hours, even though *‘j)nor AdoJplius,” through 
Ihem, would stand in want p»f a home. 

The Rcctoi’s yoiuig pepq>le, holdover, like 
I’rank, soon difccovered that there were verv 
charming tlingles, where primiipses grew* in 
Viirious jparts p>f the park ami hills in tlie 
iieighhcPurUopHl, wliere fine views might he 
p>htained over the country x luul it was not 
very long before wpine pir ppther of them met 
with him, or he w'ith them. Fmn these 
meetings an hitimacy grew up. l^rank 
undertook to he their guide here and there; 
and they, in thoir turn, made him soon feel, 
that without him, n rural excursion could 
atford them >erv little pleasure. 

The Hector and liis lady, who, after so 
many yeaiu of waiting, anxiety', and sorrow, 
hod now Anchored, as it were, in this sunny 
bay of life, could afford to he in good humour 
witli all the world. Right excellent people 
were they, said every one, rich and poor alike; 
and, though it was some little capse of regret 
to them, that the squire and his indy' were 
among the most negligent of his purishionci's 
in their attendance at church, and their 
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duiiglitci’ bad, in the must |ioiuteil loaiuier, 
withdrowu lieitiolf from under hln )ia.stunii 
Ciire, yet that was no 1*688011 why the Rcetur, 
in his office of |mstorof hU flock, tthould send 
out, 08 it wore, tlio sheep'do^ of his ou^er, 
harking aftor his lukewanu ur oven stray 
Hliecp. No, Ilia plan was to keep his cyo on 
tliein in kindness and good-wili, and not to 
obtrude himself on their notice, other than 
hy good oilices. A d6Hin‘,theiTfore, to iiiiln- 
enuc the parents through the son, perliaps 
luado Idm receive Frank with iJir givate»>t 
kindness, niid endeavour tiuit all his sdsits to 
the Ucctorv should he as agrccalile as juvssihle. 
'Jo his jjiotlicr, Frank sj^oke of liis iniiniacv 
at the Rectoiy, and of ius pleaHant vit^Us 
there, hut to no one rise ; and Ins muthvr, 
well ph-ased tliat ho should moot with ug>vo- 
ahlo associates, was <*ntiivly s-nilfliiod, anrl 
ho'j'an even t«> niodiLato uj)on placing her Ktn 
uiulor the Uoctor’s cave, instead of sending 
him at prcacmt to any pnhlie scliool. 

In this way Frank knew the C’olville 
family old and young, and used lo anin.‘c and 
iut^■re^t liirt mother hy Id.i aneetloU'vS of the 
interior of the Rectory. Ho was a grj'V.t 
favourit-c with the ll<.‘cti»Fs Jady, l)c<*auso he 
uniuHcd the little cluldrei). He en( mice out 
of ejjple-pippins, and swans out of ajiples 
themselves ; made skipping rats with his 
rolled-n]» pockct-liandkcichu-f, and rahhits 
on the wall with his hands. 11c was a most 
amusing conipanion to tiicm, ajtd nothing 
delighted them more than to sec him hetw'eoii 
tI»l' gavclen trees |jy the fish-pond. The onc', 
Iniw'ovciy wlio evinced most jdf'usuw* in hi?, 
sucii'ty, though that not wUIi tlie vocifpration 
of the younger children, was that fair, slender 
girl wlh) had first made the liectory-Jawn m) 
interesting to him. With Emma he sate for 
hours, reading to her as she sale at W'ork, «v 
in ijuict and very lover-Jike conversation. 
Frank w'aa scvoiitcen, a tail stripling, Emma 
was a your his senior; on hU jiavt, at least, 
it was a very tender and a very warm flame. 
From Emnta Iio siam heavil, ns well a:* from 
the younger children and their parentn, of 
John, tlio eldest of the family. John W'os 
turned tliiee-and-tw'c*nty,and was at CoJJegw— 
at th« very college where lus owm hrotJicrs 
wore. It seemed to him a renmrkalde coin¬ 
cidence. The whole family, uld and young, 
were onthubiastie in Ins praise. ^^Rrothcr 
John,” said the cliildren, ‘*gavc them tliUi 
book; tg^ight them that accomplishment; 
devised for them that pleasure: oh, llrero 
was no one in this world like brother tlohn !” 
Emma joined in tlio same pecan Uf lu& praise. 


John luid been tlio nssbr^c of all hot ploa- 
buves, tlio consoler in fifl her troubles. Ho 
was HO clever, so gay! They shouW have 
such delightful times when John came home! 

To hear Kinma and the younger ones talk 
of this wonderful bx’otliev, Frank faiialcd a 
light-hearted, ineny youth, full of fun and 
frolic, beside whom lie blionid ho a very 
mojik for HodutcncHs. To hour the (mronts, 
howower, speak of him, n very dittVreut idea 
was suggested. .loliJi hud hecn his faUuw's 
pupil, grave, and Kleady, and prec(.K;ious. 
Latin andGivek liud been to liiiu mere child's 
j)lay. He hml l>eeu usher in hi« father’s 
.■'cliool when (uijy fifteen. 11(5 had lived with 
liis jiarentH not as their child, hut as their 
friend mid adviser. Hut, greal as Imd hcou 
Jolin*H virtues at homo, his oollege-lifo had 
even oxliihitcd his character to greater advan¬ 
tage. II(* liud btruggied througli poverty 
and hardship ; had hi*on uiitempted hy 
pleasure ; am) now', hy great ability and 
most unheard of industry, had carrkd all 
honours iH'foii* himhad won the regurd of 
the Ijoadj# of the collegi*, and the esteem of 
his fidlow collegians. He had now taken 
his degree, ami hud won alb*» fin* hiniHclf a 
fa.st friend and sure patron in tlio son of 

Karl-, a young man of great promiwi and 

viituc. Frank thought of Ills own brothers, 
wliow* colh‘go-livts had cuuimmI his parcnts 
.such luii'asiucsa and trouble — of the gay, 
f.houghtlcss George, whose*dci)ly had for the 
iJivHcnt turned his fatherV heart from him, 
ami of j)Oor AdolpliUb, who had not sense* 
cimugh’to Keep out of .scm]a‘«. Tho iu5xl 
college vaeation jfohn FolvilJe would ho at 
h(tmc —-at that new home, the pros|X6rity of 
which was tho more welcome on his u(5conut. 

FvaiJc thought of John ( oIviU« night and 
day, and set him up os a sort of ideal model 
(1 Iuins(df. He, too, lie resolved, w’OiiM 
dirttinguibh him.self; he, too, W'ould emJt'a- 
vimr lo ho th»* inidu and hlesbiiig of hi.s 
family. 

At length tho time came which wus to 
bring tI)o young (jollegians Imme,—the young 
HpondUiriftH io tins Mall, nud the hard- 
w'oikiiig and houour-<5rawmo(l John to the 
Rectory. Very little w'au siud at tho Hull 
alioiit thoox|K5cted ovrivuls there ; the father 
was out of humour; the mother uneasy; and 
Camilla, who, when her elder brothers wore 
concerned, admitted arrival idea witir her new 
evangelical notions, alert and dtslennined, yet* 
silent. 

Frmik went to the Rectory the ov^dng 
before the day on which John was ea^*tcd. 
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He felt more iinpaljont to een liim tlmn hi.s 
brotliere. Juhn Colviltc was to him ilto name 
of a (lo&r friend ; he felt already to love him; 
lie thouglit how he would freely open his 
heart to him, and ask counsel from him of 
I immy tliingn which as yet lay in dim pro- 
h[)cct)ve before him. Ilis idea of John 
C'ol\rUl(\« was that of intellectual force nud 
! spiritual beauty. He thought of Milton, and 
i riiilip tMelaiicthon, and Fenrlon, and Jmthev, 
and those fine spirits who wei*e tlic idols <if 
his heart’s worship, whenever he thought of 
him. 

lie wont,iiotex])eetln^toiiml him arrived, 
Imt merely because his lieurt impelled him to 
tell his friends that he would think of them 
bn the mori-ow. Scarcclj^, however, wo» he 
within the gurden-gatc, when Emma Colville 
came bounding towards lihu, exclaiming? that 
Jotin wuH come ; and then out came ruslilng 
the y<mi)ger cliildi*en to tell him the same 
thing; and when he said liow glad he was, 
how delighted they must he, all their faces 
grew sm’ious, and they said, “Oh, hut John 
was going away on the morrow, was going 
out of England for they kuevv nut how 
long!” 

l)y this time, Frank, witli n licating heart 
and a crimsoniug brow and cheek, had entered 
the dining-room by the open French window 
to which Mr. Colville hud beckoned him, and 
the next moment he stood Imfove «lolm Col¬ 
ville. And this then was he I A short, stiff, 
solidly-built young man, with n compactly 
put-together head, tliit kly covered witli short 
crisped black hair ; a forehead Jf gn'at 
strength rather than beauty, wliich rose aboA'c 
a pair of deep-sot, small, dark eyes, of a grave, 
intelligent, yet rather coM expression ; a 
remarkably well-formed nose and mouth tiial 
looked as if chiselled out of granite. I’heve 
was an iron-gray tinge about the lower j»art 
of tlie face which indicated a stivng, black 
beard, but all this, even to the wJiiskers, was 
closely shaved, revealing the clear, strong 
curve of tlio jaw whicli added an cxpi’essiou 
of force to tliis remarkable, but not altogether 
pleasing countenance. 'I'lie dress exactly 
suited the character of tbe face, tliero was 
no foppery or nonsense of any kind about it. 
All was plain and in excellent keeping. He 
was evidently, as Frank saw at a glance, one 
of ibe rarw — uu old head on young 
shoulders; such a son could be no otliur tliau 
^hia, father’s frioiul and confident ; but ho 
felt that years woulil never make him us 
intimate with the koii, as inoutlis only had 
with the father. Mr. Colville and hU son 


were in deep conversation tugetlror, as the 
mother, taking Frank l^y the hand, led him 
up to tlieui. “This is our young friend, 
Frank hawford, John,” said she. 

“ Ah Frank, my boy,” said the Hector, 
“ we’ve got John among us at last, you see 1” 

John gave his hand; spoko a few civil 
words; eyed Frank for a moment with his 
si'archiug glance from head to foot; and then, 
as if he bad <piito satisfied himself, tunicd 
again to liis father ujul pursued tlio cunver- 
salimi which had been interrupted. Four 
Flank’s enthusiasm felt as if blown upon by 
an icy wind ; he withdrew a few paces, 
Mrs. Colville was listening to her son uml so 
were the girls; oven Kmina did not seem to 
have a thought to spare for him ; he felt that 
he was not wanted, and, making his adieus, 
very unobtrusively witlulrew, lie felt that 
he had no right to he disajijuiinted in Jolm 
Colville ; he was exactly the sort of person lu; 
luiglit huvo exi>cct<Ml, a strong-minded, clear- 
heailcd, iudepcndc*nt sort of man. Frank, 
however, fancied that he looked cold-blooded 
and civlciilating, aud wanting iu tliat aeiicruu.s 
enthusiasm which was his «»wn churueteristic, 
lie recalled to liis memory' all tliat had becji 
told of his higli virtue, liis self-denial, his 
industry, his devotion to his family, liis 
honourable life at college, the distinction and 
tlie friendshij* he had won. Yes, ail this 
was very uu)»le, Frank could not but aekuow- 
liulge ; and yet some way lie felt tliiit after 
all his golden idol was but n mixture of 
clay. 

lu a day or two, his brother Adolphus re¬ 
turned : ticorge jnvferred absenting luinself; 
aud witli Adolphus came much news and 
talk of John Colville. According to him, 
John Colville was the most time-serving syco- 
pliaut ill all Oxford ; he had been the merest 

lick-spittle to the Earl of-’s son, with 

N\hom he vas about to sot out as travelling 
companion. Adolphus might himself have 
won honours, had it nut been for this young 
man, this son of the vciy jieraon nho was 
keeping him out of Ins heritage 1 Camilla 
took the part (if her brotlior; her inveteracy 
against the Hector’s family was hotter than 
ever; and then it came out that she had not 
been in ignorance, but had only connived at 
Frank’s intimacy there. Camilla hud her 
v ay. Frank’s little frieudbhip on his own 
account M*as thwarted ; hut, as uas natural, 
his little love affair grew' only th^ more in¬ 
teresting. Emma and he exchanged locks 
of hair ; he wrote to her the most touching 
little poems ; and after Christmas he was 
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sunt to a Ttcrerit public school, preparatory to 
his college Itfo. 

Twelve months after this time, when Erank 
came home for his vacation, lie found very 
extraordinary things going forwai'd. But 
those re(|uii*e a woixi of oxplaiiutiou. After 
l‘hauk left, as was only natural, the coldness 
c;oritinued liutweeu the families at the Hall 
and the Rectory. In a while news came 
th.'it the KarlV son, witli whom John Colville 
had been travelling, and wh«tso health hud 
{or many jieavs been delicaU’, liu<l died in 
Italy, leaving to his friend and his eoiiip&nion 
a legacy of five thousand pounds; and that 
the JCari, his father, had given him the next 
jire-^cutation to a good living, which was 
cxjieetcd to fall vacant almost daily. “ Tlmt 
young umii is born to be fortuiuiti*/’ ^ai(l all 
the wc»rld. 

11 is ivturn to Ins family made quite a 
sensation through the neighbourhood, ami 
cv«‘n among Camilla’s evangelical friends. 
Camilla Inu'self, it must be preHumed, became 
iiileivsted by all she heard; but, for the fake 
ef c(»jiKistency, she was very hittia* in her 
remarks upon him. Cnmilla was a clever 
diplomatist; and John Colville luid not been 
long at the Rectory w'ilh liis grave, solf- 
possessud majinei*H, Ins indepoiidont bearing, 
and Ills deep mourning, befoi'o she found 
herself unlinuhM] by the mof»t lively Zisil to 
have all the poor childi'en in the jiarish 
educated. This ctnild not Ik; done without 
the sanction andussistaiico of the clergyman; 
cud to him she went, liegging his advice and 
eo-operatb.m. Nothing could have pleased 
the Rector iiion;: he and Camilla worked 
hard at the Mchool; and from this day no one 
was more intimate at the Rectory than her¬ 
self. Slu; became quite eloquent against 
lioi*9clf, and (lie niiscluof which prejudice of 
any kind does in society: it was her bounden 
duty to aoknow’ledgc it; and nothing that 
she could do was too much for her new, dear 
friends. Siie talked to them of “ poor Adol- 
plms,” and they admired her sisterly aliec- 
tioii, her spirit, her candour, her good sense, 
her decision of character. 1’hey saw nothing 
but viiirueH in her; and more than this, it 
was not long tiefore John Colville w'as seen 
coming and going between the Rectory and 
the Hail, before he and Camilla were seen 
walking together arm in arm in deep con¬ 
fidential discourse. The world jumped to no 
false conclttsiou when it said, that the Rector’s 
sou and the Squire's daughter would one day 
be married. 

This was the news that met i'rank on his 


return homo. Why waahe someway vexed 
about it ? Me could not satisfactorily answer 
tliat questiun to himself. At Uie Rectory Ue 
>va8 received with the greatest kindness ; but 
someway lie felt in the deptlis of liis soul a 
melancholy pvesi*utimnnl that where Camltla 
was the caressed and flattered, and favourite 
daughter-in-law elect, tl»e chosen of the idol 
John, ho could never occupy tlie place he 
had done. Even Emma .st;onied chained, 
am! charged iiim before the assembled family 
wilh undervaluing Camilla. The w'hole 
family were elutnorous iu lauding Camllla’N 
geiierosiTy, wann-hcartedness, and unw'lfish- 
nosw, those very qualities which ho liad 
thought her deficient in, arul were it;ady to 
qnanvl with him beeaiise of them. Emma 
was to be CamiJia's bridesmaid,—and they, 
too, were inseparable, — besides which, she 
Ni;emed to Ituve imbil)ed a cordial interest for 
“ potw AcKdphns; and whether it was 
Avounded vanity or becoming wlf-respect, 
Frank quietly witlulrew himself, recalling to 
Ills mind the repulsive sontiincut he at first 
had felt towuinls the pattern John Colville, 
and thinking that be must be contented to 
give up his friends and to endure the bligliting 
of his first love, — and that was all. 

To no Hoiil hut to his mother did he open 
his heart, and tliat only so fur as regfivdcd 
his future brother-in-law. 

‘‘John (-olville is a clever man of the 
world,” said slie. Camilla and he are od- 
mirahly suited for each other. If Juhu 
should c\er be a bishop—and he is likely 
enough—Camilla will put tbo mitre on his 
brows ; and, thui^c Clod, between them they 
will take care of ‘ poor Adolphus I * ” 

The day of Camilla’s marriage arrived. 
The children of the newly-established school 
scattemd flowtu-s in her path; and the bride and 
brhlegroom returned to the Hall to partake 
aw'cdding-hreakfaHt with tlio unito«i fujiiilics, 
Nothing could be gayer than all around 
them : I)o11m ringing, sun shining, and the 
various niemlx;vs of the two families exchang¬ 
ing congratulations. At the "* head of tlie 
tabic ” sate Mrs. Lawford, smilhig and gay ; 
she had excited and exerted herself much on 
thiR occasion. All at once she w^as seen to 
make an attempt to ri.^, and then site sunk 
back into her chair, and, laying her hand on 
her siilc, exclaimed, “ OIi, God I my heart, 
ray heart! ” 

A flush for one moment covered her coun-^ 
tenance, and then a cliange passed over it, 
and a pallor ns of death. She was » large, 
heavy womati, and was with difficulty 
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retnovftd to the. Hufiv A physician was in¬ 
stantly fetcliccl .* he attempted to blood her; 
hjit human aid was vain. She died of an 
afi'ection of tlic huart, under which hIio had 
Ion;? laboured, in the fifty-seventh year of lu'i* 
a^o. No conception can bu formed of the 
effects of this shock in the inidht of biidul 
festivity and joy. 

“ Oh, my mother ! ” exclaimed h'raiik, 
falling on his knees before her, and claKping 
her hand, with u convulsive burst <»f hoitow, 
to his lips,— no ojic loved you as I did : no 
one will mourn for you ua I sluill 1 ’* 

Frank said riglitiy—no one mourned Jior 
so deeply as In? did. Yearn did not i*ciuovc 
tlic effect from his spirit; nay, his wlmlo life 
bore traces of it; and thow traces, like the 
seed sown in goorl ground, pi’oduccd u lutrveFt 
for the garner of heaven. 

At the moment of Afrs. Lawford’h duatli, 
the l»ridc and l*ndogr(M)m w(!re about to sot 
out on H luarrmgc ti}ur of Mono Jnontlis, at 
the end of which time they hoped the living 
destined for them would bo ready. Cumilhi, 
however, promptly, and at tliat inontcnt 
pv(»|»erly, ilecideil that the tour should he 
given up, for that she could not leave Iwr 
family iu this sudden distress. At first her 
fatlier, tlmnkful for the assistance h's 
strong-minded daughter, ivsigiioil everything 
to her maiiagemout; but when, ;is lus mind 
recovertid its usual tone, ho saw how com¬ 
pletely Mr. and Mrs. .hdni (^dvilk were .the 
masters tht'm, he ronwd himself, and ijuictly 
intiinatod, tliat t]\in was not tlu ir permanent 
home. Camilla’s permanent home ^^os m»t, 
however, ready for lier ; and making yet an 
effort to retain her power, lu*r fatluu- wrote 
to his son George, who nou had been living 
80 long under his displcaMur, inviting him 
to return and ns»ist him lumcoforth in tho 
management of Iuk affairs. Gvoige, who by 
this time had sow’U all hiswibi oats,accepted 
his father's invitation with unbounded joy, 
and within a few days presented hin\s('lf at 
Lawfoj-djtothe surprise of his sidter, who knew 
notliing of w'hat her father luid done, 'rho 
father and Bt>n met wdtii the utmost affection 
and confidenw j and fi\mi this Camilla under¬ 
stood Iier father’s real intentiom. Not a hint, 
however, did she give of this; f)ut H}S*aking 
only of the pleasam she and lier luisband 
would now have in being released to attontl 
to their own duties, made her retreat with 
all the dignity of entire conquest. 


UrArTKH IV. 

Years went on. George married much to 
his father’s wishes, and graudcluldren sate 
ou tlic old man’s knees. As was expected, 
Camilla and lier husbaud, now Dr. Colville, 
provided for Adolplius; and this made her 
family regard her with uiii)ouudnd gratitude. 

She is tt wondci-ful woman,” said lier bro¬ 
ther (ieorge. “ She Ims the credit of tho 
family so at heart,” said her father, — “has 
never let the world kiiosv of poor Adolphus’s 
delioiciieics; untl evoji wlien lio marilcd a 
farmer’s daughter, took the young woiniin 
umler her care', and made a complete gentle¬ 
woman of her! ” ‘‘A really noble character 
iw Aunt Colville,” i-.iid young .Mvs. liawford 
to her clitldreu; thinking that, as Aunt 
Colvilli' h.'id none of lier 4>wn, her .sons and 
daughtei.s could not do bcLlcv than be such 
to her. ‘‘Never fail in ilcfciencc to your 
aunt, «ud only try to he as uh'vcr a woman 
as she is ! ” 

Dr. Colville was n<»w an aivlulcacou. All 
the world hoi'c testimony to l>iH talents and 
his ambition. Cliurclmicu said, tliat he was 
lit to be an uichbiFhop : that liis coufro- 
versia! writings plaf Cil him at the head of all 
])()(einical writei/? whatever : that he was one 
of tlic stanchest pillars of diiircb ainl state; 
that lie w.n proinl and ambitious, to bo sun', 
but then lie hiul tlic 7.ettJ of an a})oRtlo. Dis- 
suitcis ami radicals, and sucli like people, 
‘ lid that Dr. (’olvillc nvw Ihu most bigotted 
/.'‘jilot of the prewnt day ; a ]nond, hot¬ 
headed churehnian ; an uphoJdcr*o£ every 
corrujition of Cluircli uud Slate ; a m.nn uo 
nnne titte<l to preach and teach the doelrincs 
hikI practices of the humble, self-denying son 
of thi' poor carpenter, than Judas Iscariot 
himself, who wld him for money, us Dr. 
Colville and nuch men did ! 

i'hank, ever since las law stinlies had 
begun, hnd lived in London opart from his 
family. They pursued their course, and he 
his, every passing year making the distiuice 
Iwitwcen them in many respects greater and 
g^<^‘ltel•. jfc was called to tho bar ; and his 
family began to listen out, somewhat im- 
jiaticutly, for the reports of his law-reputation. 
“What is Frank doing?” at>ked old Mr. 
liawford of his eldest son; and Ms eldest son 
answered him by merely repenting the ques¬ 
tion ; uud 8<»meho\v or other, they obtoined 
from eomewhore, a very unsHti&^tory an- 
s\vi*r. Frank had left tho l^ar and tumed — 
what had he turned ( A shopkeejier ? No! 
A Methodist-preacher { No; worse oven tliau 
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thatr—lie'had an author I An author! 

repeated some individual of the family: well 
well; after all, that might nut l>e so very bad. 
He bad perhaps been writing on the practice 
or usage of law; whole libraiies of books 
have been witteu about law, and all books 
must Ituve nuthora. 

No, no! Frank had not written on law : 
Fi*ank had written u j)oeiu—and a novel ! 
these anonymously. No wonder lie got n(» 
briefs! and now he had eoiue out in his own 
^unme, 08 tiie author of sumo strange book 
W’hieh nobody eould riglitly understand, and 
yet wbicli every body was rca<Ung. 

J'ho good iHiuple at Lawford regarded an 
author as some sort of a disreimtHlde eha- 
racter ; a comhiiiation of extravngiiuco ami 
poverty. Authors wove i)eoiije who never 
had a shilling to bless theniselves with ; wlio 
sate shivering in gari'ets, with blanki'ts jdnnml 
nmnd them, writing for their daily bread, 
which Ihev were never abletti win. Obi Mr. 
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Lawford, in his reading days, bad ivad •Tohii- 
son’s “Lives of the 1 Wis.” ’I'iie Ule of Savage 
was the only one lie distinetly remembered ; 
but tliat, and the print of Hogarth’s poor 
author, which, with the i-est of the set, hung 
ill the diiiing-roum at the Hall, furnished 
inm with liis idea of aulhoi-s. Duns and 
printers’ devils besieged their doors; they 
ivcrc people who always were in debt for 
their lodgings and their given-groceries. Fro- 
fessioiial men, and county families, could 
not associate with authors, iieiiny-a-liners, 
and poor devils! George, who never Jiad 
i)een a reader, adopted his father’s notions, 
and tliought, of a truth, that Frank was dis¬ 
gracing the family. The only peritulieals that 
came to Law’ford, were the QmtiemniJi 
J\£a4jasinc and the Qaatierl^ Jlevieio : tin* 
Gfntft!man*s never condescended to s|K;ak of 
Frank’s publieations ; but^tbe Quart^t lv 
coiilaiiied a regular Hlasliing and eutting-up 
article on his lust woi k. It was full of Litter 
pci*8onal aarcftsm; taunted, and jecitd, and 
ridiculed ; and then, instead of piwf froni 
tlio volume, gave mutilated ])a^sages,in Italics 
and Roman capitals, su that the very author 
might blusii at his ivovds. The Lawfords 
felt as if the whole family was mt up, nwjt 
and branch, by this article. 

“ I iJialJ never show my face again in 
public! ” said old Mr. Lawford. 

Frank has disgraced us all! ” exclaimed 
George, ki a towering passion. 

By tlio next post letters from Lawford 
reached the author, expressing the family 
displeasure at this hie nuiinaginable folly. 


In return, h'h’ank sent them reviews on the 
other side ; but tliesc they never read. He 
knew whom he had to tliauk for tKb invec¬ 
tive in the Qitatierljfy —it was Archdeacon 
Colville; hut ho made no remonetrauoe to 
bint, for he had long known that he and bis 
bi’othcr-in-law could not Ik? cxjwcted to think 
alike. Camilla wrote to hint a dictatorial and 
yet a half-ihvttoring letter, acknowledging 
his talents, and upbraiding him fur the abust^ 
of them. His reply to licr wuh in the words 
of Scripture : ** Let uot him who hatli puthis 
hand to the jdough turn back to the bouso 
to fetch bis oh)tlic8.” Camilla said, it was a 
inistipplication of Scripture; it was an abuse 
of Iwly things; it was almost blasphemy; 
and, wliile her brother remained in that 
temper, he must take his own course and the 
cuiiMi'queiiceH of it. 

Frank was not mucli suipriscd by llic 
letters from bis family : be knew that this, 
luH new course of life, involved tlieir <iis- 
plcasniv,})erlm])u entire alienation from him. 
Tliis, how ever painful, he must boar, b'rank 
saw ninny things very Jifteri'iitly from wbat 
they did. At the same time that he did not, 
by any lueuns, undorvalm* wealtJi, or rank, 
or worldly distiiictiuri, then* were other tilings 
wbicb bo valued murelughly,—truth, justice, 
and tile {k'Uco of his own mind ; and these 
seemed to have called him into the ranks of 
litevatuiv,deHj>ised though tlJs vocation might 
be by ins family. Nev'ertheless, like eviuy 
young author, he doubted not but tliut bis 
course would be a brilliant one ; and that he 
should achieve fortune at the smne time that 
he ludnevwl fau^i) and honour. Ah, poor 
Lawford! ho was young in those days ; anti, 
though hU gluwiug, youthful enthusiasm 
juvipliesied truly of tho glory and usefuIncKH 
of the future, it told him nothing of sloop- 
less nights, and weary days of labouj' and 
disappointment, and weurinesH of brain, and 
anxiotv that would not Im>. alhived. Of these 

s* % 

it told him nothing : bis hiKtcr Camilla was 
the raven that croaked of all thefe things ; 
and his fat her, to whom site acnit cojdes of all 
her letters, rejiealcd the doleful note. But 
Frank Lawford was incorrigible ; and, after 

time, the family made up their minda 
to bear, os pbilosophicalJy as they could, the 
di.sgi*Aoe of lieing connected with a jioor, 
tlmfiicss author; giving liim, as their parting 
words, the intelligence, that having wilfully 
turned his bock on the path of honourable^ 
independence, if not of distinction, which 
they had chosen for him, lie must never look 
t<3 ^cm for countenance or assistance. 



12 


THE EDINBURGH TALES. 


Time went on ; ajid tLeii it came suddenly 
intu the lieods of sundry people, that George 
l#^^’ford, Es({uir(.% of Lawford, would most 
ably I'cpreReiit their interests in parliament; 
aii<l accordingly he was warmly solicited t»> 
allow himself to bo uoiiiinaUid. Ills father 
lliouglit of his owm parliumcntary life, now 
lying behind him at the distance of many 
years, and to him it Bcemcd encircled with a 
golden halo. Yes, liis son, his favourite son, 
as lio now called him, must certainly serve 
his country, as liis fatln*!' hud done before 
him. George was not imwilUng: Dr. and 
Mrs. Colville warmly seconded it; but then 
came a difficulty — Gc*orge w'os no public 
s{>eaker; the election w'ould be contested 
violently ; tlicre was n deal of popular talent 
on tliG other side ; ])umphlets and broadsides 
wci*o already in circulation ; George must 
Jiave soinc one beside him who ctmld write 
and even spcalc for him. ‘‘ If I had only 
hVaiik’s pow'cra !” said George. Mrs. (’ol- 
villo hud thought the same thing, and so had 
her husband ; and then, as by a siniultancous 
impulse of mind, the whole fuiniJy conclave 
sjHike out. Woubl it not be as w'cll to mak(5 
use of Frank? there hud bocu displeasure 
enough shown by them, 1*o be sure, Frank 
might have sevveti tiiem just as wadi, liad he 
been a barrister; but then, as he chose to he 
an author, why not make use of him? 

Frank! no doubt he would embrace, with 
joy, such an opportunity of reconciliation 
with hU family ; and then, when his brotlicr 
W'as in parliament, he might be able to do 
something for him ; and, us this unfortunate 
cacocihesscribendi seemed m^^ural to him, they 
must have a little charity towards him, just 
us they would, if lie hail a crooked spine. 
**Tobo sure w^e lUUsV* said Mrs. Colville, 
who Imd come to the Hull fur the occasion, 
“ wc must nil remember, that Frank is our 
own ilesli and blood!” 

Ilis father wrote to him immediately a 
letter at Camilla’s dictation. A good deal 
was said of his doliuqueucy ; of his having 
ruu counter to tho wishes of his futiicr, of 
tiic si'lt'f w'hicli his 2 >ei*tinacUy had occasion¬ 
ed, and of the willingness there w'as, mdwith- 
standiiig, in the paveutal heart, to pity and 
to forgive. Now*, he was told, an ojiportu- 
uity offered to serve his biother George in 
lus owm peculiar way ; and, by servbig 
George, to oblige his family. Ilis family 
^were willing, the letter said, to make this 
occastou the means of family union ; tho 
post should lie forgotten, and good under¬ 
standing henceforward exist among them. 

f- 


The w'hole affair w'as tlien explained to him ; 
and he was desired immediately to come 
down, so that, on tlie spot, lie might employ 
all his jKiwera for tlie service of his brother. 

Instead of going down however as requested, 
Frank if*idicd by letter to the fumUy 2 )ro{>obal 
of jHjace ; and this letter fell like a thunder¬ 
bolt among them. It was a long and elo¬ 
quent better; a letter full of affection, and 
whicli liad not been written witliout emotion. 
The purport of it was, that much as Frank 
desired a reunion with his family, willing as 
he w'ould Ih', at any personal rii*k to himself, 
to servo any on^' of them ; yet, he grieved to 
say, tiiat iu this one particular alone, he could 
do nothing. The most lioncsi and single- 
minded inquiry after tnitb, hud led him to 
a«lo])t political ojduions opposite to those of 
Ms family, it was a matter of principle and 
duty with him, not of pleusurn or will; uml 
that, however ijuinful it was t(‘ differ or 
separate himself in any way, from those with 
w'Uom natural affection allied him, ho had no 
alternative, if they regarded hi.s eonduet as 
ofFeiiKivc, hocaiiso every prineijde <»f ivligioii 
and duty would force liim to adhere to w hat 
ho considered as truth. 

No words can describe tho wrath, and in¬ 
dignation, and beoni, which this letter ])ro- 
diK-ed. He was a traitor to God, and to las 
family. TJiis was what his abandonment 
of a goutleinanly profession had led him to I 
’I’hey knew that it W'ould lead to no good ; 
Ur. Colville had said, from the hist, tliat 
there W’as nothing but rank radicalism in bis 
books, how’cver disguised ; be was u.disgraec 
to the family ! and it was a thousand pities 
that ever they had asked his .assistance, 

'Pile most angry letters were sent him iu 
reply. His father disow ned biiii as his sun ; 
Mrs. Colville as her brother ; George foretold 
the loss of liiflkuw'n cdection through him; 
and even poor Adidphus fmt forth a feeble 
jdiiUp])io. 

Ah Gcorgt! had foretold, he lost his election; 
and lost with it a deal of money, which made 
it iiarder still to bear: all of wliicli, as a 
matter of course, w'as ascribed to Frank. 


CUAPTER V, 

Frank Lawford had yet a third sin to 
commit, and tliat w^as his marriage; but a 
peculiar event led to that, which wc must 
relate. He was walking one djiy along 
Harley Street, when a horse in a private little 
carriage, iu which an elderly )ad 3 ' was seated, 
took flight, and almost immediately dashed 
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it tn pi^es a^ainjit some impediment in tlio 
road. Tiift lady was in the ntmoat alarm 
and danger; when Frank, witliout a moment’s 
consideration for himself, rushed forward, 
and bore her in his arms to a place of Sixfety. 
iivery one admired his promptitude and 
]>resencc of mind. The old lady was most 
gi'atofni; and, jjiving her address, begged 
him to call iiptm her. This led to an inti¬ 
mate nccjnaintance. She unfolded to him 
her jiarticnlar circumstances: told him that 
khe hud in» immediftte connesions in the 
world, exccjding an old Scotch cousin, with 
whom, as ii cliild, slie had been brought up. 
To him she had left (he hulk of her‘property, 
and to his) cluldroii, one of wJiom m^hs a niis- 
sioiiary in the East Indies ; another, a clergy¬ 
man in Scotland ; and the tUu’d,a daughter, 
who gained her living as a daily governess, 
Th« father and daughter lived in Loudon; hut 
a misunde^^talldillg of some yeaiV existence 
k: ])l lierself and them apart. 'I'hc old gentle¬ 
man was, in case she died without a will, her 
h(*ii*-at-law; but it was her iutentinn, she said, 
to .surprise him by lier libcrnlily. She knew 
bini very Avtdl, and his pnmd spirit: he 
would not conu near her, lest he should seem 
to be courting her favour; but she would 
he liis and his ehiltlreu’s benefactor after all. 
But there was mom to leave, tlio old lady 
woTit on to say, than what she meant for the 
Mneiulyvos ; slie should have a residuary 
legatee, and perha]>s — and with this she 
nodded and said, that Air. h'rauk would 
never have reason to regret having risked 
Ininself tb save her. TJierc was something 
very cordial and maternal about this old Mi's. 
Vaughan ; and, in reply t^J all her iinpiiries 
respecting his family and his prospects, ho 
frankly told all — that lie was clisowncd by 
his family, and why, Mrs. Vaughan was 
herself a radical in politics — Heaven help 
her! She went a long way beyond Frank ; 
advocated universal siitTragc, and universul 
equality in every way, for rich and poor, 
black and white, man and woman, alike. 
All which was good nml right as n jirinciple ; 
b\it then, Mrs, Vaughan was very extreme 
in her opinions for ail that; thonglit that 
women should choose their own husbands 
very mucJi more independently tlian they now' 
did ; and that they should sit in parliament 
as well as men. It >vas on these subjects, 
she said, that she and her cousin Mucintyre 
had quarvelJed. Frank was the least in the 
world startled when he saw, in this lady, the 
exaggerated reflex of his own opinions ; hut 
he nevertlieless made her a present of a 
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handsomely Iwund set «of hie own works, 
which she very carefully read, and c^^Uicised 
veiy freely. At Mrs. Vaughan’s, Fmnk m^t 
a certain Mr. Morgan, nn author likewise by 
profession, a round-faced, saliow-complexioned 
young man, of very obsequious and deferen¬ 
tial manners; Imt whose political and gene¬ 
ral opinions much more necorded with the 
old lady’s, than his own. Frank felt a sort 
of instinctive dislike to Morgan; Morgan’s 
ultra ifotions seemed to create a reaction in 
his mind ; and long, and often very warm, 
were tho arguments between them in Mrs. 
Vaughan’s presoTiee, where ubuie ho met 
Morgan, and to please and Hatter whom 
Frank susix'cted these ojnnions to he held. 

Like old Mr. Alneintvre, Frank felt fro- 
quently a sort of dcdicaey in going uninvited 
to Mrs. Vaughan’s, Jest it should seem tt) be 
for selfish ends; besitles wliich, the society 
of Morgan, whom he was always sure to meet 
there, was extremedy distasteful to him. 

One day when Frank had ht'en absent a 
wholetnoiith, heroeeived a notefrom the liouse- 
informing him that Mrs, Vaughan 
was very ill and wished to .see him. lie 
found her evidently sinking fast: she was 
still sensible, j»rc8sed his ha»ul, reproached 
him for his long absence, and spoke with 
teal's of her gratitude. Morgan was iu»t 
there.; and with a feeling of self-reproach 
for having really neglected her—she who had 
I>een ns a mother to liim when his own father 
and family had cast him <jflF—he rcsolvotl, 
during the rest (»f her life, to devote himself 
to lier. JTe stayed with licr the whole day; 
read praycjs to her, t(» which she was t^o 
weak to respond ; and only left her at night 
on the assurance of the physician that ho 
saw no immediate danger, promisiiig to return 
carl}' the next morning. 'I’lie next morning 
when he returned she was no more. 

Her death aftccted him greatly, much mor(‘ 
th.an lift could have imagined. Ho was 
invited by her executors to attend her funeral 
and be present at tho reading of her will. 
There were present, beside himself, the exe¬ 
cutors, Mr. Morgan, and Mr. MacIntyre and 
his daughter. Mr. MacIntyre was an old 
man; he probably, ln»wevcr, looked older than I 
he really was, from his snow-white hair ami ; 
ft degree of paralytic weakness, which had | 
given a liending fcobleness to his whole person. | 
He entered the room, leaning on the arm of ; 
his daughter, a young lady of perhaps three- •: 
and-twenty, wliose countenance was less : 
remarkable for beauty than a pcnslvr, earnest ; 
expression, which told that sorrow had made | 
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early clcraauds upon a mind naturally re* 
flective., 

•Mi™ Macintyro moved eliglitlybnt cour- 
tcoitaly to the ORflombled oompany, and then 
occupied herself by Beating her father in the 
Jurge cusluoned chair which liad l>een pro¬ 
vided for him. After he wae seated, the old 
gontlcmau looked round witli tlie air of ono 
who folt himself the piincipal person tliero. 
Jie had already acted as cliief mourner; and 
having now arranged his whole ]H>r8on to his 
mind, ho romnvkod that nothing, In? helitivud, 
pi*evcnted their proceeding to business. 

There seemed some little hesitation and 
uncertuinty among tho executors, every one 
of whom saw a some one clw.* tliere in tltnt 


" Three thousand pounds only! said ho, 
without noticing his daughter; " and what 
do you suppose the rosiduacy legatee’s sliaro 
may bo—this Morgan, whom nobody knows 
any thing about — what will ho get?” asked 
the old gentleman froin ono of the cxcoutors 
under the former will, and who, not l>eing 
named in tlie new one, hod thus lost the two | 
hundred pounds which w‘.?ro left to each 
executor for his trouble, and thus felt himself 
aW> an aggrieved j»arty. j 

“jSot much under twenty thousand pounds,” I 
repiiod he, “ when nil the annuities arc j 
reckoned out.” , j 

i’oor Macintyro swore that he would ; 
have tlie will set aside; called Morgan u | 


(diaractcr whom he did not expect. At 
Icngtli, however, at a nod from Mr. Morgan, 
wlueli Mr, Macintyre internally called im- 
})ertinent, the spnls were broken and the 
reading of the will commonewd. Frank 
glanced round the assenihly: ev(*ry conn- 
tcnance appeared calm excepting Morgan’s, 
which was deeply ilushed, and the quick, 
restless movement of whose eye betokened 
something cKtraordinary. lie divined how 
it was. ITio will l»ore date hut a few immtha 
previously. Three thousand jiounds was left 
to Mr. Maciutyre ; considerable sums to 
vaiiouH charities ; her large edition of the 
w«)rlcs of Thomas I*dine, and li(>r JIavle’s 
Dictionary, hound in calf, to p'nvnk Lawford, 
Ksquii’o, and the w’hole rcin.aimlev of 4ier 
projHjrty, real and personal, to J*)seph Moigan, 
Ewjuire, subject only to the payumnt of a 
few stipulated annuities. 

The will was listened‘to with apjiavpnt 
patience In the Jiope of s(»me coiUeil or other. 
But no! codicil there was none, div-riepli 
Morgan was residuary U’gate<s and Frank 
Lawford Imd a few books. 

“ nis is not tlie will!” exclaimed Mr. 
MacIntyre. 

This was no« tlie will of five years ago, in 
which I was an executor ! ” cxtdnimed one 
I or two, whoso names as executors were now 
omitted. 

This is her Iasi will and testament! ” 
said Mr. Morgan, wdth an ill-suppressed 
exultation. 

Frank La>\’ford felt now, for the first time, 
that really, after all, the old lady’s will had 
been a matter of importance to him. Ho 
was excited and displeased; he felt that he 
^ had been dccoivnd, if not ill-used, 

“ Let us go! ” said C’atlierine MacIntyre 
to her father, on wliom she feared the effects 
of this unlooked-for tostamentaiy document. 


knave and an artful iulerlojier, end a scene 
of angry contention began. 

” Let us go, dearest fatlier, ” again 
hesought Catherine, castirig at the same 
moment a gUuico toward.s Frank Lawford, 
08 if asking for his nssiMtam'**. 

‘•'Who arc you?” asked Mr, Macintyre, 
almost fiercely, ns Frank cnirie forward and 
jiolitoly otfi-rcd U> a8f=i»t the old gentleman 
out. 

‘■Tills is Mr. Frank Lawford,” said one 
of the disappointed executors, “'fill within 
tlicso six nionths he too stood very well in 
Mrs. Vaughan’s will; and now the very men¬ 
tion of him is like an iusull.” 

”i)o me the favuui', Mr. Frank Lawford,” 
said Mr. Macintyre, ** hi see my iluughter to 
the coach, wJiicli is at tlie door. I must 
know more about this iniquitous will; hut 
this is no ))lace for her.” 

(‘atherino prayed Jiim to i-eturn with her; 
but he was already in fierce euntention with 
Morg.an. 

“I will ixMnam w’ith your father,” said 
I’rank, handing her into the coach, “I will 
not leave him; and with your porjnisflion J 
will accompany him home.” 

■ From this tluy the fates of Catherine and 
Lawford woi-e bound togetlior. 

As Catherine had feared, Mrs. Vaughan’s 
unsatisfactory will greatly affected her 
father. From that time he never was w’ell; 
and before he came into possession of the 
lieiiui*st whieli she had made him, he wasbe- 
j*ond the power of enjoying it, had it lieen 
ten times the amount.—lie was gone whei’e 
tho want of money can never give pain, nor 
the jiossession of it pleasure. 

In process of time nows went t<f the Law- 
fords of Lawford, that Frank was married 
to a poor iScotch girl, without even family or 
wealthy connexions to recommend her. But 
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by tlila time Frank’s actions ha<! eoaspd to 
Rni 7 >rt«»c Ills family; “ and yet,” said Mtb. 
Colville, this last act has put the ilniBluiig 
stroke to Ills former extraordinary conduct. 
TTad Frank,” argued slie, “dlstinquiHUed 
himself by marriage, other things, in couww* 
of time, have been passed over; hut a 

fals** sh*j) in njarria^t<* leaves nothinc: to he 
repaired I” 

* The father revised his will, leaving nio«dy 

u small HDuuitv to Frank, much less titan to 

* 

I^Mtr Adolphus, who had ntnv sunk into ii 
I fate of imltecility; ami then, in the full helbd’ 
rliat iiM hivHTtlil.v duties Imd been thciroughly 
lierfonned, at tlie n^e of ci^yhty-six, >veut 
down t*) the tfrave of hin father®. Frank 
WHH out of Fimland nf the time of his father's 
d 'fith, and thus Imd no opportunity of 
ftoviii" Ills fntherV bleisiii'?, ev» u if thr 
old nmu noiild have ‘dveit it. fh, houever, 
ha«' so luiij* been used !■> di^ uppoii»tineiit and 
Uiiil. ih't let it enme how and when it would 
he was found, like tin (rue .’•oldier on A^a(eh, 
rejuiy to meet the (uemy. A liappy man 
ii'wrrtheless, whether fnitime smiled or 
fiMWiied, was Fisnk l/iwford ; for his sound 
mind, and hU •■ound heart, and the love that 
surrounded him, ns wdtli an atimephefe of 
iiea\eii, nuide his life a p^^rpetuul n'joicini'. 
Ilis lilorary career ha<l tils«» heeu u l»rit*ht 
one. lie li.id taken >i Inch and Miii ]dHe( 
ainoiu* tile nohlest niiucN of his eoiintry. 
1‘liose tficat lrllttl^of whieh at hist he hud 
<»een, as it were, the solitary iipostle, advaivs], 

' mid, advoenl“d hy his elmpniit pen, hauuow 
rooted ihenisel\es into the ^-rc.it national 
luart, as a part of its own vitality. For uU 
this, liUhml henu an arduous and aiisious life; 
and at lift^-sevcn nil the prousion fliat he 
liad hcen able to make fo** his lamiK, was 
the sum of tw'o thousand pounds, fm which 
his owm life was insured, fu a wmblh 

c 

)M>iut of view, ri( h stot k-hrokors, and hankers, 
and holders of raiUvuy shares, would liave 
said, that he had provided w'ri'tcUcdly for liis 
family. Siul thoughts of the same l;iml 
often elonded liis own mind ; but then, in 
tliofie dark moments neither he Tim’tlios<* fat 
moncy-lmgH took into account, tliut Frank 
Lawford would leave to his cliildren v/lmt 
money alone would iwver purchabc,—fine 
education, the noblest principles and his 
own unblemished name. 


CKArTf n V. 

But let us now take a jiet'p into that happy 
home at Kensinifton, which for m) many 
years he had called his own. 
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It was CliHatmas day. Thouaands uf 
homes wem ])ropared In I/ondon for 
day’s festivity. The rich feasted the ridhj 
tlie prent feasted t]\e ffreat,and the noble the 
noldo. There was a dinner-}#arty also that • 
day at Frai.k TjawfordN, and the whole house 
had a look of festivity. Aipn^s, and her 
younij lirolUors, had decoratetl the walls witli 
ever^rreens; Hpriifs of ho)l\, with their elns- 
lerintf lK?rrie8,pcep«»l out from aliovctho heavy 
frame of their father’s j>ortrait, that Itcaii- 
liful [mrtrait painted hy i’hilH])s in his best 
manner; a wreath of bay encircled Uie noble 
brow of hismarhlo bu d, which Chantroy, out 
of love to tlio author, had presented to his 
w ifv', and which stoixi among hin hooks,—those 
housoliold {rods of his, in his lilirary. Uutit 
was in tlie dmini^rooin tluit tiiern waa most 

•'limv uf fehtivity ; u garland of cvt»rgn*cn 
wj*cathed the ohuiKleiicr, and ut four o’clock 
tin* window enilnins W'ore draw’ll, and the 
lamps lighted, and the side-hoard sliouo out 
with its glass, and jdatc, and verdant ev«r- 
givens, T1 m‘ tabic w'as sprwid for twelve; 
live iiidiv^imls composed thi‘ family; the 
fatlur and inothei, Agnes tho only daughter, 
and the two bo\M, Arthur a tall manly follow, 
who looki 1 fit to comiiat with tho wdiolc . 
world, ami little Harry as he was called, ] 
more as a t'Tin of endearment, than beeaiiM* 
of his sue. Harry was turned eleven, slender | 
iu f<«nn, and timid in tenijicr, gentle an a 
girli and with a soft and delicate eom]»lexioji, 
end Ix'aulifu! wavy hair of a goMen brown, 
whieh gn\o an cxprt'bMou of tender lK»auty ' 
to his whole pet son. He might have liccn i 
justly painted as.^St. John iiichildl!(Hid,nml 
his elmiiwtoi cori-esponded with that of the 
helmed Apostle. | 

These were the fuuul^ ; the ex]KM*te»l guests 
weir se\pn. Au excellent Hinell «»f cajdtally 
c’ooked vinnds came up fnmi tho kitchen; [ 
the wine was de<anted ; Mr, Fnink Lawford 
lunl done it with hU ow'd hands, and very ; 
giMid wine it was; LX«elleiiL port ami sherry 
•—mnie other ; and'»ueh ns lie would have 
gi\’in to the l>est lord ill the land. The j 
family awaited their enesfs in the dining¬ 
room, and punctually the idock struck 
four thf' dinner was served, mid at that mo- j 
inent the Isd! rung, not the fnmt ^ 

liell, and little Harry exclaimed joyfully tliat 
tiny wore come! In they came, tho wil- 1 
come guests! and were received at tlie dining- | 
room door as they came in, and tlien con-» I 
ducted to their neats. I 

“ Ay, bless you, inailaiii, how good it is of | 
you to do so lottch for a jKior Ixidy like me,” 
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Mid the donn, wbite-lisired old mnn, with 
the eparc form, and the friendly eye, whoni 
^re. Lawford placed at her right hand. 

“ God hlew* you, sir; and a merry Chrlst- 
rnas, and a liappy new year,” Raid tho half- 
Idhid, elderly needlewoman, whom Mr. Law- 
ford placed in the similar seat by him. 

*• Take the scat near the fire, Mrs. CtillinR,” 
said Mrs. Lawford, to an iMiiaciate^l uu<i 
lialf-famished'looking young woinuu, in 
poor hut decent iiionrning, with an uiixiouH 
countenance, who led by the hand a pule hut 
intoUigont-looking hoy, “you will find that 
seat wann, and Johnny will sit ho'^ido yon. ” 

With a blush tliat crimsoned her melan¬ 
choly face, and a tear in her <^ye, she took 
tho offered scat, apjnfciating tl»e thoughtful 
kindness of giving her and the hoy those 
seats, for tliey two wci*© the worst cla<l in 
the whole company, and Wei's thus chilled to 
the hone. 

“Here is a scat for you,” said Agnes, 
loading up an old man, a sort tpf 'IVotty 
Vcck, in liis Sunday clothes, and with a 
little cheerful face, nil smiles and courtesy, 
like a sunshiny winter’s day,—-“ hoii‘’s a seat 
for you on niy side the table,” saM she, 
placing him opposite tho dejected young 
widow. 

Five guests wvro seated when tho two last 
entered, and were cordially weloonu*d liy all 
]>i‘eseut. The dress and Hpj»eaniTict* of these 
last comers indicated much more of coirrfort 
in home and circumsianccs than was apparent 
in that of the others, I’he one wa« a man 
about fifty, of i*atlinr a severe coiintenaiicp, 
hut with, as phronologist-si would say, stiilc- 
ing intellectual developments, llis strong 
iron-gray hair was cut in a jireeise fashi'm, 
and turned Ijiick from his foreheail; his 
deep-set gray eye, which seemed to peuefrate 
with a stoical coldness whatever met its 
glance, looked out fiom under a pair of thick 
shaggy eyebrows: tliero w'as, however, .tu 
expression of earnestness and heart about the 
lovv^er part of the face, which somewhat 
neutralized tho stem severity of its upper 
features. The whole head and face indicated 

B character in which two opposite natures 
prevailed, and loft the Iwlmlder in doubt as to 
wliich wiinld he tin* <lomiiiHnt one. llis drcRS 

1 il'at of a well-to-do artisan. A well- 

yet not Ity any means a tliread-hare 
showed that he was one that required 
tits dnty from every thing that belonged to 
him. lie looked like a man who had money 
for a new suit when it was needed, hut who 
would not buy one until then. With liim 

there eiitei'ed the room—not leaning on Ids 
arm, although she looked as if she knew tliat 
to he the mode in genteel society —h young 
girl of perhaps twenty, his duughb'r, and the 
apple of his eye, whose trim and elegant 
tigure gave to her otherwise plain attire a 
rather modish nnd — if one may he allowed 
the word with wference to a poor girl — a 
(Uiiitwffni' ftir. Her couiiteniinco was soft and 
remarkably pleasing; her fine black hair • 
as smooth ami glossy us silk ; and the dis¬ 
tinct pencilling of lici' exquisite eychrowr, 
which in colour exactly n'sembled her hair, 
accorded beautifully with a rich and jtcach- 
likc complexion. 'I'Uc eV’S, (»f a deep viob't 
colour, had a lamrlnne, and rather noiiuettish 
expression, to which a little rosy mouth, with 
its curved nnd ]>onting lips, had been made to 
match. At tiu* l)rt«dc nf ]e»n.d, us if uilb 

the design of concealing as little of her tine 
liair us pO‘''<ible, was set a jaunty little cap, 
modcHtly, but t.-n^^tily Irimmcd with pink 
ribbons. Her dress was black h'rcnch merino, 
made tight U) the bust, and up to lire tliroat, 
where it wa‘» relieved by a very Muall, white, 
fine linen collar. .Sin* looked, but for a-cer- 
taiii basbfuini's-, oi rather tlio air of one not. 
rpiite al her eas*, likr* a young gentlewoman 
in licr niurning-rlj't'ss. 'I’liese two were 
William deilkins ami his daughter Fanny. 
Fanny ha'l now been in sovvice in the 
country for j-ix isioiiths, nml this was h'M’ 
first visit to her father. • 

.JcflfkinH end bis »langliter were evidently, 
in a worblly point of view at least, the most 
respectable of all tlie guests, and ach'.ordingly 
were receivcl by them al) with hows and 
)ioliteness. I ivory <»nc would have given u]) 
their seat- ti» them, morn especially the 
merry old man wlio sat. I'V Agnes and the 
half-hlimi obi ncodlewomsin. Hut the Jeft- 
kins’ places li.id Im-cu »q»poiuted beforehand, 
and 80 the vliiinet eoinmeiiced. 

Such was a specimen of a Christinas din¬ 
ner 3 )arty at Frank Lawford’s; and never 
could there be more joyouR or more delighted 
guests, or more gi'atificfl hosts. It would 
liBve been a very convincing argument 
against any dep])iw'r or condoinner of the 
poor to linve witnessed tlie politeness of theRO 
poor people one towards another. The old 
man, to whom a good dinner made an era in 
his life, and who at eighty could count up 
evciy good dinner he had ever eaten, begged 
that “ this lady ” or “ that gentlemen ” might 
be served before bim — he was in no burry ; 
and the merry old man, with his white hair 
and his stifle joints, apologised to his neighbour 
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! righi and left for beginning to eat before tite 
I whole coirijiany was served. It would have 
{ dune any body’s heart good to have men that 
liumhio company, in their pour but decent 
apparel, sitting at that good man’s table as 
er^uals witli him and his famil}', for that one 
day at least. 

It wus b’rank lAwford’s opinion, that if 
we would really raise oud improve tlio liioral 
«cmidiLhiu of tlie poor, nay, even this appa¬ 
rently depraved, lliose in the elasses above 
tJi'Mii, those better instructed than they, luiiat 
(ivnt lliein as bretiircu and sintors. Only 
l;.‘t tins })oor feel, that we consider thorn as 
chiltlien of the eame great bather in 
Heaven, not in irc»r*/. but In rhW, and we 
sliail obUin uirliouuded infUiojice over them. 
People argued witli liiiu, tlint this was true 
only as 3'cgarded particular individuals ; but 
tluit the bnvei’ elusses, uenerally, were too 
depraved and nid" for any friendly or inti¬ 
mate iutereonr-'- to exist j>'*t\v(ao3 tlicm and 
the reiimd and pure ; that law, uiol the 
tin rors of 1k>v alone, must keep the poor in 
Oid^'v, in'* own experience proved, that this 
was 111)1 80 true as is generally believed ; lie 
j knew that the kindness ami the friendly coim- 
tennnee of a rcHpectabJe man may rebnin 
even those wlmiu law and its ))enal<ies wmibl 
drag d(AMi to perdition. These his poor 
guests, his hiini))lc friends, Rome of them of 
j ninny years Ntaiiding, had been raised, by 
i liis Christian love and goodness,from misery 
I :ind depravity, either in themsidves or tbo«e 
! ' ifb whom they were conucclod. They re- 
' mombered him in their prayers ; he was their 
' friend ami counsellor in all their trouble.s, ami 
. tig* ]>oor have many. He had assisted them, 
not so innch hy money, as h}' instilling hojie 
into hopelesK biiMsts; by creating a motive 
for amended lives ; by inducing them to save 
something, if it were but a Bhillitig—for a 
Tnan is twice a man wlicn be can call Home- 
thing his own, if it be no more tlmii a tbree- 
leggfd htool. Other friends of this class be 
had also besides these seven guests, in the 
same class of society, but they were not here; 
some, through his meuns, had cinigmtcd to 
Anienca,and cheered his heart with jdeasant 
news of their gi-owng prosperity; some were in 
Africa ; and one, —let not tlie rigidly right¬ 
eous exclaim in horror,—among the convicts 
of South Australia. Yes, and for fiiat man, 
hU heart had bled as for u brother. The 
man wb 9 of a weak yielding nature, and had 
been beguiled into crime ; and tbe retnein- 
brance of bVank I^awford’s pity and forgive¬ 
ness, would work a sum reform in him than 
VoL. 11. 


his seven .veal's* exile. §uch were the every 
day acts of this good man’s Christian bene¬ 
volence ; they were seen and blessed *hy the 
angeln of God, rather than trumpeted among | 
men. • 

Of all his humble friends, Fi'ank Lawfoi'd I 
was most attacbed to Jeft’kins; their ac- 
rjnaintance commenced fifteen years before, 
and not under tlie moat promising cireuxn- 
Ktauces. Mr. Lawford was passings one 
suinmct^tuTday afternoon, down a wTotched 
street in the neiglibourhood of Spitars-fieddis) 
wbero he saiv a crowd gatlierod round a 
diiinkeu woman, whose clotlies were almost 
torn from lier back, and whoso face was 
bleeding fium a deep gasli, which had licon 
caused hy her falling on some iron railing. 
She w'os’still young ; and a little girl of about 
five or six years old, forlorn and ragged os 
her inothci', ntootl crying beside her. It was 
a melancholy spectaclo. 'i'hc crowd around 
wiUs filled with a mingled Hcntiment of pity 
and disgust. Mr. Lawford iutiuirod who she 
was ; and at length ascertained that her 
hnmowaH in tlie neighbourhood. Tlio police 
came in and assisted lier uw'uy; and Mr. 
Laivfonl followed, impellerl by the deepest 
])ity. Notliingcould be more inisevable than 
the liomc to wliich she was taken ; lier hus¬ 
band, ivho up})eared like herself intoxicated, 
though not to the some extent, received her 
wdth the most bitter curses. 

Kroin tins unpromUing bi;ginning the most 
fortnnuti! I'esults for the htisband and child 
followed* Lawford soon diHcovoi'cd iiini to 
))e one of tlioHc wlioin an unbapjiy marriage 
hud dragged dowjl into the crudest misery. 
The wife soon died, but not without a little < 
gleam of better feeling brighUmitig, like the 
ray of a winter’s sunset, tbe heart of herself 
and lier Jiusband. 'J'hc wintry day was omt ; 
and tbe morning dawned wlii(;h ushered in, 
ns it w'cre, a more vernal season, of which it 
might truly be said, that jMr. Lawford was 
tbe sun. A sunbeam of boi>e bad hurst into i 
his formerly joyless heart and home; life j 
seoTned worth enjoying, but tbnt (juite in { 
another way than he liad hitherto called plea- | 
sure. He was a man of a naturally good ' 
understanding; he l>ccainc a reader, and a 
thinker a1s<»; and lidng peiinittod to con¬ 
sider Mr, LawTord, not ouly his adviser but 
bis friend, he felt himself raised in the social 
scale ; lie bad become emphatically a man. 
From that time he was sober and industrious ^ 
and, beiug a eJever workman, was able to 
save money. One master-fault, however, he 
had, which Mr. Lawford in vain combated; 
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tliii) was that iiutvral'severity of character 
of wbicli We before Hpoke, and which, whilst 
jt made liuu severe iu ills judgment on him- 
seif, left iutu wanting in chanty and forbear- 
auco towards others, lu particular was lie 
bcverc in his judgment of women ; the errors 
of his wife stood hlackly before him, and only 
forgiven to her Uirough her death. I'he 
beauty of his duugliter, uud her natmal gaiety 
of chariicter, excited in him uutUing but fenr 
and foreboding. Ho bcliovod that ho had 
done woll in sending her into service into tlie 
country ; and, when she was away from liim, 
he thought of her with nothing hut pride and 
affection. I'o >r Jetl'kinH! and she was now 
come back to him fora few days of Christmas 
hoiidny; ami again lie trembled, and was 
uneasy for lier. “ She’s the Jamb of iny 
bosom—site’s tlio joy of my life ; and if evil 
hapjMiu to her, it will be the death of mo,’* 
said he, in liis heart, many a time, us he saw 
her liglit figure crossing the housc-lloor, or 
heard Jior singing over s<imu little fire-shU* 
duty. 

Such wore Jeft'kins and liis dnughtor. But 
the dinner is now over; and the ]»oor guests 
blessed God, and their good liosts, for n 
dinner which had ‘‘ strengthened, as it were, 
the very nmrnuv of their bones ])ity only, 
thought good Mrs. Luwford with .asigli,that 
WG cun ail'ord you studi a dirmor Init on(;e a- 
year. Ami now, while they arc left to a little 
eoinfortahlu gossip among tlninselves, over 
the dining-room fiix*, uiul Mr. and Mrs. I^iw- 
ford aiv together iu the library, btjforc tea 
again asKemhlcd tlieiu, wo will hoar what 
information Agnes has igniiiod from her 
humble friend, Eanuy JeH'kius, of her new 
life in sorvlcv. 

•* Yes, Miss Agnes,” said she, in tlie tone 
of one not intending to take advice, “ it is all 
very true what you say about sto]>ping iu one 
place, and living witli sueli a <juiot, rospect- 
ablc family as the Beau’s ; hut I have made 
up ni 3 ' mind to leave, and th<*n, as I said i 
befiire, old Mi*s. Colville, the late Aix'hdeaoon’a 
lady, your own aunt, jMiss Agnes, who now 
lives at Lnwhu’d with your uncle, let me 
know ihroiigb her woman that she ivoiiUl get 
me a phicc ; she took a deal of notice o{ me 
when »!u‘ was staying at the Deanery.” 

‘‘ I liave beard a deal about my aunt Col¬ 
ville from huuI Agnes, 

“Yes, AlisH, I dare say,” continued Fanny, 
is a very nice lady ; and her woman 
Mrs. Sykes told me, that if ever [ left niy 
prraCnt place, T might liave u 8itu.ution as 
upper nunse maid at her lady’s meee’s at Law¬ 


s 

furd Iteciory, and that is all omuiig your own 
relations, Miss Agues, and is just what I 
should Uki), I should live with the Hector’s 
lady, and have better wages tlian at the 
Deanery.” 

“ Tlie Reef oFs lady ?” (luestioned Agues; 
“bow can that be?” 

“Oh, yes,Miss Agues,** continued Fanny, 
who bccmed perfectly iiifomod on the subject, 
“ Alias Lawford, the wiuire’s oldest daughter,* 
old Mrt. Colville’s niece, married the present 
Rector—tile sou of the late Rector, hiU 
brother, only a great many years younger, to 
Archdeacon Colville.” 

“ Yes, yea,” said Agues, “you are riglit; I 
recollect wo heard of the marriage; she is 
niece, and, at the same lime, sister-in-law to 
luy aunt CoIvUle. But Fanny,” coatiuucd 
she, “ 1 must candidly tell you, that 1 think 
my aunt did not m’t right iu inducing you 
to leave your present situation.” 

“ She did not induce me,” Koid Fanny, 
(Tiinsiiuing very deeply, “ but it is very dull 
at the Deanery; the servants are all old, 
and there’s very little c<uni>any kejit —■ only 
just once or twice a-year a great party; and 
I had nmdo up jiiy mind to leave ; uiul ho I 
told Mrs. Sykes, Mrs. Colville’s maici, and 
what she did is no more than one friend 
might do for another.” 

*‘But my Aunt (’olvillr is a very teverc 
and exiU't woman,” hold Agnes ; “>ou would 
ho kept in strir.t order if you lived with her.” 

“ But,” said Fanny, “1 am to live wdtli Mrs. 
Sam Colville at the Rectory. 1 saw her at 
the Dean’s party, and Miss Ada, her uijiuarried 
sister, the most beautiful young lady iu the 
w'orhi I ” 

“Tfl, then, luy cousin Ada so beautiful?” 
asked Agues with cordial interest, and eager 
to hear something of those relations of whom 
she knew nothing. 

“ She is the handsomest young lady I ever 
saw',” returned Fanny with entlmmasin j “1 
hcljuid her to dross, bec.auRe slic did not bring 
her maid, and kIig Htaycd all night. She w'as 
dressed in pale jnnk broeaded silk, and w'ore 
a tiara of pearls. Every body said liow 
beautiful she w'as ; and there was her brother 
Air. Ed wal'd, too, in his uuifom; he w’os just 

tlicu going out to the East Indies, and- . ” 

Fanny paused, a peculiar expression passed 
over licr face, and thou she continued, “They 
are a very nice family, Miew Agnes, and I 
am sure that at Mrs. Sum ColvlD^s I shall 
find myself >'ery happy,” 

“ If you must leave the Deanery,” sug¬ 
gested Agnes. 



THE AUTHOR^S DAUGHTER. 


1 hare inado up my mind to leave/' said 
Fanny, decidedly,‘‘and so 1 let Hrs. Sam 
know; and to teU you the mi truth, Miss 
Agnes, I am not going back to the Deanery 
but to Lawford at once, and that next week." 

** I see, you had made up your mind long 
ago/’ said Agnes, smiling. 

“Why, Miss Agues, you see,” returned 
Fanny, anxious to win her auditor to her 
))lans, will seem like living at home, to 
live among your relations ; and Mrs. Sam is 
aft excellent lady, and I know that I shall 
be very comfortable at the Kectoiy. 1 shall 
liave better wages than at the Deanery, and 
my meals with the children ; and X am told 
that they aro such sweet children, and I 
always was so fond of children, and there is 
a maid to w'ait on tlio nursery. It's quite an 
upper sort of place, Afiss Agnes; and then 
old Mrs. Colville seems such a very clover, 

nice lady-” Fanny paused, and again 

Agnes Buuled, remeuil)eriiig the pie.ture lier 
fat iter had so often drawn of Ids hikU'C 
Camilla. 

Poor Fanny Jetfklns ! Slie deceived 
Agnes, she dtHjcived Iterfatlier, perhaps, also, 
she deceived her>>clf as to the true motives for 
leaving the quiet old Deanery to go and 
live at Lawfurd, to take care of Mrs. Sam’s 
children. And wliy, in speaking of her new 
situation, and describing the various members 
vrho composed the family at the Rectory 
and the Ilall, did she not mention, either to 
her father or to Agnes, Torn Lawdurd, the 
Squire’s eldest son, the brother of the i>eautiful 
Ada, and of that Mrs. Sam Colville, for 
whose children she soemod to have conceived 
so much affection 1 Poor Fanny! Slie 
thought of her own beauty, she thought how 
she liad been kindly noticed, and in part 
educated by Mr. Frank Lawford and his 
family. Poor girl 1 Vanity, and ambition, 
and the weakness of a tender and trusting 
heart, had made her listen to false and cruel 
flatteries, and to foster fond and false hopes. 
If he were to marry me, thought she a 
thousand times, his family might forgive 
him. Old Mrs. Colville took a fane}' to me 
directly. Mr. Frank Law’ford and his family 
have sdways been my friends. Such things 
have been before now; and, oh fleavens 1 
if I should ever be Tom Lawford’s wife 1 

The Christmas-day was at an end. The 
humblo raests returned to their own homes, 
blessing God that there were those who were 
not a^amed of the poor. The dejected 
hearts of poor Mrs. Collins and her little 
son imbibed from that evening a ray of con¬ 


solation that gladdened ai^ comforted their 
after lives, jeft'kins and lus daughter wont 
home also; but Fanny kept from her father, 
even more guardedly than she had done from 
Agnes, any knowledge of the true state of 
her fe^ings. 

rnA.i»TKu vr. 

* 

Tub next Christmas-day’s dinner ut Frank 
Lawfurd’a v'as not as ohcerful ns the last* 
Neither Jefl’kins nor liie daughter wesYt there, 
and the cause of their al)senc8 saddened the 
whole paity. Yet their names were not 
mentioned until the guests after dinner wem 
left, as was customary, to have a little gossip 
among themselves before tea. 

“ Ay, 1/ori] help us, what a thing this is 
about Jofflciiis and his daughter/’ siiid the 
Mliite-haitcd old man, w'itli the frieiuKy smile, 
“what di«i you hear, Mrs, lieuuct 

Mrs. lleiuiet, tlie lialf-blind old needJe- 
w'oman, said that nhe had heard nothing but 
wliat Mrs. Ctdlins had told her. 

All looked to Mrs. (.'ullins, who imme¬ 
diately drawing her chair more closely into 
the circle, began for general edification. 

“ Why, you hog," said she, “ as Mr, JeflPkins 
has taken Johnny *j>renticc, 1 go there now 
and then; and he, ]>oor man, felt it now and 
then a sort of relief to open Ids licart to me ; 
and yet he is naturally a very' close man, 
and’ most of what X do know I know only 
through puttingoiie tiling to anuthcT. l*oor 
Jeffkin^! he tlionght that Fanny wan out 
of all danger. Jiving ut a clergyman’s, and 
in the country : cyid oh ! lie was so fond of 
her, and so proud of her, though ho is a man ; 
that does not show his feelings. Well, all 
at once the news camo that Fanny'- had left 
her tk-Tviee, and nobody could toll wliero site 
was. He set off in a hurry to X^awfurd 
Rectory', but got no satisfaction. She had 
given a regular mouth’s warning, at the end 
of a quaitcr, when lier wages were paid, and 
they were sorry to part witli Jicr; but go ahe 
would, and she did not even wait to the 
end of her montli. 1 never saw a poor man 
so cut up in my life as was Jeffkins; for he 
is a proud man, an<l he knew that this setting 
off in that way con Id lead to no good. iXe 
advertised her, but he got no answer; and all 
iliis time he u’as as still about it, and said 
nothing to any body, But my Johnny, 
whose bed stood in a sort of closet within his^ 
chamlMr, said what nights he used to pass I 
how ho lay tossing and groaning for hours, 
and then would get up and pray till the very' 
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eweat dropped from off him ; and sometimes 
heM nirsc just as violently, and threaten 
.wliut ho would do — for he *H a Htem,8avujj;c- 
temjjored man when ho*8 angi*y, is Jeffkins! 
He got no answer, however, to his advertise- 
nicnts, and Mr. V'runk Law'ford, I Iwliove, 
wrote to luH itjlations atLawford, hut notliiiig 
came out. At last, one day a letter came 
without a name to say, that if he would 
forgive liev, she would come hack. lie 
promised lie would ; and come hack she did 
one evening at dusk hour. I knew notliing 
of thlH at the time, or it Hhould have turned 
out diffeivntly to what it did ; for I would 
have taken lier home to me and have 
befriended her. Jefl‘klns really ex¬ 

pected I know not—he had no light to have 
expected any thing but what he found. But 
when Jio saw her condition he would not 
forgive her; and God knows wdiat might have 
happoned if it had not been fur oar Johnny. 
And hard-hearted, unnatural father that he 
■was, he turned her out of doors again, and 
hiule lier gj) to the worklumse, and give birth 
to her child then*. It *s iny opiniem, however, 
that he never reallv meant ho hud hv her. 

S' 

But slie took him at his word, and went, 
not to any workhouse—* God knows where 
she wont — and that’s two months since. 
JclFkins soon repented of what he hod done, 
and now lie would give his life to gain tidings 
of her nr tlic child, lie’s a coinjilete wreck; 
neitliev eats nor sleeps, hut goes mopintr 
about like a melancholy man. lie’s punlHlied 
for Ills hard-hc5vrtcdness, and Goii knows 
what lins become of liov ] *’ 

“ Ood helji her ! ” sighed the half-hliiid 
neodJewomaii. 

“(iod help UH all, for po<iv weak cretiirs,” 
said the white-haired oil man, with tears 
i*uuning down his cheeks. 

“Her body will ho turning np, some of 
these days,*' waid Mrs. Collins; “for it’s 
my opinion that she has made away with 
herself.” 

“ God helj> her! ” again sighed the needle¬ 
woman. 


On his fifty-soventli liirthdav. hVaiik Law- 
toi-d gave the tiiii«5hing stroke to a work 
which had uccupied him for two or three 
years. It was a work into whieh he had 
put his whole soul, and whieh he believed 
would hi: his heat gift to posterity. 

, “ Now, Agnes, my <*hild,” saui he to his 

daughter, after dinner, “I must read you the 
last chapter of my hook.” He said this wdth 
a remarkably aHectionute teiidemcas of voice, 


and, as hts dauglitor looked into his face, she 
saw that his eyes were tilled with tears. She 
remembered that this was his birtliday, his 
fifty-RCventh, and that his mother, whom he 
had loved so dearly, died at that same age. 
Agnes was the idol of her fatlier, and his 
dearest companion ; and, young as she was, 
at least comjairatively speaking, lie was satis¬ 
fied v.ith nothing until it had received her 
a])j)roval. 

AVitliout noticing her father’s emotion — 
liow often bho thought of it afterwai'ds ! — 
she linked her arm into his, and accompanied 
him into tlie library, that beloved reoin 
which seemed a part of her father, wid where 
nhe, too, the jirivilegcd cumpauion of even his 
Imure of study, Bate and wrote, loo, without 
interrupting liim ; iiuy, the father said that 
it did liini good to cast up IjIn cyos from his 
book, and 8<*e her fonn near him. They 
sate down at his table, he witli his lamp 
before him and his manuscript, and she on 
a low seat ojiiiosite to him, and just at his 
knees. 

“1 imiHt read you th»* wht'le of mv hist 
chapter,” suiil he, laying l)is hand ou her 
beautiful head. 

It was a long chapter, and on a serious 
subject; it contained u summary of his views 
of man’s duty to man —a subject adinirtt)»ly 
suited to his jieii. It was written frem his 
heart, and was the concentration of the whole 
spirit of his works and of his life, Agnes* 
heart glowed as he went on; she responded 
to every' noble sentiment, and their eyes often 
met, vvitli an expression of unspeakahlq affec¬ 
tion and union of souk It was tlie young 
discijde sitting at the feet of the master, and 
hearing for the last time the w'ords of love 
and wisdom from his lips — oh vvhat lessons 
were they to he henceforw'ard! 

“When man has faithfully fulfilled hib 
duty to his fellow man, then, and not till 
then, has he a right to call God his 
Father I” 

Tiio.se w'cre the concluding words of his 
argument; and liis daughter, with tears of 
deep emotion in her eyes, gazed lovingly into 
his face. At tliat moment a change came 
over his countenance, and leaning back his 
head in the large chair in which he sate, he 
laid his hand upon his heart, whilst a short 
convulsion shook his frame. Agnes started 
up. licr scream brought in her mother.— 
Let us be spared the scene which followed : 
we cannot descrilw it if we would — the 
husband, tlic father, the noble author at the 
moment of his work’s completion, was dead \ 
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He of all men wiis entitled to call God hie 
Failier; and to Iuh Father he had departed! 

A night of eorrow, nlmoat of dof«pair, 
eottlod down on that lately so happy house¬ 
hold. Poor Jeflfklus tliat night came to the 
house to crave a word of consolation from i)lH 
strong-minded friend. The servants told him 
that Air. Lawford was dead. Witliout a 
word he turned away from the house ; and 
aomehody saw him after midniglit, sitting on 
the stone-step at the gale, weeping like u 
child. 

l‘he newspapers, of all creeds and parties, 
announced within a few days, and with 
hononrahle mention of his moral and intel¬ 
lectual worth, tlw death of Mr. Frank T^aw- 
ford. 

“ Pt)or Frank is dead ] exclaimed liis 
brother fieorge, now the fat and for many 
years gout-alfUcted Squire, to Ids family at 
luncheon. Poor Frank I ** and the tear 
twinkled in his eve as lie hud down the 
paper. 

** Poor Frank,” said his sister Colville, 
who sat at the head of the table, “ I wonder 
how ho has loft his family ! *' 

At that moment letters came In, and among 
them one from poor Agnes herself to licr 
uncle, to whom she liud never beforu written, 
announcing the sudden death of her fatjier. 
Her mother, she said, was ill. but nothing 
could exceed the kindness of their friends; 
even the very poor, whom her father had 
befriended, wished, if possildt!, to do some¬ 
thing to assuage their grief. A few words hIic 
said on the very best of fathers, on the noblest 
of human beings •— Imt as she wrote, her tears 
hUnde<l her eyes and blotted tlie paper. 

The Sfiuire w'ept as the letter was reatl,— 
“ We ought to have done sometlung for poor 
Frank,” said he. have often, and of late 
in particular, been sorry for the coolness 
between ns: w'e should have remembered 
that he was our brother.” The Squire wept 
bitterly,—he had hardly wept more when his 
wife died. 

** We Will do something,” said Aunt Col¬ 
ville, soothingly. " I'his poor Agnes, now,— 
wliat a nice, well-written letter she has sent,” 
said she, also wiping her eyes; we must 
see what we can do for her.” 

The old gentleman wrote a very kind letter 
hack, offered his liouse to any of them, re¬ 
quested to know of their circuinstanceH, and 
regreited^that his own indisposition prevented 
his being able to attend the funeral. Ills 
son, however, would go as his representative. 
In a postscript ho added, that if his hixither 


Imd loft them m any peqauiary embarrass¬ 
ment, he begged that he mightbo applied to; 
and furthermore, ho desired to know what 
family his brother Imd left, and what pro¬ 
spects they had in the world, 

Mr, Tom hawfurd attondod Jus uncle's 
funeral, and carried liock the news tliat men 
of rank and distinction attended it likewise. 
Of about a do7,en poor niounicrs wlio followed 
the procession, ho said nothing, for he knew 
not of them : they, however, next to his own 
family, imiat bitterly bewailed liin loss, 

“ Make way, will 3 'ou 1 ” said one (»f the ; 
sexton's assistants to a poor man who stood j 
by the grave after the company had moved ' 
away,—let's got this'earth shovelled in.” 
Tlic person addrei^sed was standing with hU 
arms folded, his hat pulled over his eyes, and 
WHS looking into the gi*avo wheru the coHin 
lay barely covei*ed with a few’ Hhovel-folls of 
soil. “ lly your leave 1 ” said the* man, again i 
putting forth his spade. Tlio }>erHnn addreasetl 
heaved a deep groan, and then moved slowly 
away. “God liclj) him!” said the man, | 
looking after him, and touched by his 
manner ; do believe that tliei'e lies some¬ 
body in this coffin that he loved I ” 

Tom Lawford returned home, and told of 
the esteem in wdilch his uncle lived; of his 
really respectable home; of his valuable 
libi'arj'; of his fiiio portrait and bust; of 
Agnes, tho only tbaughler, whose grief for her 
father seemed ho excessive ; of her motlicr, 
who certainly was a gentlewoman ; and of 
the twotiinc and interesting boys.- Of their 
circumstances generally, he onuld. say no¬ 
thing ; they werc^mucli ohligad hy the kind 
offers of his father, hut W'hcthor they were 
not too proud to accept of them it was diffi¬ 
cult to say. 

The head of the family gone, ami only tw'O 
thousand pounds left,—wliat wuh to bo done 
for the family ? Agnes and her mother, W’ith 
licavy, l»ut yet w'ith trustful hearts, consulted 
together. In a few days, a letter from 
rJio Rev. Mr. Alacintyre, Afrs. Lawford's 
brotlior in Scotland, arrived to determine 
their plans, ilo .advisc^l, that what little 
income there was should 1 x 3 devoted prin¬ 
cipally to the education of the hoys at tlie 
school w’hero it was their father’s wish that 
they should f»e placed. He advised that 
Agnes should, for tho present, accept of the 
invitation from her fathers family,—to visit 
them, or to make herself useful among thexn^ 
as it might turn out; and that, for the pre¬ 
sent at least, his mstor should come to liiin. 
The letter breathed the waimest afFectioii. 



22 


( 


«* 


THE EniNBURGH TALES. 


t 


i 

Mr. Macintyre Juid been the dear friend of 
her hueban J ; — riie fancied now that^ could 
he hare epoken, he would have advised the 

sauKt. 

And now the time came w'hen the happy 
family of the Lawfurds was to be broken up 
for ever. Tlio books, tlie portrait, and the 
bust wore gone,—nothing now remained in 
the house but that which was to be dispersed 
among strangers by public auction. Mrs. 
Lawford was gone with the boys back to 
school. Agnes had Buffered much in parting 
with them. On the morrow she was to part 
with her mother: this was her last evening 
in the home of so iiuich happiness, of so much 
sorrow. She was seated in the chair in wliich 
her father had died, sunk in deep thought, 
and with her eyes swimming with tears, 
when the door opened, and the iignro of a 
woman in u laige cloak, and with her bonnet 
drawn over her face, entered. Agnes started. 

The w’oman advanced a step or two, and 
then stood with downcast eyes, like a criminal 
before his judge. 

“Eanny Joff'kins!*^ exclaimed Agnes, in 
a tone in which sur]>rise and pity were 
mingled. 

am ashamo'l, Miss Lawford, to come 
here. X am ashamed to look you Iti the 
face after what has happened; hut 1 heard 
by chance that you were leaving Loudon for 
ever, and 1 felt as if I must see you again.” 

“Have you seeii your father?” imjuiml 
Agnes. 

The girl burst into tears, and supported 
herself against the table. 

“ Sit down, Fanny,” s^iid Agnes, drawing 
a chair tow'ards tlic fire, and near her own. 
“ I am glad that 3 'ou are come,—what, now, 
can I do for vou ? ” 

4 

“ 1 cannot bit in your presence,” Siaid the 
girl, after the violence of her emotion was 
over. “ I am very xinhappy,” she said. “ I 
am a poor, fallen creature, 1 know; and 
it has cost me a great deal to make up my 
mind to come —1 did not know how you 
would receive me.” 

“I IiRve always wished yon well,” said 
Agnes, who had risen, that at least they 
might thus seem equal: “but oh, Fanny, 
you must answer me one question —wdly do 
you not i*otm*n to 3 'onr father? ” 

Again the girl burst into tears, and re¬ 
mained silent. 

“ Am I to understand,” continued Agues, 
“tliat you do not intend returning to him. 
If BO, W'hy, then, arc you her© 1 Am I to 
ask forgiveness for you? If it be that, how 


gladly will I do it I” She made no answ'er, 
and Agnes continued. “ 1 do not know how 
far your life of crime and wretohedness may 
have hardened your heart, hut T cannot 
believe that yon are fallen past recall. Oh, 
then, Fanny, I beseeeli of you, by all that is 
sacre<l and dear to you, to return to your 
father,—lot me intercede between yon! 1 
know what he lias suffered on your account, 
—we, even in the midst of our sorrow, have 
had tears to spare for him, and he has wept 
with us; he is a good man, although lie in&y 
1)0 stem. But only think, Fanny, what 3 ’on 
were to him — lus all in life — and so as you 
deceived him 1 ” 

The poor girl groaned, clas^ied her hands, 
but made no answor. 

“ Do not close your heart against him,” 
continued Agnes, “ when, like the father of 
the poor prodigal in the gosjiel, be holds out 
his arms to embrace j'ou ; for if you do, you 
will have no right to blame any one but 
j'ourself for your future fate, however dark 
or unhappy it may be; nor otherwise, if 3 'our 
life i)e such as some say, have you a right to 
intrude 3 'ourself into this house.” 

The girl sighed deeply, still without m- 
plying, and oast a quick and searching glance 
at Agnes. 

“if I seem to speak soverclj^” continued 
Agnes, “it is fi’oin my earnest desire for 
3 'our welfare and happiness. You are come 
hero fur some purpose—what is it? X am 
sure it must be good. Speak, then, fi’cel.y. 
For m 3 ' father’s sake I know tljst your’s 
will listen to me, if you wish me to be your 
intercesfior. Tell me, then, wdiat I can do 
for you. We will not cast you off, although 
you mrt 3 '’ have sinned; we are all sinners 
one way or another before God,—He knows 
what our temptaUo&s have been, and what 
strength we liave had to resist them. God 
often is more merciful than man ; hut then, 
having once sinned, we must sin no more, 
and having to suffer in consequenco of sin, 
we must bear it patientl}'. Tell me, then, 
for what purpose you are come, and what 
you requijw from me.” 

Again poor Fanny sighed deeply, and then, 
ns if awaking from a deep trance, fixed her 
eye on Agnes’ face, ‘^1 knew how good yon 
were, Miss Agnes,” said she in a tremulous 
voice, “ and 1 knew aleo — sorrowfully and 
surely did I know It — how unwortiiy 1 am 
to speak trith yon. You eannot diffuse me 
more than 1 demise m 3 rBelf; my foiher can¬ 
not love me more than 1 love him! He 
thinks I have forgotten him—oh no: 1 






• S.1 



would lay 'down my Hfcfor him. How have 
I wish«d that I could see him in dangor of 
hifl life, that I might nitih in, and, at the 
flacrificB of my own, save hifi—that I could 
heal* of iiifl having the plague w’hicli would 
drive every one from him, ho that I might 
go and nurse him night and day and die in 
thuR showing my love 1 Does this look ns if 
1 liad no love for him ?** asked she, 

" Fanny,** said Agnes, “ you wish to show 
your affection and devotion to him in some 
^ild impi*ohul)le way, and such occasions 
never will occur—hut iu tlie simple, easy, 
coannon-place w'ny of going to him, ami 
proving to him your repentance, you will not 
show it. This is no true affection I AV liat 
days and nights of unspeakable anguish, 
worsf* than any suffi^riug of hotly, yon might 
Sparc him, and yet you will not I No, Fanny, 
deceive not yonraidf with the idea that yours 
is true atiW'tioii—it is sclliHhncss —it is 
pride — God forbid that it sliould be oven 
worse?** 

“ Tt is an easy thing to judge,** said* Fanny 
in H voice of deep anguish — “it is a hitter 
thing to suffer I and I have suffered I** 

** Tlicn your child also,** l•outinued Agntis, 
‘‘ whore is it? These ai*e the thoughts wliich 
WTing your poor father’s heart — what is 
become of your child ? — Ah, you have done 
very w'l'ong, Fanny, yon have sadly deceived 
us kill” 

“Miss Agnes,” said Fanny, “yon and 
your family have been very good to mc!, and 
how much I liave loved you, I have no right 
to say, seeing liow fallen and sinful T have 
heon, and how miserable I am ! But how¬ 
ever,” continued she as if impatient to proceed, 
“ I came here, as you say, for a purpose, and 
that 1 must accomplish or die. ] have 
heard that you are going to live altogether 
at Lawford—that was a fatal jdace to me! — 
and there are those yet at La^vford whom 
I would die to save. You will sec ?<imf Miss 
Agnes,” continued she in a hurried, agitated 
voice; will love you —he cannot help 
it —and you will love him, there is no he 1 j>- 
ing it; and oh, when you are his wife,” said 
she clasping her hands, me that right is 
done to my poor child. It is tlierc! 1 was 
not the unnatural mother my poor father ima- 
^ned me—how could 1 ? 1 loved the child 
too well to have done it any wrong—it was 
dear to me as an angel of licaven, for its 
father’9 sake, unkind as he was to me! At 
first tlie tliought was hitter to me, of you 
being his wife — hut I am now Hatistied: I 
know how good you ai'e, and for mercy*« 


sake — perhaps even for ^ina, you will Ivs- 
friend my poor child. Promise me that you 
will do tliis ! ** criefl she coining forward al¬ 
most wildly. 

W “ You startle mo,” said Agnes; “ and I do 
not understand 3 *^ 00 —at least can only dimly 
cMinjectum j'^our strange meaning.** 

Fanny looked at her with a hurried but 
searching glance, and then |aid, “You know 
who 1 moan ; ho came to your father’s 
funtftal — 3 'our cousin, Tom Lawford — you 
cannot help loving him, but then your love 
will he fortunate.” 

, “ 3<'anny,” said Agnes, “ far wiser would 
it have becu to have confided your child 
to your own father’s care, rather than to 
the man wlio had wismged you so cruelly'. 
You have done wrong : j*ou have made your 
child an outcast. IJow could you expect that 
the family would own your child? Your 
own father would I” 

“ My father turned mo out of doors on a 
winter’s night—turned me out in my misery, 
and my sliaim',” said i-'anny bitterly. “ Oh, 
Miss Agnes, he is a hard, unforgiving, un~ 
pityin‘g man : he had no mere.v, nnd no 
compassion! Wbat was I to do? witluint 
u home, in the streets of Tiondon, liumbled 
and ashamed, and m 3 ' cliiUl about to be bum! 
Wert' I to tell you all 1 suffered, you would 
never forget it the longest da.v you livetl. Tbo 
world goes on smoothl}*, MUs Agnes, RUiootbly 
to the rich and the uiitem])tcd, and It thinks 
not on the bleeding "and trampled hearts, 
which dAisery and an unkind fortune have 
thmst nut under foot! Jt is easy 1 «> talk of 
sin and of ; but (rod only knows the 

tme burden of their offences. God onlj* knows 
wliat 1 have gone through ; and yet, at times, 
misery and misfortune have made me almost 
doubt if there W'cre a God !” 

“Do not speak so, do not think so!” ex¬ 
claimed Agnes, “j'ou only oggiavute your 
sin and your misery l)y such thoughts. God 
secs you, and even now, in the j)cr.sf)n of ,your 
sorrowing father, calls you back to him ! ” 

“After mv child was born,” <‘ontinued 
Faiin^', “as soon as 1 was able to travel, I 
sold some of my things to raise a little money, 
and set off* to liAwfurd. Mycliild was beau¬ 
tiful, I thought no one could have the heart 
to cost him off *. ” 

“And yet you could,” inleriTipted Agnes. 

“That was not my Intention,” returned 
Fanny, “ I told hie father, In the liittcmess 
of my desertion, that, if need were, I woulff 
send it to hira ; and, for my part, 1 meant to 
work liard for it. 1 hopexl to get a wet- 


24 * ^ 


num'p place in liO^idun when 1 returncU; but 
I took cold, was laid up with a dreadful fever, 
was Jnscnhible fur some weeks ; and, when 
I recovered, it was to find that I had fallen 
amid worse than thieves. 1 was in bondage 
to the vilest and the most remorseless. 1 was 
with those who have no mercy, and whom 
IftW' could not roach. 1 was sold, ])ody and 
Houl. I had no hope, niul no power to rescue 
myself. Against my will I was now a sinner. 
Remorse and despair took hold on me ; 1 felt 
tliat now 1 was a loathsome sinner, and the 
punishment of sin w^ik on me. I seemed to 
myself not worth saving—my pride was gone, 
and niy self-respect ; and all that I longed 
for was revenge on my ojipressore, and death 
for myself. X saw my p^air fatlicris adver¬ 
tisements ; but he had thrust mu out uheu 
I was comparatively spotless—now T was not 
worth saving—it was tt>o late ! Nothing hut 
dentil, and the pity and mercy of God could 
redeem mo—and I only said, let mo die I ** 

Agnes >Ycjit. 

‘‘Oh, Miss Agnesr* continued Fanny, in 
a broken voice, ** it is a lamentable thing to 
think of aUuniauheingmadethus hopelebsly 
forlorn—made thus despicable, thus worth¬ 
less, through the villany of others. What 
is law for, if tliesc tilings are to l>c ? 'I'hc 
(^ueen is a woman like us, and yet there is 
no pity for us! Great and good ladies, 
clergymen's wnvea and daughters, are women 
like us, and yet on us they have no pity! 
We arc down at thu lowest tuj*n of fortune’s 
wheel ; and yet, such us I, the betrayed and 
tlie unfortunate, are properly ohje(‘ts of pity, 
and not of anger and scorn^” 

“ 1 pity you, Fanny !** said Agnes. 

“ Yes,” continued she, ” you and other good 
people pity us, as they do thieves and mur¬ 
derers, because they think us wilfully wicked, 
and therefore the most unfoHuuato of human 
boiiigs ; hut 1 have not 1>eeu wilfully w’icked. 
T loved one too iiigh for me : I was beguiled 
and deceived ; and the loss of my good name, 
and my father’s favour, and the having ruined 
his peace, ivas my fitting punishment. My 
after intention was, to be honcHt and blame¬ 
less. I meant to w’ork hard for luy cliiUl, 
and to sin no more. But a power, irresistible 
as death, took hold on me, under tlie guise 
of frieudsbip ; and, weak in body and mind, 
I was dragged down the abyss of infamy and 
sorrow. God help me \ I only wonder that 
1 oominitted no murder. But my course 
%ill not be a hmg one ; the sooner I am gone 
tlie better,*’ said she, huTHtiug into tears. 

AgnesVept also. “ Ah, ray poor Fanny,*’ 
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said she, “ ray heart acnos for you ; but you 
must be rescued. Let me send for your 
father—^let me see you ask his forgiveness- 
let me see you reconciled.” 

“ We bhall, wo shall be reconciled!” re¬ 
turned Fanny, impatiently, “1 will go to 
my fatlier myself. I know’ the parable of 
the I’rodigal Sou. I have often thought of 
it—of going too to my father. 1 have thought 
also of putting au end to my own life. I' 
must be grown very wicked,” said she, in a 
tone of the utmost anguish—“ very wicked 
indeed vou will think me! hut oh. Miss 
Agnes, this Is the lost time we sliall ever meet, 
the last time you will ever hear my voice. 

I shall never again see my child : hour then 
my jiraycr,” said she, sinking on her knevs ; 

“ when you are his wife, have pity on my 
child. Bo not bo aHhamedof tbe child of an 
unfortunate inof hor! You ui e good : he 
will refuse you nothing ; and so, may Giul 
Almighty always hear jour prayer ; and 
may no child of yours ever want a friend !” 

“KisB, Fanny! rise,” said Agues, “you 
alarm and distress me !” 

“ Do not refuse me,” jdeaded tlie poor 
young woman, with eyes full of tears : “ or 
I sliall indeed doubt if tloTC be a God in 
Heaven !” 

“All lliut r can do 1 will do,” aiiid Agnes 
tenderly—“ but for your cliiUl— ” 

“Blcadfor it with Us unkind fatlicr,” said 
Funny, “ plead for it with him as yon only 
can ; and keep my secret from all the woi'ld! ” 

“ I’romise me, in return, then,” said Agues, 
“that you will go to your father!”* 

“I will I I will !” wild Fanny, lifiing from 
her knees. “ It will, soon be all one to me, 
whether he is angry or not,” 

“This night you will go to Iiim! ” re¬ 
peated Agnes, 

“I will! r will!” retui’ucd Fanny hastily, | 
nnd rushed from the room. I 

Four Xamiy ! It was a wild dark' night; , 
and, gathering her cloak about her, she ran : 
tlirougli the streets, and onwoi’d through lane ! 
and alloy, in the direction of her father’s I 
house, which was several miles off: tlirough ; 
that vast ocean of«life she went, of which she 
was hut one drop of misery ami w*o. On ; 
she w'ent, now feeling as if the pareloning i 
arms of her father’s love were enfolding and 
sustaining her; now, as if that fearful and 
heart-rending scene of repulsion and boitow, 
which had thrown her, a wreck, upon tjie 
sea of infamy and hoitow, was again to be 
a(‘tcd. But a strong resolve drove her on. 
Now she tl)o^ight of the woman whose victim 
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the mau whom slio had been tempted to 
murder; and, like a haunting demon, thf»je 
thougiiU diuve her onward, ** 1 wdll go to 
my father, and will say, I have binned before 
Heaven and in thy sight, make me as one of 
thy hired eervants! ” 

At that very time, poor JeflTkins sate in 
hie solitary home, a!»d tliought n)»on his 
daughter and w'ept. His anger had not left 
him, and yet ho wept tears of lox’n and pity. 
“ Better t(» have l>eexi childless,*' gntaned he, 
“than to have been thus deserted! So as I 
loved he(;! so pmud us I was of her—thus to 
have been dewrted 1 ** 

He thought on the years of peace ainl pro¬ 
sperity wliiclx had been; on bis little property; 

on his good naino ; on his powers of nnml; 
on the little set of whom ho had been tlui 
head ; of the days whcji he hud gono pn*;u*h- 
ing into the country, and his little Kauny 
had gone with him ; be thought of Mr. Law- 
ford, his patron and his friend, of the yearly 
dinner, and the kind intevcourw which that 
gc>od mau hud allowed to exist bct^Yeen them. 
Ho looked at his Utile shelf of books, at his 
writing desk, at the little chair in which 
t’anny bad sate as a chUd ; and, all at once, 
a gusii of tenderness overflowo<l his hcai't, 
and bentling his face to bis Uiioch, bo sale 
and wept Uko a child. 

Btit poor Fanny came not. She neared 
her father’s door, and then turnefl aside. She 
i nent afar off. It was deep niglu ; no one 
saw her, or heard licr, excepting ITim who 
neither slumbers nor sleeps. A few da^a 
afterwards, and the body of a woman, was 
floating along the iey waters of the river Lea. 
No one saw it; a jutting bank arrested its 
course; It floated into a little cove, among 
the Withered sedges of the last year, nicy 
ton had had tlieir time of bloom and beauty, 
and ho had she ; they were blenched by the 
weather, and Idowm by the fierce winds of 
the unkiud wintry season; so had she, by 
the tempests of misery and misfortune. Now 
like a melancholy funeral pnll the gray sedges 
bent over her, and the strong icc enclosed her 
in a cold cmibrnce. 


cUAPruu vii. 

Heu painful interview with Fanny Jeffkins, 
and the sad and strange history which that 
poor an(f unhappy girl had told her, hung 
like a dark cloud over the tnind of Agnes 
Lawford, as the next morning bhe journeyed 
towokis her new home. Tlie pain of parting 


from iicr mother, and leavmg Iwr own home 
forever, was mingled with sympathy for her 
poor humble—we weie going to nay, 
and friend it shall bo, for Agnes was never 
mow her frieiul than at this moment. Tim be¬ 
lief that Fanny had really, like the repentant 
prodigal, gone to her father, was the one 
cheering ray that hrighteued the otheruHso 
<lavk subject. That voice of agony pleading 
w ith her, “ Be a friend to my child, and keep 
my secret from all the world !’* rung in her 
ears and in her licnrt: and dotcrmining with 
herself to wait patiently, and sec what cir¬ 
cumstances might bring forward, she prayed 
I'arncstly, though wordlessly, for help from 
God, and ability to do that which was best, 
wliatover the duty might be. In this spirit 
ah«' journeyed on to Leicester, wheiv lier uncle’s 
carriage met her, together with that very 
Mrs. kes, of whom poor Fanny defl'kins 
hn<l told her. Mi*h. Sykes infurmeil her, that 
her hv<ly was gone out that morning, to make 
calls with Miss Ada, who was going fi*om 
home in a day or two on a long visit, and 
thcreforp she was sent to meet hoi*. It did 
not Heoiu a very cordial wclc<miing of her 
among them, Agnes thouglit, and tlxe thought 
ilcpi’csacd her. 

And now, while witli a dejected and 
anxious heart, poor Agnes is making the last 
ton TfiilcH of her journev, let ns say a few 
words to the ivader on t)ic exact state of the 
famHy, which, at this mouicnt, we understand 
better tlian he does. 

The father liad been now for some yeai*« a 
goitty invalid, who rarely loft the house. His 
sister Colville, fancied that site saw iu him 
traces of an impaired inUdlcct; Imt in that i 
she was mistaken. It is true, however, tlmt i 
tlie more active management of his aflairs | 
had now’ been, for some time, in the hands of ; 
his oldest son, that 'I’om Lawfovil, of wdvnn 
wc have heard mmiething already : still that 
argued nothing against the sountl state of his j 
mind, however infirm liis licaltli might be. i 
His Bister Colville, who, since tlic death of , 
Iier husband, the learned Archdeacon, and of ^ 
hifl wife, had rt?sidcd with him, had taken ! 
upon herself tJte whole internal domestic 
nianagcmcnt, as was sure to ho. tlie case whci*e- 
cver she came. Many infirmities, however, lie 
had notwithstanding, wliicli made him will¬ 
ing to yield up the reins of government to 
any one capable of managing them. Poor 
innn.hflrenuiKslnowalso much and constant ^ 
pcmnol attention, and that of a kind whicli 
his valet could not give. As he liml grown 
older, ha had i>eeome much fonder, not of 
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she was—tlw cruel, the unsparing! now of 
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reading, hut of IjstGning to booke; he eX' the living as a ])aTt of his wife’s fortune, 
trefneiy disliked being left alone; he wished two persons were at oucc provided for. 
always to have some one with him, his Mildred and Sam Colville had been brought 
daughter Ada, or Mrs. Colville; but they up, as it were, together; the only wonder was 
had no time to spare : and so he fretted and tluit any body should think of any thing 
grew peevish, and was a trouble to himself else but their marriage. Mit. Colville had 
and those about him. And thus his family, always piided herself on tlio success of all 
who hod their own pleasures, and their own her sehemes; thcrefom nothing in this world 
occupations, were too Imsy to have any time seemed to her more natural than that her 
for him, and were willing nnougli to eaeope dear old fathcr-in-law should (quietly di*of» 
from his imtability, and fmjuent ill-humour, oftj just at the right moment for the young 
Mr. Lawford now, ns in his younger years ]>oo 2 »lft to have a home ready to receive th^i. 
he had always douc, considered his sister Mildred hecamo Mi’s. Sam Colville, and a 
Colville the cleverest of w'omeu. Right glad little marriage tour of two months, ijufficed to 
was he therefore, after the death of his wife, put the Heotory-houHe in good order for them, 
that she should take up her abode with liim, "What is to become of Edward asked 
and tlins bo the most desirable chaperon in his father, when Aunt (Jolvilic first piv)posod 
tile world for his, at that time, two unmar- to him the marriage between Mildred and 
ried daughters. All that ‘‘sister Camilla” her brother-in-law: “don’t let us have another 
had done in former years for “poor Adul- ‘poor Adol]ihus* in the family ! ’’ 
phUH,” who now was dead and gone, without But the w'anung u'us liavdly needful. Aunt 
the world knowing much of his deficiencies, Colville had managed all thiii. Years before, 
remained in his mind as a debt which the wliile F^lwavd was hut a h<»y, she knew that 
whole family owed to her. Sho had been a his inidinations turned vathev to the army 
mother to Adolphus; and now, it was with than the church; and >vh(n lC<hvard, with 
no little gratiiicatiun that he hoard her speak tbo ipiick eyes of youth, saw a lovcr-Iike 
of lioracif as the mother of Ida ehildri'u. intimacy springing up between the Hall and 
As a mother, she had already been looking 11)0 Ueciory, as it bad done in tlic lisya of 
out in the world for Buitable settlements and the la«t jicueration, lie opened Ids lipart fully 
alliances for them. and fivcly to his mint, and besought her 

The Lawfonls, however, were not alone inilnencc with his father that Ids dcbtimition 
tho objects of the dijiloinatic Indy’s muhil ion: in life might he changed, 
the Colvillcs were «) likewise: for if she The omnijmtent Aunt Colville managed 
was n Lawford by birth, she had become a all according to Ids wislu's, and fbe young 
Colville by marriage; and though^he bad rohlicr embarked with his captpin’a emn- 
no children of her own, the large family of mission fur the East Indies, feeling unbounded 
younger brothel's nnd sistsrs of Ium* Jmshand gratitude to his aunt, and evincing its con- 
hod, ever since her maiTJage, been objects of tiiiuance by sending to her Delhi scarfs and 
lier care. All had, one ufb'r another, been Indian toys. His I'arecr so far had been a 
well settled and well disposed of long ago,— brilliant one ; and his aunt’s favourite jdirase 
all, excepting the youngest of the family, was, Unit “he had engrafted the laurels of 
Sam, who had been brought up to tlic chiiwh, military glory upon the old family tree.” 
and had now been his father’s curato for IMwavcl, from his boyhood, had Iweii much 
some years. The S^piire, too, had a son, attached to his young sister Ada, to whom 
his second son, IMward, who was destined lie now wrote of lus splendid life in the East, 
to the church from his infancy, the .nppoiiitcd ami never ended without saying, that should 
ftitiu’c Rector of Lawford, when he should her coumo of true love not run smooth, or 
have taken orders, and death should Imve should she find no one to her mind, she must 
removed the i>rosent Rector, now well ad- come out to him. It was a favourite joke 
ranced in ycai*9. Nobody hut the really of Ada’s, that she would go to India to her 
clover willow of Archdeacon Colville would hrotUcr; hut It was only a joke: mdther 
liave known how to manage all points so as she nor her aunt Colville had any ideas of 
to make every one a gainer in tliis family any thing hut an English husband in an 
game at chess. English home. Ada was the pride of her 

Nothing, hn-wevov, wns more cany to her aunt’s heart; and, from the first Aoment of 
than this. Her own brother-in-law, Sam, her becoming the head of her brother’s house- 
th© present curate of Lawford, should innrry hold, she resolved that Ada should marry 
her eldest niece Mildred, and thus, receiving >vcll« She looked round among the county 





gontiy for A suitable husband fur her, and 
none seemed so desirable or so suitable as 
the one whom destiny, it was believed, had 
appointed for her. This was their neighliour, 
Mr. Latimer, of the Mays, a gentleman of 
laige independent fortune, who, having now, 
for several years, been his own master, had 
established for himself one of the finest and 
most unexceptionable of eliaractera. Mr. 
Latimer was one who, lM>th for his worth 
and his wealth, was universally courted. 
Any one would have been proud of bU 
alliance; many had striven for it, but ho 
seemed liard to please: ho required much, 
very much in a,.wife; and, quite aware of 
his own desirableness to somo hnlf*dozen at 
least uumarried young ladies, still preserved 
his ovvn unspoiled sincerity of character, and 
would neither be wooed, nor ilattored, nor 
coquetted into compliance. The world said 
that he required so much In a wife that he 
never w>uld he suited, nay, he lH‘gan almost 
to think so himself. Aunt Colville, Imwcver, 
was not going to he foiled. She liad made up 
her mind that her niece should, in tho end, 
accomplish that which no ono else could. She 
began oven to feel sure of success. People 
began to congratulate her on the ijonquest 
which her niece had made ; and slie began, 
even spite of her usual tact and j)rod»‘ncc, 
to speak as if it were as good as settled, when, 
aH at once, to the surpriso of the world, ami 
the unspeakable diagrin of Aunt Colville, 
Mr. Latimer announced his iutoiition of 
spending two years on his West Indian 
property. * It Avas very strange, slie thought! 
Two years was so long a period of a lovcr^s 
life. In two years Ada might l>e married 
and gone for ever! — Could it be possible, 
after all, that he had no serious tlioughts of 
her — or was this a rttM on his ])art to 
bring the young beauty to terms. She had 
coquetted with others she had sliowu con> 
siderable MvoUty of character—her anxious 
aunt had often been displeased and annoyed 
at her waywardness and petulance in his 
presence. Had, then, the two years* absence 
any thing to do with thisl was it intended 
to bring her to her senses, or to wean him of 
a passion which, perliaps, he thought hopeless? 
Mrs. Colville tried the question in ail ways; 
sheredoubledherownattentionsto him; talked 
seriously to Ada; besought of her not to let such 
a lover escape; spoke of the scandal in tho 
neighbetfrhood, of the triumph of this and that 
lady; and remembered, with secret vexaiikm, 
bow, in the secure pride of her heart, she had 
been to unwise as to speak of the connexion as 


certain. What if he had board of this, and 
was now desertiug the fielif to prove himself 
free, and leave lady a free course with 
her other lovers ? Never had Aunt ColvUte : 
been in such a dilemma before* That no 
enemy, however, might triumph, ahe moinr 
tained, os much as possible, tl\c old appearance 
of tblngs,—spoke of dear Mr. Latimer's 
departure ** as a public calamity; begged 
him to spend all the time he could possibly 
sparaxvith tlicm, and took care tbai ho should 
not lack the o])portunity of tioclaring himself 
to Ada if snch were his wish. It looked 
exceedingly well that Mr. Latimer spent hie 
last evening at Lawford, Ada was peifectly 
charming, mild, and gentle, and tho very 
ideal of what Latimer’s wife ought to bo; but 
for all that, w'hat did lie say at parting? 
that he had no expectation of hnding lier 
Miu Lawford on his return. And thus he 
left the house, and the next day loft Kngland, 
without declaring his passion, or endeavouring 
to secure her affections to himself in any 
w'ay. 

Mrs. Colville was exceedingly angrj', but 
she said not a single word either of her anger 
or her chagrin to Ada ; that she kejit f«)r her 
own breast and for Mrs, Snm Colville, who, 
since her marriage, had risen very high in 
her aunt’s opinion. Ada w'as too proud, 
whatever her feelings might l»e, to express 
them to any living soul. To the world, her 
aimt spoke of Mr. Latimer ns of the dear 
friend of tho family, as of one who had quite 
a frateQ^al reganl for all the young people; 
hut for Ada she now )>cgan to look out for 
a new connexion ip tho gay world of Lon*bn, 
to which now, for the fimt time, they wont 
during the season. But a groat ebango 
scorned to have come over the young beauty. 
It was the working of a deep, camost love, 
her aunt imagined; and therefore, after 
having again unsuccessfully sclicrocd and 
planned, she thought it wdscst to leave things 
to themselves, and, in so doing, she returned 
to her former wishes regartUng Latimer. 
She was convinced that he would not marry i 
whilst abroad; and, in the meantime, the 
bentwhich Ada’s mind seemed to have taken 
would only prepare her more completely to 
fascinate him on his return. All would be 
well, she donbte<l not, in the end; but 
diplomacy was her passion, ahe could not 
help taking some steps to facilitate that end, 
and those steps were remarkably easy ones. 
Mr. Latimer’s only sister, to whom he 
greatly attached, and some few years older 
^n himself, hod been married now seve- 
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ral years in h Mr. Acton, a nephew of the 
good old Dean, M'hcre poor Funny Jeftkins 
had Drst lived in aervlce. Mr, Latimer 
Jmd npokeii mueli and warmly of lus sister to 
Ada ; they met for the first time, since Ada 
was A mere child, at that large party at the 
Deanery, for which poor Fanny JeffTcins had 
dressed Ada in her pink dross and tiara of 
pearls. Both ladies wore much ^ileasod with 
each other. Fortune favoured Aunt Colville’s 
schemes in so far, that Mr. Acton purchased 
a small estate in an adjoining county, wlici'e 
iic built a cottage ornoo, undthc family canio 
to reside within the lust six months. Like 
Mrs. Colville, Mrs. Acton perhaps thought 
that Ada would ho a suilahlc wife for her 
brother; she in the first place liad ap[)onred 
charmed by Jicr beauty, and nearer aetjuaui- 
tance seemed not to Imvc lessened the effect. 
Mrs, Colville considered the clrcninstance c»f 
her inviting Ada to her house for a long and 
intimate visit, to be a sure jn*oof that she. was 
tacitly forwarding the same object. 

By the time, therefore, when Agnes came 
to reside at her uncle’s, Aunt Colville' hud 
i*etttmed to her old opinions, and regarded 
Ada unf[ucHtionahly ns the future Mrs. Lati¬ 
mer. She began to take the most lively iit- 
terest again in the Hays, and only regretted 
that she had not ohtaiiied a eommissiun from 
its master of general overHight dunng lus ab- 
senee. The only confidant in all her schemes 
and plans—not even excepting Ada herself for 
to her slie hinted nothing—was Mw. Sam. 
Mrs. Sam and she spoke between tl^msolvcs 
of Ada’s marriage, as of a settled thing, and 
never did they jmvss the LMtes of the Hays, 
or coino even w’ifchin sight of its chimneys, 
without feeling as if Ada were already mis¬ 
tress theiv. 

Perhaps, however, the only person, in the 
whole cirttle of her acquaiiitanee, of whom 
.Mrs. Colville stood at all in awe, was this 
same Mr. Latimer. She had never ventured 
to Hcheme and speculate so boldly and so 
confidently when h« was amongst them. 
There was a decision abmit him, a coolness, 
a mastery of himself, over whicli, when 
present, she felt that slie liad no power. And 
thus, now that he was away, even spite of 
his wlf-possession at parting, she felt more 
hopeful and certain, but at the same time 
more prudent than ever. Aiia, during hia 
absence, had refused several offers — of tliis 
her aunt had informed Mrs. Acton ; a great 
^change, too, had come over her; she was no 
longer a coquet; she was quieter, graver, 
perhaps, hut certainly not lestt lovely | 


than w'hen lie left. It was Evident, Mrs. 
Colville thought, that Ada was reserving 
herself for his return, and she was satisfied. 

In this state of afikirs came the news of 
Mr. Frank Lawford’s death in London. 
Little ns had been the intercourse between 
these two branches of the family, there had 
been growing secretly, in tlie depths of the 
elder Mr. La>vford’H heart, a yearning senti¬ 
ment of good will and pity towards his 
younger, outcast brother. In the solitude of 
Ids sleepless nights he had tliought upon him 
with tenderness; a sentiment that came, he 
knew not how, of charity and forbearance, 
preparetl him for deeds of Ij^indness. When, 
therefore, the new's came of his brothw’s 
sudden death, he stood ns it were self-arraigned 
and condemned for seveiity and neglect. And 
oh 1 how hitter is the sense that the time for 
kindness is gone by for ever; that the heart 
is for ever cold which one would now eo fain 
have wannc«l and cheered with the kindly 
llamc of om* affection. Bitter were the team 
wliich Mr. Lawford shed, and it was with 
the utmost sincerity that he besought the 
bereaved members of his brother’s family to 
accept of his aid and his good will. 

Tom went to the funeral, and brought 
back HUcU tidings of their hitherto overlooked 
relatives n« only the more strengthened his 
fatheris inclinations. It was a very touch¬ 
ing, though a very simple letter, which 
Agnes in the dark hour of hereavenient hod 
written to her uncle; hut it had spoken 
eloquently to his heart. 

W^o will SCO what wc can do fir them,” 
Aunt Colville had said ; wc will see if wo 
cannot do something for this poor girl, who 
really has written such a very proper and 
affecting letter.” 

She said this, at first, os tlie thought of the 
moment, rather to pocify her brother than 
any thing else; but on after consideration, 
and eapcoially after Tom had returned home, 
and brought word that this cousin Agnos, 
whose grief for her father’s death seemed 
so deep, was a quiet sensible girl, but not at 
all handsome, the dispOHitiou to serve her 
seemed to grow amazingly. 

** She can read to my brother, and amuse 
him; she must have been used to a life of 
hardship, and living hero will be quite an 
advantageous change to her,” tliought she to 
herself. 

Mr. Lawford, who, like his sister, onlculated 
certainly upon Ada’s marriage, conceived, as 
she had already done, the idea of his niece 
supplying to him the place of a daughter, 
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**and then,” thought he, ** there is this ad van- { 
tage in her over my daughter, she will not he 
ioaring me to get married. Ada has so 
many acqaaintances, and is always going 
out. I am never sure of her for a day; nny, 
not even for an hour, Voor Frank’s daugli- 
ter ^vill be very different; slie will have no 
acquaintance but us, and we will make her 
happy amongst us.” 

• “We will find her a home amongst um,” 
said also Mrs. Sam Colville ; “if slie do not 
suit one she may suit another. She cun have 
had no brighter jirospects in life tlian we can 
offer her ; it was such a tiling of niy miclc 
leaving uo bcttc*r provision for his child ecu I” 

“Four inun !*’ said Aunt Colville, with a 
sigh, “ he was always improvident ; ran 
counter to all our wishes; and tliis is no more 
than any of us expected. However, as 
iiiy dear Ai-cUdeacon used to say, ‘ we luubt 
all have elmrity one w'ith another;’ and now 
poor Frank is dead and gone, let his w'eak- 
nessoH and his errors die with him.” 

“ Amen I” said Mrs. Sum, 

“And,” continued Aunt Colville, “1 sec 
no objection at all to having tlvis Agnes with 
us: mv brother U ahvavs fretful when Ada 
goes out; he likes to have young jieople about 
him ; and 1 have often thought liim a little 
unreasonable towards Ada, for n girl like 
her is naturally fond of society ; and that W'os 
one reason w'hy 1 was so willing for her to 
goto Blrs. Acton’s: and tUerefore,if my brother 
takes to I'runk’s daughter, and she turn out 
tvactalde and useful, nothing can be bettor; 
and ahe‘s hot likely to marry ; and a« she is 
.not handsome, and has no fortune, there will 
bo no flirting and nonsense of that kind.” 

“ There is no danger of 'J’om,” said Mid. 
Sam, w'ith a very self-satisfying confidence. 

“And tlien, if she he w'ell educated, as I 
dai'o say she is,” continued Auut Colville, 

“ in course of time, if ouy thing should happen 
to my poor bixither, she can take tlie manage¬ 
ment of your little ones. Emily w ill want 
a governess in a few years — or Mrs. Acton 
might take her; for when Ada is married,” 
said she, w'ith a peculiar look,“oneway i-eckun 
the Actons as a part of our own family.” 

Such w'cre the designs of these tw'o ladies, 
and such were their sentiments towards our 
poor Agnes: her uncle’s, if not unmingled 
vith seUisbness, were certainly much kindei*. 
Jiis heart yearned towards her; and hemeant, 
in sliowlfig good-wiil tow'ords her, to aatisfy 
his soul, if possible, as regarded her father. 
The tw'o in the family who seemed most in¬ 
different with regard to her coming, who | 


neither said nor acted any thing, were Ada 
and her brother Tom. ^da» it might be 
8up{)oscd, was so mucii occupied with the 
now approaching return of Mr. Latimer, and 
with the visit she w^s about to pay to hia 
sister, as to have no thoughts to spare for any. 
loss iuterosting subject, ilcsidus, slw was by 
no means what might be called a transparent 
charactci'—Ada kejit many of her thoughta 
aud feelings to herself. Auut Colville said, 
“ thak.she had enough, poor girl, to think of; 
and she did nut at all wimder at her wish, to 
set off directly to Mrs. Aetou’s.” As for Tom, 
nobody troubled themselves about him : he 
wont and came, and thought lus own thouglits, 
and acted just as he pleased, without any 
body wondering at any thing lie did. 


i iiAmm vrii. 

“ I AM now at LawTord,” WToto Agnes to 
hur mother, within a week of iter arrival 
there; “at the home of my father’s >outh. 
Ah! ho often ;ts I have hoard him describe 
this place ! ’Ku nio it wus as familiur tis if I 
had had( heie a piv-cxistcncc—the trees, the 
brook, the very outiine of the distant land¬ 
scape. Ilow difiercntly do the good jioojde 
here regard these things to what 1 do ! To 
me they aro sanctHiod by the holy spirit of 
love aud death. My dear, dear father I and 
this was the place whore ho was born; 
whojv ho puKHod the bright days of his child¬ 
hood, aud that hafipy youth, of which he 
rebaLiic(lsuc)i delightful reinoiubrance. 'J'hatik 
God that his youth was hujipy I 
“(hi Sunday, wx* were ut church. 1 fancied 
to myself the corifbr of the pew when* my 
father sate, when he alone of all the family 
went there ; and when he sate ami watclied 
the Hector’s oldest dauglitcr, sitting animig 
her young brothers and sinters, and casting 
now and then, from uliove l»cr jiniyer-book, 
sly glances at her young lover I And just 
aVive the pew is the marble iaidet to the 
inemorv of his mother. You know not with 
what a thrill I read of her sudden death, on 
lier fifty-seventh hirth-duy ; it seemed to me 
as if those two awful days were blended in 
one : I lived over again tlieir w hole agony, 
and w^ept bitterly. A )>cantiful white marble 
um, exquisitely designed and executed, 
stands in the churchyard, between two dark 
well-grown cyjn-csscs, in memory of lier. 
The effect is extremely good. "Were I rich, 
I would place here a monument to my father;« 
^but he needs none ! Love has enshrined 
him in our hearts; and good works, and noble 
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sentiinentH, in the liearts of thousands I not a single remark. My parting from yon, 
besides 1 the sense that 1 had no longer a home, and 

“ The weatlier, since I came, has been fine poor Fanny’s unhappy fate, lay like dark and ' 
fur the season; and, under a mild but leaden brooding clouds upon heart; the only 
Decemlwr sky, 1 walked out one morning to little cheering beam was, that the jioor forlorn, 
cxploi'e the park and the iminediato neigh- and yet, I trust, not Ood-ahandoued prodigal, 
hourltood. Tlie fallen hut undecayed leaves, w'ould that night l>o restored to her father, 
and soiubro hut mild colouring of the land- Had you not left London so soon after me, 
scape, accorded well witli iny feelings, I you probably would have seen him.” 
was rtulte alone, and cnjt»ycd my j*ainhlo The next dajf. — Your letter, which this 
greatly, I found the brook, the Merley moment has arrived, distresses and alarms 
brook, where wy father used to fish ; it runs me. Jeffkins, you say, has not seen iiis 
along the bottom of the park, through a sue- daughter! Ol), God forbid that slie has do- 
cession of wild little dingles, which must he ceived us; or that she has again fallen into 
beautiful in spring and summer. It must have evil hands! Poor Jeffldns ! his attention 
been hei'e tliat my father lay and read in that to you has indeed afiected me. How good, 
old copy of Homer, in which, even to the last, liow thoughtful, how really delicate is his | 
he looked with such delight. T tried to find conduct. Let m> one talk of the bad hearts 
that bend of the ))vook wlK*re the old willow- of the poor ! Ah, dearest mother, is it not 
tree grew, of whicli ho sj>okc so often ; l)ut true, that the gratitude of these poor people 
the brook seemed to have so many heuds, and has often left us mourning? A dark and 
all tlie w'illows were w) old and pieturesfjue, sad mystery involves Fanny’s conduet; and 
that I could not tell which might have been my heart bleeds for the anguish, and ngun- 
pre-eminently his favourite. Here, too, must iziiig uncertainty, which her fatlicr must 
be that c(»pse, all covered with moss; and expcrbiice. Here, an yet, lior name has never 
Iwrdcrcd with primroses aud violets, which been mentioned. You did well not to speak 
he has described in his “Poet,” as Iwiiig the of the strange secret confided to me. It is 
favourite resort of Vernon in spring-tinie; safe, too, in my keeping; and God, if he 
for here is the rookery, and Vernon lay design me for an agent of good toward that 
amoug the primroses watching the rcH>ks, as unhapi)y deserted child, will make all known 
you reinemlier, with his Greek Homer in liis to me nt fJie riglit time. Ah yet, however, 
hand. one part of poor Fanny’s ])roplicey .seems far 

“I cannot tell you the ofi'ect which these from being fulfilled. There is a sort of cold- 
old haunts produce on my mind : the spirit ness and distance lietwccu my cousin Tom 
of these quiet, sylvan scenes, l»rcat^jes in so and me. X know why, on my part. I can- 
mucli that my father has written, and it not disconnect liim, in my mind, from that 
makes me indescribably sad; sad, when I ]>oor unhappy girl ; and feel, as it were; 
think how he, who, of all men, loved nature unpleasantly e^mseioiis,- in his 'presence, of 
fio truly, and was .so attached to this jdace, the sad secret of which 1 am the depository, 
was an outcast from it. I think of the re- You ask about my cousin Ada. She left 
freshmeut it would Imve l>cen, to have come home, on a visit of some weeks, the third day 
here and gathered again ‘ these primroses by after my arrival, and that without our Imv- 
the river’s brim ;’ and tliose to whom they ing advanced towards any intimacy. Ada 
belong, have let them bloom and die year after seems to me to bo rather a paradox, a mix- 
year, aud never have drawn from them a holy, ture of ojienness, or perhaps impulse, and 
or a refresliing sentiment. Poor Jeftkins, decided reserve. She says occasionally 
too! he, who used to bring my father the abruptly kind things, for which one is not 
first spiing-fiow'ers; who would walk ao prejiared, which give the idea that the im- 
inany miles to gather him the early violets ; pulses of her nature are good and kind ; but 
how Slid and desolating a place has Lawford pride, or reserve, or perlmps timidity, make 
been to liifiil God only knows why such Sicr general conduct cold, and to me repulrive. 
things ore allowed to be! Pitor Fanny, too! Our bedrooms adjoin, divided only by a dress- 
The strange and melancholy spirit of our ing-room which opens to both, hut wliich she 
interview saddened my parting with you. keejis locked. She allowed her maid to pay 
My jonniey here was a glotmiy one. My me all little civilities. I am not an exacting 
tlionghts were entirely uiy own; for a very pei-son ; I would have been thankful, at that 
taciturn and bulky country couple, who were time, for but one kind word, or act. As it 
my fellow travellers, interrupted them by was, 1 sate in my solitary bed-room, and 
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wept. Do Aut tliiiik me petulant, or uu* 
reosuimble ; but niy heart, for that first 
night, was desolate, and foU how great hud 
been its bereavement. 

“ Tlie family consider Ada very clever. My 
aunt Culvilio says that she is a true geuiiiB, 
and has great intellectual powers. 1 doubt 
it — at least as far as orl(^nal talent goi's. 
Handsome, however, she is unquestionably— 
nay, l>cautiful. She baa a line, oval, Ruther¬ 
ford face, with those ^wculinr large dove-like 
eyes, which luy father called the family-eyes, 
and which 1 now see ai'O those of dear little 
Han*y—anti here 1 inust put in a pai*out 1 u'Mis. 
I have Imd a letter from those dear boys—> 
a kind beautiful letter. Arthur says that 
poor Harry U getting uj» hie Mpirita famously, 
and ljus even had a little fight on hU own 
account. Door Harry! I cannot tell you 
iiDvv I WAS liauutcd by the rad oxj»vor«iuu of 
tliiit dear cliihrs face us iu* nato k('C}iiiig back 
Ills tciii’s while ibcv waited for tlie coach. 
Arthur is so hau<isomo and luauly, and W) 
c.'ijwiblc of defending hinisolf—but God, nml 
a good brother help poor Harry with hb* 
loyiug, gentle spirit, that never was meant 
for a tough warfare with Imrdblii]) and un- 
kiiulnebS! So much for a little thought, 113'^ 
way of parenthesiM. — I now n'tui'ii to 1113' 
fair cousin Ada. Ada is the darling of tlin 
famil.v', in part from being the youngest, in 
}>art also from her being so handsoiue, uti<l 
from tlieir having llie idea of her great ul»iH- 
tics. M3' Aunt Colville says very inncb to 
mo about Ada's powers of mind, and hue 
character; so also docs Mrs. Sam; hut as Ada 
lierseif, dm'ing the short time we were to¬ 
gether, rather shunned than courted intiinac3’ 
with me, and did not betray any great origina¬ 
lity of mind in any wa}-, I cannot speak 
from my own knowledge. 

** I hear a great deal said of a Mr. Latimer 
of the Hays, who is expected in tlie spring 
from the West indicB. 1 susjject him ti> be 
the finve^ of Ada; it is witlt iiis sister that 
she is now visiting. According to I'eport 
I Mr. Latimer is the very summit of i>erfcctioii; 
but when I consider their notions of perfec¬ 
tion, w'hich appear to bo j>erHonifiod in Arch¬ 
deacon Colville, I cx]»ect—pardon my heresy 
; — nothing more remarkable tlmn good looks 
— wealtli, which I know he ha» — and eelf- 
jjosac.ssion — perhaps self-esteem. 

“You ask of my uncle, and of ray aunt 
Colville. ‘Nothing could be kinder than m3’ 
uncle’s reception of me. I was taken into 
hw room—-a sort of inner library, where he 
spends most of his tirao. Ho said very little 
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—but words were not needed: ho kissed me,— 
looked into my face, and wept. I wept too 
— and that abandHnt]3’, for my heart indeed 
w’as full; and I haw ho plainly in ray uncle 
a strong resemblance to my father—that 
peculiar cut of countenance, which made the 
Inst gcucratton of the Lawfbrds so handsome. 
It was my fatlior’s face, only much older and 
without that cxpl^‘S9iun of Hiiperior intellect 
wiiich gave such a marked character to the 
face. Aly tincle wept as he spoke of ray 
fathcr^s death, and Inmeuted that * politics 
and other things,’ had separated them. His . 
heart I am sure is kindly inten'stod in me; 
and with him, in his little lilirary, 1 feel at 
home. He is a great invalid, and Huffers 
miicli from the gout and other maladies. In 
his ijitcrvals of ease, I read to him. His 
own children, he bdd me, do not like reading 
aloud, nor will lliey read what he wants. 1 
rea<l to him the ncwnpapei* diui3\ It comes 
ill at breakfast, w Inch is very late; and as 
wc are then altogelher, and nnwtly alone, 1 ! 
read it aloud, and my aunt Colville gciiemlly 
flta3's also to bear it. Tf 1113' uncle were too 
ill to Lp'cakfast with the famil3', I would 
take it into the chamber, when his chucolatG | 
went in, and read it there: Init fiS 3'o.t tliey 
say he is in unusual health. Wc read novels, 
of wliieh lie is very fond, and works of 
divinity ; and he pays me the compliment 
of liking my rcculing — ho did m3’ dear 
fnthor. Ob, my uncle knows nut lu»w often 
I Imvo tned to cheat nty poor heart into the 
belief, Ui;;t 1 was again in jiupu’s library 
I’eading to Inm! They have none of papa’s 
works here, nor do t l^lieve that they have, 
any of them, read a single page of liis wj-iting. 
They all hold o.xtrcme opinions in religion 
and politics ; and no w'omlcr, when Arclidea- 
con Colville is their apostle, llis works arc 
here: thii*t<<ou volmnes, bound in purple 
imn'occo, richly gilt. 1 was reading one of 
them one day, when my aunt Colville came in; 
she seemed greatly pleasi'd, tlic only' lime 1 
h.'ive ever seen her apjieur cordially Hatisfied 
witJi me. Her veneration for the Arclulcacon 
is extreme; and there are, after all, points of 
view from which her character is far from 
uuamiable. To me, however, generally 
speaking, site is cold and harsh t she wishes 
me to devote myself tt> my uncle; but I fear 
that decided kiiidnesH towards rae on liis ]»art 
will displease licr. So also at the Rectory— I 
she wishes mo to amuse the children, and to : 
gain their affection ; but were I, in mistake, | 
to gaiu tiiat of their raotber, she would | 
liardiy forgive me. 1 must subservient, I 



THE AUTHOirS DAUGHTER. 



- ■■ — . < ■ ■ ,. — 

huinble^ iind UNofuI to every one — I must 
give love nnd dcN^otion, but I must look for 
none in rctmii. Aunt Colville has a great 
deal of fuuiily pride ; but ihf. family consist 
only of Ijeraelf, and her elder brother, and 
his descendants : \^'c, if we would please her, 
must minister to these, we must have iiu 
little aspirings on our own account; what 
little light we have, we must contribute to 
the family glory ; we must sink ourselves to 
exalt them—and if we w)U do this, iny aunt 
CJolville will he as surely our fnends and 
patrons, as evor siic was to ]>(>or Adoljdius. 
Ilut I luuHt now conclnde; 1 iiave yet to 
write to the dear boys. I treasui'e uj> every 
droll anecdote, every conundrum, every 
amusing trait of charactor for them, that my 
letter niuy amuse them. 

“ 'J’lmnk God, that you are so cheerful, and 
that yon are surrounded by so much Jo\e, 
and BO much repost*! Ah, 1 tnice thought 
that you and 1 should lU'ver smile again: 
but the year goes on ; nnd the sumiiw'i*, 
which, in the dark wintry days, seemed so 
far off, will come with its hii'ds, its ihjwcrH, 
and its HunKltine ; and thus it is with.our 
hearts! May it only please God, that we, 
whose hearts are one, may yet h'rm one 
household ; you and I, and those dear hoys! 
I dare not tliink of it, hut try to say, in nil 
submission. Thy nill, not mine, he done ! 

“ Adieu, write often to vour owji 

j I’he winter nus sevovo. (’hri.-<lma.s came 
I with its carol singers, in the snowy and fiusty 
evenings ; tlie chnieU-holls chimed h)rth their 
FW'eot p^alin-tunes : holly uml ivy decorated 
the Hall, and the Rectory; the doles of fuel 
and hcef were given to the jxjor; and the 
i county newspaper, as it always did, made n 
pm'uginph about tlie welhknow'ii, Heusonahle 
munificence of the Lnwfords of lavwford. 
There was a poetical sort of feudal sentiment 
about this Christmaa at Iiawford, which had 
its charm to Agnes ; but still she felt, that, 
here the poor ami the rh*li were scjairated, 
spite of seaHonnhle gifts, by u wide gulf, which 
no siiu'ero kindly symj»athy bridged o\er.— 
Very difFereut was all tlu.s from tho.st* little 
festivals of luiman love and huinnii brother¬ 
hood which each successive Chiistmj 48 .had 
seen under lier father's roof. 

“ I will take you with me this morning,** 
said aunt Colville to Agnes, on the day ^heu 
tbe doles were distributed; thinking to im¬ 
press her w'iih the munificence of the great 
branrh of the family. 

Aunt Colville, enveloped in velvet and 


fur, sate in the great carriage, and Agnes 
took her seat beside her. She W'os in a very 
gracious mood, and as they drove along, , 
pointed out the Grammar School, and the ' 
AhuK-houses winch had been endowed by i 
the family. ^ j 

“ It JH a proud thing,** said Aunt Colville, ; 
‘‘to be the main branch of an old line of | 
ancestors — tlie direct family line, I believe, j 
1 ms no stain iijmn it — all its men w'ere infill 
of honour, wdio servod their God and tlicir 
King zealously, and unflinchingly; and their 
women were ft)r beauty, and purity. 

I am j)road of being a linwhn’il,** said she 
with dignity; “and though, in the last gene¬ 
ration, we Jind cause to deplore some things 
connected with the family, yet the main 
bjajich has ever retained its uprighlnohs.’* 

Agnes felt that a sting was contained in 
her aunt’s w'ords, and jw'rlmps she might 
have rejiliod, had they not now reached the 
village green, w’hcrt' the church-wardens 
and tdher offichils were distributing tlie 
S‘]uirc*s bounty: am! as the givat family 
coach slowly drove among them, hats were 
taken off, and a liuz/a welcomed them. 
Wimieii, with children hy the hand, or at 
the bivast, were carrying away the cuts of 
beef; and men and hig hoys wTie wheeling 
away coals in harrows or haud-»‘arts. Every 
body looked eaaer, hut hy no moans was 
there an cxpit's^on of universal satisfaction 
on every face. J\1anv w'ore discontented; ! 
they believed that their neighbours were j 
better supplied than themselves ; they looked 
angry and cn\ioU!<. • 

“ Yes,** Paid Aunt C'olville, as she mte in 
th(‘ great fatnily coacli, gloiicing through its i 
plate-ghisK wimlow’3 at the discontented faces 
arounil her, “ it is a privilege to belong to 
the better classes of society, for there ie a 
natural (lepvavity nnd hardness about the 
]«>or,'* 

“ IVirdoii me, aunt,” eiiid Agtics, eager to 
vindicate the jioov ns a class, “ hut pociety 
lias always dealt so hardly hy the ]>oor, it 
Inw made jioverty nnd crime synonymous. ! 
The virli and the poor are not hound together i 
by deeds of kindness and a spirit of brotherly j 
consideration and forbeamnee; they are 1 
separated hy sevei*c law*8 nnd enactments, 
w liich the rich have made to keep the poor 
in awe. Oh, aunt, is it not enough to harden 
nad sour the very heart of jwivcrty, when it ; 
craves from its fellow juan the leave to toil, 1 
and that is denied it ? Instead of accusing 
the ptior of natural depravity, I only wonder 
at their forbearance and patience. What 
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can the pool' do in such cases but sink into cuer^es, would, under th^ chhn^s which 
despair, and out of despair plunge into crime; the Rector introduced, be very likely to 
andthen, when we have made them criminals, become poachers; more especially if they 
we drive them farther from us by severe could not obtain employment without pro^ 
)M?Malties. We make ourselves tlielr oppres- fessing religious opinions, which perliapB they I 
i»or8—what wonder then if they hate ns ?”, uetther understood nor held.” 

These are dangerous opinions,” said ** These are the kind of notions which 1 
Aunt Colville, impatiently, ** the ojtinions of suppose my iM>or brother instilled into your 
levellers and democrats. I know what the mind,” interrupted Aunt Colville, with a 
poor are, and how hnpossihle it is to reform reprimanding countenance, 
them. 1 know a great deal more about them My father was the friend of the ]KK»r,” 
than you do. It is hardly worth while said Agnes, in reply ; **and this 1 consider as 
arguing the subject, but still 1 must say a one of hU greatest honours. Like Jesus 
word or two ; for instance, you say that the Christ, who was his example, ho went among 
rich do not bind the poor to tliem by deeds them, and talked wdth them, and by the 
of kindness: what is this very scene which force alone of love, and the persuasion of 
am witnessing ? what was it that I did kindness, healed, if not their physical, yet 
upwards of thirty years ago ? I established their moral inhnuiiies, which are even worse. 
Sunday and daily srliouls in this parish. I Tlie ])oor, like the l>eloved apostle, might 
took care, at least my excellent futherMn^Inw almost literally be* said to ivst u|Kjn his 
took care, that every child should be able bosom.” 

to rend, and should know its ciiteehiHiii ** 1 do not admire this w'tiy of talking,” 
thoroughly. He disseminated tracts; put said her aunt; ** and such opinions as you 
down publicJiouses, and bowling>gi'oens, and seem to liold are not seemly in a young lady, 
such places, which arc frequented by tlie You roust remeiiit)er that you are the niece 
lowest and idlest class of characters ; he now of Mr. Lawford of Lawford ; and I am 
expelled Methodists out of the parish, and sure it would grieve him, and all your friends 
established among the fanners and the more ^ere, to hear you expressing any Owenite or 
respectable inhabitiints, an association fur ^nthamite notions. What would Mrs. Sam 
employing none but such os attended church think, and the Actons, if they heard you 
regularly, and sent their children to school, talking thus? Your poor father, Agnes, did 
But all these efforts were vain. Vice and himself a deal of mischief by them; and, 
immorality only the more increased : the though 1 would not uillingly speak ill of 
use that was made of education was to read the dead, yet there are occasions w*hen silence 
inbdel books, and the whole neiglibourhood is crimimil, and this 1 consider to be one of 
was full of Voaciiers and every' species of dis- tliem.” 

reputable characters. It is perfectly absurd ** For Heaven's interrupted Agues, 

to hear you talking in that romantic 8eiiti> with impetuous emotion, ** do not say one 
mentiU way, and it only shows your total word against my fatlier. You none of you 
Ignorance of the subject. I know the poor ^iiew him, none of you can conceive his 
well, and can safely testify, that there is goodness and liis real greatness; and let me 
something cmpliatically correct in styling beseech of you,” said she, turning to her 
the wealthy the 6ett(rr cl€tsse9 of society.” aunt with imploring eyes, “ tliat whatever 
“It seems to me,” returned Agnes, in a fault you may have find with me, what- 
tone whose gentleness was meant to neutraliae ever displeasure my poor opinions may cause 
the boldness of a dissenting opinion, “that you, that you will breathe no reprouclies 
the late Itectoris well-intentioned but some- against my fatlier \ ” 

what extreme efforts at reforming the parish There was something veiy mild and 
were very much calculated to produce tlie touching in the tone in w hich Agnes spoke; 
effects they did.” and in a softened voice, and laying her hand 1 

Aunt Colville literally turned round, and upon that of Agnes, Mrs. Colville replied : | 
looked Agnes in the face: but spite of this, “ I wish not wantonly to hurt your feelings, j 
she continued :— Agnes; but you ought to know, that your 1 

“Men inclined to Methodism — and such poor father separated liimself from his family, \ 
may be very good men, and very useful and cut off his own means of usefulness, and ' 
members of society — and men of physical his own advancement in life, by abandoning i * 
aeUvity, to whom the bowling-greeu would the old hereditary opinions of his family, 
have furnished an escape-valve for their and by adopting others which gentletneu 
V'oL. II. No. 21 ), 
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ordinarily Jo not hold ; therefore you must 
consider how painful, liow unpleasant, how re* 
volthif? it must be to us to have such opiuions 
broached in our presence ; and especially by 
one whom we have placed amongst us, and 
towards whom we wish to enterUun favourable 
sentiments. 1 hope, therefore, that you will 
never let Mrs. Sam liear any tiling of the 
kind from your lips! ” 

Agnes made no reply; she bitU^ly felt 
iier own de^iendonce. A thousand contra¬ 
dictory emotions agitated her soul; but her 
heart was too full for w'ords, and a cjuiet 
tear foil from her cheek to her knee. 

Aunt Colville saw the tear, and was touched 
by it. 

“ We will dixip this subject now,” she 
said ; *^biit wJien 1 have leisul^' end opportu¬ 
nity, I will relate such instances of depravity 
whicli have come under my own eye, as are 
really shocking to think of—things which 
have occurred in Law'ford — and Lawford is 
not nearly so bad os many other places: 
but oven in Lawford, 1 say, there have 
occurred cases of women ubaiidoniag their 
own children! -At Lawford Hall, not so 
very long since, some wicked, unnatural 
mother left her child but a few weeks old^ 
Such things as these ai'e awful, and enough 
to bring down the judgments of Heaven ! ” 

“ when, dear aunt, was a child left 

at Lawfoixl ? asked Agnes, suddenly roused 
from tlie thoughts immediately connected 
with lu^rself to the rtnncmbrunce of poor 
Fanny Jeffkiiis’ confession. 

** it is a most unploasant subject,^* said 
her aunt, ** 1 cannot eutyr upon it now. Not 
another word al)out it now; for I see Mrs. 
Sam aud the children, and we will take tlicm 
up ; but remember, not a syllabic about^ 
these things before Mi*8. Sam I*’ 

The carriage took up Mm. Sam and the 
(diildren; and Agnes Avas so absorbed hy her 
nunt*8 words, and thu thoughts >vhich tlicy 
gave rise to, that she displeased both ladies 
by taking no notice of the darling Emily,** 
who was destined fur her future pupil. 

Altliough Aunt Colviile had desired that 
Ml'S. Sam might never hear such heterodox 
opinions fall from Agnes's li])8, it was not 
long btTore that lady hei’sclf informed her of 
them. 

It was no more, they said, than they 
might have expected: but what would the 
Barhams, and the Bridports, and tlie Actons, 
And tiie Dean and his lady say, if they heard 
such sentiments? They had the most bene¬ 
volent desiivs fur her improvement; and as 


her position in the family, for the present at 
least, seemed to be that of companion and 
reader to her uncle, they would get him to 
make her read all the Archdeacon’s works, 
and such others also as would give her proper 
views of life and society. There was a deal 
of good in her, no doubt, they said, and they 
would do their duty by her; but It was a 
great deal bettc'V, however, that she should 
not go much into society with them, and 
there was a good excuse for her staying at 
liome, and that was attending to her undo. 

*‘lt is a good thing that my father is so 
fond of her,** said Mi's. Sam, “for, poor thing, 
spite of all her accomplishments, and her 
talents, and her easy graceful inanners»and 
one cannot deny her all thcse^while she holds 
sucli opinions, oven if she wanted a situation 
to-morrow, I could not give her one. Sam 
is so fond of catechising, that he would draw 
out all her opinions, and quarrel with her Uie 
first day.” 

Agnes was set to read the first volume of 
Archdeacon Colville’s Essays on Religious 
Opinion.” It was a very heavy hook ; but 
the old gentleman felt it Ins duly, as Ids sister 
Colville recommended it, that not only it, but 
the whole thirteen volumes of sermons, essays, 
and treatises must be gone through from the 
first page t(» the last. So slie read, and he 
listened or tlozt'il; and wlien he was tired — 
and he was very often ns tired of listening as 
she of reading—the hook was laid down, and 
they began to talk, which he very soon had 
found to In! a pleasant way of spending time. 
He encouraged lier to talk of Her parents, 
of her brothers, of her former home, and of 
the people she knew in London. Her uncle 
took a great delight in her society, and missed 
her when she was absent; lie called her pet 
names, repaid her attentluus by a kiss, and 
said that she was his youngest daughter, and 
that her very presence near him soothed his 
pnin and his irritation. Poor Agnes, she 
did not easily tire of talking to her uncle of 
her home and her family, although slio was 
often ineJiued to weep when she did so ; but 
tlicn the old man giew irritable if she wept, 
and therefore she soon learned to toucli 
lightly on painful subjects, for both their 
Bakes; and, after the warning w'hich her 
aunt had given her, carefully avoided touch¬ 
ing on politics or the virtues of the poor. 

Breakfast, which, as we have said, was 
not early at Lawford, was takctf mostly in 
tlie little library where the old gentleman 
sat, that he might enjoy it with his family ; 
aud on these occasions it was, as the reailcr { 
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knows, the ‘duty of Agnes to read from the 
morning paper the lighter news, and police 
reports, deaUis, and casualties, of which he 
was very fond. 

One morning, while thus reading, she came 
upon a paragraph which related tliat “ con¬ 
siderable excitement >vaa occasioned the day 
before, on the breaking up of tlie ice in the 
river I^a, by the discovery of the body of a 
young woman, which appealed to have lain 
there some weeks. The hody was iirst dis¬ 
covered by some lK)ys, and a remarkable 
circuoistaiice had led to its immediate recog¬ 
nition. The father of tlie young woman, 

wlio w'as by trade a silk-w'eaver-” Agntss 

pause<l for half a moment, and tlicn went on. 
** The father was walking on the hanks of 
the river at the time, and’ joining in the 
crowd, recogniwd the body to be that of his 
daughter. The father’s ilistreKS w*as incon- 
i coivablc. The girl, it appeared, was of 
! abandoned cbaractcr, and had left the house 
of her father many months before. No in¬ 
jury, which could excite suspicion of murder, 
was found on the body, and il was sii'^pected 
that she hud committed suicide, as s^) many 
unfortunate females did. A small sum of 
money whs found in her pocket, together 
with ajeitcr, wdiich, altliough almost illegi¬ 
ble, appeared to lie addressed to her father. 
She w'ore a small locket round her neck, in 
which was a luck of dark hair, and a gold 
ring set with a small emerald. The name of 

the girl was Fanny Jettkins-'* Agnes 

«iiid no more, but dropping the paper ou her 
knee, clasped her hands, and burst into tears. 

“•JefTkins!’* exclaimed Aunt Colville; 
“ can it be that Fanny wdio lived with Mrs. 
Sam ? But, bloss me, Agnes,” said she, look¬ 
ing sternly at her niece, what is amiss with 
you ? ” 

” 1 WAS much attached to that poor, unfor¬ 
tunate girl! ’* said Agnes. 

“ My dear I ” exclaimed her uncle. 

“ Not at all to your credit,” said Aunt 
Colville, 

cannot explain to you,” said Agnes, 
** the peculiar circumstances which make 
her death affecting to me. You could not 
understand it; but, wretched as she was, 
and abandoned as the world believed her, 
I was much attached to her; and her 
father, a man of many virtues and many 
sorrows, was a friend of luy father’s.” 

Aunt Cblville looked petrified with horror. 
“ Thank Heaven,” she said, ** that there is 
no one present I ” fur though Tom was there, 
she Considered him like no one. 


Tom sate with his foreland on his hand, 
his cup of coffee untouclied before him, and 
seemed to be reading fnnn a book which Jay 
open on the table. Outwardly ho seemed an 
I indifferent amlitor of wdiat passed, but in 
I rpallty he felt as much agitated as Agnes 
' herself. 

I “ Not exactly a fnend of your father’s, 
nty dear,” said her nnclf*, w illing, if (MmsiWe, 
to shield her from her aunt’s di»))]easuro. 

” Yrt,” mtiinicd Agnes, firmly, “ho wns 
so, and ojie wkom my father rcspoi’ted, and 
perhaps oven loved, ills attachment to my 
father w'as OKti'omc.” 

“And this w*retcdied, iihandonod oroature,” 
internipted Aunt Colville, with indignation, 
“who w'tts hurried to the face of her Maker 
witli all her unropented sins on iier head, 
was perhaps a friend of youi’xl ” 

“ In the truest muise of tlic word,” replied 
Agnesi, calmly, and in a voice of deep sorrow, 
“ perhaps she was. I, at least, may say truly, 
that I wM her fnettd ; and strungo as these 
words may seem to yon, they are capahlc of 
such expRiiiation as 1 believe w'ouUl satisfy 
oven you.^ 

“I want no explanation,” returned Aunt 
^pulviile. “ I have said all along that this 
radicalism, this sympathy and frlciulBhi]) 
w'ith tlio depraved lower classes, couM not 
poHsildy leiul to good.” , 

“ 1 do not at all umlerstand what you cnii 
mean by attachment and friendsliip for 
abandoned charaeters, Agnes,” said lie.r uncle, 
“and wcitnust have Home explanation.” 

Agnes, without ko nnich as glancing at Tom, 
who stilbmaintaineiil his look of cool indili'e- 
rence, began, in a voirre low with emotion, tr> 
give a slight sketch of her father’s acquain¬ 
tance with Jeffkins. 

“ I must say,” interrupted Aunt Cnlvilb*, 
before she had half finished, “ that it whs not 
a reputable thing to be, as one may say, hand 
and glove with a drunken siJk-w'caver. The 
distinctions of society must be kept u]>: rieli 
and poor are ordained by Heaven, and arc as 
much apart as light and darkness 1 No one 
has a higher sense of our Christian duties 
than I have, and 1 consider it as a something 
quite revolting, this intimacy andattocliment 
that you talk of.” 

“And was this young woman, this Fanny 
wlio lived with Mrs.Sain,tbi»~>this—this very 
disreputable young woman, really brought 
up witli you 1 ” asked her uncle, rousing 
himself into a little anger. 

“ Not brought up witli me,” said Agnes; 
“ but 1 frequently saw her as a child. My 
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]tercntii Yiever objected to my seeing her 
because she was poor; and when she grew 
; up, and was so very loveiy, and, as we be- 
' Jieved, so good, we all of us felt great interest 
in he r ■ ” Agnes paused. 'Jam hastily 
swallow’ed his coffee, and casting a hasty and 
anxious glance at his eousin, which she did 
not see, n>NC from the breakfast table, fearful 
lest his countenance might betray him, and 
I stood by the lire with his buck to the table. 

“I remember,” said Aunt Colville, “that 
your father wrote about her after she left 
Mrs. Sam. She was a good-for-nothing 
huzsy, and I beg 1 may never hear you speak 
of her as your friend again. There must be 
distinctions in society, — there is right and 
wrong; crime and depravity are not ima¬ 
ginary tilings; and those who try ta palliate 
them, make themselves in some degree jiartics 
to them.” 

Poor old Mr. Lawford peweived, by the tone 
of his sister’s voice, how angry she was 
getting; imd, wisliing to spare his niece, put 
a random question to her, the most trying he 
could have put. * 

I “ And when did you see this unfortunate 
! girl last?” asked he. 'I’om started as he 
j heard it, and almost turned round. ^ 

' “ it is a painful subject, uncle,” said Agnes. 

, “ You cannot conceive how painful! Ask 
I me no more about it! But ob, for (Jod's 
I sake^” said sue, clasping her hands, and ((Hik¬ 
ing imploringly into his face, “ do not impute 
evil to me! It is true that I knew this piHir 
girl to have been a sinner, but 1 J^ucw also 
the iuteiise misery which slie endured. Uod 
; is merciful.—let man hew too! And for my 
part, I again lieseech of you not to aHcriU* or 
I impute evil to me, I believe it impossible for 
i you or my aunt to underatand perfectly my 
I family’s connexion with pour Jeffkins and 
his unhappy daughter; but indeed there was 
i no pollution in it. (Hirist himself had 
I familiar intercourse with publicans and 
‘ sinners, and (lermitted his feet to lie bathed 
i by the tears of Mary Magdalene ! ” 

“ Nay, nay, Agnes,” interrupted her aunt, 
with increa8<*d displeasure, “let us have no 
more of this! If you compni'e yourself and 
your family to nur blesscil l^rd, it is high 
time to ]iut a stop to it. It is nut tlie hrst 
time you have (lone so, and I can tell you 
tiiat it is nothing short of blasphemy ! Sit 
' down, and let us have breakfast at once,” said 
she, as if determined to put an end to the 
I subject. 

“ I have breakfasted,” said Tom, hastily, 

; and went mit. 
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“ Allow me to leave the table,” said Agnes, 
rising, and with tears in her eyes. 

“ Yes, yes, child, go! ” said her uncle, in ] 
a hiirri^ but gentle voice. i 

In the lobby she met Tom. He looked 
pale and agitated, but passed her without 
speaking; the next inomeut lie returned, 
and, offering her his hand, said in a |)eculiar 
voice, “ Do not, Agnes, let any thing which 
my Aunt Colville said distress you. We all 
know how good you are. My aunt is a had- 
tempered, formal, old woman.” 

Agnes thought of Tom’s w'ords through 
the day. liis words, it is true, were common¬ 
place enough, but yet the tone in which they 
were sfMiken aff^ted her. The remembrance 
of his poor victim never left her mind, and 
she sight'd as riie th(night that it was with 
tones as winning and as kind as these that 
he had lictrayed her to her ruin. 

And what really was Tom’s state of mind 
as he went out on that fresh, clear morning 
into the park, where the ffrst appearances of 
spring were visible after the dead sleep of 
winter '( W'lmt. indeed! It w as that of one 
whose inipulscs to good are naturally strong, 
and who now' is w'rithing under the vultui'c- 
l>eak of self-accusation, of remorse and sor¬ 
row. Ills feelings were agony, bitter, agony, 
lie w'alkeJ rapidly, as if to csCajio from him¬ 
self ; and then, ff tiding it iin|iosRiblc to do so, 
sauntered along, as if in the vain hope that v 
the living anguish that tortured him might j 
leave him Iicbind. i 

Never as yet had Tom Law'ford communi¬ 
cated any secret thought to a human being ; 
now' for the first time he yearned for a friend 
whose milder judgment might reconcile him 
to himself. He thought of Agnes, iviih her 
deep, womanly love, her tenderness, her for- 
liearunce tow'ards the sinner, her pity, and 
her gentleness; and then the sense of the 
w'rong and the injustice which he had done to 
that hapless human being, w'bose life was 
now his sacriffee, humblG(i Him to the dust, 
and for the first time he felt how' grievously 
he had offended both God and humanity. 
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Weeks went on; and Aunt Colville and ; 
Mrs. Sam found more and more cause of I 
displeasure and dissatisfaction in poor Agnes, j 
They talked to her uncle about the distress . 
of mind which she still manifested regarding ' 
the unhappy end of that wretched Fanny j 
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Jeff kina ; but the good old gentleman aston* 
ished them by taking her part. 

It allowed, he said, her goodnew of 
heart, her humanity, her Cliriatian charity ; 
and besides tliis, the conversations he had liad 
with her oonviucud him tliat a better girl or 
a more thorough gentlewoman did not exist. 
She was reading, he said. Archdeacon Col* 
ville*8 works, — he had no doubt but that 
in time she would adopt opinions as rational 
as their own» 

Aunt Colville was not at all either satis* 
fied or convinced; and anxious for the sake 
of Mrs. Sam*s little daughter, she resolved to 
become a third occasionally at the reading of 
her late husband’s works, that thus she might 
duly enforce the oitlipdoxy wliich they con* 
talned, and also that she might ascertain 
whether Agnes listened to them in a teach* 
able and twcoming spirit. This, however, 
was not altogether satisfactory to the old 
gentleman, nor yet to his niece; fur, with 
all due reverence to the memory of his learned 
brother*in*law, he had always ronudered his 
works amazingly heavy reading; and now, 
in presence of his very observant relict, he 
had no chance of taking a quiet doze, or of 
listening to Agnes’s arguments on the other 
tide the question, and of conceding, in a tone 
which might pass either for conviction or 
indolence, “ Well, well, child, we will argue 
it 110 farther,—{lerhaps the Archdeacon may 
be wrong after all i ” 

Nothing could Itc moiv noUmously (}uiet 
than Agnes’s life at the Hall at this time. 
But her dirties were few and not unpleasant, 
and the affection which her uncle evinced 
towards her was a cheering and heart- 
gladdening circumstance. At the l>ottoin of 
her heart, however, lay a sad and depressing 
consciousness which weighed all the inure 
heavU}’ because of the impossibility of mak* 
ing any one her confidant in it. In vain 
she questioned, directly and indirectly, her 
aunt regarding the foundling child of which 
she had spoken; but the old lady, offended at 
j what she colled “her lax opinions,” would 
not be communicative. Her uncle could 
tell her no more than that the child had Iteen 
sent to the parish, and that a woman of 
indifferent c^racter, at that time in the 
house, who no doubt knew of its parentage, 
had taken it out with her, and that was ail 
that was known. Mrs. Sykes, Mrs. Col¬ 
ville’s wevnan, confirmed the some ; and 
Agnes began to fear, that if this were the 
child of poor Fanny, no occasion would ever 
i offer for her befriending it. Tom had 
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relapsed again into his natural reserve and 
imperturbability, with this exception, that he 
too not uufrequently came also to hear tlie 
reading of the late ArchdeacOn’s ^nons, 
wliich he never failed to abuse whenever 
private opportunity occurred. Now and 
then, however, Tom would talk of his sister 
Ada, whose return homo was deferred from 
week to week. Tom was fond of his sister, 
and seemed to have great pleasure in relating 
to Agnes anecdotes respecting her. 

At lengtli spring came, in the full mature 
bursting forth of its flowers and its birds* 
songs, and with it came Ada, and a new life 
at once began at Lawford. Aunt (Jolville 
gave up the readings in the library; receiving 
callers, or making callsjoccupied the mornings, 
and the evenings were devoted to parties. 

A round of gaieties began, from which the 
old geiitlemati, with the nervous irritability 
of an invalid, withdrew himself, requiring 
all the more tlio attention of his niece. The 
idea never seemed to occur to liim, or to any 
body else, tliat he was nnrOAsonable in 
requiring all her time and attention. “Are 
you happy ? ” asked her mother in many a 
letter, waiting w*ith an anxious heart for the 
reply. “ I am happy,” said Agnes, “ in the 
affection of my uncle. I am sure tliat he 
loves me; he enconrogi's me to talk of my 
father, and now that iny Aunt (Colville is too 
much occupied to join our reading parties, I 
am in hopes that in time 1 may gain per* 
mission to read to him my father’s works. 
My lovelv cousin, Ada, is as cold and indif¬ 
ferent in her behaviour to me as ever ; and yet > 
now and then she has surprised me by some act ! 
or word of abrupt kindness and good feeling ' 
towar<ls me; and then, when my heart has - 
warmed towards her, she hotf again repelled me | 
by her haughty cold ness. Nothingcan begayer ! 
than the HaU at this time; every day my 
Aunt Colville, Ada, and Mrs. Sam go out; the 
younger ladies often on horseback, attended - 
by their servants, or joining other equestrian ; 
ladies and gentlemen of their acquaintance. 
In a few weeks Mr. liatimer returns home. 

A groat deal is said on this subject. The < 
Actons are now at the Hays to prepare for I 
his reception; and to-morrow a Miss Bolton, 
a half-sbter of Mr. AcUni, and a young lady 
as 1 am told of great fortune and b^uty, 
comes here on a visit of a few days. Report 
says tliat my A unt Col villein her matrimonial 
speculations, has destined her for the wife of 
my cousin Tom. Poor Tom! He has come 
out of that icy shell of coldness and reserve, 
which are his characteristics, and which, 1 
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am" beginning think, hide snany good 
qualities. Tom, uuder an outward show of 
great respect, has no love for my Aunt Col- 
viile ; lie delights in quietly thwarting her ; 
thence, perhaps, the true secret of his lit^e 
ationtions to mo.** 

As Agnes said, all was gaiety at the Hall. 
It was a late spring, hut one of the most 
hcnutiriil in nature; and the rmiks iu the 
old elm trees were not busier building their 
nests, and rejoicing in the sunlighted attno* 
sphere which bathed their tree-tops, than 
were the inhabitants of the Hull themselves; 
there were parties on horseback in the morn¬ 
ings, and dinner-parties and dances in the 
evenings: this was ou th^ outward surface, 
hut there Avas an under-current of cxcite- 
)nent and expectation in tlie hearts of Aunt 
Colville anel Ada, which, thougli unconfesned 
by either lady to the other, was the main¬ 
spring of every action and sentiment; and 
this was the approaching return of Mr. 
Latimer. Wonderful w'as the kindness and 
attention sliown to Oio Actons niid to Miss 
Uolton ; nothing was too much to do for 
them ; and many wore the drives which 
Aunt Colville took to the Hays, ostensibly 
ti> call ou her friend, hut to indulge, in reality, 
a sort of pride, by anticipation of the time 
when Ada might lie its mistrt'ss. 

Agnes <lid not join the guy equestrian 
parties, nor did any one ask Iicr to do so. 
She was likc.a cipher in the house ; and the 
old gentleman, wlm fancied hlms(>If so mnch 
more of au invalid since the comi^ieucemont 
of the lino weather, shut liimtM'lf up entirely 
in the little library. It did not occur to him 
that Agnes might like to join in some of 
the gaiety that was going on, or that it was 
sellish to ii'qnir^ through thcsii hne balmy 
days her incessant attention. 

I ‘‘She really is u good creature,’* said Mrs, 
Sam, one day after a bing drive, who, Imving 
seen lier head bending over a hook in the 
little library us they went out, saw it in 
I precisely the hjiiuo position on her return, 

“ It is her duty,” said Aunt Colville, coldly, 
“ and her uncle is very fond of her. She has 
alwavs been used to hooks and study, and 
she does not feel the fatigue of it as any of 
us should ; she is naturally pale.*’ 

Do you not think her pretty, and very 
intellectual looking?” asked Miss Bolton. 
'‘Slio is a noble creotflre !” exclaimed Ada, 
i stfirtling every one by her energy, ** and some 
day or other I slnall U*U her so ! ** 

Agnes was sitting at the library window 
one spleudi«l morning, waiting for the ringing 


of her uncle's bell, which was ter summon her 
to the inner-room, when Tom entered, as if 
by accident. 

‘‘You here!” he exclaimed, “I thought 
you were out with the rest of them.” 

“ No,” said Agnes, wondering how he 
could have tliought so; ‘‘I am waiting to 
read to my undo.” 

“ You ’ll ruin your health,” said Tom, 
“ w’ith all this reading: I thought I saw you 
w'ith the rest of them.” 

“ No I ’* said Agnes, smiling at w'hat she 
knew must be a false assertion. 

“ But you went out with them yesterday ? ” 
said he. 

“ No! ” said she, and again laughed, for 
Tom himself waa of jjie yesterday’s ridiiig- 
party. 

“ Do you pretend, then, to say that you 
never go out?” asked 1’om, as if in perfect 
ignorance of .all that w'cnt on. 

At that moment the boll rang, and Agnes 
turned to go, taking up the seventh volume 
of Archdeacon Colville’s works from the 
library table. 

“You shall not sit reading nil day long,” 
said Tom decidedly, “ it is doAvnright tyranny 
and sdfislmess of any one to require it; you 
look very pale and ill. You sliall go and take 
a w’alk round tiie park. I am quite vexed 
that they an' gone witliout you; 1 wish I had 
only know'n it before I” 

Again the bell rang. 

“ Thank you, cousin Tom,” said Agnes, 
Burjiriseil and Komewhat affected by his kind¬ 
ness, Imt indeed 1 cannot go this morning; 
my uncle expects me.” 

“ It is enough to kill you,” said Tom, look¬ 
ing very earnest, “ and you shall not readilus 
morning. 1 am not very fond of reading 
aloud, especially such chopped straw as this,” 
said he, taking the hook forcibly from her, 
“ but for onro I'll do it.” 

“ I shall read to you this morning,” said 
he, entering his futlieris room ; “Agnes must 
go out now and then; she looks quite ill; 
1 wonder that Mrs. Sam qr Ada never think 
about lier. 1 told my Aunt Colville a month 
ago ; and Agnes says that she has never liecu 
out.— ” 

The old man looked astonished, and asked 
her if she were ill, and told her rather sharply, 
that if she w*cre so, she ought to have told 
him, “ for,” said he,” I do not think you have 
ever found me unreasonable.” • 

” I am not ill, undo,” returned Agnes. 

“'rhen why did you complain, child?” 
asked he pettishly. 
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** Nor did I complain/’ said alie smiling; 
** but my cousin Tom was so kiud.” 

^^It’s only right that she should go out 
into the fresh air sometimes — every day 
she ought to—” said Tom, interrupting 
her, * 

“ Yes, yeHj to be sure it is,” said the old 
man ; “ but then, who Is to read to me ?” 

** I shall read to you,” exclaimed Tom. 

1 am not fond of Tom's reading,” said 
the old man ; ** but you sbould have some 
fresh air. 1 wonder Mrs. Colville or some* 
body does not think of it.” 

Nothing touches tlie heart more tlmn kind¬ 
ness and eonsidoration where it was not ex¬ 
pected; and, as Agnes that morning took the 
walk whicli Tom had desired her to take, 
the thought of poor Fanny JefTkins and lier 
strange prophecy, ” lie cannot help loving 
you, and you cannot help loving liim,” eanio 
vividly to her mind. She recalled his wliolc 
behaviour during the time she had heon at 
Law'ford, his outward reserve and pride?, and 
his many little acts of kiiidiiicss. Nobody 
evidently thought as imieh abunl, nr cared 
as much for her as ho did. Her uncle niiglit 
love her, but there was a srlhsh exaction in 
his love. Her Aunt (Ndville Ueatod her with 
harshness as an inferior ; Mm. Sam narrowly 
^vaiched all her words and'ac^tlons to d(?iGct 
sometbing improper in them. Ada w'a-s ab* 
Korl»ed by ])l€as\ire and her ow'u occupation ; 
slie was cold and baiig}ity,and rej)elled every 
little Attempt of kindness on the part of 
Agnes. The friends of the liouse came and 
went, and,no one introduced her to them. 
Poor Agnes! she w'c])t as she walked on 
through tliat jodnirose-covered copse, of 
w'hicli her father in boyhood had been so fond, 
and which slic had regarded as a place of 
precious memories ; hut, strange to say, on 
tliat morning her thoughts were not of her 
father. An indescribable sadness lay on her 
soul, which the gushing golden sunshine and 
the sweet jarguning of the birds among the 
budding trees, seemed only to mock. A deep 
and living sense came over her, of her really 
friendless and forlorn condition, of her state 
of de{>endance and isolation, even among her 
own kindred; she thought of her willingness 
to love those who w’ould not accept her love ; 
and then came a dread and apprehension lest 
she should give her love where her sense of 
honour had hitherto so strongly forbidden it. 
On the one hand, the dead body of poor 
Fanny JeflPkins seemed to warn her hack 
with all her wTongs, and her hapless fall and 
! fate: on tlie other, stood Fanny’s betrayer, 


the one true heart among so many cold ones, 
witli his quiet deeds of kindness, his thought¬ 
fulness, his voice which had such a touching 
tenderness In it — and her heart seemed 
])]eadii)g for him. 

“ Oh, gracious Father in Heaven,” sighed 
slu*, “ strengthen me to resist the U^mptor; 
give me strength to distiiignUh right from 
wrong, for I am weak and ready to fall! ” 

Strengthened und eulmod I)y lu'r mental 
prayer, Agnes walked on. In the farthest 
copse sue heard the sound of children's voiei*s, 
and soon saw' a little group, ns she imagined, 
from the neiglLhouving Immlct, gathering 
tlowers and making chains of dandelion stems, 
with winch they were ornamenting a bright- 
eyed, aulmm-lockcd ehcruh of aclilld, which 
was Kcahnl in the lap of the oldest girl. The 
baby, Avhich might be about a-yoar und half 
old, w'as Iniigliing and Hcrenniing with delight, 
and throwing about his boaiitifui roundc<l 
limbs iu an o<'staHy of ebildish glee. It was 
a lovely pictim'sqno group, and instantly 
arrested both Agnes’s thoughts and steps, 

“ What a Iwautifnl ebild !” waid slie, puU 
ting hack^the rich curls from his sunny fore¬ 
head ; “is he your brother P' asked she, 
addrcHsIng the girl who held him. 

“ Yes,” said the girl, but with a peculiar 
hesitation in her manner, wdiich made Agues 
again question her. 

“ Oh yes, Miss, all the same os brother,” 
returned the girl colouring ; “mother iilways 
reckons him one of the funyly,” said she, and 
hugged liiin to her bosom. 

Agnes ‘seated herself upon a fallen tree 
besfdo tliem, and tlie two otlicr children, a 
Imy ill a soincwliat ^tgged suit, and an<»thcr 
wild urchin in petticoats, betook tlicmselves 
to a little distance, w'ondejing wliat the lady' 
had got to say. 

“ Is this beautiful little crealure an orphan 
tlien ?” asked Agues, intorest4?d botli in tlie 
baby and the girl who held him so lovingly 
in her arms. 

“I don't know,” rcturneil she ; ” but the 
Squire B(‘nt him to the I louse wdicn we were 
there ; and as'•our little baby died, mother 
took him, and so he has lived w'ith ur, and 
wc love him as if lie were our own.” 

“And wlicre is your mother?” inquired 
Agnes. 

“ Oil Miss,” Kiid tlie girl, tears at once 
filling her eyes, “ mother is very ill, and I 
must now go to her.” 

“I too will go with you,” said Agnes, and 
accompanied the girl w'ith the child in her 
arms, half a mile farther on, down into a 
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deep, secluded, woodland lane, where, at some 
distance, stood 'a ^recu caravan, from the 
red chimney of which ascended a thin blue 
smoke. The ragged lad and the urcliin in 
petticoats were not far otF. 

*^8 that your hoinel*’ asked Agnes, rum- 
prehending at once that these were some of 
I those wandering patters or tinkers which were 
I not unfrequent in the neighbourhood, and 
against whom, as she had heard, her uncle, 
in the days of his niagistcriaf activity, had 
waged war so desperately* 

The girl told her, that her fatlier 84 )ld 
brushes and woodon-ware, and >vent up and 
down the country, and that her elder brotlier 
wont with him. Their mother, how'ever, 
wlio had been ill some time, and was now a 
deal worse, was in the caravan wliich tltoy 
saw, and that she would now run and ap¬ 
prize her of the visiter who was coming. 
Agnes offered to hold the beautiful child, 
but ho clung to his young nurse, and in their 
absence she tried to make friends with the 
other two children, who were hiding under 
the caravan; but at her first w'ord they started 
up and ran away, and then, half in hashful- 
ness, and half in petulance, threw' pebbles and 
little pellets of earth at her. 

Presently, how’ever, she w'as invited by the 
elder girl up the steps of the caravan, and 
entering, she found an juixious, sorrowful- 
looking woman, with many a sign of ]K>verty 
about her, and who, apparently far gone in 
consumption, was almost too w'eak to rise to 
receive her visiter. Agues was touched by 
the first glance at the sick woinai^ and ^er 
abode, and seating herself beside her, invited 
her kindly to speak fwely of her present 
and past condition. 

“ We Iwlong to tile parish of Lawfonl,” 
said the woman; both my husband and 
me, and now I am come back to die here.*' 

**Pcrliaps not,” said Agnes, kindly and 
hopefully; ** we have the summer before 
us," 

^ Very true, miss,** said she, ** but I shall 
not see through the summer; and then God 
knows what la to become of the cliildren, 
and little Johnny 1 —that's whet preys on 
iny mind! ” and with this she wept bitterly. 

“ But little Johnny is not your son?” in¬ 
quired Agnes. 

^ In one sense, no,*' said the woman, *^and 
i that.is all the more distressing to pie. You 
see, miss, my own baby died — we w'ere in 
tlie Poor-houso, for ours has been a hard life 
•— and as this had no one to own it, nciriier 
father nor mother, I took it for my own. 


' f " ' — — ' — 

My husband was as good and .well-meaning 
a man as ever trod in shoe-leather when we 
married; but be offended the Squire and the 
Hector witli joining a political club in 
Leicester. He was a reading man, and was 
much sought after at clulis and ale-houses, 
liecause he could speak very W'ell. He was 
then a sort of under bailiff on the Squire’s 
farm. But envious folks told lies of him to 
his employer and the Rector; and he was 
young and thoughtless in those days, and 
would not lie warned to avoid even the ap¬ 
pearance of evil; so he lost first one place, and | 
then another. And the Squu-e’s hardness j 
and severity, and the Rector's together, j 
awoke in him a spirit of hatred and ill-will. | 
We had children, and we fell into poverty: 
one article'of furniture after another w'as 
pawned and sold to get us bread. Nobody 
would give my husband a character; and i 
our very neighbours, who had known us in 1 
our better days, looked shy on us. Oh, miss, j 
kindness and confidence keep up n man's 
sidf-rcsjiect more than any thing else ! We 
came soon to feel as if our being poor had 
degraded and debased us! My husband went 
to Leicester to get employment, hut none was 
to be bad. He came back, after an absence 
of some weeks, famished. It was winter¬ 
time; we had four children then living — 
when my husband had left home there were 
five; hut one had died wliile he was aw'ay, 
and the parish had buried it. 1 expected 
that my husband w'ould have gi'ieved sorely, 
hut he did not; he shed not a tear : he only 
said that he wished the other four were under 
the sod with little Bessy. I was expecting 
to become a mother again almost daily ; we 
had no food; house-rent was going on; we 
were in despair; and oh, God help tlie poor 
w ho are driven to despair! It was wdnter- 
time, — a black bitter, frost, — and we were 
dying of cold and hunger. My husband had 
become reckless, and almost ferocious. He 
called the rich tyrants; and ground and 
gnashed his teeth wh^n he heard the chil¬ 
dren cry. My time approached, and I sent 
to old Mrs. Colville to help: but she sent 
me word that she could relievo none but 
persons of good character. At that moment 
the children, who had gone out to beg, came 
borne crying for cold and hunger. My 
husband was roused to fur}%—be went out 
swearing a fearful oath. The next day we 
had plenty to eat; w*e feasted — qs and the 
children: God knows how we had needed 
food before. The third day after that my 
husband w'as taken up for a poacher, and 
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Bontfinced to six months* imprisonment and 
hard labour, and we were taken into the 
House. In the midst of disgrace and poverty, 
and distresa of mind, my child was born. 
The night that H was bom 1 heard the 
women talking of a young chihl which had 
been found at the Hall gates-” 

Agnes started at these words, and breath¬ 
lessly awaited for the continuation of the 
woman’s story. 

** It made a great talk in the House,” she 
continued; “ some said one tiling, and some 
another ; but the Squire sent the child to the 
House, and old Mrs. Colville came herself. 
She was very angry, and said that it was a 
proof of the wickedness and liard-heartcdness 
of the poor, because this child w^as abandoned 
by its mother. Some of the poor folks in 
the House sided with her, and others took 
against her. f, for my part, who hud gone 
through so much, thought that despair, such 
as we had felt, had perhaps closed the heai't 
of this child’s mother against it, and I hud 
pity on both it and her. There was nol>ody 
in the House to nurse it but me. They gave 
me good food, and plenty of it, and my bodily 
strength soon returned, but my own baby 
was sickly, and died. My heart clung to tlic 
nursling that had no mother to cherish it, 
so I gave to it my baby’s ^name, and said 
that it should be mine in the place of the 
one 1 had lost. Nobody made any objection, 
— Mrs. Colville even approved, and sent to 
mo then a bundle of baby-clothes. 

“At length the time came when iny hus¬ 
band’s imprisonment was at an end. lie 
returned home,—if home that miglit be called, 
which was no more than a roof to cover 
us. The six months of his imprisonnicni 
had changed his very nature. He had asso¬ 
ciated with men ten times w'orse than him¬ 
self ; he knew that he was now a branded 
man, and he was in reality depraved. The 
severest misery that 1 endured, was in per¬ 
ceiving the change that was come over him. 
When he heard that my baby was Head, and 
that in its stead I had adopted another, he 
was very angiy. He refused to lei me liave 
it,—he threatened to tear it from my breast. 
It was not ours, he said, and we would not 
burden ourselves with it. TJie child was dear 

to me as my own flesh and blood-” The 

poor woman paused; she wiped the drops of 
sweat which stood upon her brow, and seemed 
overcome eind oppressed by the remembrance. 

Agnes listen^ in breathless interest, and 
without saying a word, wiped away her own 
tears. 


“ It would have broken my heart,’* con* 
tinued the woman after a few moment^ “ to 
have parted with the child; but fortunately 
a letter came from some unknown hand, offer¬ 
ing to my husband the sum of twenty pounds 
on condition of his adopting the child, and 
removing from the parish. Twenty pounds to 
a man in my husband’s circumstances, was a 
sufficient inducement to do even more than 
this. He laid in a little stock of such articles 
as are used in country-]dncea ; and we began 
our life of wandering. Success attended us— 
but my husband was no longer the open- 
hearted man he had l>een. A hard, cold, 
griping spirit had taken possession of him ; 
he hated the rich, and had neither compassion 
for, nor faith in the poor. We now travel 
about from place to ])Ince. The life suits 
him, and the boys. J took cold the first 
winter we were out; for it is perishingly 
cold o* nights in the caravan. He has bad 
associates, and is brutal and surly, lie never 
has liked the child, Gt>d knows why, though 
it was the means of liis having a Uvelthood 
in his hands. —When I am gone it will have 
a hard among them.” 

“ But,” said Agnes, “ you have a daughter, 
a kind-hearted girl, who loves the child.” 

“ Ah, miss,” said the mother with a deep 
sigh, “ my husband will bring a step-mother 
to the caravan ~ I know it all! I have seen 
her, a stout, strapping qncan, the head taller 
than me. She was in jail when my husband 
was there, and Heaven knows how she has 
gained much influence over him. She 
has offered to qprae hero to nurse me, and 
take care of the children ; hut no!” said she 
raising herself, anfl with an almost fierce 
expression in her hollow eyes, “ Jet her come 
into the caravan if she dare, while the hrcatli 
is ill my body I” 

There was sometliing desperate and almost 
savage in the woman’s tone and manner; 
and the little child that was playing on the 
floor of the caravan, looked up in her face, 
and terrified, began to cry. Agnes took him 
on her knee, and soothed him ; she stroked 
his hair, and caressed him tenderly. This 
then was the child which had bwn com¬ 
mitted to her care and love, by his unhappy 
mother. His father, as the letter frogi the un¬ 
known hand, and the twenty poundfr proved, 
had acknowledged Ills claim. She fancied 
that in bis clear eyes, and his pCach-Hke 
complexion, she could trace a resemblance 
to his wretched mother. A deep i^mpathy, 
an inexpressible tenderness tWards him 
filled her heart, and while her tears fell ujuin 
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hifl cnrliu}!^ hair, she clanped him in her 
arms, and be, nu longer afraid, looked up 
into her face with the beautiful confidence 
of childhood, and smiled. 

"God knows,” said the poor woman, as if 
suddenly awoke to a new idea, "if 1 have 
done well in talking thus freely to you of our 
afiairs ; I know not how 1 came to do it — 
but surely, miss, you will not in any way be¬ 
tray mo!” 

" Indeed I will not,” said Agnes, in a 
tone,of warm sincerity, **aiid 1 will come 
again to see you, nor will tlic child he un- 
cared for; God will send liim friends!” 

With thrsc, and other such woi'fls, she 
took her leave ; and the woman, assured and 
some way c!Oinfortcd by her jtrescuce, v'atchcd 
her through the open door of the earavan till 
the windings of tlic lane coiicculed her from 
sight. 

This strange and unexpected discovery 
agitated Agnes greatly, and as she hastily 
pursued her way buck to the ITnll, she en¬ 
deavoured to ascertain what was for her the 
best mode of action; but she could not de¬ 
cide, and with her mind still in a perfect 
tumult of feeling, she reached the Hall 
amased and half alarmed to find how long 
she had been absent. Her coiibin TomV 
groom waited at the door witli hU Jiorso, and 
the ladies wore I'etninod. As she passed the 
drawing-room door, she heard an eager disf 
cussion among them, and presently Ada's 
voice, which said," There is Agnes, a^k her.” 

She was called in, and fuuinl ^he table 
and sofa covered with materials for s)dendid 
evening and hall dresses, bid Mrs. (’oJviJle 
and the young ladies weft? makingpnrclmsos 
for a grand party, which was to take place 
in tlio neighbourhood in about a fortnight, 
and by which time it was expected that Mr. 
Latimer W'ould be returned. Tom was with 
the ladies, and there was now a ditferenco of 
opinion with regard to Ada's dress, whether 
it WHS to be a silver gauze over pink satin, 
or a gold-sprigged muslin over white. Ada, 
st'crotly remembering the night at the 
Deaner3% when she wore the pink brocade, 
and made so much impression on Mr. l^itimer, 
inclined to a dress of the same colour; her 
brother, Mrs. Sam, and Miss Ikdton, advo¬ 
cated the white. 

" Here is Agnes, let us hear her opinion,” 
said Tom, who from the window' had seen 
her approach. 

"There is no need to ask her!” said 
Aunt Colville. 

"There is Agnes, nsk her!” said Ada, 


without noticing her aunt's w'grds, as she 
heard her step on the stairs. 

Agnes was called in, and tlie important 
(juestion proposed to her, and the respective 
elegancies of each dress dwelt upon at some 
length. 

i’oor Agnes I she was in no state of mind, 
just then, to enter fully iuto the merits of a 
ball dress; besides which, she was alarmed 
to think of having apparently neglected her 
uncle so long. ' 

“They are both hcautifuV* Agnes; 
"I do not‘know indeed to wliich to give 
the preference.” 

" But which do you tlunk will suit Ada 
the hest r* asked Miss Bolton. 

Agnes considered for a moment, glancing 
first at her beautiful cousin, and tlicu at tlie 
two divsses as tJiey hung side by side; " I 
think tlic pink would suit her best,” said 
Agues, “ hut now indeed I must go!” 

"Stop!” cried Tom; but Agnes went, and 
then turning to his sister lie inquired if 
Agues woultl not ho of the party. 

" IIow' can she ? ’* said his annt, im- 
paticutly. "She must stop at home noth 
iior uncle; you know' how dUHcult he has 
been to manage this muriuiig; it is thought¬ 
less of her to go out in this way! ” 

Tom iM'gan eagerly to say, tliat his father 
had out been imfmtiont; and that his liavhig 
gone out in his bath-cliair was a very good 
tiling ; and tlien. again turning to his sister, 
he inquired whetlicr Agnes was not to be of 
tlie party. 

Ada said slie did not know; she had Uiit 
been invited ; but there was no objection to 
her going with them. 

" My dear, ” interrupted Airs. Colville, 
" how' can slie go in her mourning, which is 
very shabby? I*oor thing! she w'ould be 
very uncomfortable in such a party.” 

" Ladies can dress Uieinselves with a deal 
of taste and elegance even in mourning,” said 
Tom, )wrtinaci<msly. 

"Certainly,” said Ada; "and if Agnes 
really were going, there are some beautiful 
things even liore w'hich would, he very be¬ 
coming to her. * Suppose, aunt, w'c were to 
buy her one.” 

"Aly dear,” if-tumedMrs. Colville, “what 
is the use of taking people out of their sphere. 
Agnes cannot go out every where with us. 
Besides tliere would not lie room in the 
carriage. . In a little while we^ shall be 
having little rural parties and quiet dinners,” 
said slie, recollecting that these things were 
to Mr. Latimer’s taste, "and then wc can 
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I take her with ub. At present, lei her attend 
! to her datios; besides, her position in life 
does not fit her for general BOoiety,** 

^ But Mies Agnes La^’fuvd, in point of 
position, is equal to any of us,” said Miss 
Bolton; and I am sure that Mrs. Acton 
would Judude her in every invitation she 
gave.” 

Tom looked nppHivingly on the young 
indy; end Mrs. Colville, who seemed not to 
hoar what was said, turned to her favourite 
iiiece, and asked whetlier slie liad decided on 
the pink or the white dress. 

“ I have decided on the pink drew,” baid 
Ada. 

Tom hud that morning induced liis father 
t(» go out in his batlt-clwir; the exercise and 
the fivsh air bad done Iiim good; he was 
iiiiusunllv cheerful; declan*d thnt he would 
have no more of Archdeacon Colville that 
day, and tliat Agnes inu‘>t sit down and 
aitiusc him. Door Agnes was not at all in a 
humour for amusing any body ; her uncle 
said that she was very dull and stupid, and 
he could not think what was amiss with her, 
and really, if walking (lid her no more good 
she had Iwttcr stay at home. From that 
day, however, the old geiitlenfan went out 
daily himself; and Agues had thus a few 
hours for leisure if not for ^joyment. Tlie 
thought of the lyoov inmates of the caravan 
was for ever present to her n)ind, and it was 
not many days before she again betook 
herself to the woodland lane, to inquire after 
the sick woman, and to see the child which 
had so painful and so peculiar an interest for 
her. But the lane was solitary from one 
end to the other—the caravan and its jieople 
were gone. A fear took possession of her 
mind lest they were gone for ever, and she 
reproached herself for having done so little, 
wherc 80 much was required from her. 

Agnes could not but think of her cousin 
j Tom—many things obtruded him upon her 
{ mind, and notliing moro than his kindness 
and sympathy towards her, so dificrent from 
the cold, proud Ada. And why is Ada so 
cold and proud, and why is my Aunt Ck>lviiie 
80 austere and unkind? questioned she pain* 
fully, many a time. Ah, she felt so bitterly 
that this was not homo ; and yet all the 
more did home-affections and home-pleasures 
cling about her heart! She really had no 
home—she was dependant, and was made to 
feel her dtpendance. No one seemed to have 
sympathy with her or kindness for her— 
no one hut her old infirm uncle and her * 
cousin Tom; her uncle she really loved, and 
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WHS ready to serve with all her might 
but Tom t Ah, poor Agnesi how she feared ; 
any insidious, sliding sentiment of love , 
entering her heart for him 1 Tho little 
child, and poor Jeffkins and his daugltter, 
warred in her soul against him. lie is selfish 
and cold-hearted, said she, and nothing but 
my miserable, friendless condition makes my 
heart weakly incline to him! Thus she 
K'asoned and pondered; and all this reasoning 
and pondering on his cliaraetcr and couduct 
might have been perilous to her })eace, hod slie 
not endeavoured to act in an open, straight¬ 
forward course, and as far as aho could see 
it in the entin; fulfilment of her duty. She 
had come to Lawfonl with no definite idea 
of the place she wan to occupy in the family, 
whether hIio W'as to ho guest, adopted 
dauglitcr, or huinlde donieslic friend. All 
was in darkness around her; but alic soon 
found out one littlo straiglit-forward path of 
duly, and that was devotion to her uncle; 
and now', more than ever, she rt» 8 olved to 
keep herself to that, and leave the rest to 
God. For this reason, site was careful in 
no vvay th ohti*ude herself on any of the 
family or their guests; and such hours as 
were not s(K!nt in attendance on her uncle, 
she spent eitlicr in walking or in her own 
chamber, where Hhe could at least command 
solitude and Uio indulgence of her onni 
thoughts* 

A diiy or tAvo after that on which the 
dresses for the grand party were jnirehased, 
Tom L^wford siu'prised his sister Ada, hy 
asking lier to como into his room where ho 
had something of importance to consult her 
UTxm. Her heart‘beat violently, and she 
thought that it must bo coniuoted witli 
Latimer. 

“ I want to tako you into my council, 
Ada,” said he, speaking as if with difficulty, 
w'hich really was tho case, for ho had done 
violence to his natural reserve on this occa¬ 
sion. 

Ada stood looking at him in silence 
awaiting his words. 

“ My aunt and Mrs. Sam,” said he, “spoke 
tho other day of Agitcs’s dress not l)eing fit to 
appear in society in ; now, Ada, will yon give 
her a dre&s f will you get a dross made for 
herf” 

Ada smiled, and Tom felt ready to repent 
of Avhat he liad done. 

“ It would not be‘ agreeable to her,” aaid 
he, assuming at once an air of boldness and L 
decision, “ nor should 1 like her to know 
that 1 make her a present.” 
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I Ada smiled, thinking to herself that her 
brotlier was captivated by this c^uiet and 
gentle cousin. 

** I admire it in you, Tom,’* said she, 
speaking in her occasionally energetic 
manner, ** and 1 will assist you in any way 
that I can. Agnes is a very good girl, and 
my heart often reproaches me regarding her; 
and her life is dull enough here. But let 
me see what you have purchased.” 

Tom never felt so awkward in his life 
before, as when he drew forth a considerablv 
packet, and displayed U) his Histcr the costly 
dress he had purchased. 

Ada look^ at it wiili surprise, anri said 
not a word. 

You do not approve of wimt 1 have done?” 
said Tom. 

“ Yes, I do, with all my heart,” said Ada, 
“ but what will my aunt say ? ” 

“ Oh ! ” said I’om, at once struck l)y a 
new and bright idea, *’the present is not 
mine, it is my father’s, only 1 was commis¬ 
sioned by him to pui'chase it.” 

“Very peculiar of my father,*’ said Ada, 
smiling, **io commission you to purchase a 
lady's dress; but, never mind ! I admire 
your thoughtfulness and your kindness,” 
said she, hastily putting the things together. 

** Never let any one know,” said Tom, 
** that this gift is from me. Above all tilings, 
never lot her know it, else 1 should hate to 
see her wearing it I ” 

** It is my father’s gift,” said Ada, smiling 
again. , 

** And must be kept a profound secret till 
the night of the party,” said Tom; "and then 
•he is to go witli us.” *- 
shall,” said Ada. 

CIIAITEK X. 

Tus davs went on, and the lime of Mr. 
: Latimer’s return was at hand. Agnes had 
I heard so mush of him, and saw so plainly 
i the excitement which his expected presence 
occasioned, that slio, too, could not help 
having a great curiosity al>out him. Her 
uncle had described him over and over again— 
had described him as handsome, good, and 
clever, unlike every one else of their acquain¬ 
tance ; the only drawback being tliat he was 
j a little, tile least in the world, inclined to 
I Whiggism \ but of that, as he grew older, he 
I would mend, said the old gentleman, con- 
Bolingly. He was so good a landlord, so wise 
' a magistrate, so fine a scholar, said he ; he 
was quite sure that Agnes had never seen 


his equal among all the great, and learned | 
people that she had seen in London I Agnes j 
listened; and, spite of her enrionty, a sort 
of reaction was occasioned in her mind. 

" My uncle’s ideas of excellence,*’ thought 
she, " are so different from mine, that 1 am 
sure to be disappointed. I have seen more 
men of intellect than any of the good people 
here, and finer scholars, and more perfect 
gentlemen ; and I know that he will fall far 
short of my standard of perfection 1 ” 

This scepticism was, however, a little 
staggered one morning, when Mrs. Acton, 
not finding either Mrs. Colville or Ada at 
hoifte, intr^uced herself into the library, 
where Agnes sate with her uncle. This, then, 
was Mr. Latimer’s sister, w'ith that bright, 
intelligent, kind countenance I It was pos¬ 
sible that her brother might be like her, and if 
so, he must be all that his friends described 
him. Never had any one yet at Lawford i 
shown to Agnes the same consideration and | 
attention ns this lady ; and yet she knew 
that Agnes was poor, was a dependant in the 
family. Had she been a countess in her 
own right, she could not have received more 
marked attention. "As Mr. Frank Law- 
ford's daughter,” said she, to the old gentle¬ 
man, when Agnes was absent from the room 
for a moment, "she is to me extremely inter¬ 
esting— and wnat a beautiful countenance ■ 
she has t ” I 

" Dear me I we never reckoned her hand¬ 
some ; hardly good-looking,” said the old 
gentleman, quite astonished and yet pleased, 
for Agnes was very dear to him. • 

With, as it wei'c, im instinctive sense, 
Agnes felt that Mrs. Acton was a kindred 
spirit, that she belonged to the class of mind 
to which she was allied, and with whom she 
had hitherto lived* A sentiment of inex- \ 
pressible sadness oppressed her heart, she i 
knew nut why,—an anxiety, a tenderness that I 
made her long to weep upon the bosom of ! 
such a friend. It was as if, for the first i 
time since lier fatlier’s death, she breathed | 
the spirit of her own home. Not a word, { 
however, of this was expressed ; but Mrs. | 
Acton might have divined it; for, at part- j 
ing, she pressed a warm kiss on Agnes’s lips, ; 
and expressed a desire that they might often ' 
meet, that they might be friends, < 

Mrs. Acton, during her^call, mentioned ; 
the great party which was at ha&d, and j 
said, she hoped that they might meet there. | 
She also congratulated Agnes on the friend- ; 
ship that must subsist between her cousin \ 
Ads and herself. She spoke of Ada with I 
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warmth aud* klndneta; cal^d her a noble, 
and a generous-hearted girl, and said, that 
she considered her as beautiful in mind as 
in person. Agnes was grieved tliat she could 
not respond as warmly as she saw was ex« 
pected to the praises of her cousin, and felt, 
; as she had often done before, how differently 
I things and characters present themselves to 
the rich and the poor, to the powerful and 
the dependent. 

It was now the lost week in May, and 
tlie whole country was one gush of mature 
I vernal beauty. " Glorious weather,” all 
; the world said, “ for the grand party at Mer- 
! ley Park!” Nothing had been talked of 
! but this party for weeks; and since the time 
I when Mrs. Acton had expressed a wish and 
I an expectation of meeting Agnes there, the 
I desire to go had taken possession of her 
! mind. 

! “ Is Agnes going to Merley Park on Wed- 

: nesday?” asked old Mr. Lawford, one day, 

I of his sister Colville. 

I Agnes's heart beat, and she glanced to Iier 
; aunt for an answer. 

I ** She has not been asked,” said Aunt Col- 
1 ville; ** but that is not of so much conse¬ 
quence : the question is, can you spare her, 
and whether she wishes to go ?” said she, 
looking at' Agnes, with an expression that 
said as plainly as words, ** Of course you do 
not!” 

“ I should very much like to go,” riqilied 
Agnes, decidedly but timidly. 

** You should?” said Aunt Colville, in a 
tone of bitter surprise ; but tliere are many 
things to he considered. 1 don’t very well 
see how we can make room in the carriage. 
I dislike crowding on such occasions: there 
will be Mr. and Mrs. Sam, Ada, and myself.” 

** Sam can go witli me,” said Tom, who 
was present “or; Mr. and Mrs. Sam can di-ive 
together,” 

“ And then your dress,” continued Aunt 
Colville, **it would not do to go badly 
dressed.” 

“ 1 will give her a rest,” said her uncle : 
“ see that has a handsome one; 1 know 
that Mrs. Acton will expect to see her there.” 

“ We must see if you are well enough, 
brother,” continued the pertinacious old lady; 
“but you know that you arc of^ very 
poorly of au evening. Yon liave o^n kept 
Ada and me at home; and 1 know that Agnes 
would not wish to go, unless it were quite 
convenient. This is a large party, and I 
don’t know whether we ought to take an 
! additional one with us; and there will be 


plenty of oppoifunities betudes this, of her 
going out with us/* * 

• Agnes felt wounded ; to lier it seemed as 
if no one wished her to go ; and with an ngi^ ^ 
tation of voice, which she in vain triod to ’ 
repress, she replied, that slic would stay at > 
home. • 

“ Well, I see no great hardship in it,” said | 
Mrs. Colville; “and I think it better that you 
8hi)uld.” 

No merre was said ; visiters wore announced, j 
and the subject, as Agnes believed, passed | 
from every mind hut her own. i 

The day of the party was at hand, and ^ 
news came to the Hall that Mr. Latimer had ; 
arrived at home. They ex|)e«;ted to meet him j 
for the first time at Merley Park. A still¬ 
ness and repose seemed, for some days past, 
to have fallen upon the household at Lawford, 
as of intense and almt>st breathless expecta¬ 
tion. Ada was unusually calm and pale, 
and her beautiful countenance had a pensive, 
nay, almost anxious expression, which Agnes 
interpreted as the expression of Intense love. ’ 
Mrs. Sam had long interviews with Mrs. 
Colville, bdt about what nobody knew, I 

The beautiful dresses for the party came | 
home on the day it was to take place, and j 
with them the one for Agues. Mrs. Colville was 
amaacd. She had no idea, she said, that hei 
brother had really given an order for one. 
No less SDr]>nHed was Agnes : a very natural 
reaction took place in her own mind ; she I 
had been unjust to them ; tVy Wei's kindei j 
to hertliMi she bad imagined. She was filled [ 
with gratitude and love ; her countenance 
heained with happiness. The surprise of 
such unlooked-for kindness, and tlie antici* 
patioii of now ix'ully meeting Mrs. Acton 
that very night, and seeing Mr. Latimer, 
filled her with a quiet animation which gave 
altogether a new expression to her whole 
person. With affectionate gratitude she 
hastened to her uncle, to thank him for his 
munificent present. “ I know that 1 owe all 
this to you, dear uncle,” she said ; “ but much 
as 1 should like to go, if I thought you would 
miss me, or that you wei-e not so well, I wofild 
gladly stop at home.”' 

What a blessed feeling, capable of every 
sacrifice, is that of love and gratitude! 

The old gentleman was as much pleased as 
she was. He ordered her to put on her new j 
dress, and come down to be looked at. He > 
smiled and kissed her, and said that she 
really was a veiy lovely girl, ami that ho 
had no idea that she could look so handsome. 
He insisted on Ada and Aunt Colville coming 
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Oown to Bee her. But Aunt CulviUe was at 
that moment butiy; she was in Ada's dressing- 
room, passing judgment on that young lady's 
dress; fur her toilette on tiiis evening was of 
particular impoiiance, and nothing could 
exceed its elegance. 

“ Have you seen my little Agnes V asked 
Mr. Lawford, as half an hour afterwards 
Aunt Colville entered. ** She is really <£ulte 
cliarming! ** 

“I have,” said Mrs. Colville ; “hut I must 
tell you, brother, that 1 had a great deal 
rather she did not go. It never was my wisli 
that she should ; we have no room fur her iu 
the carriage, and she is not expected; She 
knows nobody who will he there; she will 
have to sit all the evening without dancing ! 
You do not consider tiicse things! ” 

“ She ’ll get partners,*' said her uncle, 
“ never fear. If I were young, 1 should fall 
in love with her.” 

“ Well, Mr, Lawford,” said Mrs. Colville, 
raising herself with dignity, “ i ean tell you, 
once ioT all, that 1 am not going to take her. 
X had left the thing qalto satisfactorily 
arranged ; she had no expectation, till you 
put it into her head ; and I must tell you 
that it U no kindness to take her out to sucii 
parties. What is she, in ftict?—hut a sort uf 
domestic! ” 

“ She is my niece 1 ” said Mr. Lawford, in 
A towering passion; “and I insist upon it 
that she goes! ” 

“ I sliail not take her 1 ” said the lady, 
with decision. f 

Tlie two might have proceeded to even 
ftercer contention, had they not, at this mo¬ 
ment, been interrupted by Agnes herself, 
who, still in her new dress, and with eager 
and delighted astonishment in her counte¬ 
nance, entered witli a set of splendid jet 
omameuts in her hand. The fact was, timt 
wdien she returned to her chamber, and was 
about to take off her dross, her eye was 
caught by a carefully-wrapped-up packet on 
her toilette tahle, addressed to herself. She 
opened it, and found it to contain these 
ornauients. 

Who had given them to her? was her 
hrst question. How kind and generous every 
one WAS to her 1 tltoughi she; and, believing 
the donor to be her cousin Ada, she entered 
her dressing-room with a freedom which she 
had never used before. 

“I know, dearest Ado,” said she, “that 
you have given me tliese. How beautiful 
they are,—exactly tlie ornaments 1 want. 
How you all make me love you !” 


r 
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** I have not given them to •you,” replied 
Ada, as much astonished as her cousin. “ I ; 
never saw them before! ” i 

Then, to wliom am 1 obliged ? ” asked 
Agnes. 

“ I'erbaps to papa,” retumed Ada, think¬ 
ing that very likely this conjecture was not 
true, however. I 

With this, Agnes hastened to her uncle, | 
and entered, as w'c have seen, in the midst of | 
contention regarding herself. In a moment, | 
she saw the excited and angry countenances | 
of tiotli her relatives ; and holding the orna- | 
meats displayed in her hand, she stood for a I 
second, and then, apologizing for her intru¬ 
sion, was about to withdraw, but her aunt 
called her hock. 

“ Agnes,” said slie, “ I give you credit for 
a great deal of good sense, and perhaps for 
some knowledge of the world,—Do you wish 
in reality to go with us this evening?” 

“ And w]jy not, aunt? ” said she. 

“Why not?” repeated her aunt, with 
difficulty suppressing her passion. “ BecausM?, 
unless you hud been especially invited, I con¬ 
sider your duty to be in attendance on your 
uncle.” 

“ i do not want her attemlancc,” sahl the 
old gcutlcnmn, angrily ; “ and 1 say hUc shall 
go! Am I to be thwarted in this way.? No ; 

1 tell you plainly that Agnes shall go, or else 
A<la shall stay too I ” 

Agnes’s heart beat tumultuously, and she 
seemed hurled at once into the dust from the 
pinnacle of delight to which she had been 
unexpectedly raised, • 

“ Agnes,” said her aunt, almost fiercely, 

“ are you going to be a firebrand amongst 
us?” 

“ Indeed I am not,” returned Agnes, 
meekly, “at least not willingly ; and to end 
the contest, of my own free will 1 prefer to 
remain at home. You and I, dearest uncle,” 
said she, laying her hand on the back of his 
chair, “ will have a quiet evening together.” I 
More she could not say, for her heart was . 
very full. < j 

“I know, Mrs. Colville,” said the old 
gentleman, “ that you thiiik mo a childish, 
fanciful old man, who must have somebody 
to look after him and amuse him: now, 1 
am not this; and I tell you plainly that 
Agnes shall not be kept at home for my sake. 

I do not want her; I do nut wdsh her to 
stay: 1 can take care of myself, and amuse 
myself. I dislike being treated like a child, 
Mrs. Colville.” 

Mrs. Colville, who had full reliance on 



THK AUTlIOirs DAUGHTKR. 


.4? 


Agnes’s own* pride and good sense, replied in 
a much mora inoderato and amiable tone 
than she had hitherto spoken in. ** At onr 
time of life, brother,” she said, ** it is not 
seemly for ns to be disputing aliuut trifles. 
1 think I must have given ovidence enough 
how much your dear children’s interest is at 
i my heart. If, however, you cannot trust 
I our sweet Ada to me, you must find another 
chaperon for her. But that shall make no 
diffenmee in my feelings towards her; and 
as U) Agnes, 1 will leave it to hei*Bt‘lf, She 
shall go to-night, if she likes, aiid 1 will be 
a good chaperon to her, and I will do all lean 
to get her introduced to partners and |>pople ; 
but if she knows any thing of parties of this 
kind, she knows very well, that unless a girl 
have acquaintance in the. room, or have great 
beauty or fortune to liring hor intti notice, 
she may sit the whole evening like a cipher 
in the room; and J know nothing imjie ]»ain- 
ful to witness than that, say nothing of wlnit 
the feeling of it must be.” 

/Vgnes thought to herself, that the fact of 
her being the daughter of Mr. Krank Law- 
ford would, ill hticli soch'ty as she had any 
knowledge of, give lier distinction enough ; 
hut, thnsajipeuleJ to by her aunt, she rejilicd, 
tliat she should greatly prefer staying at 
home, poor girl 1 she never luul really felt 
till then how the spirit of jirido and arr*»gance 
can set its foot upon a liuman heail, and 
crush it to the dust. She felt utterly humi¬ 
liated ; she longed t-o \vcej» freely: to ]) 0 ur 
forth her outraged feelings into some tender, 
sympathising bosom ; hut noiie'was near her, 

Mrs, Colville had gained her point. VV'lieii 
did she fail of doing so?—and this being the 
case, she could even flatter. 

“ I must say, Agnes,” she said, “ that your 
drass is handsome and very liecoming. I am 
sure you are greatly obliged to your uncle ; 
and these,” she said, taking up the jet rosary 
whicli hung in Agnes's hand,—those, tOo, 
are your uncle’s present, I 0 U|q»OHe?” 

came to tliaiik you for them, dear 
uncle,” said Agnes, turning to him. 

** 1 know nothing about them,” returned 
he, petulantly. "They are not of my giving, 
and I wish 1 might not be bothered.” 

" Whose giving are they, then?”said Aunt 
Colville ; " hut we must see about that; ” 
and, as if with the intention of doing so, she 
left tlie room, 

“ Go, Agues,” said her uncle, “ I can do 
very well without you.” 

** Are you angry with me, then?” asked 
she, no longer able to suppress her emotions. 


" No, I am not angry with yo«,” said he, 
in a husky voice; “ hut I can do without 
you : not that I am angry wdtli you, my poor 
girl,” added he, seeing her weeping figure 
before him attired in that splendid dress, 
which so little accorded with her state of 
mind; " but I do not wish them to think 
that I am quite an iiliot, Ne>w, go I ” 

" Not until you have kissed me!” returned 
Agnes, feeling tliat she needed this token of 
recunciltation and kindness to keep her heart 
fr«nu breaking. ^ 

" Well, well,” said hor uncle, kissing her 
with real affection, — "there is no need for 
us to quarrel. 'I’hert*, now, don’t spoil your 
gtjod looks with crying. I wanted every 
ho«ly to see to-night how lovely you w'crc. 
I know' they think you a plain girl; but 
you are not so! ” 

Agnes smiled at her uncle’s compliment, 
and withdrew. She ndunied to her chamber, 
and took off tlie beautiful dress which, but a 
short time before, had filled her with such 
joy and gratitude. How differently it looked 
her now! The charm and beauty was gone 
from it; and she felt acutely that, let even 
this dark time ))ass away, the sting of it 
would long remain. Anguish of heart and 
mortification seemed atitclied into every fold, 
and it Kccincd to her ns if she never could 
put it on again. Those ornaments, too**-* 
which the donor no* doubt intended should 
give her pleasure ^ were tl^e subject of un¬ 
pleasant qiicHtioning and surmise. Slio en¬ 
closed th'oii again in their case ; and, throw¬ 
ing herself on her bed, wept bitterly. 
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An hour or two aftciwards, Agnes put on 
her bonnet and shawl, resolving, amid tlie 
quiet and healing spirit of vernal nature, to 
enter into calm cummunion with her own 
heart, and to take, if it were possibl?;, moro 
cheering and Christian views of tlio life 
around her. Wlien she readied the dingle, 
where site had firet seen poor Fanny Jeff- 
kins’ diild, her thoughts fixed themselves 
upon that subject; and seating herself upon 
tlie fallen tree, as slie had done on that for¬ 
mer occasion, .she }>egan to ponder upon the 
strange destiny which had linked her to this 
little friendless human Wing, and to discover, 
if she could, a gleam of light, whidi, amid 
the utter darkness w'hich at present enveloped ‘ 
her, should point out tlie true patli of her 
duty regarding it. 
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Ah Hhe ttuin Mt, her counin Tom rode 
elowly up the little bridle-path through the 
dingle. He looked unusually handsome and 
gay, and was lashing his riding-whip in the 
exuberance of animal spirits. He did not 
see Agnes; he had not the least expectation 
of meeting her tliere, and the leafy bushes 
concealed her os he passed; and, occupied by 
his own thoughts, whicli, whatever they 
might be, seemed happy ones, ho never 
looked l>eiund, and Agnes, with a flushing 
cheek and a suddenly-lMating heuri, watched 
iflm till he was out of sight. 

It was a small incident; but at that mo¬ 
ment it caused a great agitation in her feel¬ 
ings. “Almighty Father I” ]>rayed she, 
inwardly, “ preserve my heart from sliding 
into any unworthy passion. Give me grace 
to know what is tliy will, and ability to do 
it! Be thou my friend and comforter ; for 
beside thee I have none! ’* 

She rose up, and walked on in the direction 
opposite to that whlcli her cousin had taken. 
Slie took the path which led to the serjues- 
tered woodland lane, and presently came to 
a little sylvan nook, where bubbled up a 
remarkably hue spring, which was snid to 
possess medicinal virtues, and to which the 
country people caroo for water from a great 
distance. A little girl was filling a bottle as 
i Agnes came up ; she was Bto(»ping, and it 
was not until she rose that Agnes recogiiised 
her to l>e the girl from the caravan. 

“ Oh, miss,** said the girl, her countenance 
suddenly lighting up, “I am so glad tp see you. 
Mother is so badly, slic cannot got up now, 
and I’ve come to this spring to fetch her 
some water; thev say *it is good for sick 
folks! “ 

“I have been to seek for you liefore,” 
said Agnes; “ luit ^vou were not in the 
lane.** 

“We*ve been out for a week,** said the 
girl; ** but motlicr’s so bad agaiu, and she' 
would*come back, for she says she shall 
die -- ** The girl said no more for weep¬ 

ing, but trudged oh with her bottle, wiping 
her eyes, as she w'ent, witli the corner of her 
ragg^ shawl. 

“And how is the baby?** askcil Agnes, 
cheerfully, walking quickly to keep up with 
the girl. 

“ Oh, miss! ** replied she, and cried more 
than ever. 

“ Is the baby ill or dead ? ** asked Agnes, 
alarmed. 

“ No, no,** said the girl; “ but when 
mother *s dead what's to become of us ? 


Father does not love the baby : it makes him i 
cross only to hear him laughing! ’* 

“ God will provide for him! ** said Agnes, 
trustfully; and, Without another w't)rd, they i 
walked onwards. , 

A btrong-built man, with a surly, sun- I 
freckled countenance, in a faded velveteen 
jacket, and leather leggings, was locking 
bigetlier the feet of a bony, ill-conditlom^d 
horse, which he seemed to have released from 
a smaller caravan as Agnes approached. A 
stiff and choleric-looking bull-terrier sprang, 
barking fiercely, to meet her os far as his 
chain would permit. At this the man turned 
round. 

“ Tho lady's come to see mother,** said the 
girl timidly. The man touched his hat and 
muttered something, but w'hether in good or 
ill will it was impossible to say. Agnes 
followed the girl up the steps of the caravan, 
hoping that her vilUnous-looking father 
would not join them. The dread of him, 
however, left her when she saw the pallid, | 
and, ns it appeai-ed to her, death-stricken ! 
countctiaiice of the poor woman. i 

“ The young lady's eome to see you, j 
mother,” said the girl, bending down to tho 
miserable }}cd on which she lay. 

The woman o]icned her eyes and welcomed | 
her visiter with a faint smile ; at the same ' 
moment a lusty little form raised it-self from ’ 
under the qnilt, and the baby, roused out of 
a rosy slumber, looked around him with • 
gravely wondering eyes. The man, in tlie ; 
meantime, had seated himself on tlie steps of j 
the caravan, and begau smoking frbm a short { 
and very much discoloured pii»e. | 

“Shut the door, Mary,** said the woman, . 
for the smoke is enough to poison one.*' 

The girl shut the door, aud, taking up the 
child, sate down with him on a three-legged 
stool, iter mother, however, hade her take 
him out, and Agnes and she were then alone 
together. She then raised herself in tlie bed, 
and fanning her now flushed face with an 
old handkerchief, thanked Agnes for thus 
visiting her. “ J have tlionght a deal about 
you,” said she, “and I don't know what it 
was that made me at once open my heart to \ 
you as I did.” j 

' ** I wish to be your friend,” said Agnes. 

“ God bless you I ** returned the woman. • 
“ 1 am not long for this life; but there are i 
some things which are very hard with me. 1 
I have made my husband promise that when ; 
1 die, he will bury me in Lawford church- i 
yard by my own father and mother. They | 
were decent folks and have a gravestone of : 
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their own. *11 may not matter to me after 
1 am gone, but it would make my end easier 
to know that I should lie near tliem,—for that 
reason we cante here. My husband hates 
Lawford, and all the folks in it, an<l we *ve 
auftei'ed sorely, sure enough, among them ; 
h\it, for all that-, I must be buried in Lawfurd 
chm*chyard. Another thing, however,is hard; 
he won’t let me send for the clergyman, for it’s 
oW Colville’s son, w'lio helped the S<iuire to 
put him in jail, and brought all onr troubles 
on us! But Cod help me! am 1 to <lie 
witliont the saerameiit, or ho much as u 
prayer read beside mo! Oh, miss, I never 
thought to have died like a beggar in a ditch! 
And then there’s the iMiby,” continued she, 
us if her ))cnt-iip heart must vent all its 
troiililes. “As I told you, it’s rightly none of 
intue—God knows whoso it is! But luy 
husband conceits that it belongs to the Hall; 
ami though, as it wore, wo were j»uid to take 
it, he bates it because he hates uU the Law> 
fords; and she that is to be my children’s 
stejvraotbcr when I’m gone, will be tlie deatli 
of the child I" 

Agnes thought of the siirly-counteiianced 
mail, and his haiix^d to nil the Lawfords, 
ami a shudder run through her ; but of 
this she said nothing. “ God will hnd friends 
for the child,” she implied: “ fear uot, but put 
your trust in God, and he will provide friends 
for you both ! ” 

’riiere was an cai'iiestuoss and an assurance 
in lier voice which fixed the woman’s attcii- 
liun, and, looking at her, slie waited as if for 
farther comfort. 

“X can see,” continued Agues, “the hand 
! of God at work for you; only put your 
trust in him ; repine not, but believe him to 
be your God and your Saviour. You have 
put confidence in me; put confidence then 
ill Him, who may make me tlio humble 
instrument of his mercy to you I ” 

“ J said tliat you were an angel of God,” 
returued the woman, “ and 1 could not help 
opening my heart to you. Send me only 
some good man to pray by me some good 
clergyman to administer the sacrament. 15ut 
let it not be a Colvillo ! ” 

Agnes thought, as she had done from the 
first, of poor JefFkins. “ 1 know a good 
man,” saiil she, but lie is no clergyman, 
although, as a Methodist, he has preached up 
and down among the poor in couDtiy*place8. 
lie has suffered much, and can sympathuEc 
with sorrow and misery.” 

** And where is he ? ” asked tlie woman 
eagerly. 

Vox. II. 


Agnes said that he was in liondon. 

“ God Iielp mo I ” returne*d tlie poor woman, 
in a tone of disapiiointment, “ Is 11101*0 no 
good man nearer than London ? ” 

“ This is the man whom you must see; 
this ia the man who will Im both father and 
mother to the cliild when you are gone,” said 
Agnes; ‘‘only, for the pment,ptit coufideiloe 
in God, and in me ! ” 

“ And who arc you ? ” asked the woman, 

“ amrwhy do you thus care for me 

“My name ia of no consequence,”ndumed 
Agnes, tememhoring the hatred w'hich the 
woman’s husband cherished to all who 1)01*0 
the name of Lawford ; “ l>clieve only this, 
tliat God will send you comfort through 
mo! ” 

Witli tills, Agues, after promising to coino 
again, if pussiblo, t<M'ik her leave; the man 
was gone from the stops of tlic caravan, hut 
the ugly ilog growled at her as if in the spirit 
of his uiahter. 

It was with qnito difterent feelings that 
Agues, ou her retui'n, thought of tlie great 
party at ^erley' Burk, and of tho mortifica¬ 
tion which bhc had endured onlv a fewhours 

•• 

since regarding it. 'I'liat pai*t of her duty 
which liad hitherto seemed to lier dim and 
inexplicable, nuwbcgaii to I'ovcal itself clearly; 
she blessed God that ins hand scorned thus 
unexpectedly leading her to Christian acts 
of love and nerviir. All craving for her own 
]iui'8onal indulgence was jijqH^ased ; a light 
and cheerful spirit of self-sacrifice and devo¬ 
tion to 011101*8 infused now vigour into her 
mind, and made it easy to say, “ Thy wUl be 
done! ” 

The dinner, Iio^'cvcr, at the Hall was 
silent aud constrained. The only 0110 who 
seemed quite at bis case was Tom, who 
laughed and talked with more than his usual 
gaiety : Ada, who cxiiected within so few 
hours to meet Mr. Latimer, was silent and 
tlioughtful ; so also was her father, who, 
though lie had overcome liis cxciCcinent of 
tem|>er, and who knew, uu rc6ection, that it 
W’AS no use opposing bis sister, yet thought 
it only right for the sake of his own dignity 
to keep uj) some show of rcmuitiuciit; whilst 
Mrs. ColvIUo, os was always the case on such 
occasions, attended to the proprieties of tho 
table with the gravest of di‘meanour8. 

The ball-going part of the company went 
to dress. 

“ Where is Agiios ? ” asked Tom, as Ada, 
beautiful as human skill could make her, ^ 
came into the drawing-room ready dressed. 

Agnes at tiiat moment entered, anxious to 

No. ?lo. 
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Hhow her fair copain tliat sho could feel 
sympathy and interebt in a pleasure wliich 
^0 was not allowed to partake. 

“ Why arc you not dressed, Agues ?” asked 
Toin. 

“She stays with my father” said Adu. 

It is most nohle and unselheh of her,” cqu- 
tiuued she; ** and I wish, Tom, you could have 
s€«n Jiuw charming she looked in her new 
dress. I wish you were going, Agues; I 
wial\, indeed, from ray soul that you were,” 
said she, addressing her with such cordial 
cntliusiasm of voice as she had never shown 
towards her before. 

Agnes wau taken by suri)rise, and the 
tears sprang to her eyes : 1 cannot wdsli it 

now,” said siiu; ** indeed, dearest Ado, I 
cannot! These words of yours, this kindness 
of yours, which ray disappointment has won 
me, are worth twenty balls 1 ” 

“ It is very strange,” said Tom, in a dis¬ 
satisfied voice, “ tliat my father cannot spare 
you for one evening only 1 ” 

At this moment Mrs. Colville entered 
dressed and perfumed like a l)ed of giUi- 
flowers; and as fdio came in, she said that the 
oarriage was wmting. All three went down 
stairs. Agnes stood at the window, and saw 
them, in the clear moonlight of the summer 
evening, drive away. She watched the car¬ 
riage till it was out of sight, and felt in the 
bottom of her heart a blank when she saw it 
no longer. 

Her uncle had said in the raomlng, that 
he did not want her that evening.* When, 
however, ho sate alone in his little library, 
be felt as if he could not do vrithout her. 
** Shall I send for her,” tliought he to him¬ 
self, and as ho thus was thinking, Agnes 
entered. He was evidently so glad to see 
her; langhed so merrily, and seemed so in¬ 
clined to joke even about nothing at all, that 
spite of the morning, spite of the afternoon, 
spite of tile little yielding of heart which had 
come over her but a few minutes before, 
she could not help being infected by the old 
man’s spirit. They were sitting opposite to 
each other, with tlie little tea-equipago be¬ 
tween iliem, the undo laughing till tears 
ran down his cheeks, at one of those amusing 
anecdotes which Agnes used to tell now and 
then for his entertainment, when the door 
was flung wide open, and, with an air of the 
utmost importance, the footman announced 
“Mr. Latimer!” 

“God bless my soul!” esdaimed the old 
gentleman, rising fixim his chair, and seising 
in both his the hand of this unexpected 




visiter, “who thonght of seeing you, Mr. 
Latimer t Only think 1 all my family are 
just gone to Merley Park in expectation of 
meeting you! God bless me 1” again ex¬ 
claimed he, laughing, “ this is a pretty joke I” 

“ 1 did not care about going to Merley 
Park,” returned Mr. Latimor; “ I preferred 
spending a quiet evening with you.” 

“Bravo!” shouted the old gentleman, 
flinging himself back into his chair ^ “ But 
1 forgot, Mr. Latimer,” said he, again raising 
himself, “ this is ray niece, Miss Agnes Law- 
ford. Poor Frank's daughter —you have 
heard of his deatli perhaps.” | 

Latimer offered his hand to Agnes, and , 
said that Mrs. Acton had mentioned her being 
there. j 

“Yes,” said the old gentleman, “poor j 
Frank has been dead these six or seven | 
months —perhaps more.” 

Agnes glanced beseechingly at her uncle, : 
for her father's death was a subject which it I 
was painful for her to hoar spoken of. She ^ 
felt Latimer’s eyes upon her, and blushed . 
deeply, she knew not why. ! 

Never was old Mr, Lawford so mcriy in i 
all his life before. It amused him beyond ' 
measure, to tbink of Mrs. Colville, and his 
son and daughter, being gone to Merley Park 
to meet Mr. Latimer, and here he was oil the 
timo ! “ Only think,” said he, “they would 

not let poor Agnes go, although she had got 
new things, lest she should sec you, most 
likely—and now here you are !” 

Agnes w'as miserable, to hear her uncle 
talk thus. Mr. Latimer tried to* turn the 
subject, but he would revert to it continually, 
“We shall have the laugh against them 
famously, Agnes,” said he, “We’ll-tell 
them how well Mr. Latimer is looking, and 
all the rest. My word! but my old lady 
sister will be ready to swear from vexa¬ 
tion, although she is Archdeacon Colville’s 
widow! ” 

Mr. Latimer at length sobered down the 
old gentleman, and made him listen to some 
grave details, relating to public afiairs. 
Whilst this is the case, we vrill briefly des¬ 
cribe to our readers the exterior of the per¬ 
son, of whom so much has been said. In 
age Mr. Latimer might be five or six-and- 
thirty, and w'as about the middle height, 
well-made and proportioned. The counte¬ 
nance, however, was a very striking one; as 
full of firmness and decision, as even John 
Colville’s, but the effect on the beholder was 
very diffmnt. In Colville, the first thing 
which was seen was that strong, detennined 
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character, iVhich conveyed Mitli It the feeling; 
of cool caJoulation, and an iron, but seliish, 
will; yet whilst you' wondered at the intcl- 
lectual mug;nitude of the man, you w'ero not 
attracted by him. In Latimer, on the con¬ 
trary, tliat extraordinary power and Hta'ength 
of character which the countenance imlicated, 
was so mellowed, so softened, nay, so almost 
glorified by a beaming expression of good¬ 
ness and trutli, that you wore immediately 
attracted. You felt tiiat the character of 
which tliat couutunaiioe was the index was 
one on wUi<‘h you might roly in life and 
death. You felt at onco tliat a j>erfcct gen¬ 
tleman, in the iKihlcHt meaning of the word, 
was before you; and yetithei'e was, at the same 
time, such a social, companionable charm and 
fuscinution in his manner, all was so j^r- 
fectl^' natural and true, that occasionally you 
forgot even how >ery superior he was; you 
\\ »'re drawn into his sjdiere, wlierc truth and 
goodness were the native element, and tlien, 
it WHS only hy the jarring effect of other 
persons’ manners and sentiineiits that you 
found w'itli how superior a natui’e you had 
been in communion. 

Agnes, perhaps, of all human beings, was 
tbn one most capable of feeling nnd appreci¬ 
ating tlic value and beauty of such a clmr- 
, aetcr ; her own idolized father had been such 
a one. She sate, as in a dream, and listone<I 
to his finely modulated voice; oeca.sionally 
her eye met his, and thei*c w.aH a kindred cx- 
jin'SHion in it, which touched her ulmost to 
tears. Sl^e w'ondered to horsclf, whether he 
had ever read herfat!ier*8 works; she pRsned 
them in review through her mind, and dwelt 
mentally upon the particular passages and 
trains of thought, which she would have liked 
to read to him, or to hear him read. She 
thought of Ada, and of the idea w’hich had 
always suggested itself to her mind, that this 
was the husband her family desired for her. ^ 
She thought of Ada’s cold, reserved, and 
haughty character, w'hich, until this very 
evening, had evinced towards her so little 
kindness and sympathy. Ada’ft conduct to 
her was inexplicable ; hut then, Mrs. Acton, 
that worthy sister of such a brother, had 
spoken of her with the warmest affection. 
Yes, there vras no doubt of it, Ada would be 
his wife, his beautiful wife ; and spite of her 
coldness and haughtiness, there was true 
womanly, noble feeling in her soul; and 
being theft, would not a life-long companion 
like Latimer, foster it and call it forth into 
the most beautiful bloom, as the sun calls 
forth the flowers of summer ? 


Such were the tlioughti which passed 
through the mind of Agnes, whilst Mr. Lati¬ 
mer was explaining, at some length, a subject 
on which her unolo had asked for Informa¬ 
tion. Agnes was roused from her reverie, 
and the thread of Mr, Latimer’s explanation 
was broken suddenly by the very audible 
breathing of tho old gentleman, who, buried 
in a comer of his easy chair, was fast asleep. 
Agnw and Latimer lot>kod at each other and 
smiles]. 

My uncle often sleeps in an evening,” 
said she. 

“ He used to do so two years ago,” re¬ 
turned Latimer, drawing hia chair sufliciently 
near for them to talk without disturbing 
him. How it was, Agnes really could not 
tell, !>ut, some way or other, she found her¬ 
self, with tears on her cheaka, sjjcaking of 
her father. Tlicy bad l»een talking together 
for an hour. Latimer did not seem to havo 
said very much ; he had not evou told her, 
whether ho had i*ead her father's works, hut 
hIic felt that ho knew his charaoter well, and 
that he appim'utteil and loved him. It was 
the fii*st time that alio bad ever talked thus 
frt*cly of her father and her family, since licr 
home had been among strangers. He had 
asked her jiarticularly of her brothers, and she 
hud. bdd him of Arthur, witli his manly 
beauty, aud his boM spirit, and of little 
Hurry, who was timid and lovely as a girl. 
Sho had told him of her mother, so good and 
g*'ntle, and of her excellent uncle in. Scotland 
—all thil she told to a stranger, within tho 
first few' hours of meeting him ; and she 
might have gone even farther, had not 
her uncle awoke, and, aj>ologiziiig for his 
little doze*, again demanded Mr. liutuner’s 
attention. Agnes, now however thrown back 
on silence and herself, felt ashamed and 
troubled by what she had done : she thought 
| 0 f the impropriety of having talked so much; 
*it all seemed folly and impertinence to her; 
she feared appearing ridiculous In his eyes, 
and that deep feeling which had mode her 
touchingly eloquent at the lime, seemed now 
to, her like sentimental garrulity. What 
will he think of me? Tinw foolish I must 
appear to him ! thought slie, and hardly 
ventured to ralHc her eyes. lie too seemed 
silent and thoughtful. 

Her uncle insisted on her telling Mr. Lati¬ 
mer that funny anecdote, at which ho was 
laughing when he woe first annoanced. 
Agnes prayed to bo excused; she felt as if 
siie could not tell it for the world : bat her 
uncle declared that he would not excusri 
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her; and then, how like an angel Latimer 
seemed I he declared that be would have tlic 
privilege of telling druU anecdotes that night, 
and nobody should interfere with him. He 
told many most amusing stories, some of 
them about the negroes on his own plantar 
tion, and Mr. Lawford declared tliat he was 
much improved in story-telling, and that 
Agnes was not to 1)e named with him. 

After this, Latimer rose to take his leave, 
nor could the old gentleman persuade him to 
stay unUl the ladles returned, although he 
promisod that if he would, they would all go 
into the drawing-room, which was quite 
warm, and where was the piano, and Agnes 
should give him sojne of the finest music and 
songs that he had ever heard. But though 
Latimer dedared that of all ilungn ho should 
like to hear Miss Agnes Lawford sing, yet 
lie would not stay. 

** lie is a wayward, perverse fellow !” said 
the old gentleman, wlien he was gone : ** but, 
bless my soul \ what a laugh wo sliall have 
against Mrs, Colville and the others.*’ 

CHAFER Xll. 

Mr. Lawford had his laugh against his 
sister Colville the next day ; hut however 
annoyed that lady miglit in reality be, she 
had tact enough to let nothing of it he seen; 
and the old gentleman was not sure whether, 
after all, he had had a triumph or not, more 
particularly as Mr, Latimer liimself made an 
especial cull tliat moniiug on the* ladies of 
the family, which appeared greatly to satisfy 
tliem, and which occurring whilst he was out 
in Ids bath chair, and Agiics was in her own 
chamber, neither one nor the other had any 
part in. Agnes was writing to Jeffkins; 
it was A difficult task to her, and while thus 
doing, very soon after Latimer had taken his 
depai’turc, tlie door of the dressing-room 
which divided her chainl>er from her cousin’s, 
was suddenly o|)ened, nnd Ada looking in, 
said in her occasionally abrupt manner, but 
with an expression of affectionate tendeimess 
in her countenance, ^*May 1 come in? or 
rather,” added edie, again withdrawing, ** will 
you come m here ?” 

Agnes, very much astonished, hastily put 
aside her writing, and entered the room, 
which w'as rather a boudoir than dressings 
room. Ada seated herself on a sofa, before 
which stood a writing-table, and nmtioned 
to Agnes to do ilie same, 

“No doubt, Agnes,” she said, “my con¬ 
duct at this moment appears very extraor¬ 


dinary ; but I think I can makeUintelligiblo 
to you. 1 know, at all events, that my cold¬ 
ness and reserve —the little sympathy and 
interest I for a long time felt towards you, 
must liave wounded you, and must have 
given you a very unfavourable idea of my 
character: but 1 can explain the cause of 
this—I had strong prejudice against you.” 

“Against me !” interrupted Agnes, 

“ Yes; I believed myself to have been 
unkindly treated by you. Do not interrupt 
me,” said she hastily. “ 1 shall in the end 
explain it all to you, and having resolved to 
do us both justice by this explanation, let 
me go on uninterruptedly.” 

“ You shall 1 ” said Agnes. 

“1 met you,” continued Ada, “with a 
strong prepossession in your di^avour,—a 
strong resentment against you ; and it is not 
now any merit in me to wish to reconcile us 
to each other, for 1 have been fairly con¬ 
quered and won by your own goodness. I 
will not deny to you that 1 have striven not 
to like you ; to see even sinister motives for 
your noblest conduct, but it availed not. 
Tliere is an omnipotence in virtue whioh 
must conquer even the prejudice of wounded 
vanity and ambition. It has been your uui- 
furm unselfishness and gentleness, whilst yon 
have Iwen here; your willingness to bury, 
as it were, all your fine accomplishments and 
gifts ill ni}* poor father’s dmaiy rewm, that 
have made me w'illing to do you justice : but 
nothing, after all, touched me like your con¬ 
duct yesterday; before tliat every little linger¬ 
ing pride ami nnkindness in my*heartgBve 
way.” Agnes took her hand without speak¬ 
ing, and with her heart upon her lips, kissed 
it tenderly. 

“And now,” continued Ada, “for my con¬ 
fession.” A mantling blush covered her 
beautiful face, and slie paused for a moment, 
as if hardly knowing how to begin. 

“ And into your confession, dearest cousin,” 
said Agnes, “ of course Mr. Latimer comes.” 

“ Yes,” said Ada, as if detennined no longer 
to hesitate ; “ and as you have seen Latimer, 
you cannot wonder at it. Mr. Latimer has 
remotely, and directly, been the mainspring of 
my actions from the day when I first saw him, 
I WAS then a girl of twelve, and ho a young 
man of five-and-twenty ; he w’as tlie admir¬ 
ation of my girlish heart. 1 w'ent to school, 
and even there cherished a romantic paarion 
for him ; had my bosom-friend, and to her 
confided the knowledge of a little amulet, 
which 1 wore next my heart—two liuw of 
hia handwriting I Oh, how ridiculous it 
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now said she smiling; two lines of I 

tender poetry which by clxance had come 
into my possession. My amulet^ or my own 
glowing fancy, created a very sentimental 
and romantic passion, which was only in¬ 
creased by my own family oiid by circnm- 
stances, when at sevouteen I rotumed home, 
and began my career as a young lady, of some 
little pi’ctensions in the world. Mr. Latimer 
was the friend of the family ; the most wel¬ 
come guest at tlio house, and more welcome 
to me than to any one else. Do not, however, 
Agnes, run away with the idea that the re¬ 
gard was all on my side; at this time, and even 
for two years, I Iwjieve he had a very sincere 
regard for me. To the astonishment, however, 
of all niy family, Mr, Latimer never luade any 
open declaration of love. Had he been other 
than himself, my family would long Iieforo 
have brought the affair to a conclusion one 
way or another ; but ho was not a man to 
be tiifled with, nor one to lie suspecti^d of 
dislumourable trifling. I however knew, 
what my family <Ud not, the time motives of 
his reluctance to avow himself. Great as 
was his regard, perhaps even his love for mo, 
thc‘i*e were many faults in my character ; 
much trifling ; much female weakness; much 
wilfulnesH and vanity, which offended his 
high and pure notions of womanly worth, 
and which he could not tolerate in the 
woman wliom he would make his wife. All, 
what grave lectures (Ud he give me, when my 
family hoped that love was the theme of our 
I discourse! and I, rebellious and unworthy 
I creature thht I was, profited notliing by them! 

I was piqued that he could not find charms 
enough in wliat the world called my beauty, 
to conceal all my follies and my shortcom¬ 
ings. 1 ran into excesses of vanity and 
coquetry, which gave me but little pleasure, 
on purpose to annoy him. Oh, Agnes,” 
said she, with tears in her eyes, what self- 
condemnation and sorrow did not this after¬ 
wards cause me ! 

“ Mr. Latimer, unlike all my family, was 
well acquainted with your fatlier's writings. 
Politics and such subjects were rarely intro¬ 
duced in discussion between my family and 
him, because It was amicably understood tliat 
on thoHO they tacitly differed ; and my Annt 
Colville wished for the match too devoutly 
to have the good understanding among them 
endangered by any controversy on politics or 
such subjeats. To me, however, Mr. Latimer 
often spoke upon them; your father was his 
apostle ; he quoted him, he road to me 
passt^ges from his works, and kindled in 
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my mind the utmost onthnsiaam fur him, 
although, with a foolish perversity of heart, 1 
never would confess the smallest admirfttion or 
-even approval of his opinions. Of course he 
advocated the more solid education of women; 
he cared little, or seemed to care little for tny 
accomplishments, which every one beside 
praised so much, and yet I knew that he had 
taste for these things. His wife, he used to 
say, must be his friend and his companion, 
not hiV mere plaything. Such sentiments 
as these from the lips of the man I loved, 
aw'oke in me new views and a new ambition, 
although a sort of wayward pride prevented 
me from confessing as much. Just at that 
time I had a new lover, a fashionable man 
of the world, who offered to all my outward 
attiuctions that incense of which Mr. Latimer 
was so sparing. I had not the slightest 
regard for him ; but, in the vain wish of 
piquing Mr. Latimer, I coquetted with him 
tremendously. My Aunt Colville never was 
so angry with me in all her life hefora. It is 
now two years since; and, in the midst of 
this flirtation, Mr. Latimer announced his 
intention *of leaving England for two years. 
It was to me like the shock of an earihquakc, 
and sobered me directly. We met but twice 
afterwards ; once at a large dinner-party, 
when it seemed to mo that he sliunned mo ; 
and yet never shall I forgot his (luiet and 
almost dejected expression of countenance-— 
it spoke volumes to my heart; and the other, 
the evening before he sailed^ at our own house; 
and, when at parting, he expressed his expec¬ 
tation of finding me mai’ried on his return. 
Bui for his sake, Agnes, 1 have kept single— 
for his sake, also, my family have not urged 
my marriage with any of my numei’ous lovers. 

“ When Mr. Latimer was gone,” continued 
Ada, had time to ponder upon all his 
teachings; and the l>etter part of my nature, 
which he had aroused, and had done all in 
IMs power to foster, made its voice be beard. 
1 resolved, during his absence, to make myself 
worthy of him ; to surprise him on his return 
by my improved character and my matured 
mind. I had only to wish, and my partial 
friends gratified all my desires; besides which 
they had some little compassion for me, I 
believe, thinking that 1 must suffer from Mr. 
Latimer’s coldness or desertion. Pleasui‘e 
tours were therefore made, and all possible 
things were dona to divert my mind. To 
! their surprise, however, they found that I 
neitlier pined nor was sad ; the truth was, 
tliat 1 was well pleased irith his absence, 
because in it there was a stimulus to ini« 
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j>ro^euicut. I ii^d now hu object to attain, 
and for that 1 strove ardently. I had this 
little I'uoiu Jitted up as my boudoir, with a 
good lock on the door to secure me from 
iniiiision; and here—it is almost laughable to 
think of it—1 sate down to study deep things; 
to mature my understanding; to gain know¬ 
ledge, that I might be worthy of him, might 
prove to him on his i*eturn how sincere were 
all my endeavours, even if J did not greatly 
succeed. 

Mr. Latimer had a high opinion of my 
powers of mind; at least, so ho always said; 
and he was so entirely authority with me 
tliat I was convinced that my elForts at self- 
improvement would succeed. And now, 
dear Agnes,” said slm, " what do you suppose 
were the first hooks which I read ? 'J'hcy 
were the works of my uncle I yes, those 
works which my family dreaded, and u'liich 
Mr. Latimer admired so much! You would 
smile were 1 to tell you the little artifice I 
had recourse to, to get possession of them, 
but I succeeded; and here they are,” said 
slie, opening a deep drawer in her table, 
“ and their worn state will convince you of 
the use 1 made of them. No onu knows to 
this day that [ am possessed of them. I estab¬ 
lished the system of locking my room; it was 
my humour, and no one objected. From the 
time of my acquaiutanco with these glorious 
works a new life dawned upon me. I began 
to see tilings, as it were, from fi truer point 
of view, and they assumed new positions and 
a new rclativo value. Never shalb 1 forget 
that time—tliut breaking In of a new light— 
the light of truth! veneration for my 
undo was unbounded, nut I kept it all to 
myself; a new bond seemed mysteriously to 
be woven between Mr. Latimer and myself. 
1 was supremely happy. Every one com¬ 
plimented me on my improved looks—it was 
the intelligenoo of mind in my countenance 
tliat imjiToved it. I was no longer impatient 
now for Mr. Latimer's return; 1 seemed to 
liavo yet so much to do befora. he came t 
" Aly Aunt Colville has told you,” con¬ 
tinued she, after a short ])ausc, that I also 
am a genius — an authoress 1 — God help 
me ! BO I wished to bo. I had a little talent 
in poetry. As .h child, and at school oven, I 
had written ; my family thought highly of 
my productions, and oven Mr. Latimer, to 
whom tlu*y had been sho^vn, had not dis¬ 
dained to praise them. Poetry was iny de¬ 
light; poetry of a high order,—Shelley, and 
Byron, and Cuieiidge, tfud Wordsworth, and 
Campbell, and MUton, and Shakspere;—^ 


they were my text-books. There they are,” 
said she, turning her beaming countenance 
towards her handsome book-case, where the 
most expensive editions of Uiese poets shone 
in rich blndinge and gold. “There they 
are, the immortal seven, w'hom 1, poor as- 
piiing worm, tried to emulate I 1 wrote—and 
a daring,and yet, perhaps, after all, a wise idea 
took possession of my mind. 1 copied out 
most carefully and most elaborately, on hot- 
pressed paper, and in a handsome book, such 
poems as 1 considei'ed my master-pieces—- 
and the book was full.” 

With these words, she paused, and open¬ 
ing her desk took out a handsome, album- 
like volume, which instantly seemed strangely 
familiar to Agnes's eyes. 

“ Of all men in England,” continued Ada, 
** I longed for the approbation and cncou- 
fagement of your father. I wrote therefore 
to liirn a letter, wliich 1 meant to be modest 
and humble, and ‘which, I intended, should 
recommend myself to him. I think it pos¬ 
sible, liowever, that it was full of self-love and 
presumption. I concealed my name, avowed 
my aspirings after distinction, and besought 
his advice and encouragement, mquesting 
him to read my volume, and give me his 
opinion thereon. Witli the most unspeak¬ 
able impatience, I longed for his reply. I 
counted tho days till it tdiould come. I had 
no doubt but that he would praise my clforte I 
and I'equest my name. 1 thought with pride 
of making myself known to him. I arranged 
the letter I would write, I would confess 
to him my ardent wish for impro^ment,—I 
would make of Jiim my moral and intellec¬ 
tual father1 would sit at his feet and 
learn 1 Never, Agnes, had X l>een so proud 
of my beauty, even when I wishr^d most 
to captivate tlie pnmd heart of Mr. Latimer, 
as when I thought of sending to your father 
my miniature—tliat he might see and love 
Ills spiritual daughter. 1 thought of the 
purses I would net for him —of the slippers 
I would work for him, of tho birth-day and 
Christmas presents 1 would send him I —'Ah, 
Agnes, 1 knowhow it was; I wanted incense 
to be oif'ered to my vanity, and how little 
was I prepared for the answer that w'as re¬ 
turned!” 

Agnos sate with her head bowed down, and 
her heart transpierced witii the keenest sym¬ 
pathy : her feelings were Intense agony— 
but she said nothing, and Ada continued. 

“ My hot-pressed and handsomely bound 
volume, and my delicately copied verses, came 
back, and with them these cold wor^, in 
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answer to way long and warm epistle.*’ — 
She took a note from between the leaves of 
the book, and read: 

" Much as my time is necessarily ocoupiod, 
I have gone through your verses. You ask 
my advice: it is, in a few words, this,-*Read 
more^ and write leas; or rather, write not at 
all. 

“I employ an amanuensis to write, but 
remain, dear madam, 

« Yours faithfully. 

Fiumc lilwpoBt).** 

** I remembor it 1 ah, 1 remember it! *’ ex¬ 
claimed Agnes, in deepest pity for the poor 
girl. “iJas! that ever seemingly unkind 
words were written to you. But, dearest 
Ada, my father had so delicate a sense of 
excellence as made him seem severe, perhaps j 
but he was not less severe to himself.” 

With an air of painful abstraction, Ada 
glanced again at the note, and then, folding 
it together, kept it in her hand, and con¬ 
tinued, The words of this note entered my 
heart like an icy dagger. 1 had fancied 
such a different answer; my eutliusiastlc 
admiration of all that was good and great 
deserved it. 1 longed for love and encourage¬ 
ment ; 1 met with colduess and repulsion V* 

** For one moment consider, dearest Ada,” 
said Agnes, anxious above all things to 
justify lier father’s conduct, which she knew 
had been wise, that he was continually 
applied to by ;>'Oung, unknown aspirant^ 
who wished to he encouraged in a path where 
he knew that failure and mortification only 
awaited them. My father knew what the 
world needs from its authors, and ho knew 
also that to the young writer, the first mor¬ 
tification, the first disappointment, even 
though the unpleasant task was imposed upon 
him, who was in truth nothing but kindness 
and love, might save the author from far 
worse, far more bitter disappointment after¬ 
wards.” 

** It may be so; no doubt it is,” returned 
Ada, again speaking in her cold and haughty 
tone; ** but the letter which 1 so ardently 
had wished for, made me doubt if my golden 
idol were not clay—-made me doubt in the 
truth of noble sentiments, and that divine 
enthusiasm for virtue which had been 
kindled in my soul by your father’s pen. No, 
Agnes, say what you will, it was a cold, un¬ 
feeling letter—Just, it might be; I am come 
now to beiievo that it was so; but the efiect 
on my mind at the rime, was painful and 
injurious. Could we only have more faith 
in the good that is in every one, how much 


more kindly should we ^ct,—how much 
suffering should we spare each other 1 How 
much v^indness and wrong is often thus 
done to young, generous, and aspiring 
hearts 1” 

**Oh, how true is every word you say t ” 
returned Agnes, feeling her heart wrung with 
the deepest sorrow for the pain which had 
thus been inflicted, and yet knowing so truly 
what were the moUves of lier fatheris conduct 
in sudh cases : ** And how much my father 
would have loved you had ho known you! 
had those writings you sent ouly faithfully 
portrayed your mind! had he ouly seen some 
revelation of the nobler qualities within you; 
for of all men he had the* truest and quickest 
appreciation of nobility of character.” 

** So 1 believed,” said Ada; and for that 
reason, when 1 first became aware that there 
was within my soul a well-spring of better 
and higher action, did 1 so much covet his 
counsel and his support. But, Agnes,” 
said she, speaking now in a kinder voice, 
and relaxing from her cold attitude, ** 1 must 
confess to you that this letter produced un 
my min^ the worst possible effect. If it 
mortified my vanity, it dethroned also my 
ideal divinity. Those sentiments in hU 
pages, wbicli I before had read with a kind¬ 
ling soul, and which had served as an inspira¬ 
tion to every nobler wisli, now seemed to me 
like tinsel or mere sound. My heart no 
longer glowed^ towards the writer. I felt 
that 1 had been unkindly treated by him ; 
my entlvisiastic love liad been repelled,—or, 
more truly, I suppose,” said she, smiling, 
and with tears in her eyes, *^he would have 
said that my vanity was wounded.” 

Agnes thought, as she had often done amid 
her experience of literary life, how painful it 
was, and how pitiable, when a young, glow¬ 
ing, enthusiastic mind, without, however, 
adequate powers, is possessed with a rage for 
composition, and when the love for poetry is 
mistaken for its inspiration. She knew 
many a humiliating history of this kind; 
and now her he^t Ided for the suffering 
which slie saw that it had again caused. 
But she made no remark of this nature. 
That, indeed, was not the time for it. She 
was silent; but her eyes spoke the tenderest 
affection. 

After a pause, Ada continued, —"Soon 
after tliis, the news came of the sudden death 
of your frthor. To mo it was a far greater 
shock tlian to the rest of Hie family. And 
then your letter came my father wept os 
he read it. The letter had to me, however, 



THE JiDINBURGH TAXES. 


50 ' 


' an interest and ai^ inteJIigonee whicli nobody 
j else could feel: it was written by the daugh- 
! ter of him who had been ho nmcb to me. 
' I'he letter was praised fur its hue style, and 
natural and simple exprostdon. I studied it 
line by line. I thought what would liave 
been the letter I shuiild hare written on tlie 
death of such a father. I bolicvod that it 
might have been like yours, for I saw plainly 
tliat your father was all bj you which lie bad 
once been ideally to me. 1, too, wejd os I 
read it. But the letter was important to mo 
in another way. 1 saw by it Uiat you it 
was who had been your father’s amanuensis. 
You had written the letter which had 
Wimnded me so blMerly. Although it bore 
your father’s Hignatui'e, fur aught I knew 
the severe judgniout might Ih) your own. 
My brother went to the funeral, and I 
wjis impatient to hoar his report of you. 
But 'I'oin is reserved, mid has no talent for 
description; so all 1 heard was, that your 
grief for your father was excessive, and that 
you were not handsome. 1 tell you liis 
very words, Agnes,” said she, smiling, and 
your womanly vanity may perhaps bo 
wounded ; but, us a palliative, liowever, I 
will toil you that most of us disagree with 
’lom, and I am not euro whether by this 
time he, too, has nut ultorod hU opinion. 
But, to return to the time when wv did not 
know yon. Tom’s report only confirmed 
the desire of my family to ofiFer you a home 
with UH. Of course, 1 was not coiiHulted about 
your coming here ; and if I had, I,perhaps 
should not have opposed it under existing 
circumstances; and yet I must confess to 
you tliat my feelings toi^rds you were any 
tiring but friendly. You ha<l written that 
painful letter to me,—you therefore knew 
that a young and an aspiring heart—a heart 
filled with almost bigoted devotion to your 
fatlicr —had been I'epulsed and wounded: 
for aught I knew, you might have added 
])oignancy to t)ie sting. You, it is true, did 
not know that I was the poor poetess who 
had pmsumed Xn lay the little oftering, my 
only one, at his feet; hut I knew it, and I 
knew that it was j^our hand that had fiung it 
back! God forgive me, but my resentment 
was strong! and this must account to y6u for, 
and, if it can, excuse my coldness and my 
distance towai'ds you for so long.” 

“ Forgive me! oh, forgive me!” exclaimed 
Agnes, with deep emotion. 1 acknowledge 
how little you deserved any severity from us; 
I acknowledge liow noble is this candour on 
your part.” _ 


It was not, however,” continued Ada, i 
who first did you justice,—it was my brother. 
It w’os he who first acknowledged your devo¬ 
tion to my fatlier; your gentleness, and your 
unselfishness ; your wdllingness to bury, as it 
were, all your fine powders of mind and beau¬ 
tiful gifts in the cheerless room of a testy 
iuvalid, to wdiom you owed no duty. It 
was Tom who first became conscious of tills; 
and then 1 I>egan really to see liow excellent 
you wore, how truly you carried out into 
daily piactiee all that I'efined and elevated 
philosophy wdiicli your father taught in his 
pages. I saw in you an emanation of his 
spirit. I saw in you a realization of that 
after which I liad striven, and 1 began 
tliink humbly of myself, — I began to covet 
your esteem, and next to determine to w'in 
it. This, tlion, is the trutli,—are we not 
huncefurtli friendH?” 

Agnes full on tlie neck of lior cousin, and 
wept. “ Oh, Ada! ” said she, “ this generous 
candour on your part is far nobler than the 
poiver to write smooth vci’hcs — is far nobler 
than merely the highest intellect I ” 

“ That may be,” returned Ad*i, “ but 1 
had literary ambition, — tliat, however, has 
been lunnbled; J will now try to do well, and 
to deserve that affection without wliich my 
life >vould be a blank ! ” 


cHArrnii xm. 

This revelation of Ingenuous and beautiful 
character, captivating even in its weaknesses, 
diffused a sunshine over the soul uf Agnes. 
A new life seemed to have begun for her at 
Luwford; and, thankful to God for having 
permitted hearts which had hitherto seemed 
closed against her, to unfold themselves in 
aficction and beauty, and thankful, too, in 
any way to be an agent of Gud’s providence, 
she wrote to poor Jeff kins. She communi¬ 
cated to him the melancholy interview with 
his daughter, and tlie chaige which that 
unhappy girl had laid upon her. The child, 
she told him, was found. She described to 
him briefly the character of the people in 
w'hose hands it was, the Illness of the w'omaii 
who had hitherto been a mother to it, and 
her desire for a spiritual comforter. She 
now conjured him, by the regard which he 
had felt towards her fatlier, by his love to 
his fellow sufferers, and by the kindness 
which tliv woman had shown to a«friendles8 
child, to come and bless her dying spirit ; 
and, us deatli was about to take from the 
child the protector which God hod hitherto 
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provided, hIi^ appealed to every tender eentJ- 
inont in hie soul, and prayed him, for the 
Bake of the bitter and soul-purifying anguish 
which his unhajipy daugliter had passed 
througli, not to close his heart against her 
innocent, living representative. The letter 
was like the voice of a pitying angel pleading 
for fallen humanity; and the letter, had it 
even been written by a pen loss eloquent and 
less heart-inspired than that of Frank Law- 
ford’s daughter, would not have failed of its 
effect. The pride of unforgiving and un- 
pitying manhood had passed away from the 
sou! of poor Jeffkins. I'he dead Ibnn of his 
unfortunate daughter had obtained full par¬ 
don for all her living sins, and this, at the 
same time, had also produced a great change 
outwardly upon him. His irun-gray hair 
was become thin and silvery; his strong 
frame was bowed, as if with the weight of 
many years; and if somewhat of his natural 
harshnohs of countenance remained, it was 
so impressed by tlie baptism of sorrow which 
had passed over him, as to touch every be¬ 
holder with pity and sympathy. His mode 
of life also had undergone a gi*eat cliange. 
He had withdrawn from all his former asso¬ 
ciates ; he made speeches no longer nt politi¬ 
cal clubs and debating societies ; he passed no 
hard judgments on men or on women: a 
quiet, subdued, introverted spirit marked his 
whole demeanour. !No one had seen him 
smile from the day on which his daughter’s 
body was found. Tlie wddowed mother 
(if his young apprentice, Johnny, w’as the 
only person who entered his house ; she acted 
UH his housekeeper, hut was not his inmate. 
For weeks sometimes lie never had exchanged 
a word with her, and yet he was not sullen, 
lie would sit for hours looking at the little 
chair which had l>een Fanny’s when a child, 
and which stood opposite to his own ; and 
some few things of hers, mere trifles which 
she had left behind her— a little silk hand¬ 
kerchief for the neck, a silver tliimble, and a 
red-moroceo pocket book — were to him like 
sainted relics. Many people remarked, that 
ho never used now his handsome pocket 
Bible, with gilt edges and silver clasps, but 
instead of it carried with him a little sltabhy 
one, whieh had one side of its binding sew^ 
on with black thread; but they who -won¬ 
dered knew not that this had l)een Fanny’s 
Bible, and had been used by her at school 
and at ch\trch in her brightest and-happiest 
days, before she went to I^-wford. 

Jeff kins bathed the letter which Agnea wrote 
to him with tears, and long before he had read 


it through, he had resolved iipon the joiirdey. 
He set his house in order with what speed he 
might, placed his young apprentice in the 
hands of a respectable and trust-worthy man 
of his own trade, and requesting his mother to 
have a general oversight of his small posses-^ 
sious, left the door-key with her, and taking 
a change of raimept with liim, set out for 
Leicester. 

Not many evenings after Agues had written 
her letEer to Jeffkius, the Hcvcreiid Sam Col¬ 
ville came in. Every one saw in a moment 
that some important ImsiueHs had brought 
him there, and he lost but little time in an- 
*hounciug it. Some of his parishioners had 
brought him word that a poor woman, the 
nife of a travelling pedlar, or something of 
that kind, lay ill in the caravan in Wood¬ 
bury Lane, and wished him to go And visit 
her. Nobody, he said, told him who it wati, 
and so when he was at leisure he wont. He 
said that Flora, lus favourite pointer, was with 
him, and tliat when he got within reach of 
the caravan, a great ugly Imll-terrier rushed 
upon her. and would liave worried her to 
death. Re would have killed any man, he 
Biiid, who had attacked his dog, and therefore 
he fell on the terrier with all bis might. At 
that moment the door of the caravan opened, 
and out came a fellow witli avillanous coun¬ 
tenance, who in a moment he saw to be the 
master of the dog. What do you keep such 
brutes as this loose for! ” exclaimed he; call 
off your dog, or 1*11 beat his brains out.” 

“ Keep*your stick off iny dog I” said the 
man, insolently, descending to where Colville 
stood. 

“And who do you think the fellow was?” 
asked he, from Mr. Lawford and his family. 
“ It was that poncdilng fellow, Marchmont I ” 

“Oh, the wretch!” exclaimed Mrs, Col¬ 
ville, 

“He’s A villanouK-lookiug fellow,” con¬ 
tinued Mr. Sam Colville, “ and he doubled 
up his fists, although he did not raise them, 
and swore a tremendous oath, that he would 
SCO me at the devil before 1 should hurt his 
dog! ” 

“' Is this the language you use to a clergy¬ 
man V said I, ‘ I tell you what, fellow,* 
said I, * I’ll have you put on the tread-mill 
for twelve months! ’ and with that he began 
abusing me—said he hated clergymen worse 
than the devil ; that we were all hypocrites 
together, and that he would not give a fig’s 
end for a whole bushel of my prayers 1” 

“Dreadful I” said Mm. Colville. 

“ It ia insufferable,” said Mr, Lawford. 
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fttr off, for be had that very inorning seen a 
green caravan on the little common at the 
back of Ilia own park. It waa the first 
time that ho had seen a earavan there, and 
he had no doubt but that it was March* 
mont’a. 

Mrs. Colville hoped that Mr. Latimer’a 
poultry-yard would not suffer. 

Tom again said soniotliiug in palliation of 
the man’s conduct; atid Ada related to Mr. 
Latimer the history of the child which tlie 
poor wife had adopted. 

Mr. Latimer’s noble countenance beamed 
with delight an he listened to this relation, 
which Ada made with enthusiaam, beoauso 
she saw that he approved both it aud her. 

I know/’ said Agnes, venturing a remai-k 
for the first time on the subject, that 
iustaiices of noble, disinterested benevolence,of 
8elf-Micvifi(!C and devotion, are not so very rare 
among the poor. The charity and kindnesH 
of this class one to another ai'C enough to 
make the rich and the so-called cliaritablc 
blush. X believe, if I may so express It, that 
were it not for the pour, in many cases the 
poor must pensh.” 

1 do not approve of any sanctioning of 
crime/* said Aunt Colville. 

Ada, and Tom, and Mr. Latimer, all scorned 
eager to testify that Agnes did not sanction 
any crune, hut merely asserted the existence 
of benevolence and virtue among the poor. 

“ I finnly helicve in its existence myself,** 
said Mr. Latimer, **evon among the criminal 
poor.” 

Tliia oonversation gradual!}" died away, 
and a gayer succeeded. 1’ho dessert was on 
the table: all wore gay aud unanimous. The 
setting sun shotie into tliu side windows of 
the room, and drew attention to its lieautiful 
colouring; and frmn tlie laurels of the 
shrubbeiy the mellow tones of rival throstles 
came audibly. 

How charming a walk would l)c ! ” ex¬ 
claimed Ada. 

Agnes looked to her unde os if for consent. 

“ Why do you always look at me, child ?” 
asked he, laughing, and then taming to the 
others, he said, ** Agnes would make you 
bdieve me to l)C a great tyrant! Yes, yes, 
go out with them by all means,” said he, 
seeing that his sun,'and daughter, and Mr. 
Latimer waited for her to accompany them. 

The young peo])le passed the window, and 
Agnes nodded to him as she passed, “ She is 
a sweet creature,” said her uncle, as if think¬ 
ing to himself, ** I wonder what I should do 
without lier now ? ” 


They walked on, all four togetlier, towards 
the setting sun, and in the direotion of tlie 
dingles at the bottom of the park. At leugtli 
Mr. Latimer gave his arm to Ada, and Tom 
of course offered his to Agnes. It was the 
firat time in her wliole life that slie had thus 
walked with him. A consciousness which 
was almost painful to her, made this little 
circumstance more noticeable. The thought 
of Fanny Jeffkins and her child, accompanied 
her as^iey went on tlirough that very dingle 
where sho first had seen it, and, following in 
the wake of the other couple, they sauntered 
slowly up Woodbury Lane. The lane- was 
empty; scattered straw and rags, and the 
ti'omplcd gross, showed wher^ the caravan had 
stood. Had Agnes not been so much inte¬ 
rested in its inmates, or had not knowm that 
her companion was so also, she would uatu- 
niily enough have spoken on tlie subject; but 
she did not. The place, however, seemed to 
snggest tlio thought to her cousin, for he 
said,—You have seen perliapstho infiuence 
you have had upon me, Agnes. 1 have 
adopted your licncvolent opinions and views. 
They wahted to put that {H)or Marchmont 
again in jail: hut as you once said ** the best 
way of reforming the world is to make it Jove 
goodness.’ You have reformed me in tliis 
way.” 

** Nay,” said Agnes, anxious to disclaim 
any power, even for good, over her cousin, 
and 8us{)eoting also that the true motivos for 
his forbearance towards Uie man proceeded 
from tha ohligatiou he was under to him re¬ 
garding the child, “ there are good and beuc- 
voJout feelings iu your own heart, naturally.” 

” X am glad yoif tliiuk so,” returned he, 
** clierish tliat idea. Agues; cherish every 
idea which makes you think better of me; 
and in the meantime, 1 will earnestly en¬ 
deavour really to deserve your esteem.” 

Tom spoke in that soft jiersuosive voice 
whicii once before had stolen into Agnes’s 
heart. is tlie voice of the tempter,” 

thought she, and trembled. 

Tiiey were now at a turn of the lane 
where the Morley brook crossed it. Tall, 
leafy willows sprang up I>e8ide it, and cast 
a shade over the road and the little hridgt) 
with its low-parapeted wall, on which, in 
the soft twilight, they found the other young 
couple seated. 

“How sweet It is!” said Ada, motioning 
to her cousin to seat herself by them. 

She and her companion sate down. They 
l>egan to talk about boautifol evenings, and 
of fine descriptions of them, and the soft 
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lilac-hued sumii^er twiliglit, aa giren liy 
poet8 and nmiancc writers, 
i “ TJw most beautiful one I know/* said 
I Mr. Latimer addressing Agnes^ **aiid one 
wiiicli 1 never fail to think of, when I wit> 
ness the paled sunset about Lawford, is one 
which, 1 am sure, is familiar to you also;*’ 
and he quoted a short and most eloquent 
passage, descriptive of the scene and hour, 
from Mr. Frank Lawford’s work entitled 
» The Poet.’* 

Agnes’s heart thrilled to hoar hor father’s 
beautiful words 8}>oken with so much 
feeling, and her countenance expressed her 
oniuiions. 

“ Tliat work,” slio said, “ is full of the 
spirit of the landscape round Lawford. 1 
never thovoughlyfeltitsexquisitc and truth* 
ful descriptions until 1 knew this neighbour* 
hood,” 

Ada was almost as well acquainted with 
this book as I.atimer himself, but she said 
noUiiug. Latimer imagined Agnes to be the 
only one who could sympathise w'ith him in 
his admiration of his favourite author. 
Agnes saw from this little circumstance, that 
he was ignorant ef Ada’s noble labours during 
his absence. Entire, open-hearted coniidence 
did not yet exist between them. She wished 
that she could be the means of bringing it 
about: but she had given her promise to Ada 
to reveal nothing. She feared too that her 
cousin might lie wounded by the eiithusiaHm 
of his manner to her; and this idea was )>ain* 
fully confimed by Ada rising, an^l coldly 
proposing that they should retuni. 

They W'alked again, as they had done at 
first, all four together, then having re- 
passed tile place where the caravan had stood, 
and after Latimer hatl approved of Tom’s reso¬ 
lution of not harshly attempting Marehmont’s 
reformation 1^ again sending him to jail, even 
to please the lector, they separated, and Tom 
and Agnes found themselves cousideraby in 
the rear of tlie othci's. 

-It seemed to be Tom’s wish to delay their 
return aa long as possible, and yet he was 
by no means in a talkative mood; and while 
he persisted in quietly sauntering along on 
the plea of looking for glow-worms, Agnes 
fell into a train of thought, very natural in¬ 
deed. She had not yet heard any thing from 
Jeifkins. She had directed him to the 
woman in the caravan, in tliis very lane, and 
now the caravan was gone. To inquire after it 
in the neighbourhood seemed to her a very 
natural thing ; w'ould it not lie equally so to 
him ? Still she w'os quite anxious on tho sub¬ 


ject; and how', at several inUes distance^ 
was she herself to see the woman? Whilst 
she was thus pondering, a dark figure w'as 
seen advancing up the lane in the now 
deepening twilight, which was rendered still 
more obscure from the thickly overhanging 
trees. 

The figure advanced slowly, and then re¬ 
vealed itself to be that of an elderly man 
with a child in his arms. Some villager, 
thought Agnes, who, after his day’s work 
w'os done, had gone forth into tlie summer 
evening with his favourite child, or giand- 
diild. 

“ Pray, sir, am I in the right road for 
Merley Common?” asked the man suddenly 
stopping them. 

Agnes’sheart seemed to stand still, and then 
throbbed violently as she at once recognised 
the voice of her humble friend about whom 
she had, even at that moment, been anxious. 
At once tw'o questions were settled ; he had 
found the woman, and he had taken the child 
to his bosom! Thank God 1 Thank God! 
ejaculated Agnes in spirit, feeling tlmt the 
first fruits of her labour's of lovu Wei'S before 
her. 

“ Who are you?” asked Tom abruptly in 
reply to the man’s question, wondering who 
should be there, and yet know so little about 
the ueighboui'hood. 

“ 1 am a stranger in these parts, sir,” said 
the man, ”aud will thank you to put me in the 
right way if I am wrong.” 

Tom Lawford, little imagining his own 
connexion with the two beings before him, 
gave the information which was demanded. 

** 1 wonder what he is doing here, and 
where he comes from,” remarked Turn 
looking after him with that inquisitive feel¬ 
ing wliich dwellers in country-places, even 
wealthy ones, have towards strangers. 

Agnes walked on with a rejoicing spirit, 
clearly compreheudlng the cause of JefFkins 
being in tliis place. No doubt he had 
learned, from the little girl, of her frequent 
visits to the dingle where they had first met, 
and where he now most likely had been, 
in the hope of seeing her. And how were 
they to meet ? how could she get a note, or 
message conveyed to him? Thrtvild thought 
of inlisting Mr. Larimer in her cause crossed 
her mind, but only came to show its own 
wildness and impossibility. 

Spite of all these little difficulties however, 
Agnes felt very happy. Thank God! was 
the inward voice of her heart. Her cousin 
was channed with her <ffieerfulness; she was 
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now quite disposed to liunt for glow-worms 
with him. 

has been a charming walkl** said 
Tom as they approached the Hall. 

** It has inde^ !’* returned Agnes. 


CHAPTEH XIV. 

Thb next day there was to he a large 
party at the Rectory. It was a party invited 
to meet Mr. Latimer, and consist^ of all 
their friends, and immediate neighbours. 
The whole family at the Hall, including 
Agnes, were invited; and all were to go, with 
the exception of the old gentleman, who for 
some years had very rarely dined from 
home. 

Agnes thought that even after all the 
vexation and mortification of that former 
occasion, she was in spirits to put on her 
beautiful new dress. Ada, into whoso heart 
tile desire had been sliding for some time, 
that Agnes should be the wife of her brother, 
liesought her to put on also the elegant 
jet ornaments. 

“ If I only knew from whom they came! ** 
said Agnes. 

** Do not be prudish,” returned Ada laugh¬ 
ing, ‘‘they were sent perhaps by some of 
your London friends, or by your uncle in 
Scotland,” 

Agnes shook her head. 

Ada made the wearing of these orna¬ 
ments a matter of much consequence. “ She 
would regard it,” she said, “ as a personal 
favour to Herself, and she would take it un¬ 
kind if Agnes refused it to her.” The truth 
was, that Ada was acting by the wishes of her 
brother. .He had made a little secret compact 
with himself, that her wearing or not wearing 
these ornaments at Mrs. Sam’s party, should 
be an omen of the success of his love for 
her. 

“ Do not make such a trifle as this, any 
evidence of my affection for you,” prayed 
Agnes, who, believing tliat the ornaments 
were Tom*s gift, felt a scruple iu accepting 
them, still more in wearing them ; “ I will 
show my affection for you in mucli more 
important things,” 

“ Ah I ” said Ada, with a deep sigh, “ our 
happiness is more influenced by trifles than 
many people think; there are many trifles 
which wring our very hearts!” 

There wae a deep earnestness in her words, 
and an evidence of emotion in her voice, 
which surprised Agnes ; and with these 
words she left the room. The truth was. 


that several little oircumstances—mere trifles 
—^had troubled her during the foregoing 
evening. She could not disguise from herself 
that there was no longer the same devotion 
of feeling in Mr. liatimer’s heart toward her, 
that there ha<r been formerly. He treated 
her with friendly courtesy but nothing more; 
nor had she found, eagerly as she longed for 
it, an opportunity of telling him of that which 
had ocoupied her during his absence. There 
was wanting between tliem that mutual 
power of attraction which, with an influence 
mysterious and irresistible as life itself, 
draws together kindred hearts. Ada felt 
that they were scj>arated; she tried to believe 
that the difference was in herself; but a 
mere trifle, a word, a manner which could 
not 1)6 described, but mwt be felt, told hor 
tliat her influence over him was weakened: 
still, the frequency of his visits to Lawford, 
the reluctance he seemed to have in leaving 
them, looked like the devotion of a lover — 
these were the countorijalancing trifles. And 
Ada, as our cvcry-day.lifo convinces us, was 
not wrong‘when she said that our happiness 
was influenced by trifles. The merest feather 
shows us which way the wind l)lows. 

After breakfast two events occurred which 
had reference to Agnes. In the first place, 
a note was brought for her to the back-gate. 
A little girl brought it, and had given it to 
a groom, with the request that it might be 
delivered immediately. This note was fortu¬ 
nately conveyed at once to Agnes in her own 
chamber. < She recognised the handwriting 
instantly to be that of JelFkins; the note 
consisted of hnt a few words, and was an 
urgent request that stie would see liim in the 
dingle at the bottom of the Park, at four o’clock 
that afternoon. There was no means of 
sending him any answer back, nor did one 
seem to be expected ; but hero presented 
itself a difficulty; how was it possible tliat 
she could be with him at the dingle, nearly a 
mile from the Hall, at four o’clock, for perhaps 
a long, and at all events a painful interview, 
and yet be back again in time to dress and 
go to the Rectory for dinner at six ? It was 
impossible! She turned it over all ways in 
her mind, and nothing but jierplexity came 
out of it. In tlic midst of ^te she was 
summoned down stairs to soe Mrs. Sam, who 
wished to speak with her. But, in the first 
place, we must say that this lady and Mrs. 
Colville also, like Ada, were not quite satisfied* 
with Mr. Latimer; thoy thought, and yet 
they were very reluctant to acknowledge it, 
that his eye dwelt rather more upon Agnes 







than upon her consm ; and for this, (people 
are bo very unreasonable sometimeB!) they 
blamed Agnes. She tried to attract his 
attention, they said, and for that reason she 
must not go to dinner to Mrs. Sam’s. 

But we will now see what that lady has 
to say for herself; she and her Aunt Colville 
were together in the little library where 
Agnes was desired to come. Agnes dreaded 
timt some awful business was in hand; she 
tliought that it must have reference to 
•fc/Fkins, and her acquaintance with the 
people of the caravan; and she went down, 
not knowing how she could clear herself 
where so much had to bo concp4ilcd. But 
they were not fiowniug faces that met her; 
and, on the contrary, they looked quite 
smiling and deprecating. Mrs. Sain began 
by an apology; she reaUy did not know, she 
said. Low to nmko her peace with Agues, 
but she had some way miscalculated her 
guests; her table would only accommodate a 
certain number, and she had one lady too 
many. 

“ I will stay at home,” said Agnes, with 
such a cheeiful and relieved countenance ns 
instantly made both ladies surmise that she 
had never wished to go; and that was straugo 
and ungrateful in her, they thought. 

Mrs. Sam said more than was necessary 
about lier I'egret at tliis untoward circum< 
stance, and her hope that Agnes would come 
iii after dinner for tea. 

** Agues and 1 will have tea together I ” 
said her good old undo, rememb^ng how 
amusing Agnes could be when they two 
wore alone together of lyi evening. 

“ Yes,” said Agues, “ we will have a plea¬ 
sant evening together.” 

Mrs. Sam urged that Agnes should come 
in, if it were only towards ten o’clock. 

“Perhaps I can go to bed a little earlier,” 
said the old gentleman, and set her at 
lil»erty for the evening. Your guests will 
not leave so very early; Sampson can walk 
over with her, and perhaps you may liave a 
little dance; I dare say Agnes likes dancing.” 

“Yes,” said Mrs. ^m, “and perhaps you 
would not object, Agnes, to play a quadi^lc 
or two if it should be so?” 

“ Certainly not,” remarked Aunt Colville. 
“ I am sure that she would be quite glad to 
gratify you.” 

“ Perhaps,” said Agnes, thinking that 
probably after her interview with Jeffkins 
she might be in no humour either for playing 
or dancing, “ you may not need me—perhaps 
you would excuse me altogether.” 


“ I think it will amuse you,” returned 
Mrs. Sam. 

“ I think you will not refuse Mrs. Sam so 
small a retfuest,” said Mrs. Colville. 

“ She shall do just as she likes,” inter¬ 
rupted the old gentleman; “if at the time 
she incline to go, she shall go; if not, she 
shall stay away, and nobody shall bo of¬ 
fended I ” 

The servant came in with letters—impor¬ 
tant letters — letters from Edward in India. 
The wife and family of his friend Colonel 
Murray were come over. Ho begged his 
family to show them every attention. He 
liad sent vahiablc presents to every member 
of his family; and a letter also from Mrs. 
Murray informed them that, liaving through 
])owerful influence been able, without loss 
of time, to clear their tilings through the 
Customs, the packages intended for them 
were now sent off, and she hoped that they 
would arrive, perhaps even before the letters. 
Nothing could be more charming than Mrs. 
Murray’s letter, excepting those which Ed¬ 
ward himself sent. Ilis life in India was 
a golden one. He had now his Colonelcy; 
he iiad gained great reputation, and wealth 
also, in a late warlike expedition ; and again 
he repeated his wish — that wish whicli he 
seemed to cherish so fondly — that his 
beloved sister would come out to Jiim, 

“1 low foolish it is of Ivlward talking in 
tins vray 1 ” said Mrs. Colville; but then, 
poor fellow, of course he knows nothing of 
Ada’s prospects at home.” 

Edward’s letter to his sister bi%athed the 
same wish. Mrs. Murray, he said, would 
return in six months, and she had promised 
to take charge of Ada if she would come out* 
Ada read the letter, and smiled and sighed 
at the same time. Her heart glowed warmly 
with affection for tliis best beloved brother. 
Slio knew how he loved her. She folded the 
letter, and clasping it tightly in her folded 
hands, pondered upon resolves which lay deep 
ivithin her own soul. 

“•Where is Agnes ?” asked Mrs. Colville, 
in an impatient voice, as late in the after¬ 
noon she wanted her to assist in putting 
aside the splendid Eastern giftsi, with which, 
on the .opening of Edward’s packages, the 
drawing-room was strewn. 

“Where is Agnes?” inquired Ada also, 
as laden with In^a muslins and scarfs, some 
resemblihg in texture and refulgence of 
silvery net-work, the opal-coloiired dragon¬ 
fly’s wing. 

But Agnes was not at home. Some one 






had Been her nearly an hour before walking 
through the shnibbeiy towards the Park. 
There was no doubt, therefore, but that she 
had taken her daily walk; and with a little 
impatience of tamper Ada carried the things 
into her boudoir. 

Agnes was punctual to JefFkins’ appoint¬ 
ment. The fallen tree lay a little aside from 
the road, closely concealed from view by the 
leafy trees and underwood, and to it Agnes 
conducted her humble friend whom she found 
awaiting her. She saw at a glance the 
iiavock which misery and sorrow had made 
in him. His thinned and whitened hair; 
liis wrinkled, and care-W'om, and haggard 
countenance ; his stooping, enfeebled figure ; 
how differont to tlie bold-fronted, and stwng- 
limbed JefFkins of former years! But she 
was not surprised at all this; she had seen 
the ?>egiiiniug of this pulling down of Ids 
human strengtli and pride before she left 
London; and the sad terminating scene of 
the tragedy must necessarily have ploughed 
too deeply into heart and frame not to have 
left ineffaceable traces. A faint expression 
of pleasure, a smile it could not l>e called, 
beamed over his countenance, like the pale 
sunshine of a wintcris day; ai\d that expres¬ 
sion was infinitely touching. It came for a 
moment, aud tiien was gone again ; and 
Agnes saw how unused tliat face was to any 
shadow of gladness. He did not offer his 
1\and at first, nor did lie trust his voice to 
utter a word. Agnes, however, offered hers 
with a gentle kindness that called tears to 
his eyes. Ho grasped her hand and turned 
aside his face to weep. 

“ You have found them ! ” said Agnes, 
thinking it l^est at once to face tlie subject 
for which they met. “ Thank Heaven ! you 
have found thorn-*-poor Mrs. Marchmont 
and the child 1 *’ 

“May the J^rd reward you!” said he. 

“ But, I have suffered a deal I The child is 
like her. God in Heaven I 1 thought it 
would have killed me when I saw it first; 
the same complexion; the same eyes; the 
same expression I But — ” and here he 
clasped his hands tightly together, as if keep¬ 
ing back some s^ong feeling while he groaned 
as if from the depths of his soul-—“ 1 have 
heard much from Mrs. Marchm<»nt, the truth 
of which 1 must know. 1 have heard sur¬ 
mises as to the fariier of the child. A desire 
has taken pessesaion of me to see him, to 
speak to him—to him I the betrayer of my 
unhappy daughter! Oh there was no dewy 
ffower more pure than, she, until tke left me | 


—^until she met with him I (There is a heavy 
debt between us^ Go<l knows only how it 
must be paid 1” 

He pressed his band upon his brow, 
walked backwards and forwards aYew paces, 
and then continued. 

“You saw my unhappy daughter, Miss 
Lawfonl, the night before you left London. 
God knows but most likely you were the last 
human being in whom she put any confidence, 
perhaps the last to whom she addressed , a 
word. She loved you, she trusted you when 
she dared not to trust me. Ah, 1 was liarrii and 
unsympathizing to her ; and bitterly have I 
been punished I She left to your care the 
oliUd whom she hod abandoned. Tell me 
then,” said he, fixing his eye sternly and 
soarchiugly upon Agnes, “did she name to 
yon tile father of lier child ’( Answer me as 
you would answer God at the lost judgment! 
did she, or did she not ? I conjure you, by 
your blessed fatheris memory, not to sport 
with my feelings, but ieil me, yes, or no 1 ” 

“ She did! ” replied Agnes, 

“ Nome him then !” said Jeff'kins, in a 
lour but terrible voice. 

Agnes hesitated. 

“ I will know the man,” resumed Jeffklns, 
“ who dragged that innocent girl to perdition; 
who blasted her young life with sin and 
soiTOW ! I will know the man who has made 
me childless—who has blasted my life—who 
has filled my soul witli the potions of a demon. 
I'ell me, what is his name, that I may hate 
him ; that'I may pray God to ours o. ” 

“ Silence! for Heaven’s sake!” interrupted 
Agnes with a commai\^ing voice. “ Is it for 
tbis that you have sent for me? In the 
open sunshine and the free air of heaven to 
curse a sinful fellow-creature I” 

“ Forgive mol” said Jeffkins, with a pale 
and agonized countenance ; “ but you know 
not the hell of hatred and vengeance that is 
within me. God forgive me I ” continued he, 
“ for I, too, am a rinner; but I have suffered 
worse than martyrdom in the ruin and perdi¬ 
tion of my girl I Oh Miss Agnes,’’ said he, 
without a tear in his eye, but with an anguish 
of heart which made large drops of sweat 
stand like beads upon his forehead, “ all that 
you were to your father, she was to me! 
For what was I a proud man? for her I For 
what did I toil and hoard up my hard-earned 
gains? for her! She it was who gladdened my 
nights and my mornings! For her 1 thought: 
for her 1 prayed: for her I would have died! 
If I were harsh to her; if 1 denied her even 
a ribbon, 1 made myself suffer some priva- 
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tion too I She know not—^no one knew how 
I loved her * And slie was worthy of my 
love; she was pure and loving till that 
scoundrel met with her, and ruined her! 
What wonder then is it, that I should curse 
him I My very nature is changed when I 
think of him! 1 believed myself to have 
]>een resigned. 1 thought that 1 had said 
in the midst of my aiHictiun and suffering, 
with my entire heart. Thy will bo done ! 
But it was not so! I thirst now for ven- 
geance. God only keep my hands from 
shedding blood; but let me have vengeance! 
said lie, and ground his teeth together with 
an expression of incfi'able hatred. 

“ Alas! said Agnes, mildly but sorrowfully, 
** how little did I expect this. I thuuglit that 
the affliction with which you had been visited, 
had purified, at the same time that it had 
stricken you I Christ, who endured so much 
for our sakes, prayed for his nnirderoi’s!’* 

“ I too,” returned Jeffkina, “ could have 
prayed for mine. But there rvq sufforingH far 
worse than even the most painful and igno- 
iiiiuious death, and these 1 have borne! Do 
you deem it a light thing to have seen my 
daughter dead by her own hands—a thing of 
infamy uud despite: to know that she had 
gone from sin to judgment; tliat, hnmblcd, 
outraged, and in despair, she had flud from 
life which was a burden to her, to death, lior 
only refuge 1 Is this a light thing to bear 
“No, it is not light,” retiimed Agnes: 
“but God lays no burdens upon us, and per¬ 
mits none to be laid, which w(* liave not 
strength to bear! You have been stricken 
to the dust, but He Jjas not forgotten you. 
He has placed in your hands tlie cluid of that 
unfortunate mother, fler end was bitter: 
but God is merciful, and in its very bitter¬ 
ness I can see her cure. Ho who suffered 
Mary Magdalene to wash his feet with her 
tears, is not less merciful, is not less full of 
pity and forgiveness now than then 1 Poor 
Fanny’s life was latterly one of sin : but God 
knows, if the soul consented. Do not distrust 
God, dear friend,” said she, laying her hand 
softly on his arm, “ I believe that there nm 
greater sinnei's, against whom tlio world 
brings no accusation, than your poor daughter 
—^?ven as, among her accusers, thei’e was not 
found one guiltless enough to east a stone at 
the Woman taken in adultery,” 

These gentle words, like the rod of Moses 
on the rock in Horeb, called forth tears. 
One after another, they chased each other 
down his hollow cheeks, and Agnes continued, 
—“ God, as I said, has not h)rgotten you : 


he has work for you yet to do. He has called 
you out of your cheerless affliction to a high 
and a lioly duty,—to preach to the jioor, to 
touch the heaH of tlic sinner by words of 
love ; to pray by the dying ; to be a father 
to A child more h)rlom than an orphan ! Is 
it then foryou to cherish liatiTd and thoughts 
of vetigcaiu ‘0 in your soul ? to medituto upon 
tiiat which may lead to deeds of blood ? to 
take upon yourself the authority of God, 
who says that vengeance is mine! Ob no! 
yours is a work of love: you arc to be a 
disciple of Christ, and to lal)our in his spirit. 
And depend upon it that tlie betrayer of your 
daughter will be visited by a j»ang more 
severe than even tlmt of a dagger. Reiuorse 
and repentance will visit him. But leave all 
punislmient to God. He has called you to 
a brighter and a better mis.sion ; that of love 
and forgiveness.” 

Jeffkins seated himself on the tree, and 
bowing his face to his knees wept bitterly. 

“ You have saved my soul!” at length he 
said, raising his head whilst a mild expres¬ 
sion ]>eainod upon his countenance. “ 1 will 
do thy will, oh liord! ” 

“ You will pray,” said Agnes, “ tlmt your 
sins Imj forgiven to you, even as you forgive 
those who sin against you.” 

“ So help me God, I will! ” ndurned 
Jeffkin.i. 

“ Y’ou will forgive him wlmluis been worse 
even than a murderer to you I ” said Agnes. 

“So he!]) me God!” said he, raising his 
eyes and liis hands t<i Heaven ; “ and more, 
even, if that may l)e I ” • * 

“Behold him, then!” said she, sinking 
down upon the tree beridc him, and laying 
her hand on his arm. 

Tom Lawford on horseback, as on the 
fonucr occasion, rode U]) tlie dingle, hum¬ 
ming a low air to himself, and heating time 
to it with his riding whip. 

Jeffkins seemed at once as if deprived of 
volition. A pallor stole over his countenauce; 
his eyes seemed starting from their sockets; 
and like a statue, his convulsive breathing 
alone telling that life w'ss within him, he 
sate looking at the . young man between the 
tree-branches as he i>a8»ed. 

When he was out of sight, a sort of sliud- 
der passed over his frame; and, clasping Jiia 
bands before his face, ho sate for aome mo¬ 
ments in silent, but agonizing cominumon 
with his own soul and God. • 

“ May the Almighty Father bless you, 
and strengthen you for His good work 
and to your own peace I ” said Agnes, with 
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I deep emotion, and claR|>ed liands, aa site 
8tr>od before him. 

JefTkina looked her in tlie face with an 
ex])res8iou of pity,—“ It is then a La^vford, 
as I was told, — one who could have had no 
thought or will to make her his wife: and 
at your prayer, and for your sake, I have 
forgiven him! ** 

“ Not for my soke,” replied Agnes ; “ hut 
for the sake of God, who is the father of us 
ail, and of Jeans Christ, who is our saviour, 
onr friend, and our teacher in all things! ” 

“i have forgiven him,” again said Jeff- 
kins. *‘ITand of mine shall never he raised 
to injure him, nor shall my tongue curse 
him. But,” said he, solemnly addressing 
Agnes, “ for the sake of virtue, for the sake 
of what womanhood suffered in tlie persim 
of my poor girl—her downfall and her death 
—listen not to h'lm ! Let him not win your 
heart as he has won others! May Idcssed 
angels watch over you ! and, if the prayers 
of a poor sinner like me may prevent a mis¬ 
chief or a sorrow, they shall be yours night 
and morning! ” 

He turned him about to go; his counte¬ 
nance was mild, but sorrowful; he stood 
more erect, and he trod with a firmer step. 
He had listened to th(* voice of God, who 
had given him a holy vocation, and his 
whole being was strengthened and etmobled 
I by it. 

Again he turned back, and blessed Agnes : 
slic gave him her blessing in i*etiirn. ^Diey 
parted, and each slowly to<»k their different 
ways. * 


nrAI*TKR XV. 

The dinner-bell had riing both at the Ilall 
and the Rectory, where all the guests were 
assembled, before Agnus reached home. There 
was no one to dine thei*c tlmt day, but 
Agnes and her uncle ; and the old gentle¬ 
man wan very angry that she had not rii- 
tumed in time to sit down with lum. He 
had taken his soup, and was busy over his 
boiled capon when she entered. She never 
had seen him so angry with her )>cfore; and, 
what was worse, she could not give any satis¬ 
factory' account of that which had detained 
her so long. She hud been no farther than 
the dingle at the bottom of the park, and yet 
she had been away quite three hours. It 
was a veY^ thoughtless thing of her, he said, 
to go sauntering about by herself in lone¬ 
some places in that way,—how could she tell 
but that she might meet with that fellow 
Vou IL 


Marehmont, and even wor^ tliau he? It 
was very improper of her! He used to think, 
he said, that Mrs. Colville complained of her 
cutre notions witliout cause: but be should I 
not tliink so any longer now! 

TlirougU more than half the dinner he 
scolded hcr^ and through the remainder of it 
he said nothing at al); and Agnes, who >vas 
more occupied in mind and more agitated in 
feeling by her interview with Jeffkins than 
even Iiy^tcr uncle's displeasure, allowed him 
to maintain his hUcucu unbroken. 

After lus customary after-dinner nap, 
Agnes went in os usual, just before his hour 
for tc*a. She was resolved that the good 
old man shoultl now have, as far as she was 
concerned, one of those quietly amusing 
evenings of which he was so fond. He was 
fortunately one of tliose persons w'ho can 
hear to hear the same story ten times over; 
so, resolving to sti'ugglc against her own ab¬ 
straction of min<l, and determining not to go 
to Mi* 8. Sam's that night, she thought over 
her best sturies and her drollest anecdotes, 
intending to introduce them very cunningly, 
and to while away his ill-humour by com¬ 
pelling him to laugh. With the tea, how¬ 
ever, there was brought in a note from Mrs. 
Sam, w'hich was to beg that Agnes would 
come, w'ithout fail, and to desire her to bring 
such and such quadrilles with her, as they 
all knew she excelled in playing. My 
dear,” and “ my dearest. Agnes,” occurred 
again and again in the note; but for all that 
she did wit feel flattered into any spirit of 
compliance. 

“ What is it?” asked the old gentleman, 
jiettishly. “ Js it frdm Mrs. Sam?” 

“Mrs, Colville left word,” said the foot¬ 
man, addressing his master, “ when slie went, 
that Miss Agnes must go as soon as possible, 
and Sampson is now waiting to go back witli 
her.” 

Sampson was Mrs. Colville's own servant, 
and had accompanied his mistress to the 
Rectory f he had now brought the note, and 
waited to attend the young lady back. 

** I liavc no w'lHh to go,” said she, address¬ 
ing her uncle,—I very much prefer staying 
witli you.” 

“ It *B no use stopping with me,” returned 
the old gentleman ; “ and I insist upon your 
going!” 

Agnes begged at all events to stay with 
liim till after ten; but he was out of humour, 
and resolute. He insisted U|>on her going, 
even though it were only to play for other 
people's dancing; he could neo nothing un- 
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TcaHOT)ab]p ill ho said ; and, to humour 
even his ill'inimour, and quite against her 
own incJiiiation, Agnc« went out to prepare 
her toilette. 

Sampson respectfully hinted to her, in 
passing him in the hall, that he was ordered 
to return inslantly, and nut to forget the 
music. 

It was only to play for other peojile’s 
dancing that she was sent for, and therefore 
it seemed to her needless to array herself in 
her new attire ; so, making her ordinarily 
best dross look its heat, and with no other 
ornamont than a bouquet of geranium in her 
hoHOin, she set off to the Rectory. 

It was a lovely night; lioi*e and there a 
bird twittered in the trees, as they passed ; 
the grasshoppers chirped ; and the deer, which 
lay for tin; night uiuler a broad «iak near the 
1‘oad, started up ns they paKRft<l, and trotted 
away a few paces. The very soul of repose 
lay over every thing; hut Agnes’s mind was 
not in u state to ns’uive its iiilluonee. .‘^he 
could not cease thinking of tfeffkinH and his 
passion of hatred and I'evenge, and then, like 
Balaam, blessing the man whom lie came to 
curse. 

Ijight streamed from tlm Rectory nindows; 
and the gay, laughing voices «>f young peojde, 
who had walked out of the heated rooms into 
t)ie lovely fliiwer-sconted garden that sur¬ 
rounded the house, came like sounds from a 
totally different world to that in which 
Agnes’s mind Mas thrown. She was now in 
the garden itself. Lightly-attircd ftirms, 
each paired niLh a dark attendant, walked 
slowly along, laughing aloud, or listening to 
the low discourse of the appai'ontly enamoured 
attendant. Agnes lieard that Mrs. Acton 
wa« .*it this i»arty, and Mr. Latimer also, as 
the lion of the night. Him she fancied that 
slie saw in the distance, with Ada leaning on 
his arm. Happy Ada! siglied site, as she 
1 often had done before. 

But Ada M'as not in the gav<lcn, M'halever 
T.atimer might be. Ada came up%lair 8 the 
moment she heard that Agnes was arrived, 
j impatient to see her, and, as she said, to ar- 
! range her tnilette before she went <iown 
stairs. 

” But I am not dressed,” said Agnes. 

Ada seemed annoyed,—“At all events yon 
have your neu' ornaments on,” remarked 
she. 

“ No, I have not,” retunied Agnes, “ I 
have only eome as a piece of mechanism, to 
. play while you d.'incc. 1 am n<it. at all in a 
company mood to-night, dear Ada,” said slie. 


trying to kcc]) hack some tears^ which, she 
could liardly tell wliy, seemed ns if they 
would come into her eyes. 

** Neither am I,” said Ada, revealing all 
at once, spite of her beauty, tliat some sad 
and troubling thought was iu her heart, 
** anil I sltall be thankful when this night is 
over ! But, however,” said she, assuming a 
sudden gaiety, “neither you nor I must go 
iuto the room looking doleful. And 1 wish 
you had put on your onmyientsl I am 
quite angiy that you have not done so! ” 

Tliey entered the drawing-room, u'here 
there were evidently signs of something be¬ 
yond an impromptu dance. The momeut 
her Aunt Colville saw her, she came to her 
also aci'oss the room, her counhuiunce giving 
evidence of rigorous displpusiire, “ Wliat 
in the world has ]) 06 soss<«d you to come 
dressed in this miiuner? It is quite a dis¬ 
respect to us all! And what could make 
you stop out HO long tills afternoon?—you 
ought to havo been hack long before it was 
time for us to go. It was very thoughtless 
of you ; and now to <*01110 <irea'scd tliat 
figure! ” 

“ Never luiiul my dres**, dear limit,” said 
Agnes, assuming a checiful air: “ I am only 
going to jilay.” 

Her cousin also whispered to her, with dis- 
Kiitisfaetion in his rountenanee, “ 1'hat hhe 
should have put on her new dress. And Ada 
says,” said lie, as if he knew nothing of the 
matter, “that you have Bome handsome new 
omaments, — M’hy <lul you not vvear fliem? 
We all wanted you to look yoifr very best 
to-night! ” 

Agnes made no reply ; hhe thought of the 
last time she had seen him, not nianv hours 
liefore, when she had turned almost the hand 
of 8 murderer aside from him. How little 
can Olio human being underKtand the heart 
of another! Tom thought that Agnes was 
out of humour; and, really out of liuinour 
lumself, he turned hastily from her to lUrt. 
M'ith the silliest girl in the room. 

“That is Mr. Frank Lawford’s daughter, 
wlio has sato down to the piano,” said George 
Bridport to the gentlemiui wlio stood next to 
him. 

'J’lie goiitleman looked at her through hia 
eye-glass,—She is a devilish pretty figure,” 
said he, “ and has beautiful eyes! *Pon my 
word, I think she is a pretty girl I ” 

“ Hut devilish ill-dressed for sF party like 
thiH,” said Geoi^ Bridport, loud enough for 
her to hear liim. 

At tliis moniont, Mrs, Aetoi), who was 


•l 


THE AUTHOR’S DAUGHTER. • f{7 


only juHt then aware of tier hein" in tho 
room, seatofl herself by her, uinl talhed 1o 
licr kindly nncl el^erfully. 

iilrs. Sam, in the inciin time, had duh 
informed the company that Miss A;iiies Law- 
ford was 9r> good as to otfeu* to play u few 
quadrilles. The yoiingp(‘Ople were {Iclighted, 
— they came tloekiag in from the garden, 
bnnging a cool, fresh air with them. AH 
was hustle and animation, hows and FinileB, 
of l)eseeching iind assenting partners; and 
now tin* quadrille was foruieil, and Agnus 
began to jday. Slje played hcantifiilly, 
p(!0)>le said, remarking that it was delightful 
to daiUM* to inn.sie like this ; they tlionght 
she must he a great nuisii'nl gojiius. Mr. 
Latimer danced with Ada. They, Ljo, had 
only eome in as the {juadnlle was f*)rnicd, 
and Agnes lia<l not rNehanged a word with 
him. 

V/lieii the hrst set wns ended, Ik* came to 
her, and asked l)er to daiMv the socijnd witli 
him. liirs. Aeton, .'it that ver> momeni, 
was insisting upon taking AmK‘*'*s ])huv at 
tin* ]>in.no. *‘The young i;h«u would he iu 
despair, if you were t«) sit all tlie evening,” 
s«ui she, laughing. “My brother, J am 
smv, w’ouM H<*oId me, if I were to allow' yon 
to ]>Iay the Jiest qiuidnile.” These words 
were on liur lips, as lie iu person made his 
request. 

Many j>eople thnmged about her to thank 
her for her playing. They had iicvi'v dance<l 
fi» better mnsic before. She must he very 
fond of ixn^sir, ikv. &c. 

Hut my dress,” said Agnes, a]»pealing 
lo Mrs. Aeton, J only ceme to play, 
reully.” 

“ Your is ehanuing—most heeoiiiing 

lo you,” whispensl she to AgncK ; and then, 
fuming to the admirers of Agnes’s niuaie., 
she said, tlnit they must he cojitentod with 
something less jx-rfeet this time, for Mi.-s 
Agues was g(jing to ilance. 

Agnes thought of her aunt, and of Mrs. 
Sam, and hedged again to decline ; and Lati¬ 
mer stood and looked at her w*ith a culm and 
yet admiring countenance, wdiich more than 
any thing else disconeerfed her. 

“ I cannot think of ywr sitting dowm to 
the piano, Mrs. Acton,” said Mrs. Sum ccmiing 
up. “ Indeed I eannut! Agnes was so good 
as to offer; it i.9 very good-naturocl of lier : 
yes, she does jday beautifully,” said slie to 
some admirer of Agnes’s musical power. 
“ I atn not sure, though, that Agnes dances, 
Mr, Latimer. J believe 3'ou do not, Agnes.” 
Of coursn Agnes ought to have said no ; but 


she did not, and tii ju’cvent any other answer 
Mrs. Sam went on: “Iwdsli now', os the 
3'onng pprqdc seinn to onjo^' dancing so much, 
that 1 jiud had a musician fur the uight; but 
T was nucerfiiin wlK*ti\or a dunce w'ould be 
liked — Our rooms are not large,” said she, 
glancing from one end of her liandsome 
drawing-room to the other. 

“ I prav' you to intci-eede for mo,” aaid 
Mr. F^at^ncr, taking hold of Agnes’s hand, 
and addressing Mrs. Sam; “she declines 
dancing. If she will not he 1113' prtrtuor I 
shall sit down myself,” said he laughing. 

“ Wc must not let you sit,” said Mrs. Sam, 
4^SI]ming at oneo a gayhnmonr: “you do 
Agnc.s great Imnoiir ; and cif course she will 
not decline; hut f had no idea that she 
d.inced,” s;iid she, looking vi!ry significantly 
:»t her. 

Afr. Latimer smiled and howTd,and leading 
Agnesuwa^'tiiiimphanlly,placed her so that 
\'«»niigltvidport, wljo w .-is about to dance W'ith 
Ada, wfi.s lier Agnes’s heart heat, 

and slu* h.n»k(«l with an expression of inef¬ 
fable love onlier consin,rcsolving,even though 
he weiv her jim tner, to absorb us little of his 
attention as she could—hut the.i*e w'as some- 
tliing sad and inexjdicahift in Ada’s eyes. 
I'he next immient, a proud and c(dd oxpres- 
sioii eame over her fc’atim’s. She is offended 
with me, tlioughl Agnes; 1 «m wounding 
lu r by diiueing witli Mr. Latimer. I am 
])erha])s i‘xciriiig that most painful of all 
•passions, je.aloiisy ! Agnr-s thought how al¬ 
ready' she’had hcseii flic means, all innocently 
AS it was, of W'onnding her cousin’s pride and 
ambition: the edhini^^-likc volume, and the 
note came to her mind ; and then her iiohlc 
and ing(‘nuous confession ; the unveiling of 1 
lier love and her hopes. How inexpressibly' | 
dear was Ada to lier, us she thought rspidly [ 
on these things! She saw her beautiful [ 
figure in its elegant dress floiiting along ; 
slie took, in passing, the lovoU' hand, and 
end' avouied by' a gcjitle pressure to convey 
n folding of tlic love and tcnderriesH that was 
in her heart. Jiut Ada w'asnowlaugliiiig gaily 
^vitli her ])artnrr, and looking again the hap¬ 
piest, as w’ell as the loveliest in the room. 

“It isall my own fancy!” thought Agnes. 

“ Air. liatimei'’s dancing wifh me, affects not. 
Ada ; sho knows that he does so, as no doubt 
is the fiu*t, beransiJ I am the pi^urest and tho 
wor.-^t-ilu'ssotl girl in the room !” 

Slie rcsidved to be as gay as the i*est. | 
Young liridport thought that the eyes of his | 
w-a-m wore even moi-e beautiful than he j 
Itad at first imagined, and that really she i 
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looked Bucli a •’thoronp^h-bred pentlewonmo, 
that he could jjo Jon^fcr tliiiik lier ill-dresw'd. 

Nothitij; hut the ixiont general convcrsathui 
piiHsed between Mr Lutiuioraud herself; hut 
when that qimdnlle was ended hhe determined 
to danec no inoi-e that night. 

Alany young lueii, when it was finished, 
oflered themselves uh her j>artnei*s, but she 
resolutcdy sate down to tlie instrument to 
j)lay. From a eansc which was, many iieojde 
lielicvcd, easy of exjdanatron, the next qua¬ 
drille was not nearly ho well played uh the 
former one. Mr. i^atiiner took liis )>lafe 
heside her, and A< 1 h, who had de<dined danc¬ 
ing, sate on the other Bide of the room. Ada 
seemed neither chagrined nor neglected: many 
admirei-a, the least enamoured of whom by no 
means was the liaii<Isome Gcoige Jiridport, 
were around her; but for all that, Agnes 
never lost the tliouglit (d her, 

“ 1 wish I could transport you to the vacant 
chair beside Ada!” thought Agnes, as jMr. 
Latimer’s bund turned over each succeeding 
page of her music-book. 

Mrs. Colville was winning one rublier after 
another at whist, so tliat she saw not wlmt 
was going forward; but Mrs. Sam was busily 
looking after the dancing, and she noticed 
this inuluprojios adjustment of jiersons with 
groat dissatisfaction. 

“You have not played this last quadrille 
well,” said TVlrs. Sam, wlio had deh*rniined 
some time liefore that tlieiv Fhonld lie no 
more dancing ; “ hut I dare say, dear, 3’ou are 
anxious to get hack to papa. Slie is so atten¬ 
tive to papa,” said she, turning to Mr. Lati¬ 
mer, “and he is so ,poorly io-ilny, it was 
almost cruel h» bring her out.” 

“ I vill now go quietly home,” said Agnes, 
aside to Mrs. Sum. “ I will make no adieus.” 

“ But r dt) not know how w’e can spare 
any one to go home with \on,” said Mrs. 
Sam, wh-o knew that supper u onld soon he 
annoniiced. 

“ My servant shall walk wirii her,” said 
Mr, Latimer, wlio, unexpetdoilly to both 
parlies, had heal'd what passed. 

Whether Mr. Latimer, however, could not 
find his servant, or wliether he wished for 
the fresh air, and the cool quiet evening walk, 
or whatever might he his motive, he suv- 
priseil Agnes, by joining her outside the 
door, and accosting her with,—“Permit me 
to he your attendant, Miss Agnes, instead of 
my servant.” 

“I cannot indeed, Mr. Latimer,” said 
A^es stopping, “ the distance is so short, and 
1 quite prefer going alone; the air is fresh 


and pleasant oftfr the hot dmwing-rooin, and 
there is no danger for me I” 

He took her hand, and drew it within his 
arm with the air of one who will have his 1 
own way ; and yet there was a something in 
his manner, tender at once and deferential, 
that troubled lier. She recalled the conclu¬ 
sion of her former aiguments, that he noticed 
her, and jiaid attentions to her, because his 
benevolence made her very dcficieiicies in¬ 
teresting to him ; hut on this occasion there 
Kuvidy was soinclhing more. Ah, poor Agnes, 
with a sentiment which she would not have 
dait'd to confess to herself, she felt her hand 
within his and resting upon his an», and then 
she was walking step for step hy his side. 
7 ’liey w.'ilked both slowly and silently. A 
tumult of strange emotion was in her heart; 
a short spiritual combat ensued, and she won 
or .seemed to win, a victory over herself. 

“ My emisiii Ada is hcantiful ! ” said she, 
speaking in tlie strength of her self-vanquish- 
meni. 

“ Very beautiful,” saiil Mr. Latimer 
eiiipliHticallj^'. 

“ She is a noble creature !” returned Agnes. 
“J tliink very few persons do her justice ; 

I question if you do, for she is not a merely 
lieautifnl girl, but she has high and ostiniahle 
qualities. 1 tlnnk her one of the most inte¬ 
resting characters I know. I enmiot si*e 
any fault in her, and I am convinced tluit 
she must he greatly iinjiroved since you left.” 
Agnes longed to tell the enhstanee of the 
confession she had made, hut, ^da’s strict 
iJi-oliihition forbade it. 

”1 think very highly of her jiowers,” said 
Mr. Latimer, in a voii*e wdiich to Agnes 
seeintMl cool and measured, “and J know no 
one more capahle of develo}»ing herself nobly 
than Ada. There was a time,” continuecl 
be, after a jiause, “when I tried to nse my 
influence with licr; but Ada is one of those 
who must find the right way herself, 
and, sooner or later, she will find it, no 
doubt.” 

“Slie has found it already,” said Agnes, 
warmly: “ she is as noble as she is lieautiful. 

J wish I could make you tliink as highly of 
her as I do myself,” added she, feeding almost 
desperate in her cousin’s cause. 

“ We are nearly at the end of our walk,” ! 
said Mr. l^atimer, abniptly, “and 1 mu.st | 
not forget my sister’s commission to me. j 
She c.auie out to hid you good-bye, but I j 
])roniised to do it for her, and to beg you to 
make one of a pionic iiarty to Bradgnte 
Park—^merely her own family, your uncle’s, 
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j Mr. ami iVIi-s. Sam, ami on Tuesday 

week’.” 

‘‘ I nlnmld like it extremely,” siiitl Affiics 
■ 'Mf I can go — if my imele can spare me.” 
i “ You must go, and he must spare 3 ’ou,” 
I returned Mr. Datimer ; “ for, to tell you the 
trutli,” said lie, laughing, “ tho jiarty is 
made for you and me. You, as tlie entire 
stranger; 1, os the last arrival ; and the 
I party without either of us, would be 
I like Hamlet with the part of Hamlet left 
j out.” 

I Agues hoped to hevaelf that neither Jie nor 
' his bister would say this to any of her unele's 
family, and this brought them to the Hall. 

“I wish Mr. Latimer would be more aiten* 
live to Ada,” tlioiight she, as slic entered 
I her chamber for the night; “however, the 
; very next time 1 go out, 1 will dress my.sclf 
; in Illy very best, and make the. lery most of 
I mywlf, and ow'C nothing to eomjsissioii I ” 

I yes, so she Hiiid ; but through the sleepless 
I night that followed, she took a strict and 
! close survey of the true connexion which 
! existed relatively between Mr, Latimer, her 
' cousin, and herself; and there was something 
I very much more momeiitous than this or 
that dress, or this or that casualty, which was 
the mainspring of Mr. Latimer’s behaviour. 
Then, as rogardctl herself, how’ (UlTerent was 
her feeling now towainls him to what it had 
been on that first evening of their meeting 
when she so unwittingly revealed to him all 
her (lomestic atfections and sorrows! Yes, 

I hotweeii then and now a very differt'ut feeling 
I Iiad sprung up; and very different too w’as 
it now, to wliat it was only comparativelj' 
a few hours ago! It was love which she 
WU.S admitting into her heart! And this 
Jove, which was so flattt'ring, so seductive, 
was treachery to her cousin—to her who had 
confided so much to her keeping—who Iiad 
suffered alrcadyso much from her. itappeared 
to her at that moment almost criminal; niid, 
if she stole aw'ay Latimer’s heart, however 
rich the prize, it could only be at the piirclmse 
of Ada’s happiness. Better ten times that 
I should suffer than do this! said .she. 'J'he 
true path for her to take, however, Hecme<l 
hidden from her. She prayed for aid, and 
all seemed darkness and imccrtuinty around 
her. She knew not that which was right 
for her to do. For one moment it appeared 
better that she should leave Lawford. In a 
great measur?, if not altogether, her mission 
as regarded poor Fanny dclfkins’ child was 
fulfilled, if not to the letter, yet fully as to the 
si»irit; and now she liad duties to peifomi to 


otliers, to herself, to her cousin, to her uncle, 
who hatl been us a father to her! Her duty 
to these was alike—to premote the well-being 
and happiness t)f each : hut then, would 
her leaving Lawford do this ? She knew 
not. However, she iiad a true friend and 
counsellor in her mother, and to her slie 
determined to write. She bad relntt'd to her 
all that hud hith.erlu occurred, and now 
again she would be faithfully candid, and her 
mother’s u^vice should be her guitlo. In the 
meantime, she resolved that notliiiig should 
induce her to neglect the most rigid fulfilment 
of her duty, nor would she give any ground 
for reproach. Her place was with her uncle, 
and him alone. She detenuined to avoid 
.Mr. jjatimer’s si>cioty, ami even hi.s sister’s, 
and mit to give them any reason to suspect 
the treaehertjus incliaatiuns her own 
lieart. 

Such were the resolves which, in the still¬ 
ness of the night, Agnes made : she prayed 
earnestly for the assistance of Heaven to 
strengthen her in this and all other trials; 
and, with a .sti’onger and a more cheerful 
mind, she arost* the next morning. 


cnvrTF.it XVI, 

A si.Ki:eLr.ss night was paased alsohy Ada. 
She had felt that Mr. Latimer’s behaviour to 
her tlu'ough the evening, although courteems 
and very friendly, was not that of the <levoted 
lover. She had worn ontwanlly a gnj' un- 
trouhloil cobntciianee ; she had laughed and 
sung, and accepted tlic attentions of jieoplc 
she cared nothing aboi\^; but now, that she 
was alone, she gave wny to her real feelings. 
She wf*pt bitterly; she rc^proache»I Latimer 
in lier mind with the pr«)vcrhial inconstancy 
of his sex ; she resolved to call nj> all Jier 
womanly pride, and be e((ual!y iiidifFcront. 
But that, on ilie other hand, seemed easier said 
than done ; a inisi'rahle feeling, as if every 
thing was a blank, lay upon lier soul, spite 
even of priile and “ womanly spirit.” And 
then tlierc slid in a soft )H*i*siiiuIiiig sentiment, 
that .she niiglit yet win him — beautiful she 
was, and worthy of him; she would lie Immhle, 
and gentle, and solicit his teaching; she would 
let him how faithful her heart had been. 
As to his attentions t<j Agnes, he was inte¬ 
rested prebably with her, from several eansos. 
She had known him often, in former years, 
li'ave her, the worshipfied queen of tlie room, 
to dance with, or pay attention to some de¬ 
formed, or neglecWd girl. She did not in 
reality attach so very mucli importance to 
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that; lie was'intercHted in A^juos, for her 
fathev’H sake : bUc had expected that iic would 
be HO; and if slie hcrsidf would only coiide- 
Hueud to let him knosv that hia f^aronrite 
author was hei *8 also—that they had tast^^s, 
and feelings, and pursuits, in comnion, she 
might win liini, spite of his indifference. 
Ah! theao wei*e only dreams of the night! 
In the morning, she woke with the feeling, 
that it is vniii to strive against the natural 
rharaeter. Reserved and proud she natu¬ 
rally was; reserved ajid proud kIic iimst re¬ 
main to he. She <!onld not, in the st.ato of 
feeling in .vhichhonow was, hint to him, even 
of what she had done for his sake; not even, 
if by not «o <{oiiig she must die! Tf, on the 
contrary, lie had I'etnmed as he wont, then 
how ea-sily would all have l>oen toM; them 
heart w'ould have responded to heart. Now 
when Ada thought upon the confession wliuh 
she had made to Agues, it hurned within her 
soul like fire. She felt humiliated, and d 
feeling of resentment rankled in her heart. 

Their next meeting was an unpleasant one 
for nil parties, and yet outwardly very little 
was indicated. Nay, even Mis. Colville lier- 
self, seemed more tlian usually gracious. She 
however n as full of liittcr displcasiii’e. Ilcrn'i; 
it w'as that during the day she took an op¬ 
portunity of having a privati' Jiiteriiew with 
Tom. Erivate inteiwiews with him, weje 
not very general things, hecause Mrs. Col¬ 
ville was never quite sure how far her 
nephew acted with her; hut Mrs. .Sam, witl^ 
whom Mrs. Colville had already canvassed 
the subject under discussion, advised that 
Tom should he counselled with. 

“1 am not satisfied with lilr. Latimer's 
I'onduct,*' said she, after she Ii.kI iiitniduced 
the subject, ns she thought, in a manner 
fiattcring to his brotherly pride. 

“Nor am T,” said Tom nhnqdly. 

“Then yon ohm'rved how indiflerent he 
seemed about her?” asked she : “ 1 hope no¬ 
body elite did !’' 

“ Very likely not,” ndiumed Tom ; hut 
we were very Tiatiirally alive to the subject. 
'Pon my word, f thought he seemcjl much 
more of a lover to Agnes than to Ada I ” 

“ It is very wrong of Agnes to encourage 
him. I can see plain enough b(wv mucli de- 
Uglited she is with his attimtioii—it is very 
wrong of her! I never expected we aliould 
have Itecn having any love-affairs with lier, 
and especially wdth Mr. Latimer! I told 
Mrs. Acton that she had no fortune, that t*he 
was quite dependant upon her uncle —and 
then to tliink of coming in that dress 1 I 


d.eelare I am <|uito provoked when 1 tliiuk of 
it!*' 

“ It is poHHible,” said Tom, speaking the 
idea which had occurred to himself, “ that 
Mr. loitimer paid all that attention to her, 
liecausc she wa.s not remarkably well dressed 
— and yet, after alf, she really did not look 
emisH!” 

“Eor our sweet Ada’s sake,** said Mro. 
Colville, “ w« cannot have this going on. It 
is wrong of Mr, Latimer, and it is still worw* 
of Agnes, who owes so much to her uncle : it 
is jterfect iiigi-atitude, I can call it nothing 
else; and she shall leave us, ns auro as 
she is alive, if she set herself up ns a rival 
to Ada. And, by the bye, who was it that 
walked homo wltli her last nigh\ ? 1 had a 
mind to ask U«r point-hlauk this niorniug at 
breakfast: hut I thought the very auspieioii 
of its being Mr. Latimer, would be ho un¬ 
pleasant to poor A(la,” 

“J don’t know,” said Tom. “1 did not 
know that she was gone, until supper was 
half over. 1 know, liowevcr, that Latimer 
was not in when supptr began. (Je()rg€ 
lUidport tt>ok in Agnes. J almost expected 
that [ must do it myself. Mut I cannot 
holieve that l*iilinier walked home witli her.” 

“I asked Sykes this morning,” said Airs, 
(.'olvillo, “ but she could not tell me. No|>ody 
nas with hi*r at the door. Ho\vc\fr, t’llfinil 
it out! Ami then there is am»ther thing,” 
began Airs. Colville, evidently on a new idea, 
“ who was it that sent her thost* jet oriia- 
nionts? surely tliat was not liis^doing?” 

Tom lauglied aloud. “No,” said he, “no¬ 
thing of the kind ! 1 fer uncle in Scotland, or 

her brothers, or home of her London friends. 
Latimor! (lod bless me, how could you 
think of such a thing!” 

“ Well, I have spoken my iniud to you,” 
said the (dd lady, “iind wo must consider what 
is to he done. We must not have Ada’s 
pros])ects in life rtiineJ, and the wiiole 
country laughing at u.s, for a little inbigniii- 
cant girl like that, without u penny to licr 
fortune!” 

Tom looked as if he were about to say 
somotliiug in opj>osition to his aunt: hut lie 
merely ended by repeating her words, that 
they must certainly consider what was to be 
done. 

Tom, Imwever, needed vwy little tinio for 
considei'ntion ; he had alroady, and before his 
aunt spoke, made up his niiuS as to what 
h« was to do. 

In the afternoon, as usual, when her 
uncle, who had fully and freely forgiven all 


THE AUTHOR’S DAUGHTER. 


her Mlioi*t-crtinmg9 of the day l>efoi*e, and 
had even, doar ohl man, a»ked hvr to pai*- 
don his petulance, was gone out in his hath 
oliair, Agnes went out too, hoping, a« slie 
always did, amid the quiet of nature, to allay 
the troubles, and agitations, and unoertaintios 
of her owit heart. She avoided the dingle 
to-day, unwilling to re(;all moi'o vividly than 
it yet lived in her mind, the struuge interview 
with Jeft’kiim; and taking a Kliurtor cut went 
direct to AVoodhury Lane, as being tlio most 
retired place in the noigUhourhood. She 
w'alked as far as the little bridge over the 
Merlcy brook, and then slio sabs down. 
Wlijit was her snrprisc, ami no less her 
chagrin, when her coiiHiii 'J’lmi, who, as an 
former aftenioons, hut now on foot, must 
have taken the bridle road down the tltngle, 
was now soeii coming down the lano, in that 
<lirection towards her. It was no use trying 
to e‘»cape him: they saw each other at the 
first moment, and the next Iio was at her 
sido. 

1'hore was a very friendly cxpresshn» in 
his eyes, ami a peculiar nieauing in his vedeo 
as lie said, "1 knew 3^011 weri' here, Agnes, 
and therefore I came, I hojic it is not un¬ 
pleasant to you.” 

“I came for a solitary walk,” returned 
Agnes. “T have iust now many things to 
think of.” 

‘‘ Aud8i» have J,” said he ; ‘‘and yet,move 
correctly speaking, 1 have •but one; and I 
may as well be candid with you at once ; 
it is yourself. It is no use trying to conceal 
it. longer; ami you must long have been 
aw'are of it,—I love you. Agues, most dospe- 
ratcl}’^—most sincauelj'!” 

“Eor Heaven’s sake, <lo not say so,” re¬ 
turned Agnes, with a pale cheek, and an 
eame.st voice. “It will bring much unha]>- 
piness to ns both, and mneh confusion in 
your family, and much trouble.” 

“ Impossible,” said Tom, speaking in a 
bold and cheerful voice, taking at the same 
time his coushrs hand, which she did not 
withdraw; “ who Is them to that I do 
wrong in marrying you? I am luy own 
I master. My father loves 3'ou as a daughter 
ah*ead3'; Ada loves 3-011 like a sister; my 
Aunt Colville is not of the coJisequence she 
fancies hetrself; wo will have you, as ray own 
dear little wife, miati*c8s at Lawford, and then 
the old lady may look out a home for lier- 
aolf.” 

Tom spoke like a lover who has no fear 
of being refused; in fact he never dreamed 
nf it. 



“It cannot be!” returfled Agnos, ui a 
voice deeply agitated. 

“And >vhy not?” asked ho; “what can 
jiossibly prevent it? My whole life shall 
make you liappy; and move than that, Agnes,” 
said ho, looking tenderly into her face, “ shall 
make me deserve the hapjaness of being 
your husband. You know not,” continued 
he in Ills peculiarly per-suasive voice, “ the 
immense jnllueuce which 30U have over me. 
r am already far diHercnt fi’om w'hat I was. 
I believe that 1 um a liettor man : it i.s 3'ou 
who have made me so. You can make Jiie 
w-hat you like! ” 

“I htdieve of a truth,” said Agnes, “that 
a very nuhlo nature lies wltiiiu you. I 
helievo you to Im cajmhlo of every gooil 
Hcmlimciit. I hlcKB God, indeed, if I have 
hct*ii the mean.s of awakening one liotter 
tlioiigbt ill .your soul—but your wife J 
never can be.” 

“ Ami why not ?” demanded he; “ tlierc 
are no diificuliies that cannot be overcome. 
As to fortune,” said lie, tbiiiking that per- 
hap.s that wns in her mind, “ 1 want not a 
farthing with 3-011. 1 want you niul nothing 

moi*e : vou arc far dearer to mo than a 
million of monty ; and as to any differeiiees 
of opinion — there are none. 1 think as you 
do; you have never utteivd one sentimont, 
how'cver my Aunt Colville may have made 
au outcry about it, tliat has not ha<l a re- 
Kpnnsc in my own heart. 'You have licoii 
likti the light of truth to me: you have dis- 
pi'miJ many erro)-s. As my wife, it w-ill be 
my pride to make you happy. Where, then, 
is the impossihility ?’* 

“ Dear cousin,” said Agnes, looking at 
him with the most friendly candour, “you 
will give me credit for trutlifulness of cliaran- 
ter — 3’oii can believe that w-hat I say, I 
mean, and that I would nut willingly say 
any thing which should deeply wound you, 
without having grave and convincing proof 
to myself of its Iviith and its iiecessity. Be¬ 
lieve me then when I say, it is impoHsiblo for 
me to becoTuc your wife. I love yon aa a 

dear friend and brother: vou arc mom inte- 

* « 

resting to me than I can tell, or you can 
w’cU conceive. God knows how willingly I 
would serve you ; but in this one particular 
I caiiiiot! 'riiat 3-ou love me I Hinccrcl3' 
liolievet but that you do ho, I consider one of 
tlic saddest events of my life, liecause 1 must 
give you pain ! ” 

“ This is the merest mockery, Agnes,” 
said he, impatiently: “what is love either as 
a friend or a eister when the heart makes a 
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I much Avnnner tieniaud \ True love la a 
I thing iu)t to he trifled with^nut tu lie given 
hy weight and meUHure. If a true heart, 
AgncH, an amended life, a devotion which 
death only can end, can win from you no 
better return ilian tills, then there is only 
one conclusion to he drawn—and the conjec¬ 
tures of iny Aunt Colville,** said he, in a 
tone of bitterness, ^^may not, after all, he so 
very much wrong — it may be true that you 
are placing yourself as n rival to Ada ! ** 

“ Does M.i*a, Colville, then, say so ? ** asked 
Agnes, suddenly startled hy the words. “Ah, 
no 1 God forbid that I should do such a thing ! 
I will HOW' lie candid with you, because 1 am 
sure that you deserve that I should he so. 
The slight attentions which Mr. Latimer 
paid me last niglit troubled me greatly ; J>o>v 
thankfully would I have placed him hy 
Ada’s side! and these things, slight aa they 
may he, have determined me to leave Law'ford. 
My solitary W'olk this morning was to think 
over my plans. 1 have alieady written to 
my mother to announce my intentions. This, 
I think, w'Ul prove to you that 1 wish not 
to be Ada’s rival.” 

“There is no need for you to leave us,” 
said he ; “and the best way, and the suivst, 
and the wisest way of proving that your 
heart has no intcn^sl in Mr. Latimer, is to 
accept of my hand and heart. Say yes, 
dearest Agnes,** pleaded he. “ If you could 
only know the sincerity of my love, could 
only give me credit for the gopd that I know 
myself to be capable of, and wliieli you liave, 
unconsciously to yoiir.self, awakened into 
vigorous growth w'ithin me, you w'ould not 
drive me to dosj»nir hy rejecting my suit! 
Does there yet remain an impossibility ?” 
asked he impatiently, as he saw her yet jmie 
and distressed countenance. 

“ Relying,” she said, “ on the good that is 
within you, I will say a few words—Ktrange 
words, of a truth, for me to say — Init they 
will explain all to you,” She pau8<‘d, for 
she had given herself a difficult task, and it 
was not without an effort that she thus con¬ 
tinued,—• “ Befoi^e I came tol^awford a sad 
secret was committed to me l>y one whose 
life was your sucnficc,” 

Tom dropped the hand whicli he Iiad held, 
and turned pale. 

“ On the liist evening of her unhappy life,** 
continued Agnes, “ aii evening which termi¬ 
nated a short career of sin and misery, slie 
intrusted to me, upon her bended knees, the 
child which, with mistaken views,which 
brought on her an awful punishment, — slie 


had abandoned. To tlie last moment I am 
convinced that you were dearer to her than 
life.*’ 

Tom pressed his hand upon his brow, but 
jnude no reply. 

“ By the merest chance in the world, yet 
f believe through the hand of God, I found 
the cliild in the caravan of those ))0or Marcli- 
monts who were in tliis very lane. But you 
know the history of the poor child,*’ said 
she, “ as well ns I do.” 

“ And what is this that you have been 
plotting and caballing with those wi'etched 
people ? ” asked he, evidently assuming anger 
to concoal deeper feelings. • 

Nothing,” returned she, mildly. “ The 
secret which that unhappy confided 
to me, has never ])a8sed my own breast, 
'I’he woman, liow’ever, wan at the point of 
death; tlie child about to Ix^ abandoned a 
second time ; the husband, a biutal ami 
dissolute man, w'ouid not }icnnit tlie clergy¬ 
man to visit his wife, be<‘ause, as you know, 
be had inveterate hatred against Mr. Colville. 
1 therefoi’c sent for the father of the child’s 
mother; he is a good man, and one wdioiu my 
father knew well — the child is uow in his 
hand.s — it will want no more.” 

“And for wlmt is this wi'etched history 
now hroiiglit up against me ?” demanded lie: 
“ these are some of the oiiirr notions of which 
my Aunt Colville coiiiphiins; and it is a 
peculiar .subject, ti)o, for a young lady to 
introdiHX; to a gentleman ! ” and with these 
words there was an attempted jeer in liis 
couiiUmance. 

“You ju’ossed me very closidy,” rctumed 
Agnes, “ or I would not have .spoken of it. 
You may treat it with levity : but I cannot 
do so. You may still consider it, as no doubt 
you do, a light thing, to win the love of a 
pO(U* girl, to whom you could make no resti¬ 
tution, only for her ruin; but, believe me, 
in the eyes of God, of trutli and justice, it is 
not so. This It is, I candidly confess to you, 
outre ns my notions may appear, which kept 
my heart safe while it acknowledged your 
native goodness, and whilst it blessetl you foi 
being kind to me — very kind, when others 
w'ere not mo — this it w'as wliich kept my 
heart free from any w'nrmer sentiment than 
friendship and gratitude. These I have 
always felt for you, and these 1 shall always 
feel; and I conjure you, by all tlyit is sacred 
and dear to you, to listen to the better voice 
w’ithm your own tuml, which even now 
reproaches you for having treated that as a 
trifle which was a great and an aw'fnl sin 1” 
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He knew that overv Vvord which she oaid 
was true: but pride and an evil npirit warred 
yet a^ainat the good that wae in him. 

" If women,” continued Agnes, “would but 
be faithful to virtue, not only in their own 
persons, but for virtue’s own sake, and w'ould 
feel, an truly is tlic cane, that the w*hole sex 
is injured if but one wuiniui fail, then how 
diftercutly would men treat women ! ” 

Tlic evil spirit within his heart suggested 
to him to turn her words to ridicule ; to ques¬ 
tion even whether the faultless Latimer were 
really without sin : hut his newly awakened 
and Ijettcr nature silenced the spirit; his 
answer therefore was of unotlier kind. 

Agnes,” said he, in n voice whicli wrung 
lier heart hut to hear, “ is my crime, then, 
like Cain’s, to make me an outcast for ever ? 

I )oes my error, which may have its palliation, 
excludeme foreverfrom liojie? (.•annothiii^ere 
repentance, cannot an after life of purity 
and truth atone to your sense of virtue fur 
one tiaiiRgressioii'? I acknowledge that I 
have sinned. I will make all the reparation 
in my power—all that even you can require 
from me. T will acknowledge the child of 
that uiihayjpy gi^'h I will do all you ask, 
all you <leinand — only refuse me not your 
love ! ” 

Agnes felt that the time of trial was noAV 
at hand. She was silent, timl the eloiiuoiit 
tears rolled domi her cheeks. She counselled 
deeply withdier own heart; many feelings— 
and a woman is often never nearer to 
ac'ecpting a man than when she refuses him, 
strange as the paradox may appear—jdeaded 
in his favour. Feelings of deep compassion 
for him ; entire trust in her power over him 
for good ; gratitude for inucli kindness, all 
pleaded for him ; but still there was another 
voice, strong in its sense of truth and right, 
which said wo—and to that she listened, 
although it compelled her to a hard task. 

“ Speak, Agues,” pleaded the young man, 
earnestly: ” say that 3*011 will not cast me 
off, and m3' life and all that I have is 
3*our9!” 

“ Mn3’ God in lieaven strengthen us both 1 ” 
said Agnes, in a broken voice: “bntw'e must 
part 1 ” 

“We part then ! ” returned he, in a voice 
w'hich w'cnt to her heart, “ and may God 
bless you J but you have made a miserable 
man of roc^when 3*011 might have made me 
so happy ! ” And without another word or 
look, like one who W'as prepared to meet his 
fate, he turned and slowly walked aw'a3'. 

Whether she had done right or wrong, for | 


the first sod monients after his departure, sliu 
knew not. She felt like one who has been 
stuuiiud, and all was dark within her mind. 
She sate for some time after ho was out of 
sight, and then she, too, arose and walked 
slow'ly homeward. 'Ihis declaration had 
taken her by surprise; she could hai'diy 
believe but that it was a strange and troubled 
dream. 

Tom c^me not back to dinner ; but ho 
was often so very eccentric in liis movements 
that but little notice was taken of the civ- 
cumstanco. Mrs. Colville and Ada sate in 
the little library in the evening, and Agnes 
read aloud a new novel of Mm. Gore's. It 
was a quiet evening, and (»ver the minds of 
the household, whatever might be their true 
inwiard feelings, thero was a gi’cat outward 
serenity*. Agnes, however, grew silently 
uneasy as bed-time a])proached, and Tom had 
not yet returned. 

“ 1 wonder what is become of him ! ” said 
Ada, after her father had retii-ed for the 
night. 

Agues would have told them that she had 
seen him that aftenioun in Woodbury Lane: 
but she did not dare to trust her voice in 
s}>caking of him. 

At length, when it w’as concluded that the 
servants must sit ujj for him, a note was 
hrouglit in. It had been sent from a in^ad- 
side inn, where the coach stoppd, a few 
miles off, and was to say, tliat important 
business liatl unexpectedly taken him from 
Iiomo; that his portmanteau, with such things 
ns he enumerated, should he sent to liiiu at 
I«eicester the next day, and that the time of 
his return was uncertain. 

Young Mr. Lawford had his oum business, 
his railway shares to look aft<*r, and Heaven 
knows w;hat: so his absence caused no asto¬ 
nishment. 


rifAI’TliR xvtr. 

Three, four, live dn3*s went on quietly, 
and then a letter came for Agues from her 
mother. It was such a letter as she expect¬ 
ed. And now her kind, considerate Scottish 
uncle pra3’ed her to come to him ; she should 
be to him, he said, as a daughter, lie re¬ 
mitted to her money* for her journey, and 
arranged how and when she w’as to come. 
“ I wisli, however,” said her mother, towards 
the end of the letter, ** that you could see 
those dear boys before you leave England; 
but it is impossible. Their letters are cheer¬ 
ful ; they are in good health, and are 
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doing well; but* j)Ooi* Harry feels it very 
hard to spend Ids holidays at scliool. The 
Carters, to whom they were to go, are (jailed 
to Boulogne by the dangerous illness of poor 
PJJlcu; and the Ridleys haro the scarlolinn, 
so that there is nothing for tUoiu hut to buin 
iiiit, and be as contented as they can.” 

The expectation of being so soon reunited 
again to her beloved mother, diffused, for tho 
first time for many days, a cheerfulness over 
tho mind of Agnes. Her mother also entirely 
approved of her conduct in every way ; and 
how strengthening, in difficult cii'cuinstaiices, 
is the approval of those whose judgment w'p 
esteem ! It was now iimii to announce her 
intentions to her relatives^ and, aftc'r all, as 
she expected it would i>e, it was a very difficult 
and painful duty. 13 iit, liowevcr, it mubt be 
done. 

Ada was alone in her drcssiiig'rooni, and 
to lier Agnes went first. 

“I am come to announce to you, dear 
Ada,” siie said, that I am shortly about to 
leave you. My mother aud iny uncle wish 
me to go to thorn, — but I shall never forget 
your kindness-” more she could not s«y. 

“ I know bow it is,” said Ada; “ I sus¬ 
pected as much when Toni went away so 
suddenly—^yoii have refused him ! ” 

Agnes was taken by surjuiso ; she co(<»ured 
deeply, and then turnc'd pale. 

“ lie loved you very dearly,” continued 
Ada, “and, spite of some few drawbacks, he 
is a very noble follow. I think j:hat you 
have acted very unkindly by him, for you 
can have no idea of his deep love for you.” 

“Circumstances,” returned Agin-s, “have 
made mo seem — oh, so unwillingly oii iny 
part! — to do unkind things to you both. 
Professions, when tho actions do not seem to 
bear them out, aro (piite. insults. 1 , there¬ 
fore, will make no pi*ofcssions ; but lie wbo 
reads the heart, and knows every srevot action 
and motive, knows that I have not been 
actuated by unkindness or mere wuyuard- 
nesH, and that I feel nothing hut the most 
disinterested regard and aftbetion for you.” 

T'ho sincerity with which these wurtls >vei**» 
spoken, carried oonvietion with them. “ I 
will believe you,” said Ada, “’I will give 
you credit for acting trutlifuUy, and perhaps, 
though I cannot sec it, wisely, in refusing 
Tuy brother. It was, however, a fond wisli 
of my heart that you might have been his 
wife ; and 1 f(»ar now that you have almost 
diircn him to despair; and yet,” continued 
she, wishing to pi^ue Agnes, aud speaking in 
her cold tone of voice, “ that w'ould be very 


foolish in him. Henrietta Bolton would 
make liim a charming wife; and she, I am 
sure, would not refuse him.” 

“I should love Henrietta Bolton,” replied 
Agnes, warmly, “ if she would moke your 
lirotlier happy. I am deeply interested iii 
him, much more than you can imagine, uv 
than any one can.” 

“Wlmt foolish scruples, then, have pre¬ 
vented you from aerjepting him? If it be 
fear of my Aunt Colville, that is the idlest 
tliiug in llie world.** , 

“ I have made my decision, dear Ad.'i,” 
said Agnes, “and that not rashly. 1 may 
stand accused of folly, and even coldness of 
heart: but indeed 1 have not deserved it.” 

“That we shall sec,” said Ada, with a 
voice and manner wliich showed her to be 
lM)th wounded and displeased. 

Mrs. Colville and Mrs. Sam had ctniie to 
the firm dctenuinatioii tlmi Agnes must go ; 
it was a thing wliich admitted of no pro aud 
con. (to she must. They wlslied that soine- 
thing would occur to call her awu)'. I’liey 
dill not know ou wbat plea lo g*’t rid of hei 
themselves ; and then there was atiotlier 
<|UCRtion, — tvould her uncle let her go? 
'rimt was a doiiltlful <|uestioii. But for all 
that, go she must. Had they not better, 
they thought, o]K'n to Iiini all their plan!?. 
IIo was desirotis, of course, tluit Ada slioiild 
marry Mr. Latimer; but then the old gen¬ 
tleman was crotcliGty ; if lie got the Bligbicst 
idea in his head tliat Mr. Latimer prefevreil 
Agnes to his daughter, he wouUl be very 
likely to say, “ Well, then, let him have her, 
with all my heart! ** 

“Poor, dear man!” said Mrs. Colville, 
“there is no depcndance on his mind now; 
he is sadly shaken ! ” 

However, uncertain as was the step of 
consulting the old gentleman upon it, one 
thing was certain, and tliat was, that Agnes 
iunst go! 

When, however, Agnes announced to thepo 
two ladies her mothers wish, and her oum 
intention of leaving Lawford, a very mixed 
feeling — such is the inconsistency of human 
nature — came over their tiiinds, of there 
being a something, after all, at tho bottom 
of this, much deeper than they themselves 
yet vsuw. Like Pharaoh until the IsraeUtes, 
their licarts were hardened, and tliey were 
not inclined to let her go. Tho,one looked 
at tlic other; tho same sentiment was in 
raoU breast, and Mrs. Sam spoke for her 
aunt as well as hei^sclf, ndieii she said — “ I 
think it very strange conduct, Agnce, We 
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cuUHideml you us eu^nged in uttendiii^ 
upon your uncle. I am sure that every 
reasonable attention has hccii paid to you ; 
you have hceu tivatod l>y us a<i one of the 
family; Imt if you think that you can mend 
yourself, of course wo can have noticing to 
say, except regrettmg it on your own ac¬ 
count.” 

I think,” said the elder lady, with¬ 
out giving Agnes time to vi*i*ly, “ that yoUr 
uncle will be very imieli liiirt by your coii- 
j ducL lit'- is very much attached to you, 
I and has heen «[uite a fatJier to you, and yon 
should consider this.” 

‘‘ 1 do consider it,” replied Agnes. X sliali 
always retain the u)ost giateful sense of niy 
uncle’s khiducMs to me ; hut circumstances, 
which 1 canmit control, make it very desir:il)lc 
for life lo leave. My uiotbcr wishes it also. 
My uncle oftbrs me a homo with him, not so 
splendid as tliis, certninlv, hut one winch 
promises ino mucli happiness.” 

As AgnesBuid these wovd*^, the door»'peued, 
and Mr. TiUtinier was uunoiincod. Nothing 
could be gayer or brighter tliau Ins coini- 
i tejianeo. it was a wiimlerful contrast to the 
tbree whicli laid hceu in conclave the minuh? 
bofoi-e. llis arrival, however, made an in- 
blaiilaneous change in tliesc. The first 
dimier-bell bad just rung, ami ho iinmcdi- 
aiely declared bis intention in coining to be, 
dining with them, 'fhe two Mrs. Colvilles 
i welcomed him most joyfully, — it was k<i 
frieiully of him, so neighbourly I Agnus 
withdrew; and, hastening to Aria, informetl 
her of the unexpcchsl dinner guest, and 
begged also that she might be excustM from 
appearing at tahlo. 

“ I am not well, dear Ada.” she said, an<l 
her itountenauce testified to the. truth of her 
words; “hut do not yon hn angry with me, 
I feel as if that were more than I could hear. 
1 ’lie anger of those I love jnake» my heart 
aeho.” 

“ f cannot he angry willi you,” said Ada, 
on whose miiol Mr. Latimer’s arrival had 
shed a hvoad sunbeam of delight; “you dis¬ 
arm my anger by your gentleness—and yet,” 
added she, “ I cannot forgive your refusing 
to hecotne m3' sister.” 

It was agret'd between the elder and 
j younger Mrs. Colville, tliat considerinj^ Mr. 
Latimer was coinc, not a word sliould be 
said about Agues leaving thefn. The old 
gentleman, as yet, knew notliing of it, and 
they would not spoil the harmony of the 
party by introducing the subject. He 
troubled himself very much about Agnes’s 
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iudiBpositlou, and insisted Iifior dinner that 
she should have some atroiig eofieo sent up 
to her, and a sinoUing-bottle, and begged her 
to bathe her temples with eau dc ihlvgru:. 
Ho said that he could not do without her. 

it is straiigi* whut an ctfecfc that girl has 
upon me, Mr. Latimer,” said he, addi'cssiiig 
that gentleman : “ there is a wonderful some¬ 
thing about her that quite takes hold of one. 
If I hud liDcu a young fellow now, I Bhuahl 
cui'taiiil3' have been over head and eai’H in 
love with her, that J should!” and the old 
gentleman’s eyes twinkled as if tears were 
in them. 

Mr. Latimer laughed merrily, and said 
that he should jiot wonder at all; thatreaJl)* 
there was a deal of trutli in whut Mr. Law- 
ford said. 

“ You may laugh,” suid old Atr. Lawford, 
“ hut ru repeat it: there arc not many girls 
like her.” 

Mr, Latimer did not incline to controvert 
that opinion, therefon* the old gentleman 
Bald no mure on the subject. 

“ I am g(*hig to have my nap,” said he, 
when he had finished his half pint of port; 
“ Agnes must come down to me in about, an 
hour—you’ll see to it, Ada ; aii<l if 1 urn 
prett3' well, 3'ou shall all come and have tea 
with mo.” 

lie looked wonderfully good-tempered; 
aiul, deciiuing the ulfereil ai'iu of Mr. Jjati- 
mer, he shuffled away to ids o'wn room. 

Agnes went to him as ho desiital, resolving 
not to say a word to him on a subject whicli 
w<»iild ho painful to 1dm that evening. 
Instead of bo doing, «he combed his hair, of 
which ho was so fond, sho rubbed bis bald 
head with her soft hand ; s*aiig to him and 
told him little stories. He was as happy as 
a king ; he kissed her tenderl3', and called lier 
his pet-cluld ; and then bade her ring for tea. 

“You must bring in tea for all,” said lie 
ti» the servant, “and tell the ladie.s and Mr, 
Latimer, witli my compliments, that I wilt 
expect the pleasure of tboir comjjaiiy to tea.” 

Agnes could n(»t object, and with the urn 
came in tlic household guests. Ada was 
leaning on Mr. Latimer’s arm; the best 
understanding in the world seemed to exist 
liet.wecn them ; he placed a chair for her, ami 
seated himself h3' Jicr side. The two Mr-.. 
CnlvUlcs looketl quite triumphant. 

Flowers stood on the tea-table, and a soft 
lamp-light lit the room, w'hich lying away 
from the west was early dark even in eumnier. 
All seemed inviting to the most agreeable 
social intercourse* 
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You liave nc^ heard the news,” said Mrs. 
Colville to her brother the niuiuent alio was 
w'ated, “ It lias taken ua greatly by surprise, 
but it has delighted us also equally.” 

I “What can it be?” asked Mr. Lawford 
impatiently. 

Mr. Latimer laughed, and so did Ada. 

“ You have not heard of Tom lately ? ” 
said Mr. Latimer. 

No, upon my word, we have not,” re¬ 
turned the old gentleman. 

“ I have, however,** hsiiil Mr. Latimer. 
“ lie made his ai>pcaraiu*e at my sister’s 
yesterday, ^n very impoi-tant business ; that 
of paying Ids court to Henrietta Bolton— 
and of coui* 8 e, with remarkable success. My' 
brother and sister arc delighted with it, and 
so am 1 .” 

“Upon my^ word!** exclaimed the old 
gentleman ; “that was his sudden business, 
was it?” 

Agnoswas making tea; the urn concealed 
her face from every one. The news indeed 
surprised her; Imt in what way it exactly 
attcicted her, in the first instance, it would be 
difficult to say. In some little degree it 
lessened her regard for him, and yet what a 
burden it at once lifted from lier breast! 
Pique, no doubt, was at the bottom of it; but 
still (he liiati'h was so wise and suitable a 
one, tliat slic could do no other than rejoice 
in it. 

“Well,” said the old gentleman, after a 
pause, in which he seemed to have boon cogi¬ 
tating on the subject ; “ Miss Henrietta 
Bolton is a great favourite of mine, and she 
has done my son great lumuur in accepting 
him ; hut I had laid oxit iny little Agnes there, 
for his wife!” * 

I The eyes of all turned upon her, even Mr. 
Latimer’s, and all with very different feelings. 

“But man ])roposes, and God disposes,” 
said he, “ and we’ll hope that Agnes will get 
a good husband somewdicre else ; hut tlicii 
it will be taking her away from me, and that 
1 should not like ; but I am an old man, an<l , 
I mnv not live to see that dav ! ” 

He w'as quite affected by his o>vn snggos- 
tioiis, and so also w’as Agnes. 

It WHS a termination to the merrv news 
of Tom’s w'ooiiig, which nobody had ex|}ected. 
But the party w'as not going to be mournful 
for all that. A few nwinents restored botli 
Agnes and her uncle to their usual cheerful¬ 
ness, although the old gcntlemau gave evi¬ 
dence of w’eighiiig the consequences of Tom’s 
marriage thruugli tlie whole evening. But 
it had taken a load from the heart of Agnes, 


I which made her fed like a now being. An 
intelligent look passed betw'een herstdf and 
Ada, which said, on the one side, “ You see 
tiiat 1 have not made Tom irreparably 
miserable after all ! ” and on the other, 
“ You see tliat a very sweet girl would have 
him although you W'ould not! ” and then 
the eyes of both expressed the same sentiment, 
— “We are very good friends again with 
each other, and very well satisfied w'ith the 
state of affairs!” 

When this subject liad subsided, Mr. Lati¬ 
mer said, that he had also another little 
piece of news to tell them, which had given 
him groat plcus\jre, “ and which,” said he, 
addressing Agnes, “ will I am sure please 
you also.” 

As tile last news had been about wooing, 
a curious sensation went to the heart of every' 
one present, us if this too must he of a similar 
nature—imt then wlmt had Agnes to do w'itli 
it? Every body looked curious and amazed. 

“ You recollect the other day,” said he, 
turning to Mr. Lawford, “the little affair 
about that pour fellow Marchmoiit with the 
caravan in WtKKlbury Lane ?” 

“ Wlmt, he has been taken up, has he?” 
asked jllrs. Colville triuinjdiuutlv'. 

“ No, nor I liope is likely to he,” rcjdied 
Mr. Latimer. 

Mrs, Colville was not going to oppose .nny 
liopcH of Mr. Latimer’s, Iiowever extraordi¬ 
nary they might be : so she loft him to con¬ 
tinue his narrative. 

“ Murchmont removed his caravan,” con¬ 
tinued he, “to Merley Common just by me. 
AVIien I had left you the other morning 1 
vude up to the little encampment, an<( found 
the poor woman extremely ill. I sent off 
for the doctor from Merley, and ordered my 
housekeeper to look after her a little. 1 
heanl nothing more uliout them, until last 
evening, when, as I was walking in my 
grounds, 1 heard a sound, w*hich was not to 
be mistaken, although it is a very uncommon 
one ill our neighbourhood,—the singing of a 
hymn, as if preparatory to a field-preaching.” 

“Bless me! are tlie MeihoilisU again in 
the parisli ? ” exclaimed Mrs. Colville. 

“ It seemed very much like it,’* replied Mr. 
Latimer; “ and as 1 do not happen to Iiave 
any very violent prejudice against the Metho¬ 
dists ” — (here again was an opinion which, 
from Mr. Latimer’s lips, poor Mrs. Colville 
was obliged to tolerate)—I too l]^took my¬ 
self to the place whence the sound proceeded, 
and which was that little Merley ('ommon 
on which Marchmont’a caravan stood.” 
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I “The devil turtied preacher!” said Mi*. 
; Lawford laughing, and anticipating what he 
: expectwl to he the drift of the story. 

1 “ Nil, it was not Marchmont, nor the hlack 

I adversary in hissliapc/' returned Mr. I-atiinor, 
; snuliiig, ‘•although the jireacher liad made 
a pulpit of the steps <if his caravan. The 
pnjaeher was a stranger to me» a man jK'r- 
liaps of sixty ; a man of the working class, 
however, with a haggard and care-worn 
countenance, and thin silvery hair, which 
was coin!>ed hack fi^om a forehead whicli 
indicated great js^wers of mind. He had 
jtrohahly Ix'cmi prca<*liing througli tlu; week 
in the neighbouring villages, and this n(»w 
was his Sunday congregation. There wore 
I»robal>ly two or tlirec hundn*d people assein- 
hled, all neat and decent, j)coj)Ip of all ages, 
in their Sabbath apparel. It was a .sight 
whicli pleased me greatly. Within the door 
of the earavun also, there was u singular and 
interesting group ; the sick woman, who now 
seemed better both in mind and body, sate 
on her be<t or in a chair projiped u]» with 
piMows, and at her side a girl hold on her 
knee OIU 5 of the ino‘«t beautiful children 1 
ever saw in my life, a living cherub of 
Murillo. The hymn was just finished, ami 
the preacher gave, out his text, ‘I’lie spirit 
of tile Lord is upon me, because he liatli 
anointed me to preaeh the gosj»el to the 
poor : lift iiulh sent me to heal the broken- 
hearted, to prt*ar]i deliverance to the captive.s, 
svnd recovery of siglit to the blind, to set at 
liberty those that are bruised, to ]>i‘eacb the 
acceptable year of the Lord.* 

“I have heard many pirachers, both at 
home and in America,” continued Mr. Lati¬ 
mer ; “ I have heard the highest dignitaries 
in the church, and the must celebrated 
preachers of the day, both learned and un¬ 
learned : but I never heard so effective a 
sm*mon as this. There was no ranting, no 
striving after effect in it; there was no 
flowery eloijuencft, nor any appeal to the pas¬ 
sions ; hut it from iK'ginning to end, the 
strong eloquence of truth kindled into a living 
flame, by the broadest spirit of Christian love. 
It was a sermon on the mission and power of 
Christianity, ns it comes home to every man’s 
heart and hearth, and every day’s experience. 
The peojde all round me were weeping ; but 
the most, remarkable and interesting feature 
in the whole scene, w‘as poor Marchmont 
himself. He stood apart from every one, 
on the outside of the assemblv, as if he had 
not made up his mind whether to go or stay. 
There was an uneasiness and an uncertainty 


in his countenance for iMJiue lime. At length 
he w’as fairly won ; his hard featurtfl relaxed, i 
and then kindled up into a responsive senti- '■ 
ment, and not long aftcrward.s I saw him \ 
seated on the ground weeping like a child. 

It W HS an extraordinary and really an aflect- 
ing thing, to see. that man, whom the law had 
pronounced to l)e a hardened and hopeless 
criminal, brought into the state of a Immblc, 
rejH'ntant «hild, by the simple teachings of 
the doctrines of love—^liy the pure gosjwl 1 ” 

“ But tpflw it the gospel which really was 
preached?” asked Mrs. Colville. 

“ Unquestionahly, the rei>entanec->vorkiiig, 
purifying, and lifc-cnnohling gospel,” re¬ 
turned Mr, Latimer; “and it 8 i*cin 8 to mo 
that tlic upoKtles of our Lord, poor fisliers 
and liundicraftsinen, whom lie sent abroad 
to preach and teach, must liavc been such a.s 
this poor, liard-huiided meehaiiii*.” 

Old Mr, Lawfuifl wijied his eyes, — “If 
the Methodists,” said he, “cau reform such 
felluw.s as Mandiinoiit, it is a ]>ity, T think, 
that they have, been sent out of our parish.” 

“ I think ’so, too,” said Mr. Latimer, 
wannly; “ and if their preachers were 
always like this man, they slumld have a 
< ha]»el in iiiy grounds, if there were no other 
place for them.” 

Agnes looked at him with an expression 
of uns^vakahie admiration and gratitude. 

“ You approve of this heresy, Miss Agnes,” 
Kiiid he, “ 1 see it in your countenance.” 

Ada would have said that she did so also, 
spite of her Aunt (kilvillo and spite of Mi*s. 
Sam ; hut a soinetliing in the cxjircHsiim of 
his eye, ns he looWeii.at Agues, a soinething 
in the tone of his voice, ke)»t her silent. I 

What could have made Agnes happier 
than these tidings! Tlii.s, then, was jioor 
Jetfkins, going forth u{K>n that mission to 
wliieh she hci'self hail I>eeii instniniental in 
calling him. Perha))H this w'as the happiest 
moment of her w’holc life ; her own little 
private troubles and unccilainties sank into 
nothing as she thought of Jeft kins, an agent 
in God’s hand, and the sinner Murelnnoiit 
the first-fruits of his faithfulness, God had 
blessed him and his lahours. ’I'he sick 
woman and the child too, would both be 
saved sjdritually and temporally. She could 
MO longer be depressed. Whatever the even- ■ 
iug might Ik* to the others, to her it was a 
hajipy one ! she was raised out of herself; ■ 
and when Mr, Latimer made the most kind ; 
inquiries after lier mother and her brothers, ' 
as if they had Inien hia own friends, she 
had forgotten that it was for /ler sake that 
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thU was done, and, in tUo open-hearted 
sintplirity of h hroad Christian love, she 
told of the poor boys who were forced, su 
sorely aj>ainst thoir will, to Hpend their 
holidays at school, — “ Poor lads,” she said, 
“ I wibli they wore at Lawford I ” Mr. Lati¬ 
mer made many inquiries about ttiem still, 
and at what school they were. Jt seemed to 
please him, just as much as it pleased her, 
that ho knew something about tlio gentlniuan 
with whom tliey wei*e ; they had been mem- 
Iku'r of the same oollogc for some months,— 
Mr. Latimer’s college life having begun just 
before the other gentleman’s tertninated. 

All tliis was very pleasant; and thon ar¬ 
rangements lind to he made relative to the 
Bmdgate Park jdc-nic of the jimrrow. All 
regarding this day’s pleasure had lM*eii thrown 
intt) confusion and uncertainty l)y Tom’s 
ahsenC/C ; and /.gnes also had felt great diffi¬ 
culty, under existing circumstanees, in be¬ 
coming ono of the party. All was right 
now, however; ’J’om was to acrcompauy his 
hetr(*thed and the Actons; and Mr. Ijatimer 
had now to j)ropow that the jmrty from 
the Rectory and the Hall, of course including 
Agnes, should take luucln^on at the Hays, 
wliich was in their direct way to BradguU*, 
and then that they shovild all ])roceed to¬ 
gether to the point of rendezvous in this 
beautiful old park, wh(:i*e the Actons would 
meet them imnctualiy at three o'clt«;k ; Mr. 
Latimer stipulating for the ]>leasiire of driving 
Ada and her eousin in his barouche. Mrs. 
Acton, whose party this was to bo c'onsideivd, 
claimed the privilege of pnividing viainls for 
a cold collation, wJiich m us to b(> spicnd in 
some lieautifully secluded part of the park. 
Eire was to be lighted in gipsy fashion, and 
coffee, which Henrietta Bolton prided herself 
111 making with great skill in the true con¬ 
tinental manner, was to be enjoyed, as^ricU 
coffee can only he tliovoughly enjoyed, in the 
open .air. The ladies were to sing ; the gen¬ 
tlemen were to be ns amiable as jiossihlc, nnd 
all was to bo perfect. 

Mrs. Colville, and Ada, and Mrs. Sam, 
np]»roved greatly of the wlmle arrangements, 
and agreed to every thing. 

“T think,” said Agnes, who, after all, 
drciidod this immediate meeting with her 
cousin, and believing that it would also be 
unjdcasant to liiin, “ that I had iiinch better 
stay at home with my uncle.” 

Every one turned to him, oven Mr. Lati¬ 
mer .—** I think,” said he, addressing the old 
gentleman, “that yon will spar© Miss Agues 
to he of our party ; my sister wishes it very 


much, and she is the only one amongst ns | 
w'bo has not seen the park.” j 

“ To be sni'c, she must go! ” said be ; ** she \ 
must go, and bring me word about Tom and j 
his lady-love! God bless me! to think of 
his setting off in that sly w’ay ! ” 

If WHS quite decided that Agnes must go ; 
and she, liowevcr relnclaut she might be to 
meet 'J’oin, even as the flavre of another, ; 
and however strong was her conviction that 
it was not f<»r the peace of her mind, tliough 
it might TO.atte.r nothing to Mr. Latimer, to i 
l»e murli in his society, did not see how slie ■ j 
could make any o)>position. 

“Man jirojioscs, iind God disposes!” said : 
Mr. Lawford, the next morning, when, uftei* 
a niglit of violent thinider, tlie family, Jute \ 
in the forenoon, still sate over the breakfast | 
table, looking out into drenehmg rain, winch , 
l(»Okud as if it Jicver wnuld jthsc. The i 
tlmncler-Biorin seemeil tf) he one of that i 
kind, w'Jiich, after a long |>erio<l of dry 
weather, at once breaks it up, and is the 
precursor »)f a long W'ct uiid cold time. 

“ There w ill be no Braiig.ate J’ark to-day,” 
said Ada, mounifully, who, feeling confident 
that Agnes w’cmld attach herself to Mrs. 
Acton through the day, as she lintl said slic 
would do, in order to enjoy as niiu h of her 
pleasant sociely .as was jiossible, had antici¬ 
pated, poor girl, the necessity of Mr. Jiatiiner 
and Jiersclf having Jong AVr-d-ZcMs* in that 
quiet, old, sylvan region, wdioro the poetry of 
nature and the j^oetry of a hcautifiil life were 
Ro harinoniuusly united, and which might 
lead—oh, so naturally 1 —to a union of spirit 
lietAveen themselves. Lndv Jane Grey’s 
study of Plato in those old woods, might so 
easily lead to a confession of the study she 
Jpvri devoted herself to, of works as noble as 
those of I’hito ! 

“ITicre is a little break in the clondH! I 
flunk it looks a little brighter!” Raid she : 

“ what do yon think, Agnes ? ” 

Agues thought so too ; nay, there w’as even 
tlie faintest ray of sunshine! hut then Mrs. 
Colville came in with Jier very natural 
veeoHectiun, that, let the sun shine as it 
would, the mossy turf of the old park would 
he a very unfit carpet for tlie feet of any 
lady that day, to say nothing of sitting and 
singing on the grass. 

*Siust as well ho one of Alderman Scales’s 
chenihs,” said her father, “and sit singing 
on a damp cloud ! ” • 

“Then 1 suppose it must he given up ! ” 
said Ada. “It is so very awkward,” she 
continued: “ one cannot tell whether one is 
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expected or not. Pcrlmps Mr. Latimer may 
expect to luncheon, and it in Letter td 
liave half a pleasiUT than none,” 

“My dear I” returned her mint, “it is 
imposBihle I It would look like j)crfe<-t 
insanity in us — See, it mins now faster than 
ever; and now,” said she, looking at her 
wutcli, “it is half past twelve.” 

it rained all day : tlici'e was a damp, chill, 
comfortless feeling in the himse, which made 
ptsiple think of the delights of a fire as the 
dav wore on. In the afternoon a servant 
came over from the Hays witli a note from 
Mr. Latimer to Mrs. Colville, full of i-ogi'ets 
for the untoward o]ipo 8 itlon of the elements, 
togollier with two romarkahly fine pine- 
appli'r’. The jiinerv nt the Hays was noted 
for the fine quality of its fruit. Mrs. Col- 
viUr v«'ad from tin- note tiuifc iVIr. Latiirirr 
hoped that Ada W(»nJd aeoept them. Heaven 
knows tf the worils were really in the note, 
for tlie old lady put it in her ]»ocket as soon 
us she lia«l finished it. Poor Ada ! she 
almost forgave the rain. 

“It^s very pretty of Mr. laitimor t«» send 
Ada the handsome pines,” said Mi’s, ('(dville 
to her brother, as they all sate nt le**!. togethei’ 
before a fini which was lighted in the little 
liluary. Ada divided one of tlie pines that 
evening among them, ^ She was uniisiiMlIy 

livelv and amiald''. 

« 


ciiArTUii :imT. 

Tnn next morning M'oin Lawford made 
his ajipenranee at home, and Mrs. Colville 
liml a ]>rivate converHatlon with her hrotlier; 
but one subject is (piite enough at n time, 
and we will take them in tlie order in which 
they oeciin’ftd. 

Tom jTceived the rongratulstionB of hifi 
family with a very well-Katisfied mien ; one 
little remark, however, of his fathcr*H dis- 
coneerted him, 

“ 1 consider,” aaid he, “ Missikilton a very 
charming girl, and perhaps a Utlla too good 
for you; she huH a liandsome fortune and 
good connexions ; I have nothing to say 
against the match. It is time yon got 
married, and you have inv ent‘s*e consent; 
hut I had hoped, M’om, tlmt we miglit have 
don« your poor uncle some little juBtiee by 
providing for his daughter amougst us. Rich 
wnmim are not uncommon, nuv handsom# 
ones either, *i}iit such girls as Agnes arc 
uncommon. But fathers must not choose 
for their .sons: and so, God bless you, Tom, 
and give my love to Henrietta Bolton.” 



His yoi(^ was Imiken, and* the tears rolled 
down his cheeks. His son seized his hand 
and graHfHid it, and loft the room without 
Bpeuking. 

After he was gone, Mrs. Colville came in ; 
and Tom, expecting to find his sister alone 
ill the dining-i’oom, Avent them; hut Agnes 
was with her. Jle started: hut, niustering 
the emotion, wliutover it might he, which 
ho felt, lie said in a tolerably firm voice,— 

” J am oldiged to leave liome again for n 
week ; iny liusinoss inliondoii is unhnisbed: 
you cun tell my aunt and my fatlicr. — Good¬ 
bye !” 

He had hardly glanced ut Agnes: ho did 
not Hpeak to her. His conduct w'as natural, 
]>erhuj)s, hut it troubled and distreMsed her. 

“ I must leave this place,” again said site 
tu herself, this ia his hume, and I tlriv» him 
from it ! ” She dreaded announcing her 
departni'e to her uncle; and indeed, to her, 
the jiarting from him was very grievous. 
But, however, this little iiieiduiit with 'i'om 
decided her to a jtrompt and firm fultihnent 
t»f her iluty. ‘ ‘‘ When 1 g(» to him, after 
luncheon,” slio said, “I will tell him, when 
lie and I arc quite alone together.” 

In tlie meantime, as wo said, Mrs. Colville 
is having mi interview witli him. 

“ llrother,” she began, seating herself 
beside liim almost before his nap was ended, 

” J liave some little matters to talk over with 

4f • 

you.” 

'J’hc old gentleman was a little -out of 
huiiionr, a*Vid a little out of Bpiiits, and w'us 
not at all in a mood fur an unpleasant coni' 
munication; hut, Jiowfver, he was destined 
to have one made, to him that day either hy 
one party or hy iinotlier, and there is no | 
opposing one’s destiny. j 

“1 suppose that Agnes has not told you,” ; 
she continued, “that^he wants to leave us.” ‘ 
“ No ! ” said he ; “ nor do I think tliat she i 
does—why should she '{” 

“Yes, indeed,” repeated she, “why should 
she / hut however she does. Her mother, 
she tells me, and her uncle in Scotland, wish 
it; but that may he an excuse, as very 
likely it is, if they are rational people: for 
wiierc among them can she have a home 
like this ? the same udvantagos, and the luime 
class of society ? However, she tells me tlint 
she wislies to go, and tiuit immediately t ” 

“ It is very odd, and very unkitid not to 
have mentioned it to me ! ” said her uncle. 

“ I tliought that she was fond of me; and 
I take it us very unkind—• very unkind, 
indeeil I Wliat am 1 to do without her?” 
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‘‘Very said Mrs. Colville ; “and so 
I told her. I told her that she was liehaving 
very ill. We offered her a corafortahle home 
here ; she has hecn tr<‘utcd just like one of 
the family, and you have been like a father 
to her — I told Iter all this. 1 am not at all 
pleased with her, for I consider that she had 
no more right to go away in this abrupt 
manner ilian a lured servant had ! ” 

“ Do not talk of it in that way,” replied 
Mr. Lawford, sharjtly ; “ Agnes was not any 
tiling like a servant lierc ! She is her own 
mistress, and if she can he hap}>icr away 
from us, we have no right to prevent her 
going—hut, however, that is n«>t wiiat 1 
expected from he/—and I *11 tell you what, 
Mrs, Colville, there’s a something at the 
bottom of all this ; there’s a reason for it,” 
said he, raising liimself iu his chair, and 
speaking with that energy which indicated 
a coining storm ; “ thcit^ *» a something, Mrs. 
Colville, which 1 do not yet penetrate—some- 
l>ody has been behaving ill to her! You 
hehavoil very iU, yourself, to her uhont that 
hall at Meriey i^avk; and, if her leaving 
us is caused hy any one liehavlng ill to her, 
I shall not readily forgive him, let it he who 
it may, Mrs. Colville !*' 

“ Do not put yourself into a passion,” said 
she, “ 1 can explain it nil to you.” 

“ r will not see a fatherless girl wronged,” 
c«mt!nned he, wdtliont n'garding lier words, 
“ much less luy brother’s daiiglitcr, and that 
I can tell yon. 'riiero *8 u reason, 1 say, for 
her going. Mi’s. Colville ; and I ’ft know (lie 
bottom of it —1 *J1 have her in here to your 
face, and know the bottom of it! ” 

“ Jileas me ! ” exclaimed Mrs. Colville, 
with a suddenly lluslied eounleimnee, “ am I 
to he spoken to in this way ? What’s Agnes 
to me? Do you imagine that 1 plot, and 
cabal, .and get up iiitrigiie.s against her? Is 
this the return that 1 am to liuve for all niv 
anxiety, and care, and thought, night and 
day, for ^"our family ? Tt is not kind of you, 
brother,” said Mrs. Colville, assuming the 
voice and manner of an injured person. 

I’oov Mr, Lawford hmked quite bewildered 
and durahfuundei'ed; he knew not precisely 
what to say, and therefore W'os silent; and 
Mrs, (Tolviile, making use of the advantage 
she had gained, continued,—“ Yon arc right 
iu imagining that there is some motive for 
her conduct, and a powerful one, too ; and 
I’ll tell you what it is. I was convinced 
that there was a something myself, and 1 
have watched her narrowly. Poor thing! she 
has lost her heart to her cousin 1 I saw how* 


her countenance changed when Mr* Latimer 
Inentioned Tom’s engagement to Mist Bolton ; 
and w'hcn you said that you wished he had 
chosen licr, she looked ifady to faint! ” 

“ Poor, dear girl! ” sighed her kind-hearted 
uncle. 

“It is very unfortunate for her,” continued 
Ml’S. Cidville, “for I am convinced that she 
is greatly attached t<i him; and I do not 
blame lier so much for that, for Tom lias 
fine qualities—and however much I hiaincd 
her at first for leaving us, I can now see 
reason for it, and I think w'c must not 
op}>ose it.—I'om, as I said, has fine (juulities; 
I have thought him nmcii improved of late, 
and! fancy that he is mncli‘steadier; hut 
when he was about being married that w’us 
natural.” 

“Poor thing !” sighed Mr.Lawford ; “hut 

I tell you what, Mi*s. Colville,” said he, 

again seeming to he on the verge of a passion, 

“if I can find out that mv .son has been 

«* 

trifling with her uffections, he need not hu»k 
for iny forgiveness ! ” 

“I’liore is no danger of that,” iiitcvposeil 
she; “ Tom knows what he is about; he 
has been thinking of no one but Henrietta 
Bolton, I wdll uiiswer for it; and it is a 
]dtY that Agnes tboiight any thing about 
him ! ” 

Mrs, CoJulIe ma«le it all ajipear very 
intelligible to lifsr brother, and very easy to 
he accounted for ; but bow* much she licrsclf 
was convinced of the tmth of it, we know not. 

'J’he rain eontiuiicil: and, later iu the 
afternoon, us Mr. Lawford could not go out, 
Agnes sate witli him, intending to take an 
opportunity of breaking tlio painful subject 
to him. How kind he seemed to her, ]>oor 
old gentleman ! His heart- w’os filled with 
Hueh intense compassion for her. He had 
said many a time, that if he were a young 
mail he should fall iu love with her — he 
now wished tliat lie had anotlier son to give 
her. Tlic truest proof, however, of the ivality 
of his alFection for hei-, was liis willingness 
to part Avith her, seeing that the happiness 
of her life or the peace of her mind made 
the leaving Lawford needful for her : but she 
must not leave me altogether, thought he, 
pundoriiig ontlic subject even in her presence 
—she must come hack again to me—we Avill 
hope it is not so serious but tliat she may 
*eomo hack again ! He looked at her tenderly 
without speaking, and the teat’s rolled dow’n 
his cheeks. 

“ What is amiss, dear uncle ? ” asked she; 
“ what distresses you ? ” 
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“I’ve hoard it,” wpliod he ; “your Aun^ 
Colville has told joe, and it has cut me up 
jMidly : but we must not he unreasonable 
with you ; wc must conHidev your own 
fcoliujys.” 

Agnes was taken by surjiritA*; but still it 
WHS a relief to find that she was spared 
making the painful disclosure. Her uncle 
had ivsolvcd, with feelings of true delicacy, 
not to let her know that of which her aunt 
liad ijifonnecl him regarding the state of her 
affortioria ; but liis heart was so full that it 
was next to impossible to coneeal it. 

“I hoped,” said he, looking tenderly in 
li'n* face, “ thai wo Imd made you happy 
amongst us.” * 

“ You have, dear uncle,” said she, rising 
to his side, and laying her arm on his 
slinuIJiT as he liked lier to do, “and I shall 
never forget ymir uHection for me. You 
liave been like a second father, and parting 
fr<im you is like a rejietition of my first 
sorrow”—she could not restrain her feelings 
I and wept bitterly—she seated herself on the 
i b*\v seat beside him, on which she sate to 
■ read to him. He wcj»t with licr; he laid 
his hand u]>oii her head as her own father 
used to do, am) drew it tenderly to his knee; 
and thus tliey both sate for a long time in 
silems*. 

“ Yon have been a «lnughter to mg, Agnes,” 
at length he said, “ a very dear danghtei*. I 
owr yon many pleasant hours. Old man as 
I am, i have been lienetited by your conver- 
saiion, by your oxampli! I I have sometimes 
tliought tliat, like Abraham, niiawarcsl have 
entertained an angel. May God Almighty 
bless you, my eliild, aiul rewar<l you 1>ettcr 
than J x*au! may he bless with fulfilment 
every desire of your lieart! 'IVIl me, inv 
child, is there any tiling 1 can do f*»r yon ?” 

Agnes said nothing ; she clasped her nuelc’s 
hand in hci*s, and pressed it tenderly to her 
lips ; but she could at that moment make no 
reply. 

At length tin old man raised himself in 
his chair, wiped liis eyes, gave a husky 
cough, and show'cd tlmt lie was about to 
shake oft' the grief that oppressed him. 

“ Now, my love,” said he, “ let us talk 
rationally togigher. Is there .any thing 
which your old uncle can do for yon ?” 

She replied that there was nothing. 

“I’heii you must do aomething forme,” 
said he; “you must not leave me imme¬ 
diately ; Ada always is engaged; I rIibU 
miss you greatly. 1 cannot part witli you 
all at once ; can you not wait yet n month ?” 

VoL, II, 


Agnes replied that it was her wish to go 
sooner. 

“ Well, a wutik,” said ho, remembering 
that his son remained from home so long. 

“ 1 raimot ])art with you under a week ! and 
promise me, moreover, that you will come 
again to me. I will not fix when : it shall 
he at j’our own time; w'hini your own heart 
can hear it — or wlien you arc disposed,” 
added he, ^fishing to amend the expression ; 

“ Imt fur me you cannot come too soon I ” 

The allusion wdiieh her uncle liad twice 
made U> tho state of her own heart troubled 
her ; she fcaiTd that the true state of her 
feelings wgardiiig Mr. laitlmer was discovered 
—she blushed, and her uncle w'as all tho more 
confirmed in his own belief. | 

“ And even if y'on shoubl never come back,” 
eaiil he, “ w'Hte t«»mc sometimes, and tell mo 
about your brothers ; the little fellow' that 
has the Rutherford face, and Arthur. 1 wish 
ive could have had tliem hci*e 1 And then, 
w'heu y«»n marry let me know ; and don’t ho 
in a hurry, Agnes, for there are few men who 
ax*e worthy of' you : but 1 should like to 
know, for 1 consider you as one of my own 
children ; and if I can make you no better 
return, 1 can give you a doivcry,” 

Again Agues wcjit; she was questioning 
with herself wdiether after all slie were justi¬ 
fied in leaving him. “ I will stay with you 
a week,” said she, “and, please God, when 
Ada is inamed to Mr. Latimer, and my 
cousin is jnarried, then if be and his wdfu 
will have me for an inmate, T will come and 
l>e W’ith yjui ; for as to marrying myself, 
dearest uncle, I am nol likely to do that! ” 
“Yon shall come and live, with me,” said 
he, kissing her tenderly, and looking very 
much pleased. “ 1 shall keepyou to ^'onrw’ord, 
spite of a w liolc clan of raw-honed Scotsmen.” 

The rain, Avhicli had now continued fur 
three or four days without much intermis¬ 
sion, gave signs of clearing otf, and the news j 
that Miss Agnes Lawford was about to leave ; 
her uncle’s, circulated about till it reached i 
tlie Hays. 

Tlie very morning after it reached Mr. 
Latimer, he rode over to Lawford. He had 
several reasons for going there just then : one 
of these we will state. His brother-in-law, 
Mr. Acton, w’as a great promoter of floricul¬ 
ture, especially among the people. The 
cottagers all round him were florists. One 
of the first things which he did throe years 
licfom, when he purchased his little estate and 
In^gan to lay out his grounds, lieforo his house 
was built, was to establish in the neighbour- 
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liood nflorirulliiral soriely, l'n»m which 
were to })c j'ivcn to the ])oot for their he^t 
flowers. Since ))p ]iad resided in tlie neiifli- 
hoiirhood, his exaTn])lc had innde (he (hinjr 
pojmlav uud fashiuiinhle also. 'I'he flower- 
shows wore pleaGant uconsions of iiie'^tiiii*, 
and the whole country round talhed of tliem 
with inlcveMt and deJijjht. It uas now the 
time of Huricuhis and ramincnlus.’R ; an<l llio 
little BiM'icty was to liold its first nioctin" this 
season, in the lovely }rronu<l.s heloiifrinj^ lo 
Mr. Acton, The pfcntlernen of the m'ij|;h' 
hoiirhood were to ftend •nven-lion-'e plants; a 
tent was to he (rr«'(r<I in the j-nuiinl.s, a** u 
sort of teniply of ]’’iora ; and cards of iiivita- 
tit»n liad hem issued for al)o\e a fortnight. 
There >Nas (juilc an exeitcinmt in thnt litih* 
eouiitry-world ahout tln*j oe<'asion, whifli it 
was rumoured '^vas to he niuisiially splendiil 
and intoiTstii)^ ;* and (hen came the rain and 
dashed every body’s ho]»es; the poor man’s 
flowers, the rieh people's show, and the whole 
conntry’s pleasure ! But in all cas''s tlierc 
is a little cranny for liope to creep in at, and 
suit was now; pcoplehopi'd that the weullur 
would chan;?e with ilie chanpc of (he moon. 
The moon chnn.i;od,and at that very lime ihe 
most #?lorions weather i>ejj:an. 

TheLawftrtds Jind all heen invited Iodine 
nt tJie Actons’, aft‘’r the prizes wen> dijtri- 
huted ; and now the ostcnsilde motive of Mr. 
Latimer’s visit liml refcrcaco to this. The 
flower-show wns in two days : lie prophesied, 
of a certaintx, fine weather, nnd^hc wished 
to enpapo tic* wlmle I<awior<I family to take 
. luncheon at the l).sys, us liad he-n arr.nnji.’d 
on the «nfi»rtunalc day of the propof-ed ]»ic- 
nic. It \Mis hut a very little way out of their 
direct road, and his manin r vt'ry clearly 
I showed that he intended to );avo no refusal, 

I Apnes had not seen him now for several days, 
the eircuuistame of tin* iiiiie-ajjplos heiny 
sent to Ada, trivial as it was Imd sathficil 
her that her own imapinatiou loid j>iven much 
greater iinporlain'o to liis attentions on the 
nipJit of the Rectory party, than (here ^va« 
any oecasion for. She waspoiiip, she tlionpht, 
j so soon, that even ihc prospect of meetinp 
I Tom at the Actons’,— for Mr. Jiatiincrhjonpht 
! word that he was coining from London it* he 
1 there,—rlid not deter her from tlic wish to he 
this once of the party ; yes, oven if her own 
heart carried away with it a deeper anpnu^h. 

Mr. Jjutimer was in iiiph spirit*^ — '<‘ry 
hiph. Jlo spoke of Agnes's de}pnrtnre with 
Kurpriso, hut not at all wkli the air of one 
who was miieliinterpstcil in it. Ada thanked 
him for the pine-u})}»lcs, and he was dcliphted 


that she w'ns ]deased with them, Agnes 
impiirod after the j>oor invalid in the cara- 
van; he said that she was better, and would 
certainly recover ; that that extraordinary 
preacher whom lie hnd desioibcd the othci 
• veninp, was preaching in the neiphljonrinp 
villages witl) very remarkableelFcct; (lint he 
seemed wonderfully attaclicd to the henutiful 
chihl at the carnv'an, mid that he himself had 
met him out on his little preaehiiip excur- 
sioii.s, with the chihl in his arms. March- 
jiiont, he said, extraordinaiy as it inipht 
sc(Mn, appcai’cd really <iuit(! a reformed man. 
lie liad heen told, he «tid, hy his pardenev, 
how much ast(»nishmcnt thi'^ chaiipc in him 
Iwul oecaMoned in thc^nciphhourhond, and 
thet he had been to J.riccster ami (akeii the 
'l'•*ll 1 ]>prn^^■^ .Bli-dgc. He iutciolcd, ho s.'-iid, 
liims'df to have some talk with the jireocliev 
when ho next ennie to Mcriev, or wherever i 
he might nud with him. He snid that he 1 
should like Agues io see that beautiful child ; 
in fact, ho should like them all to sec i^. 

“ Jt must he that little finiTullinp cldid of 
our**!" exelainied Ada, Middeidy struck vvitli 
the idea: ‘Mhat jioov foniuliinp wliieh jirs. 
Marehmont adoptccl. 1 told you (*f it the 
other evening,^* said Ada : “ wc mn>l “Ce it — 
poor little lliinp * '* 

'file da\ nf the iijover-show <'iniic : the 
loveliest Jay of ihc whole year. Jt was nil 
till* more iH-.antifol for the rain, s.nid cv'cry 
one; and \ct tljc dav befuir had been so 
warm .and brlplit, thnt all moisture seemr<l 
a'-mc from tlin surface of the earth, so that 
even tlie ino^t delicnte lady need not f'^ar to 
soil her rutin slipper. 

After breakfast, when cv<rv one wns alive 
vvltli the ihoiights of the day’s pleasure, old 
Mr, l.awford surprisiid them all hy sayiup, 
that he had lialf a mind to po with them, nt 
least us far ns the llavf. Dear old man! 
he wanted to liavo as mneh iib lie could of 
Apnes's coinjKiiiy during ilu* short remninder 
of her Hta,v ; but lie did not say so ; he only 
said, that as the day was so flue, imd the ear- 
riape so easy, and his pout so nuieh hotter, 
and ns he could have his air-ensliions and 
gout-stool, he did not see that the fatipuc 
would be much more than thnt of his liatU- 
chair; certainly it w'onUl not! 

Kvery body vvusilelighted : it would plense 

r. Lntimer so very much ; mid if he w'cvc 
tired he might stop at the Hays, and they 
would call for him in the cvenfnp. So they 
might, said he ; 1mlhe thought tliat he very 
likely should po on as far as Mr. Acton’s ; 
he liad never seen his cottage since it was 




/inished. lie said nnthinpr nlunit. shakiiij? 
Iiaridii witli liis new dau^Jiter-in-law-elect, 
although lie tliou/^ht of it; nor did Mrs, 
Colville,—for even hho, on tine Tnoniiii,8^ so 
auspicious to every tuie, seemed Jpiilc dis- 
]»osed to avoid giving pain—“ And if,” added 
the old gcnt.lein.an, smldenly thinking that 
j)erhaps seeing his son under smth eir<mm- 
slnnees would he painful to her, “I should 
tnke it into luy head !•» at the Mays 
till you retin'n, Agae<?, if slip, like, e.'Ui stop 
V. ith iup. 'J lie Hays is a tine jdace, and we 
eii.ti get iah tJn- ir'irdeu. or sit in the lihrary ; 
H's a fine room, ;ind Mr. Jjatiiner has the 
].ir';e‘>t euUceiion of hooks, and hest sehrtion 
too in tlic neighhourhood !” 

A ni'’sseni;'‘r mde over from the J lays u Ith 
'1 . Jiutinno's <‘oi»ndimt nts, and heggod, as 
J'K* liioriiini; was so tim’, they ni»nh! he nilli 
i.im as • .'.rly ns jiossihle. 

'• Ili'^HS me ! >\h!it can ho tlie lui'aning of 
j-r.s?'’ exelaimed Airs. ( Vilvill \ sl:i r| led out 
' f li'.r usual fjuiet. deeoruiii. 

'I'lio young ladie.s wejit up to drr‘'s; the 
earriago was t-rdered out ; and dear old Mr. 
i/.iwford, talkative with thisinij)i*oiu|ili! 
jti^'jisure trip, took his seal, with his gout- 
s'hiol and his air-eushions, hy the side of Mrs. 

• ‘tihille, \»hi» looked ijiiif? graeions. The 
>paee whieli Afr. laiwford reipiir.'d with his 
Inov-' fool, cauM'd there, to he no aniom for 
-t‘rti's. She tlvTofore was oldiged t«> go 
'I ■v.n fo the R'-elovy, that she iniglil aceom- 
j*iniy Mr. am! Mrs. Sain in their phaeton, 
horlumitolv' tin' Rector ami his ladv were 

I • 

•‘•ling to iliive to Merley Park, to call on th<' 
Ijndjiort.s, before tlu-y went to the Hays, 
r.nd tiurefoiv tlie carnage was at tlie dour, 
and they just setting out. 

“ I wonder what T.ntiiner lacans hv send¬ 
ing for you so much earlier,” siiid Mr. Sam. 

Ihit it’s liK'ky 3 oil cai»,e when you did, or 
in five minute.', you would have heeu loo 
late.” 

Mrs. Sam proposed that they sliould join 
h‘*r father’s carriage, and drive at iniee to 
the Hays, that they might understand tliis 
mysterious hasreninir of the party ; and thns 
it was deiddod. 

Agne.s had never heeii to the J»ay^:; sh" 
had only scon it-s trees and its eliiiuncya from 
a distance, and it was not withont a certain 
tJirilling at her heart that she saw them drive 
in thiiMigh tjjc old gray lodge gates into the 
]mrk-like grounds that surroumloil the house. 
Agnes’s state of mind on this day was .sonie- 
tliiiig like that of the drunkard, who. seeing 
a carouse has begun, detenniues, ifjckless of | 


consequeiKii'M, to moke a night of it. I'his 
was the last time she should «’e Mr. Latimer, 
this was the first time she had been at his 
home. There was a little romance for her 
heart in it; .ind, if she indulged it, let no 
moralist blame her too ticvendv. 

And now tliey got glimp.ses of the old, red 
brick house, with its gray stone <|uoigns and 
uiiidow-head.s, and it-s .stacks of handsome 
crosR-handcd''chiinneys, that gave cliaructei* 
;md dignity to tlie whole edifice. All was 
(piict and siihstantinl, Avith an air of old, 
s«di<l, family-pride about it, tluit a<*corded 
with tlift lung stivtchos of lawn scattercil 
over Avith AN'eU-growTi and almost vcn»*rahle 
tree^^. And now’ the hrst I'arriage drcAV up 
at the door, and out caini* a graA’e servant to 
receive tiiem. ^I'hc oight of Mr. La'vford, 
however, hrouirlit out Mr. Latimer liiiiiself, 
win*, deligiitcd and UKtoiiished to see the old 
g'‘ijtl"man, gave hiiu sucli a curdhil Avelcoino 
;»s did his lieart good. And Avljiit a Avarm 
welcome they all had \ 

Every body wondered Avhy f.hey Avere 
come a Tull lumr earlier than bail at first 
he-'M named ; and they Averc destined to 
AA'imdcr CA’rn more, for, searceJy were tliey 
seated in the handsome morning room, wlicn 
Mr. Latimer, taking Agnes’s hand, AvitU u 
most peculiar expression of rounleiiance, said, 
‘•’Permit me!” arnl then led her out of the 
rouii). * 

“ What is the meaning of thisP’ said every 
one Avho r(;inaine(i. 

“ Pei'init me ! ” agjiin siihl Mr. L,atiiner to 
Agnes, Avho, astonished ami almost terrified, 
looked at him witli wondeiiiig eyes. Jiul 
nothing more Avas needed, — the lihrary door 
hurst open, and two hoys at once caught 
Agnes ill (heir anii''. 

“Her'* \Ac arc!” exelaitnetl tlicv ; “ai'Cii’t 
you surprised? Vou never thought tfi tind 
ns here! ” 

Poor Agnes! nor did she indeed ; and witli 
theseexelHiuations they drewtlieir astonished 
sister Avith them into the lilirarv, and shut 
the diior. 

Mr. Latimer explained to his giicRts his 
extraordinary conduct: he wished, he said, to 
give Mias Agnes I^iAvford a pleasure. He had 
jierceivcd her gmit affection for her brothers; 
rho j)Oor hoys had m* Avhere to go in the 
holidays; he kncAv the gontlemau with 
Avhoni they were ; and, not fearing to obtain 
I'onscnt from every one, ho vontiired, as tlie 
time Avits short, t^^ Avrile at once for them,— 
and their being here he hoped would prevent 
Miss Agnes leaving Lawford so soon. 
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** Poor old Mr. liftwford was <juitc affected : 
he wiped his eyes, and, offering his hand to 
Mr. Latimer, shook his cordially, — “This 
w'as worth coming out to hear! and you 
have done me a great pleasure !** said he. 

Mr. Latimer smiled on tlie kind-hearted old 
gentleman, and told him farther, tliat his son, 
Mr. Tom Lawford, who was returning from 
London for this ffower-show, had promised 
to take charge of them ; in fact, he said, 
Tom had had the boys with liiin two or 
three days in I^oudon, and they had almost 
turned one another’s heads. 

“ How charming,” said Ada, “ and how 
much it will please Agnes, and how very 
thoughtful it was of you! ” 

Again old Mr. Lawford was seen t<j wipe 
his eyes. “ Thank y'ou, Mr. Latimer,” again 
said he; and, taking up the former idea, 
added, **and 1 don’t think that now she will 
leave us so soon. It is a pity that she is 
going at all, is it not?” 

But he received no answer, for Mi’s. Col¬ 
ville inquired, at the same moment, whetlier 
they seemed nice hoys, these brothers of 
Agnes. 

“How poorly 3 'ou are looking, Agnes, 
dear! ” said Hariy, with his arm on Jier shoul¬ 
der, as they all three sate together on a sofa 
in the library ; “ 1 thought tliat you would 
lie looking quite rosy with living in the 
country,” said he, as if a little disappointed 
with her appearance. 

“ Tlierc, now, teal’s arc in her eyes again I” 
exclaimed Arthur; “ I never saw such a 
girl in all my life ; when I’m glad I never 
cry! ” 

“ I know you don’t,” said Agnes, again 
smiling, and clas]>ing them both to her heart; 
“ bat tills is so unlocked for, so very kind, 1 
really know* not what to say,—to me it w'ems 
more like a dream I ” Again she embraced 
them. She made them stand up before her, 
and go to a distance; she looked at them 
behind and before; she laid her hand on 
their heads to see if they were grown; she saw 
how well they looked, how happy ; she saw 
the resemblance in them to her fatlier and 
her mother; and she thanked God, with a 
full heart, that they were her brothers, and 
that thus they met! 

“ Do you know,” said Harry, with glow¬ 
ing cheeks, “ that Mr. Latimer has all papa’s 
works,—the very best edition, all beautifully 
lioiind 1 Come, I’ll show you them.” 

“Never mind hooks now 1 ” said Arthur. 
“Let’s have your bonnet oflf! There’s a 
sweet sister! Now you look better,” said 


he. “ Oh, Harry, slie *s a vor^* pretty girl 
for all you said just how! ” 

Harry wanted to justify himself, but 
Arthur was impatient to liear about the 
people at Lawford, — “And don’t you think 
Mr. Tom Lawford is a nice fellow, and Mr. 
Latimer ? ” 

“ Do you know,” interrupted Harry, “ Mr. 
Latimer reminds me of poor dear papa? 1 
don’t know how or whj^ but still he does.” 

“And who do yon think we saw' last 
night?” exclaimed Arthur, leaving his sister 
no chance of talking liei’self. “Whj', we 
saw Mr. Jelfkins—positivel}' and truly l\lv. 
Jeffkins, and nobody else ! ” 

“ He w'as so astonished to see us,” said 
Harry, taking advantage of a little pause 
which his brother had made. “ There’s a 
little sort of common just by, and a sort of 
ladder-stile, which leads over the Park fence 
to it; we just mounted up to look over, and 
what should we see but poor Mr. Jeffkius, 
sitting among the heath, reading his Bible. 
He was BO astonished to see us, he looked as 
if he could hardly believe his ey^es. He asked 
a deal about you, and we told him 3’uu 
were coming here in the morning, and you 
did not know that we were here, and j'ou 
were going to be so surprised ! ” 

“And did j'ou tell him,” asked Agnes, 
anxiously, “ that 3'uu had been in ^wn 
with Mr. Tom LawTord?” 

“ Yes, we <nd,” returned Harry; “ we told 
him all about it, and every thing.” 

“And what did he say ?” inquired she. 

“ Oh, I don’t know,—nothing particular.” 

** Now, don’t let us sit here all da3',” said 
Arthur: “ this middle window opens — I 
know all over the garden.” 

“And it is such a lovely garden,” said 
Harry, “ and there are sucjh flowers! ” 

“ Kiret of all,” said Agnes, “ I must take 
you to my uncle and my cousin Ada and 
with a hrotliur on each arm, and a counte¬ 
nance beaming with love and happiness, she 
presented them to her relations. 

Every one s^mipathised with her. Ada 
was charmed with the boys, and so was her 
father; and Mrs. Colville remarked that 
Arthur was certainly both handsome and 
gentlemanly”, and that Harry was a complete 
Rutherford. 

Mr. Latimer’s eyes followed Agnes wherever 
she went; and a much less interested obser¬ 
ver than either Ada or her aunt, would have 
seen at a glance that he was a deeply ena¬ 
moured lover. Some liltio coiftciousness of 
his marked attention very soon forced itself 
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upon her ; am! then Ada’s quiet manner 
and thoughtful countenance fixed it deeper 
on her mind. 

“ I am doomed nn\^'ittingly and unwill¬ 
ingly to Lo a trouble to them all,” thought 
she, “ and what utoiieincnt am I ever to 
make to Ada, if this really be so ? She de¬ 
termined through the rest of the day to avoid 
him ; to remain with her brothers, to occupy 
herself with them, ant! to make of them her 
shield and defence. She was now angry 
with herself, for having jMjrmittvd her heart 
to indulge in one truant fancy. “ Every weak¬ 
ness, every error,” said she to hemlf, “ brings 
its own reward of sorrow, and of i*epen- 
tance I” 

In the meantime, Mr. Latimer was neither 
negligent, nor indifferent towards Ada, 
notliing couhl be more courteous or even 
friendly, than his behaviour to her; but she 
saw plainly, ns she had seen before, that she 
had no longer empire in his heart. The very 
circumstance for which the whole party was 
Imiught there an liour earlier was to give 
Agnes pleasure. It was to Ada tlie complete 
bursting of the golden bubble; the fata moT’ 
(fana of love had all vanished, and the cold 
and hard reality of life, lay like a barren 
desert befoi-e her! 

The kindness which Tom Lawford had 
shown to her brothers, made it now no longer 
difficult for Agnes to meet him. What a 
wonderful viriue there is in kindness! She 
did not even cxpi'css a wish to stay at the 
Hays, although her uncle preferred doing so. 
lie was afraid, he said, of the ten miles far¬ 
ther ; so he was carefully cushioned in an 
easy chair, in the library, and left to take his 
nap, and amuse himself till dinner, when Mr. 
J^atimer promised him, that his old acquain¬ 
tance, the Vicar of Mcrley, sliould come and 
dine with him ; promising tliat on their Avay 
to the Actons’, he would call at the vicarage, 
to make this aiTangumcnt for him. Agnes 
and her hrotbers, who were not to Iw divided, 
wei-e to be driven in Mr. l.atimer’s carriage, 
and Mr. Latimer himself was to accompany 
Ada and her Aunt. The arrangement out¬ 
wardly seemed good and satisfactory. 

A great deal of company had already 
arrived at the cottage; nothing could look 
gayei*, or more beautiful, than ^e grounds ; 
and the cavalry band, which was a very good 
one, played at intervals. Tt was ^uito a 
fairy-land scene. The grounds at the cottage 
were extensive, and laid out in the finest 
taste ; there ;tvas wood and water within their 
boundary, and ample space for rambling and 


solitude here and there, fit foa any love-scene 
whatever. 

With her brotliers at her side, Agnes felt 
not tlie slightest embarrassment in meeting 
her cousin ; the m(»st friendly understanding 
seemed to exist lictwcen them. She thnnke<! 
him for all the kindness he had shown to her 
brothers; he praised her brothers as the must 
interesting and intelligent lads he had’uver 
seen. In tha coursu of the afternoon, how¬ 
ever, Tom took an opportunity of sending 
tho boys to row a little l>out acroas the lake, 
and then asked Agnes to walk with him, to 
see them. It was the quietest and most 
secluded walk in the whole demesne which 
Tom took her, and she leaned on his arm 
quite familiarly. At length Agnes ventiii'ed 
to express to him tho pleasure his proposed 
alliance with Miss Bolton gave her—tho 
subject Avas a delicate one, but still sho ven¬ 
tured to touch it. 

“ I dare say,” said he, “ it seems to you a 
strangely hurried afiair ; and so it is — hut 
it is all right. ’I'Ue only fault is, that Hen¬ 
rietta is Uk> good for me ;* and so were you, 
dear Agnes,” said he 5 “ God knows hoAv I 
want still to liavc a deal of talk with you. 
Tiiey tell me that you are golug—I am sorry 
for it; if, however, it is on my account, 1 
promise you in no way to displease, or annoy 
you. You arc very dear to me, Agnes — 
and your visit in our family has had a 
strange influence on me ; but I think 1 told 
you that before. But however, Agues, go 
where you may, I shall always be your 
friend; and if 1 am overAA'orthy of Henrietta 
it is owing to you — 1 have told her so al¬ 
ready— and my prayer is, that you may. 
meet with a husband more AA'orthy of you 
than I am, and who may love you as well as 
1 should have done!” 

** Do not let us talk so, dear cousin,” said 
Agnes, “but we will always l)e friends.” 

“ That we will 1” said Tom emphatically, 
“ And there is a foolish little thing, which I 
must mention to you,” said he, “ I gave you 
those jet ornaments — I had l»cen foolish 
enough to make your wearing tlicm or not, 
an omen for iny heart-, on that evening of 
my sister’s porty. 1 was very disagreeable 
that night to you. 1 was disappointed, and 
annoyed; hut however that is past. And 
now will you accept those ornaments from 
me, as an atonement? 1 wish that they 
were worthier.” 

«If it were only a rosebud,” said Agnes, 
quite touched by his conduct, “ I would 
treasure it for your sake!” 
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“ Here ihenj** said I’oin, the subject ends 
for ever between us.” 

“It does,” ro turned Agnes : “but w<s arc 
friends for ever.” 

Ada and Mr. Latimer walked arm in arm, 
up and down the long shadowy pleaciicd 
walk, that i*an tho whole length of the 
garden. People saw them and avoided the 
walk, for all the world believed tliem to be 
lovers. But their conversation, whatever it 
might be, only left Ada graver, and more 
thoughtful; tho true feelings of her heart, 
however, were concealed under her coldest 
and proudest demeanour. She received every 
where the homage of her beauty, and George 
Bridport, w'ho would only have been 
too hapjiy to have carried her lap-dog, wus 
ten times over her slave. The w'oiid said, 
however, that Ada Liiwford was nut in her 
most muiablu humour that day. If it had 
said, that a blight had fallen on her youth 
and her life that day, it would have been 
much truer. 

“What two handsome hoys these are!” 
exclaimed many a one as they saw Arthur 
and Harry, with their bright and joyous 
countenances, Avliicii bui'e, in their charac¬ 
teristic dittenmee of expression, a reseiuhlancc 
to morning and evening. 

“These ui*e Mr. Frank Law’furd’s sons,” 
said one to another, among tho coinjtany, 
“ and that young lady in mourning, is iiis 
dauglitor!” 

“ How interesting looking they arc!” was 
the reply; and for the sake t>f Mr. Frank 
Law'ford, with his world-wideningifpnlation, 
people wished to nidice them; and many a 
poor mnti, too poor to buy his w'orks, but 
who had known them w'ell by newspaper ' 
extracts, or by sonic stray well-worn volume, 
which had falleti into their hands, and thcnce- 
forih boemne a U'Xt-lmok to their little circle, 
looked after them witli a sentiment, mom 
akin to reverence, than if they Imd been the 
Queen's own oHspring. 

In the evening, when the company was all 
gone, and dhmer was over, and coffee had 
been sipped, and xicopio liad chatted, and 
talked over all the affairs of the day, Mrs. 
(Colville who, she liardly knew why, was not 
<iuitc satisfied with several things, began to 
be impatient to return, Tho boys, however, 
were out; and Tom, w'ho was to return wdth 
them to the Hall, was not to be found; and 
then, when they w ere found, it was discovered 
that Agnes and Mr. Latimer were missing. 

It was just like collecting a stray flock 
of sheep 


“You see liow reluctant our friends are 
to lea\eus,” said Mrs. Acton, smiling. “I 
wish you would follow their example.’* 

But Mrs. Colville could neither smile nor 
follow their example; besides which, and 
that was very unpleasant to her, Mrs. Acton 
seemed so provokingly indifferent about hav¬ 
ing lier brother aud Agnes sought after. 
'J’hcy could not be far she said; tliey 
would soon be makingtheir appearance, aud 
it really was very early. 

At length Harry, to whom Mrs. Colville 
aX)X’ealed, said that he had seen them down 
by the water-aide, just when he ami liif> 
brother w'cre briuging up the boat to the 
shore — that w'as half a mile off, he said, ujid 
he should not wonder if they were there 
still. 

It was proposed to send Hurry to seek 
tJiem ; and then, just at that very moment, 
in walked Agnes, niul Mr. Jjufimev following 
her. Every body’s oyes were upon them. 
It looked very snspichnis, but no (»ne said 
anything; tlie carriages were waiting. 

Tom rode on hoi-Mihack ; and the party 
returned to the Hays according to the ui range- 
nient of Ihc morning. Before tliey drove off’ 
fixnnthe cottage, Ada heard iMre. A< ton beg of 
Agnes to come and spend some lime with her 
before slic left the country ; she would have, 
she said, her brothers there, aud she wus sure 
that they couUl make tho time pass very 
pleasantly. Whatever Agnes's answer might 
he, Adn did not hear it. Mi*. Latimer ^Yith 
great courtesy begged to ,}iaud her to the 
carriage, and Agnes was left to Mr. and Mrs. 
Aeton, who seemed overilowing Avith kind¬ 
ness to her. It seemed almost as if Agues 
iiad supplanted her with these old friends. 

The hoys talked all the way they Avent; 
notliing could equal the flow of their spirits. 
Tt was Avell for Agues that they AAore ali- 
Buffleieut for themselves, for she hud more 
to think of that evening than she had ever 
had to think of before. 

Mr. Latimer hud asked her to go and see an 
evening primrose of remarkable beauty; and 
then jicrlmps forgetting the flower altogotUor, 
he had led her on and on into the far shrub¬ 
bery, Avhere Avithout preamble of any kind 
he had made such a straight-forAvard, candid, 
and manly declaration of love as left the 
question for whom were his attentions, no 
longer in doubt. 

Oh, if Agnes could only liM’-e acted from 
tho impulses of her oAvn heart, iiow easy 
Avould have been the answer—but a sense of 
honour and of delicacy toAvards her cousin, 
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made the answcl: which her heart dictated 
impOHHihle. 

She hesitated ; aho wou Id not speak a false¬ 
hood ; slie dared not s])eak tlie truth. She 
felt, exactly as Mrs. Colville had always done, 
that Mr. Latimer was not a man to be trided 
with : but how was slio to explain even her 
hesitation without betrayinjj her cousin. 

‘"^Iwas told,” at length she said, “even 
before I came to Lawfovd, that you were 
engaged to my cousin A<la ; and to speak tJio 
truth, I have always regarded you ua dcstiued 
for her.” 

“ There was a time,” rejdied Mr. Latimer, 
“ I will not deny it, when my heart pleadetl 
very warmly f<ir Ada ; but in her I found 
Hob all that I rcquircel in a wife. 1 ’wo years 
absencofroin England cuulirmed still more iny 
earlier opinions r(‘gardiug women. I returned 
emed of my passion, which, for some time 
befftiH I left, 1 bad siiHiuciit reason to con¬ 
sider hopeless. 1 relumed KoheiX’il^in many 
respects, and two years older in feeling. The 
very day after my jctum I nu't you: you 
were the realization t»f all niy hopes and n*- 
»liiiring.s; since that jnoinont my jnind lias 
iievor wavered, nor doubted the wi«<lom of 
its choice. T know my own character, Agnes, 
and I believe also that I know something of 
yours—enough at least to couviuco me, that 
wo are in all respects suited to wtcU other ; 
we have tasres and feelings in coinmou ; the 
«ame views in life. VVlici'o then i‘j tlie cause 
lor demur or doubt?” 

"•It is,” said Agues, ‘‘like pleading against 
my own happiness ; almost like ingratitudo 
to Ilcavcu to oppj)hft what 3*ou say. Ihit do 
not require from ino at this moment a defi¬ 
nite answer ; I was in>t y>ropHrcd for this. 
Ifeel that much is to be considered—weiglied, 
'rheiH; are many conHO(juenccs, which I can 
for*csce and which 1 dread — X feel as if this 
were a happinesN not meant for ]ne, and 
which I have no right to.” 

“ Emmgh, enough!” said Latimer, well 
pleased by what she ]\ad said ; “for I know 
after tliis, and of a certainty, that you will 
be my own dear Agues ; permit me ortly to 
speak to your uncle.” 

Li the hands of Mr. Latimer it feoemed to 
Agnes, as if it would he hurried tni too fast. 

“No, no,” said she peremptorily, “my 
answer is iiot an assent. You know not 
what you ai’e about — much, very much is 
yet to be tliffmght of. I cannot tcdl what luy 
uncle would say—I know not even what he 
ought to do regarding it: none of our family, 
not even myself, have been prepared for this 


Such an interview as tliis, might well make 
both Agues and Air. liUtimer sUeiit In their 
respective carriages on their drive back to 
the Mays. 

‘•How remarkably silent —almost stuphl 
All'. Latimer is to-iiigUt,” whispered Mrs. 
Colville to Ada as they sate in the carriage 
at tlie door of the Hays, wailing for' Mr. 
Lawford, who was now to join tboui. Air. 
Latimer brought out the old gcntleiiiaii, who 
seemed ama/.mg!y merry ; tho old Vicar was 
with him, and they seemed <piito reluctant 
to part. Ho was assisted into the carriage ; 
hhi gout-stool and his air-cusliions wore 
settled to his mind. 

Mr. and Mm. Sam Colville had driven 
home immediately afUu* dinner, and now 
Agnes Jiad to return home in the rumble he- 
liiud the carriage. 'I’lie lx»ys found it very 
amusing to help her up to her seat; Mr. 
Latimev otVered her his baud at parting, tlio 
very touch thrilled her to the heart. 

“(jood-uight! good-night!” rang from 
the lips of t)u5 merry-hoHVted hoys. “We 
sliall come up tA Lawford to-inorr<»vv I” 
“Do; there fti-c good fellows!” returned 
Mr. X..awfovd, and tlie carriage drove away. 


cifAi*ri:u XIX. 

'I’hk day was ended ; an important day 
to three of our jmrty. Every one, oven Mr, 
Lawforil, seemed till’d, aud all immediately 
retired foj*tJio night. • 

Ada exchanged not .a word with her 
cousin ; hut, as Agues sale in her chaiulx.'!* 
a full hour after midnight yet ilressed, pon¬ 
dering witli an nnxiutis aud deeply foreboding 
mind on tho decided tum which events had 
taken, again the door opened which divided 
her l»cd-voom from her cousin’s, nnd Adn, 
latle as maridc, and looking alniust as rigid, 
stood in the doorway, aud said in a sad ainl 
solemn voice, “ Como into tliia room ; lliavc 
something to say to you ! ” 

Witii somewlutt the feeling of a crimlual, 
and yet with a heart ready almost to give up 
life for her sake, Agnes obeyed ; and, as she 
had done on a former occasion, seated herself 
oil the sofa besidu her. 

“I have niucli to say to you,” said Ada ; 
“much wJiich concerns your peace and mine, 
and tho sooner it is said tho better. You 
have proved yourself worthy of iny con¬ 
fidence ; you never betrayed my former 
confession even to Mr. Latimer. T thank 
you! you have not caused me to lose my 
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owA Belf-j'eH[iCtfw A weak character, with 
your g^eneious feelinge, thinking to have 
eerved jue with Mr. Latimer, would liave 
betrayed me to him. How much I thank 
you for not having done so ! Had Mr. 
Latimer'^ heart inclined to me, even in the 
smallest degree, no confession of any kind 
would have been needed ; as it did nut, such 
n confession must only have heun humiliating 
to me. The time when he could become 
attached to me, has long 1)een passed; I 
cherished false }io 2 )es, and like every other 
false thing, they punished their possessor. 
I must bear the punishment, hecuuse I doubt 
not my former folly deserved it. For y<iu a 
better lot is in store, because you have 
deserved it. Do not interrupt me, Agnes,” 
said she, seeing her cousin alK>ut to speak. 
** I am in no humour, I assure you, for 
bandying about compliments ; and I say 
nothing but the barest truth to«night. Let 
me speak, and do not interrupt me, for I have 
ns much upon my heart as it will bear ! 

“I liave for some time susjiected,” ctm- 
tinued she, that I had no longer any hold 
upon Mr. Latimer’s heart; but that which 
we hold dear as life, we part with reluctantly. 
To-day has set the question at rest. Mr. 
Latimer has declared his love to you ; do not 
deny it! ” 

“ I do not deny it I ” said Agnes. 

“ And you love him ; neither can you 
deny that! ” 

Both remained silent; anguish oppressed 
the hearts of both: hut for the*one there 
was hope, f(»r the other none; ami yet, at 
that moment, it w'ould have been hard to 
say whicli Buffered the most. 

‘‘ I could almost wish,” said Agnes, at 
lengtl), that I had never cumu to Lawford ; 
1 have been like a doi'k cloud between 3 *ou 
and your happiness. I feel as if it were 
almost an insult to say even that I love you, 
and yet I would give up all for you I ” 

You must love me still,” said Ada ; 
^Meprived of your affection 1 sliould be very 
forlorn. You must love me still! you must 
not ilesert me, for my heart has suffered 
shipwreck! But I am not going to make a 
spectacle of inyhclf,” said she, speaking in 
her natural tone; I want no one’s pity* 
You have proved to me how well you deserve 
my confidence, and tlierefore I place still 
more, still greater confidence in you. Do 
not regret that you came amongst us. I 
have found in you the realization of that 
high principle, and that single-liearted good¬ 
ness which your father’s works tench, and I 


have learned more fruui you even than from 
them.” 

These words seemed to luunble Agnes ; 
she folt as if she must sink down at Ada’s 
feet; but, feeling that words and actions, at 
that time expressed so little, she nnswcied 
her only by silence, which is often so ex¬ 
pressive. 

** I have gone througli a great deal,” con¬ 
tinued Ada, “ as you may believe; a great 
deal in a very short time. This day—what 
has it nut revealed to ino, what has it not 
taught me ! And Agnes, in the same way ns 
my heart feels warmly, my mind dcciilcs 
rapidly. My plans arc all formed; the line 
of conduct which I must pursue is already 
iuavk(5d out, and 1 have already entered upon 
it. Late as it was, I had just retunied from 
an interview with iny father when 1 came 
to you.” 

“ With your father,” repeated Agnes, bf)tli 
amazed and alarmed. 

“I told him,” continued Adn, “what I 
had discovered of Mr. Latimer’s sentiments 
towards you ; and 1 have won fi-oni him his 
entire approbation.” 

The generosity of this conduct, kiiovving 
what self-sacrifice it involved, overpowered 
Agues. She covered her face with lier hands, 
and wept; inwardly beseeching (iod to bless, 
and stn'iigthen, and comfoi’t one who liAd 
acted so unselfishly, so nobly. 

“ Ah, Ada ! ” said Agnes, “ how much 
more noble, how much more admirable arc 
you than I 1 and yet, 1 will not deny it,” 
said she, ** I, too, was capaMe df making a 
sacrifice for you. Let me confess also, 1 wislu'd 
to leave Lawford that I might not inteHcre 
with your hapjiiness I I now fed poor, in 
that I can do nothing for you.” 

“You can do much for mo!” I'oturned 
Ada, “A time will come when I, perhaps, 
may not bo so strong as 1 now am ; a. time 
when 1 may say, even asdhristdid, Let this 
cuj» pass fnuu me ! then, he you the nngd 
that will stand by me and strengthen me ! ” 

Agnes folded her cousin in her arms, and 
w'oj)t*on her bosom. 

“1 have formed plans, as 1 told you,” con¬ 
tinued Ada, “ which will require strengtli to 
carry out. I shall go to India to iny brother; 
he loves me tenderly; we shall l>e dear to 
each other as husband and w'ife. The pre¬ 
parations for this long journey, a journey 
which has many attractions for me, and 
which, under happier circumstances, would 
be very seductive to my imagination, will 
l»e very useful to me — will take me out of 
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—will, in fact, be my salvation. I 
NhnII now, from this time, look to India as 
to my Jioine, and centre the true love of my 
heart upon my brother. 1 will have no one’s 
inty, Agnes — the wox*ld is to know nothing 
but that it is iny pleasure or my whim to go 
Rlu*oad. I will see you married before I 
leave, and I myself will be your bridesmaid. 
And now, one tiling more, and I have done— 
Keep in the innermost I’eceascs of your heart 
the knowledge of that which I did for Mr. 
Tiatimer’s sake. It is enough that the benefit 
of that dUcipUuc of mind, the blessing of 
your father’s teaching, through his works, 
Mill be my ifwarei, and will support mo, by 
tlie blessing of God, through every trial and 
every sorrow ! And now, good-night!” 

I shall not leave you,” said Agnes, 

until I have seen your head upon your 
pilKuv.” 

Ada fonscuted. Agnes smoothed for her 
tlie pillow, and laid her throbbing tcniplo-s 
upon it; stud then, drawiug the curiaiiis, 
i^iitc down beside her till she slept. 

It was a feverish and disturbed sleep, and 
tvas tlie precursor of a long and sad sickness. 
Wo, however, will not dwell upon it. 'Die 
most untiring love and devotion watched by 
lier and tended her ; and youth, aiul youth’s 
strength, bore her through it. 

Tiircc months afterwards, in the month of 
Sejxtcniber, slie sate, for the first time, once 
moiv in the little library at tea with her 
father. Poor old gentleman! how glad he 
was to see her again besitle him ! Neither 
he nor the world knew exactly what was 
the cause of her great illness. Many jnsople 
supposed that she bad taken cold at the 
fiower-show. Mrs, Colville strenuously 8U|>- 
ported this idea: Ada, she said, was delicate, 
the ground was damp after the great rains 
that tiierc had been, and that dear Ada’s 
illness was no more than she expected. Some 
lieople have such corlaiu foreknowledge of 
every thing! 

It was not known, beyond the iniuiediate 
members of the Lawford and Latimer fami¬ 
lies, for some months, that Mr. LatiiiAr was 
the betrothed lover of the niece instead of 
the daughter of the old Squire. People were 
very much astonished when this knowledge 
first began to circulate among them ; but it 
was singular how very soon every Iwdy was 
satisfied that it was quite in the proper order 
of things and this was (vnly the more 
strengthened, because the whole family, and 
■even Ada herself, seemed well pleased. But 
greater still was their astonishment, when 


the news went abroad thaf Ada was going 
out to India, although not until after the two 
marriages, that of her brother Tom and of 
her cousin Agnes, ivci-c celebratod. 


And what said Mrs. CoIvilJo ami licr co¬ 
adjutor, Mts. Sam, all this time? They 
said enough for every body else, bad they all 
been silent; but then they bad sciisx! cnougli 
to express very little diHsatUfactioii to the 
world, seeing that tlicy whom it muHt oon- 
corned had settled all so res.dutely before 
they ivcre consulted. 

“ When my sweet Ada is gone,” Mrs. (\>1- 
ville, liowevcr, said to licr acquaintance, “ and 
my nephew has ImiugUt home his new wife, 
I shall leave tlie Hall. 1 do not know wlmt 
will become of my poor brother when I am 
gone,” said she ; “ but, new men, new mea¬ 
sures ; and niy brother is not what he used 
to be. Poor man! he has taken strange 
crotchets into Ins h(*ad. He talks of sending 
for that preaching fellow, JeffkiuR, to the 
Hall — I hope, by the by, that he is no ivla- 
tiou to that creature who lived with Mrs. 
Sam!—and he has actually had that child 
there that Mrs. Marchmont took out of the 
workhouse, and has been sending Mrs. 
Marchmont jellies and such thiiigH! Poor 
man ! Ids mind is ceitainly sadly impaired ; 
it is iiiy opinion that he hardly knows what 
he does ;*however, I leave all that,—^for then* 
will be a change, I know, wlien the new 
mistress comes! 

‘‘And then, at the Hays, what a change, 
to be sure ! and, between you and me, I do 
not think Mr. Latimer at all inqtroved by 
his two years* absence from England : he 
has been in the West Indies among the slaves, 
and in America among the demociiits, and 
he has brought home some extraordinary 
notions ; and he is, with all his great abilitioH, 
a dogged, determined man, whom there is no 
turning. I have very much altered iny 
opinion about Mr. liathner ! However, that 
is neither here nor thei^e; and I am told that 
new furniture is ordered for tlic drawing¬ 
room. He has had a London upholstei*er 
and decorator down, and is laying out a 
deal of money; and )-et ho gets not a penny 
with his wife! Poor Ada’s picture, that she 
leaves Agnes os her parting present, is to 
hang there : they have all Wii and chosen 
the place. It seemed to me—God knows 
why! — as if they were going to choose the 
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place where she 'was to be buried! A beau¬ 
tiful picture hJio nmkea! We have had 
Piukci-H^ill down for u whole niontli: lie 
paints one for her fatiier, too, and I fuuht 
have a handsome inhuuture. A beautiful 
creature she is — only a little paler than she 
was; and so cheerful—it’s c^uite Avouderful! 


But she’s a real augel; and it is a pity that 
she must leave old England! 

“And then I hear, too, that jllr. Frank 
Liiwford’s widow is to com© out of Scotland 
to see her daughter married. Bless me ! 
who would have thought of Frank’s daughtir 
being Mrs. Latimer of the Hays!” 
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('(lAMUU 1 . 


Would you know wW Ills fjmit wus ? — 'I'oui Tucklo 
wus/johr! UibdiH. 

Thbuk was a sound ami an air of ghidjicss 
prevalent throughout the little towti of 
Nogy-Bdrd ; — the wm was shining bj'ightly 
upon the dome of its priucij al churcli,— 
upon the white towers of its iiujiierons 
inonasterieR, and the hanging gardens wliicli 
fringed its mouldering ramparts ;—the bells 
spoke out merrily tlirough the springy air ; 
and crowds of pcasiiiits, in theirred cloaks and 
blue worsted hose, picked their way daintily 
thiinigU the whito plashy pools of a chalky 
road, which tiie April shower, still spark¬ 
ling on the huslioa, Jia<l converted iutoauon- 
uavigable canal. 

But iiotwithstaiidiiig the sunrty smile 
whicli irradiated earth and her cliildren,—^ 
Nagy-Bdrd ami its inhabitants, — there 
existed ii nook within its limits, whcnci*, 
as from the halls of the inferno, liopn ami 
sunshlno wei*© excluded; a nook as cheer¬ 
less AS despotism’s gbiomiest dungeon ; — tho 
chaml>or, in short, of the Fiscal of the dis¬ 
trict, or, as it was commonly termed, the 
justice-court of the town. In tliis awful 
tribunal, a dead and dread silence prevailed; 
although, being a holiday of the Fatriaroluil 
Church, it was amply filled w'ith the hllcrs 
of tlic town ; — IIungarianH, in their richly- 
bvaided pelisses,—Illyrians, wearing a less 
gorgeous ]»ut far moj'e fanciful costume,— 
and Croats, with their darc-all boldness of 
brow, and llowing amplitude of attire. 

All, however, were silent; and, as it 
\vould appear, through the iniluenco of a 
merciful sympathy ; for an Hungarian court 
of criminal judicature, however ill calculated 
to waken or foster impulses of Christian 
virtue, presents at times objects of wretch¬ 


edness, which might draw tears from Master 
Lauuco’s “pebblestone of u cur;” and tli*: 
lu'isuncr ut present under iiitorrogutlou was 
so sordidly miserable in his app<*arance, and 
hopeless in bis air, that no human heart 
could have exulted in the degiadaiion of s<i 
fulleu a man. 

All were silent, ’riie Fiscal had oj»cucd 
the w'Sbion uf the day, by eonnnaiuling the 
llaiduck in attendance to ])ring forth tb*' 
body of Niklas Barc>t/.a,--accused of being 
accessary to a liigli-way robbery and u&sauit 
conuuiLted three weeks befon*, in tlie iieigh- 
1 bouriiig foiest of Jlordsvar, upon the persons 
of u nobleman and bis suite; a crime still 
fatally prevalent among the Southern pro¬ 
vinces, notwithstanding the perpetual Avurii- 
iiig afforded ]»y the permanent gallows erected 
in sj>Ud nuasoiiry at the gates of every ftx'e 
or horougli town, which inipivsVsCs but a 
gloomy augury upon tlie minds of travellers. 
Tile prisoner, as he was half ledjmlf shoved, 
towards the table whereon the documents and 
writing implements of office weix^ dejjositeil 
in ominous array, ciist a sort of despairing 
heart-l)voken ga^e around the gaudy assem¬ 
blage met to luxuriate in his misery; wdiich 
moved some i)f the foremost among the gapinij 
crowd to withdraw their contemptnom 
scnitiny from las tattered dress, and wasted 
visage. He scareely seemed to have attained 
to middle age*; — 

But careful hout.^ 

Hud written stiuiige defeatures un hi.s bi'ow ; 
and the 8hcct>-skia cloak, drawn closely 
round his meagi'o body, appeared rather do- 
signeil tc» conceal tho wn*tched plight of the 
garments beneath, than to improve the tem¬ 
perature of an atmosphere whitfh a truth- 
telling thermometer nonld have fixed at 
“ stifling heat.” 

. “ Stand up, fellow! ” said tlio Fiscal, 
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authoritatively, to a wretch deemed unworthy 
of being clasised among tlie jwople.* Stand 
up, and give au audible n^ply to my iuterro- 
gatiou. Who were your ^ accomplices in 
your outrage u(K>n tlio person of the gracious 
Count ICeglovies, on the eighteenth day of 
the past inontli, in the forest of llorosvar, in 
the Verdezer comitatus?” 

But to “ stand up” was a difticult effort, 
and to “ speak aiidiidy” an imposrdldo one to 
a man wlio, fur three foi’egoing weeks, had 
been deprived of air and wholesome food; and 
wht» had' been withdrawn from his feetid 
dungeon on one occasion, only to be submit- 
ted to examination by the worshipful Fiscal; 
and to bo ooii’demned thereafter to fi>rty 
strokes of the stick, publicly inflicted upon 
the official iron table in front of the justice- 
hall, in order to aniond the con turn ney which 
induced liim to persist in declarations of 
innocence of the crime laid to liis charge. 

Burdtza replied to the Fibcars inteiToqa- 
tion, only hy drawing his breath willi the 
<leep respiration of one upoji wliose lungs tlie 
upper aiv produces the clfeet of a now ele- 
I ment; and by heiiding his haggard looks in 
supplicatory earnestness upon his judge. 

‘‘ Prick him with your 8al)ro, llors/.t,” 
said the Fiscal to the grim lluiduck who 
supported the prisoner;—“lie is drx*amiiig, 
luethiuky.” 

The luisemble ina?i was too far gone in 
the despair of huinUialion, to resent or appear 
i conscious «tf the hardships practised towards 
j him. If indeed ho felt the smart inflicted 
upon his Wasted frame, hy the minion of the 
law’s minion, the seiLsation was only ex¬ 
pressed hy raising his houy luiud to part the 
long, matted, gray hair upon a brow whereon 
the Ixjaded dews of ilehility lajirayed the op¬ 
pression under wdiicli he laboured. 

“JSiUlas Uavdtza,” exclaimed tho Fiscal, 
enraged by the prisoner’s insulting delay,— 
delay, that fellest fiend which blows the 
embci’S of official impatience, —“ I warn you 
that I sj>pak for the Inst time. Who were 
your companions in your assault upon Count 
! Keglovies?” 

I Aiklas moved the parched lips that Were 
scarcely visible amid his untrimiiied and 
grizzled beard, and clasped his gaunt hands 
together ; !mt the effort, although it brougiit 
a i^int stream of colour into his wan check, 
])roduced only tho imperfect renewal of his 
former wnrd^ ^^Alas! I am wholly inno* 
cent!” 

* 'fhe word popubut, in thetemui of the llungariaa 
constitution, npplios oxelusivoly to tUo ennobled. 


“ This is too mut;U,” said tho rubicund, 
well-fed, well-trimmed inau in office, twirling 
his bushy black mustachios, and folding tlie { 
rich druiKTy of his silken symar with an 
air of dignity. “ Uflficor! convoy the prisoner 
for the second time to the court-vard: where 

4 * 

you will Infliut upon him forty stripes ; nor 
remit a single stroke, unless lie claims the 
exemption hy making an uurc3i.‘rved con¬ 
fession.” - 

1'Jicre rose a murmur among the crowd. 
Was it ill applause of a cruel and oppressive 
act ? or ill compassion towards a defenceless 
man, who had been arrested on bare suspicion 
of a crime for wliich no tcmptutluu could be 
adduced, since his poverty made it evident 
that none of the booty had fallen to hii 
share ; and who had been alrtiudy visited hy 
that scorpion scourge of judicial tyranny,— 
probationary torture. 

Ilorszt thu Ilaiduck, to whom the tasks of 
inflicting cruelty and upluddiiig despotism 
were tho purchase of his daily bread, pre¬ 
pared himself with contented assiduity to 
execute the dfity of tho day. He 8tretche<l 
his bineivy arm, as an arclier bends his bow, 
to SCO tliat it bo tough and in trim for action ; 
and seizing the wo-worn Bardtza with one 
hand, regardless of tlie big tears that were 
slowly rolling down his lank chocks, he pre¬ 
pared with the other to make way for tliciv 
passage through the crowd. But this was 
no easy tusk; for tho mass of human life 
with which he liad to contend was, at that 
inoiiieu^ agitated by an impulse of c.xcito- 
ment wholly uucounected with the prisoner 
or his destinies. 

“ Ilumallc ! — llumalie 1 ” — murmured 
twenty voices at once ; — *'• Rumalie,” said 
the clerk, who was adding a nib to his long 
swan-tpiill pen ; “ Rumalie,” exclaimod the 
Fiscal liimself in a tone of satisfaction, — 
“Rumalie!” growled tho very lluiduck, 
groping at his button-hole for his empty 
tobacco pouch, while a Turk, — a well- 
dressed, middle-aged, animated, and very 
handsome Turk,—made his way towards tha 
scat of justice and of the Fiscal; and lightly 
touching his silken robe with an outstretched 
hand, kissed, os in respectful obeisance, the 
finger-tips which had been honoured by such 
contact. 

“Salve Domine!** said the Turk, respect¬ 
fully addressing luinself to tlie dignified 
official. “ Mt vosy mei fratrea et patroni^ 
eahtto ; cominodiiatem^ pfr>gp€Hiatenuiuc vitce 
habeatiA*' 

“And how long are you from the frontier. 
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Rumalic?” dcnuvided tho Fiscal, in a sort 
of intcrjcctioiiiU wliispcr. “ What nows 
from Belgrade?” 

** The respected Abdul Manhad greets you 
well, gracious sir,” replied Rumalic, in a 
still lower voice; and taking from tho bosom 
of his vest A small packet, fastened round 
with A slight cord of ciimson silk, lie placed 
it with a signiheant glance in tho hands of 
^the FiKcal. 

“So-^ 80 ,” muttered the to himself. 

You arc a trusty courier, Hunmlie. Come 
at eventide to my dwelling; and wc wnll 
confer together, touching the health and the 
will and tho tidings of my res{>ecU;d friend 
Abdul Manhad.” 

Too much honour!” observed Hiiinulie, 
renewing with reverence his obeisance. “ My 
s<j>journ in Nagy-Bord will not endure till 
the shadows begin to lengthen; nor journeyed 
1 hitherward save on thine errand. Business 
lecalls me to Funfkirchen.” 

” Ay —- ay ; — the fair, — Rumalio keeps 
stand at the fair!” was the universal com- 
ment of the assembly, with whom the intruder 
appeared to be an object of common interest 
and regard. 

Rumalic,-—the Turk, Illyrian, Greek, 
Egyptian, Armenian, or Italian,— Runmlic 
the Moslem, Jew, Christian, or Idolater, — 
for each ho had been considered and called 
by turns, and with whut justice wlio could 
decide ? — Rumalic, the itinerant merchant, 
-^who, in honour of his garb and dialect, 
was UBuhlly termed the Turkish pecjlar, was 
indeed a personage held in the highest res|icct 
and request throughout tlie country. If he 
were a Jew, his honesty and ojwn dealing 
merited that he should lie a Christian ; but 
bis faith, his race, his name, were matters of 
no moment. His frank demeanour, un- 
blemisliod rectitude, and lofty manliness of 
mind, w*ere decided and recognised qualifica¬ 
tions ; and the merits of his wares, the fair¬ 
ness of his bargains, and tho interest attached 
to his pilgrimages, which extended liis traffic 
into countries deemed all but apocryphal in 
Hungary, rendered his rare visits a general 
holiday ; and the simple country people 
hailed his arrival, like that of other birds of 
passage, as a good omen. 

Even in despite of the awful presence of 
the Fiscal, they now pressed more closely 
towards his tray of merchandise than mere 
curiosity could excuse; and its outward 
and visible treasures, — flaskets of rosenShl 
or atar of roses,•--amulets of the seraglio,-— 
chaplets of coral and amber ,—tnandel 


wrappers of gilt paper, — offered but a very 
humble sample of tho real character of his 
commercial Bi>eculationB. The in itiated ai noiig 
his customers, those gifted with florins or 
ducats suflicleut to uulock tlie mysteries of 
Ills confidence, were how’ever aware tliat the 
folds of Rumalic’s tunic com^alcd gems of 
price, which it had l>cen liazarduus to exhibit 
more publicly, as under his simple guardian¬ 
ship ;—rubies from Balsora,—opals as bright 
and rainbow-huud as ever issued from the 
ancient mines of C^serwemitza,—pearls even 
and }>ure as tiic fishers of Orinns can supply, 
—and, precious above all in tlie eyes of the 
devout,—relics of matchless sanctity,—and 
many a rosenkranz or rosary, deriving virtues 
beyond price from having been consecrated in 
the precincts of the holy Sepulchre itself. 

Twice had Rumalic bent his ]nigi'image to 
Jerusalem, — twice had he shaken the dust 
from his feet by tlie waters of Jordan. To 
him the passes of the mighty Caucasus, and 
the cedar forests of Canuel and Ararat, were 
equally familiar with those of the Carpa¬ 
thians ; he had visited Fez and Cairo, Medina 
and Damascus ; he had been,—where had he 
not been !—and he had fragments of speech, 
and song, and legend,—and withal a glibuess 
of tongue, and bright intelligence of eye, 
which added a wild animation to his narra¬ 
tives, ami a new grace to the manliness of 
his atliletic frame and jet-black beard. 

“Your honourable lordship >viU scarcely 
he pleased to enter just now into communion 
with Rumalie,” said ho to the Fiscal, who 
was fretfully balancing himself in-his chair 
of judgment. ” Yunder prisoner seems under 
examination ?” 

“ Ay—Heaven’s curse and mine he upon 
him,” replied the other. “’Tis tho villain 
who shot at Graf Keglovies in the forest.” 

“That may hardly l>c, noble sir!” ob¬ 
served Runmlie, since the Count declared 
his opponent to have 1>ccn a yulya or cattle 
driver,—liold of limb, and strong, and daring; 
and yonder outcast, — a trembler and a 
coward as all present may judge, — was at 
the time of tho rob]>cry Bojouming in Bel¬ 
grade. Myself beheld him there ; and even 
then as. now, withered by disease and heaii- 
struck by jKwerty.” 

‘‘ And who constituted yon or judge or 
witness in the case ?” inten upted the Fiscal. 
“ *Tis tho first time, Rumalie, I ever heai‘d 
of one of your tribe being admitted evidence 
in a Cliristian court of justice.” 

“A court of Chnstian repeated 

Rumglie, with a salutation whose profound 
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reverence boitiered upon irony, “is open to 
. the lowliest of earth’s ci’catures.” 

“ An oath consecrated by the holy Gospels 
is nevertheless a re^iuisito credential.” 

“ rtuinalle may thereforo claim a snfhrient 
passport,” observed the Turk, no whit dis¬ 
comfited by tho innuendo, “as a brother, 
through baptism, of the Church of Rome.” 

To find his curiosity upon this long-dis¬ 
puted point thus gratuitously satisfied, was 
almost a sufficient rccompenso to the Fiscal, 
for Kumalie’s intrusive pcrtmacity. “In¬ 
deed!” retorted he;--“and am I then to 
understand you as willing to swear that— ” 
Nilclas Bardtza was a dweller in Bosnia, 
wlicu the Magnat Keglovies was assailed by 
robbers; nor, until tlireo days thereafter, 
departed the tuiid Niklas from the city of 
Belgrade.** 

“ 'J'luH deposition,” said the clerk, turning 
over his notes, “ tallies exactly with the 
former declarations of the jirisoner.” 

“In truth,” observed one of the crowd, 
“the poor wretch appears in too feeble a 
condition of body, to have provoked the 
vengeance of a numerous and well-armed 
caravan,” 

“So said he in Ids defence,” rosuined the 
clerk. 

“ Your excellency will then he pleased to 
make out Ids orrler of rolease ?” demanded 
Runmlic pleadingly. 

“ Kelease! Szciit Lorenez forbid ! What! 
shall the noble Count Keglovies, the patron 
and lord of half our coiidtatus, be braved and 
spoiled here on the very verge of Ids domain, 
and the court of Nagy-Boro take no single 
step to avenge tho injury?” 

“ The Count is better aw’are than court or 
judge, how far ho provoked the evil that fell 
upon him,—as your Excellency may chance 
to know,” observed Humalie, in a low 
voic''. 

“And has your worship no roply for Ab¬ 
dul and his questioning?” continued he in 
a still more significant wldspcr. ** The 
tobacco is packed and afloat—and if—” 

“ Hein ! heiu! my good friend Ruinalie! 
a liall of justice is no seat for the money 
changers. Terms of traftic and barter befit 
not the passing hour.” 

But Rumalic, who was willing to pursue 
the advantage afforded him by his insight 
into the fiscal’s contraband negotiations 
with the frontier, was deaf to this remon¬ 
strance. 

“ If,” he continued, “ the Commissary of 
the Danube can be prevailed on to occept the 


false invoice in lieu of the fair bill of lading, j 
Abdul Manhad agrees to— ” 

“ Rumalie !” again interrupted tlie Fiscal, 
his eyes rolling in their caved sockets w'itli 
consternation, “ as you interest yourself ! 
touching the release of the miscreant Niklas I 
Bardtza, and have advanced a sufficient plea { 
in his favour, I wdll preseutly decree his en¬ 
largement,—af you will undertake to indem¬ 
nify tho tow'ii by removing him instantly 
beyond its jurisdiction.” 

“Verily I am moved in bis favour but as 
Christianly mercy sugge.sts,” replied tlic Turk. 

** Nevertheless, as I am about to depart on 
my way, and as Lanslo’s wagon Iveurcth 
bales of price for me towards the fair of 
Flinfkirchcn, I will adventure to give the 
ragged slave a cast upon his road to Pesth.” 

“Release I»iin, Horszt,” said the Fiscal 
with an imperial nod to the Haiduck. “ Go, 
wretch!—and see thou be not found again 
within the libei*tie 8 of our jurisdiction.” 

“ Pitch him into Lauslo’s cart, friend 
Horszt,” said Rumalic, with a nod less official, 
but cquallyeffective. And while the Haiduck, 
in deference to the excellent quality of the 
pedlar’s Turtifche tahak, diligently executed 
his command by expediting the astonished 
and grateful Bardtza upon his journey, 
JiuTualie vexy leisurely replaced tho straps 
of his tray upon his broad sltoulders; and 
kissing the hem of the Fiscal’s garment, who 
hade “ God speed him,” so fervently as to 
betray some interest in liis speedy departure, 
tho comely pedlar withdrew from the baffled 
tribunal of Nagy-Bord. 

It w’as late upon the following day that 
Bardtza, who, in pursuance of his new patron’s 
instructions, had been comfortably housed, 
and fed and laid to rest in tho inn of the 
Reh/uits at Funfkirchen, wherein tho mer¬ 
chandise of Kumalio was deposited during 
the i>oriod of the fair, awoke from tiic first 
easy slumber ho had enjoyed for many weeks, 
to the full enjoyment of that delicious itching, 
which a philosopher has described as following 
the removal of fettero. Nikias, who had 
been iieavily manacled, and chained to the 
damp mildew'ed wall of a dungeon of which 
the oppressive atmosphere had hung like a 
w'eight upon his soul, could scarcely believe ! 
in the reality of his good fortune when he | 
beheld the sun, tho actual sun of Heaven, j 
sluuing upon him through the casement of a | 
well-ordered ohamher; and when an aromatic I 
steam of purest Mocha breathed—without 
metaphor—all the perfumes of Arabia upon 
his intoxicated senses. But neither the | 
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choering sunsliine, nor tlie raorning meal 
fi])vca<^l upon a table at bin conch-foot, liad 
powor lo arrest his attention. 

Kninalie sat there,—Uumalie his deli vei*ov, 
hi<i l>enefactor, his friend!—and crawling 
from his pillow, he fell humbly at the feet of 
the Turk, and mingled his blessings and 
thanksgivings with an agony of tears. 

“ Back to thy rest! — back, friend, hack,** 
said the pedlar, attempting to I'l'prcss Ills 
own emotion, and to replace his guest upon 
the couch ho had quitted. “ 'riioii art all 
too feeble to bear about thy limbs in sal'ety.** 

And the condition of the debilitated Hnrotza 
boi'e evidence to the accuracy of his ohsprva- 
tion; for, as he strove to resist, he itjclcd 
with the dizziness of weakness and disease, 
and fell hack exhausted upon the IkhI ; while 
the honovoleut Jtumnlie miniM<oi*ed in iiis 
snlteringH with the zeal of a kin<lly host, and 
the skill of an cxpeiienced leech. 

“ 1 could liave nfKrined,’* faltered the 
afflicted Niklas, as he draine<l the eonlial held 
to his parched lips hy the Turk, "I could 
have afflnned that thy draught liad been 
concocted in mine ovm *rhm*otzei*. Sucli 
balsamic medicaments are the boast of my 
native province ; hut thou, an alien from luiv 
land, raust warccly be learned in their 
mysteries,** 

“ Tt were a vain thing and a Rtrange,*’ 
observed Rumalie, whose swarthy brow had 
.reddened at the degrading sujiposition, “ if 
one to whom the leechcraft of Judea is 
familiar, — who hath culled his simples on 
the plains of Mamra, and disputed witfi 
sages in the schools of Mecca,—should borrow 
instruction from the savage Carpatliian ivilds! 
Jlowbeit, ns thy palate is sonietlung dis¬ 
tempered by fever, I can pardon thy luck of 
discrimination.** 

Niklas bnmhly craved forgiveness for his 
involuntary disparagement of the skill of 
Ids kind attendant. “TJmii hast it, friend,” 
replied the other cordially. “Be well, — be 
comforted, — be of good cheer,—>nrid I ask 
no more at thy hands.** 

kittle else than gratitude, alas! ron]d^t 
thou require of jne without certainty of dis- 
oppointment,*’ observed Danitza, “ Jt is 
fitting thou shoiildst know, generous and 
gracious as thou art, that the wretch on 
whom thy bounties am l)estowcd is destitute, 
friendless, and smitten with the blight of 
misery and evil fortune, — even nnto the 
marrow of his hones.** 

“Friend Niklas!** iutermpted Rumalie, 
whoso brow was again suffused with an 



angry stain, “ little wll drugs avail, and food 
still leas, to perfect thy recovery, while thy 
mind remains liavasscd and ill at ease. Know I 

I 

therefore, and be henceforth at peace in thy | 
troubled spirit, that 1 am well acquainted | 
with all thy recent calamities. I beheld | 
thine arrival at Belgrade with thy cargo of I 
cotton-seed : I witnessed the conflagi*ation of ! 
thy luckless vcnsel, and grieved over the ; 
blackened hulk ns it lay enmhering the ! 
Danul»c*B surface. At Nagy-Bdrii, I saw thee i 
falsely jmpri.^ncd, — inhumanly scourged. 

I know' thy heavy responsibility to thine 
cinj>loycj'8 in I'estli, — t)iy fears, thy present 
wretchcfliK'Ss * and j say unto thee, be com- ' 
forted Niklas Rarotza ; for as my soul liveth, j 
no evil shall he wn-ought upon tlioe,** i 

'I’lie sufferer waved his licail despairingly, ' 
hilt without imjmtioiioo. i 

“ The course of my traffic, ** resumed i 
Rumalie, “will detain mo ten days heiHi in ! 
J’iinfkirchen. At the expiration of that 
time, nr my skill is of poor account., thou 
wilt he rcstoiTd to health and strength, and 
ma^'cst accomii.nn 3 'ine on my road to Pesth ; 
w’herc I w'ill hear witness in the oars of thv 

t 

i*m|»loyer.s, my trusty fricud.s the merchants 
Kavlitz, of the hlamclessuoss of thy calamitous 

minirti v in thi ir maicc. Nav—hear me 

• ■« 

on, Burdtza, — and even from IVstli nnlo 

(<ran, \vc may still journey in coinjiany; 

Hincc thy destiny, if rightly intci*prp.tcd liy 

the Fiscal, leads thee hack unto J’huiDtzer, 

and mineimifet shape inycouj'se into Austria. 

'I'aiTV with me therefore during piy sojurn 

in this city, and we will become fellow 

travellers for a Reason.** 

“ Impossible ! ** exclaimed Bardtzn, sor- 

row-fully ; “ I cannot thus endure to he tliy j 

cliH rge and hiniloranco. 1 liave seen l)etter ' 

dnys; .and the lingering pride wiiich they 

c.ngeinlereil, forbids me to eat my latter lu-ead 

uncuriied.*’ | 

“ If that he thy sole cinhniTassmcnt,” 

continued the Turk gaily, **mn thy broad 

an thou list, and feed thy hungry pride 

wHhnl ; I will give thec labour no less | 

ahundantlv than food.** 

»• 

“ Look on this wasted body,’* said poor 
Nikltts; “on these trembling luinds ; — how 
may they toil in th^^^ service ?** 

“ Tut, tut! I tell thee thou shall he 
speedily healed in body and spirit, — strong, 
Niklas; strong in sinew as in courage ; and 
hy tlie time thou hast ilone some justice to 
the good cheer of the liehfaasy thou shalt 
become my able assistant and my^packsman. 
How! hast thou iiumliered years some forty 
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and fire, and helievest that my tender 
mercies towards tJiee have been nnnjotived 
hy views to my o^^’n future advantajyo V — 
Thou slialt Bcrve me, Niklas.” 

“ Heaven knows how' willinglj’ I ** i’^pU‘'d 

Barotza ; “hut I fear-” 

Feov nothinfr ; thy load wii! ho no 
weiii'lity charge ; —a luhcl of the ejiongy 
soap of Dehrocziii, for which J find a ready 
market in the EinpiiT. 'J'hevefore, Nik Ins, I 
odinonish thee to hanisli all gloomy considera- 
(ions; bo shalt thou best ]dciusiue me, an<l 
' advantage thyself.” 

The ])re<lictiony of the sjinir^iino Rnmalie 
were fully and rapidly verified. ikiidlza 
ti-ot»d from eai'c, )>ecaine free from disease;— 

I conlentnient and sti’engih came hand in 
■ hand : n.iid tlip CiiiiRcimmnCHM that his services 
! \vere of .s‘*rio\is hencht to the Winiliy llinnalie, 
j iti the n'gistiy of his extensive negotiathmH, 

I and till' clerkly adjustment of his concerns, 
i added new vigour to his frame. R would 
i seem, iivleed, iis if a Idcssing laid followed 
1 the pedlar’s cliaritnide exertions in liisfavour; 
i for never liad tlie hoolh of Ruinalie, with its 
I studded junher *^.nheH, — its moiith-jdeces <if 
embossed and enamelle.d gold, ■—its flasks of 
J\gvptian ether, cerist'rs of sundal-wooi!, ami 
])ipe howls of kelV'kil * — utlractcd such 
numerous and liberal cii«tomci*s, as at th * 
fair of Fin.fkirclien. Sometimes the mer- 
I chants of Duhreezin and Leinherg, witli 
1 ’.vhoni ho was engaged in still moiv extcnai\e 
i iinanciai negotiations, would adjourn to )>is 
r»wii domicile in order to remonstrate with 
him upon the gvnsjung tenacity of his 
bargains,— .and Rnmalie was, in truth, by 
no meauR soft-handed in his nnide of traffic; 
hut he replied to tiicir mnnnurs v/itli ii 
hearty laugh. 

“Lot a handsouifi cloak ami doublet fur 
the Herr SerrrJariua yonder, wiio hath regis¬ 
tered thy business, jirovo a make-weight on 
thy side, and I am content to accept thy 
first offer,” he would say to his discontented 
customers. Or, “ Pry the ink which our 
scrivener Niklas has expcmled on our agj*oe- 
ment with a little gold-dust, cross his palm 
with a broad piece or two, and I concede the 
jwint.” And thus, instead of Inimiliating 
Jiis poor dependent hy a gift of money, he 
contrived to make him earn the means of 

* Kef-kUt or jtataaJ-iaih^ known in Euroi*e on w<er- 
KlutuviM or 0u# foam, jh a minora) found in Anatolia. 
In iti natural state it resembles a e>oft clay, and forms 
an object of commerce l^etwcen Turkey uud Pesth or 
Debreezin 5 whoro it ia couvortwl into pipe bowlx by 
means of the Uthe ; and thence circulutvd throughout 
Eurapo. 


siibHistence and of more * floomly array. 
Rarotza was not blinded however by his 
considerate ilelicncy ; ho freely accepted the 
gifts* of his bestowing, as Iho best evidence 
lie could offer of grateful regard ; and w'hen 
they quittoii Fiinfkirchon at the Hj»pointed 
timo, each bearing a Kutficicut load, but that 
of Niklas by far the ligliter of the. two, terms 
of perfect^oTifiilencc and amity WTve estab¬ 
lished between them. 

A day’s march brought tliein in safety to 
the banks of the Danube, avIu'ic it had been 
agreed that they’shoulU lighten their journey 
by taking passage in a return Semlin liaggage- 
hoat,—one of the shajieless Noah’s arks which 
so di.sfigiirc the navigation of tliat mighty 
river. By tliis tedious process they arrivea 
at Pi'nih in the full freshness of strength ; 
and Bardtza, whoee ajjprelionsions frtim tho 
owners of his hu^klcss cargo had kept him 
ill a state of perpetual agitation, was eijually 
astonishcil and overjoyed to find the incr- 
clmiits Karlit/i easily acccssilde to tho assn- 
vnnccR and lirgumoiits of Rumalio ; ami 
content to acquit him of all shaiu in their 
disaster ; even without Tefercncc to the 
utficial documents which had been granted 
to him, in exonevatiou, hy tho Turkish 
authorities. One only regret remuLticd to 
smltlen his mind when, after the audit of Ida 
accounts wdth his cnijiloyers, he quitted the 
capital ; — at Gran he must ifecessarily part 
from Ids benefactor; at Gran he must bid 
adieu to the sole living lieing who, for many 
years post, had voiirlisafed to exhibit an 
interest in Ids misfortunes; and lio expressed 
the sincerity of Ids soitow with such per- • 
suasivc simplicity, that Rumalio appeared | 
deeply touched, and almost as mournful as * 
himself, when they re.nclied the destined spot, ! 
and destined day of sepanition. i 

“Nay! friend Niklas,” said he, marking , 
the sadness of Ids companiori, as they sat ■ 
together waiting the retum of the flying ] 
bridge; “ii wTi*e inhumanity ou my part ' 
to grieve thy spiiit tlius deeply, for the j 
matter of a fifty league journey. 1 am | 
half inclined to try my fortune at Sz. | 
j\Javton ; — and even an thy Thurotzians bo i 
not tempted by my wares, I can perchance 1 
become their cuHlomer myself. The Car- I 
pathian crystals and amethysts are of high ! 
account; — and who knows,” continued the j 
Turk, smiling significantly, “ who knows - 
but 1 may initiate myself into the mysteries i 
of the halsam trade?” 

Poor Niklas, gratified beyond Ids hopes \ 
by the change which deference to his feelings 


THE lULSAM-SELLKU OF TilUROTZEU. 


hod wroup:l>t in Uunmlio’s intontions, could 
only repeat his thanks; nor wus it until they 
Imd fairly crossed the river, and set forth 
upon their journey towards his native pnv- 
vince, that the remembrance of how poor a 
welcome he sliould he enabled to bestow ujsni 
))is goiierous friend, occun*cd to sadden tlic 
exultation of his soul. As tlu^y trudged 
onwards, side by side, along a road presenting 
many other channs licside tliat of ancient 
and hallowed assf>ciation with home, whicli 
it possessed in the eyes of Bnrptza, he could 
not shake olf the coiiHciousneHS which 
oppressed his mind ; a consciousness over* 
coming the inll nonce of lovcl}’’ weather and 
still lovelier scenery. 

It was the spring^tidc of tlic year ;—just 
at that moment of brief cnchautinent when 
summer exp<ands lier luxuriant buds of 
bcanty, until tlieir velvet leaves iinfcdd a 
voluptuous treasury of fragraiic;e amid the 
light ffreen foliage wdiich has cjuivered into 
life liencath the touch of spring; — that mo¬ 
ment when every earthly o!>jcct ajipeurs 
renewed and embellished by the vivifying 
influence of the balmy breath of Heaven ;— 
when animate and inanimate nature seem to 
brighten into youtli and happiness; — and 
hope — we know not why—returns to cheat 
UB with her smiles, and is welcomed wdth u 
wilful confidence, which even the gloomy 
experience of years fails to destroy. The 
common cares of life,—its ordinary <iccupa- 
tions, — seem unw’orlby to engross the mind 
in such a season of visionary enjoyment 2 

“ Let us not set up our evening rest in the 
gloomy cheerless inn of yonder village,” said 
Kuiualie to his weary companion, ou tlie 
afternoon of flieir first day of travel. “The 
moon will rise early to-night to light us on 
our road ; ineanw'hile, let us rcenii^ ourselves 
on yonder bank, of which the short and 
tender herbage looks so invitiiVg. ” They 
made their way accordingly to a shady sIojh? 
M’hicli, fronting the setting sun, was over- 
luiiig by the downy and rustling fpliago of a 
group of tall arbeal trees, tliat attempered 
the evening beams into a shadowy coolness ; 
and depositing his burden by his side, the 
Turk proceeded to draw from his stores some 
light materials of n»fre8lmient, while they 
reposed themselves in delicious languor upon 
the elastic turf. CJnstera of wild cyclamen 
enamelled its level surface with their pen¬ 
cilled silver leaves, and lilac blossoms ; the 
pale flowers of the woml-sorrel trembled 
amid tboir tufts of tendcrc&t green ; and the 
fragrant breezes " wagging their sweet head,” 


betrayed the untrodden beds of violets which 
lay in sccuro concealment amid the ncigh- 
bonving thickets. 

“ It appears to me,” observed Riimalic, 
after enduring uith patience for a weary 
space the taciturnity of his fellow traveller, 
“ that this homeward path of tliine is haunted 
by some of memory’s s{>ectre8; else couldst 
thou not remain so meditative ujider the in¬ 
fluence of this hrightest, fairest, sweetest 
scene and hour.” 

“ r was considering,” replied Niklas, “and 
Heaven pardon me the sin 2—not without 
grievous hittemesa of heart, tbn varying for¬ 
tunes whidi mark thy destiny and mine. 
Wherever thou gocst, prosperity and abun¬ 
dance seem to resort, and the sun of life still 
shineth. The frewns of the Fiscal,— that 
petty tyrant of the land, — the grasping ex¬ 
actness of the Posth merchants, whose 
avarice liath passed into a ])roverb, subsided 
Sind vanished at the mere sound of thy voice, 
— at thy persuasion, their wrath was turned 
into court«*sy. Hut utH)n mc, —wretch that 
I am 1 — froi\'nB and reviling are Kliowered 
without remission ; and were it not to in¬ 
dulge an unseemly suixTstition, 1 should say 
that 1 um followed by the influence of an 
evil eye.” 

“ Nor woublst thou say amiss,—for poverty 
is a witch of direst incantations. The boasts 
of the forest, nay, even tlie more domestic 
brutes, will fix their fangs into any creature 
of their kind, u])oii which another hath fallen 
dcspitefully ti» worry and destroy. And thus 
is it also with mankind ; —the destitute 
wretch is made a butt for the shafts of oppres¬ 
sion and cruelty; — the miserable appear to 
invite further humiliation ; — and we might 
Slim up the evil quaUtios we hoar ascril)ed to 
many an unhappy Iwing, in one expressive 
word,—he is poorj ” ‘ 

“ Thou readftst the Jiuman lieart with a 
discerning eye; nor iloes pro8|)ority apjwar 
to obscure its vision,” replied Niklas, with a 
mournful smile. . “ Still, methinks, some 
talisman more potent than mere wealth np- 
})carB to add weight to fhy word, and to 8n]>- 
j»ort thy career,” 

“Nay, I will borrow no undue importance 
in thine eyes,” answered the Turk, laughing 
heartily at the mr of mystery assumed l)y 
Rardtza. “ The obduracy of the Fiscal gave 
way, it is true, 1)efore my persuasions,—and 
wherefore?—solely because I am master of 
his secret,— of his mal-administration of the 
county revenues, — of his smuggling inter¬ 
course with the merchants of Belgrade 1 
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The bankers Kavlite aacrifiopil tlioir love of 
extortion to their desire of ix^taining the 
good will of Hnmalie, — ainl wherefore ? — 
solely because the rich fruits of his industry 
are guarded in their coffers ; and afford tliem 
Ijetter aid in their extended cumiuercc, than 
could the paltry price of a hargeful of cotton¬ 
seed) even if menaces or impriHoiimcnt miglit 
liave gathered it from amid the wivck of the 
fortunes of their siipercurgo.” 

“Thou hast deigned to giveacconiit of thy 
potent influence/’ rosimied Nicklas; “ hut how 
wilt tliou explain the prevalence of niy own 
I evil chance, «)f wtf luckless destiny ? ” 

The white teeth of the Turk gUttoi'cd amid 
his raven Inmid. “ Heardest thou not in v 
eonfesHion of faith? Despite the garb 1 wear.” 
said he, looking seornfully i!pj»ii the hrocailed 
j sleeve of his tunic, “ I am no ftdlower of 
Mahound ; and ]>redestination squares not 
with the doctrines of lay church. JJiit j*ar- 
doii me, Bardtza ; let luc not liccide unheard 
iijion the nature of thine tqiinions. Tlie sun 
liath many hours to waste upon us; niul if 
Bumalle Imtli something won upon thy <‘on- 
fidenco, tell him as much of thy liistory ns 
may excuse thy <lc.spondency, am] last out 
his tr}i%hi}Wiuc'' 

As he spoke, the Turk took forth his pipe 
of jessamine-wood from iU velvet casket; 
and, kindling it with a fi*agincnt of dried 
hokf.fts tinder, he sliortly became enveloped 
I in fi'agrant clouds; while Niklas, after some 
I little hesitation, thus uTifolded liis narrative 
of afliictioiis; — 
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And vrliat should 1 do in Ii .yria ? 

My brotljor,—ho U iu Klysimii! 

Tmci/lh Niifhf, 

“Titv sentonce was a mild one, which 
comprised the sins and errors of Niklas 
Bardtxa jn his poverty. Kvil, iu good sooth, 
are the fortunes X have to relate; hut they 
form the fltting retribution of evil feelings, 
—of still more wicked actions! 1 owe tlicc, 

generous UumaHe! a full confesHion of my 
faults; and wlien thou hast heard how bit¬ 
terly they have been repented, how heavily 
atoned, thou wdlt perchance endow me anew 
with confidence and compassion. 

“ My father, who was of gentle race, and 
possessed of a moderate estate in the 'flm- 
rotzer coimty, had no child but myself, wlien, 
four years after my birth, he took a second 
wife to his bosom, to replace tlic mother who 
had died in bringing me into this weary 
Vot. II. 


world. J was of a wilfuD and selfish dis¬ 
position, even at that early period of my 
existence ; and although 1 dared not openly 
rebel against the Btcpd.amc he had set over 
me, and whose discipline was the first to 
thwart the obstinacy of my clmractor, 1 
lottkcil upon her with secret feelings of detes¬ 
tation. It is a dangerous symptom of mind | 
when a cluM nourislies a srerrt feeling of any i 
description;—-the candour of imHUH]»ecting ! 
and unsuspected childlioud shnnld ho in- | 
capable t>f repi*essing its emotions. Ibit T j 
conceal iny abhorrence of Aloiska;—I ; 
even succeeded in disguising the dismay and ' 
disgust with wdiicli the intrusion of her first¬ 
born overcame my heart. i 

“ It ivas of my ow n sox,—a boy,—a rival; • 
i and w'ell do I remember that the tears which 
ran dow'u my father’s chucks, when holding 
the infant in his arms lie pronounced a bless¬ 
ing upon its head, jioiietratcd my bosom liko 
the wound of a sliarp insti’umeiit;—they 
wore the first I had seen him shed since my 
mother’.s death > already they appeared 
to ro!> me of my birthright. 

“ liittle (iyoigy, despite my hatred, despite 
the jiernicious adoration of both lus parents, 
grew in strength ninl beauty ; and soon be¬ 
came the darling of every heart which I had 
previously taught myself to believe by ex¬ 
clusive right—^my own. He w'as a dark¬ 
eyed, spirited creature,—hounding like a roe 
tlirougb ills paternal fields; and his voice 
Imd a ringing joyousness in its tones which 
spoke stirringly to the heart, like the clarion 
of a trumjiet; — while I, who inherited my 
mother’s debility of constitution, grew still 
more frail through the fretful captionsnesa of 
a disposition which rendered my food taste¬ 
less, and my pillow devoid of sleep; and 
which gathered fi*es]i bitterness from the 
contrast iKdween my own sickly feebleness, 
and my brother’s vigorous and animated 
liearing, I saw the perception of this con- 1 
trust mai'ked in the compassionate air with ! 
which strangers would inquire my age, after 
they had vvithdrawm their admiring gaze 
from Gyorgy’a brilliant boyhood ;—I saw it 
in the mild, tender forbearance which still 
prompted my father to overlook tlic failings 
of his elder and motkcrlcsH son; I sa-w it, above 
all, in the frank and uncnvlous impartiality 
with which iny steji mother brought forward, 
upon all occasions, my claims in union with 
those of the darling of her heart. 

“ But the more she protected me—^the more 
my fntlier appeared to strive against his pre¬ 
dilection for hia youngest bom, the deeper, 
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ilio more intenst* became my loatUing towards 
my rival; and sometimes when Gyor^y, 
innocently nnconfloio\i8 of my concealed ab- 
li<tnvncc, would foit'C liw naresscN upon me, 
and indulge his warm affections by afrateriinl 
kiss, 1 have secretly turned aside, and spat 
upon tJie earth, as though a niptilo hatl pol¬ 
luted my lips by its slimy scales. Sometimes 
too,—for the God tif jnercy sends his pene- 
tniting toiudi into the darkness of the hardest 
hearts,—somotiineH the coiihdcntw^ and tender' 
ness bestowed by iny brother ujion his cov(‘rt 
enemy, oppressed my iK'nit with such 
emotions of slmmc and terror, that I have 
acized his haml with a burst of sudden foml- 
nesH, wliieh 1 could not explain without 
scif-accusal, and public dishonoiir. Ihit iu 
the midst of my penitence, Alniska nouid 
<pieiicU my wakening wiinnth in tears of 
bitterness, liy exhibiting in the full giorv of 
her mattfrnal pride, some merit, or feat, or 
grace tl»Ht Hp]jeared to distinguish her 
favourip! from liis Jess fortunate br<»theT ; or 
my fatlior would summon him to his kuc*, 
and having hestoweti upon him the .spon¬ 
taneous cmlcarments of paternal love, would 
straightway turn his attention ttiwairis inj'- 
Kclfas if in atonoincnt for his partiality, 
—as if urged by a sense of iluty. Ilow 
<*ould I love (13orgy? He had dcuie jnorc 
than dejn-ive me of my heritage, — ho imd 
rol»bod me ttf Mu* alfwjtions of mv onl\' 
parent! 

‘"This feeling t'f mean env^’’, of bitter 
jcal(uis\*, increased with my increasing > ear.s; 
it was a scfwpioii which grew with the heart 
in which it was eug^mderod ; and when wo 
hecamo schoolinah's, 1, who as the elder 
hi*other should liavo been his j>rotcct«U’ and 
champion, although 1 <iarednol openly desert 
liis cause, yet with the ivfineii malice of a 
demon, I betrayed his thoughtless footsteps 
into many an evil path ; secure, through the 
! craftiness of 1113’ own running, jnyself to 
j escape witliout detection. But while 1 1*0- 
! miiined in possession of the go(»d-wTll and 
applause of my superiors, f»yorg>' by liis 
ri'.'iiik address ancl gencrou.s spirit hecamo 
e<|unlly advanced in tho regard and admira¬ 
tion of his 3'oung companions, to whom my 
I feeble health, and careful, discontented brow 
! rendered me an object of distrust;—at home, 
—abroad,—he was equally sure of preference; 
:ind ulrejidy the seers of Thurotzer predicted 
tho elovatiou and aggranducemeut of our 
famil^r, through the energetic and aspiring 
Imldness of Gyorgj' Bardlza. 

“ We weiv Htlvancing tow'ards inanliood. 


: when a relnt'nn of my father’s, who held an 
appointment in the Tioyal Mining (College of 
Schomnitz, generously offered to receive one 
of us into his fatnily, in order to become a 
pupil in the Jiergiofrks Arademie. 

“ Tho pnwpecfs opened b^' tliis eligible 
mode of education, either as a civil engineer, 
as an overw^er of the roj'al forests, or ns an 
aspirant for employment in the mines or mint 
of Kremnitz, were Bufliciciitly brilliant to 
eiisni’e my father’s warm gratitude towards 
bis kinstnan, and Aloiska’s instant dctei’mi- 
nation to devote her sou to no promising 41 
carjvr. As the older, and natural inheritor 
of my father's Jamls, she ajjpeare*! to con¬ 
sider in«? excluded trinu all participation in 
lljc friendly olVev; even my father scented to 
ajiply it soltdy to his favouril!»! son. Yet 
something whispered tome,— some evil in- 
spiratimt,—that I was hotter—far better 
cuicii]ute<i to pnifit by the advantages of 
imhlic instruction than my hH]>pior brother. 
I had already' distinguished m^'self in our 
pmvfiicial <*liiases b^ m.y pw»tiejejicv' in ma¬ 
thematical studies, and scientific acquire¬ 
ments. Strong ]Jowers of \erhal nieim»ry 
and u prevailing taste foj* experimental 
pliilowiplu', rcplaceil in my mind the 
liriltiant umiginatioii whicii characterized 
the wild and .^'peculativc fM'orgy ; and so 
dce]» was m^y conscienmoss of juenlal .snjieri- 
ori^V', nml so earnest mj' desire to hUj»eiwde 
him in his destined appointment, that 1 
totally' ovc'i'loiikcd tlie utrengtli of limb and 
constitution rinjuisitc for success in an active 
vocation. M3' rcficctifins and opinions on 
the subject w’we however of Muall account; 
tluy wore umleveloped hy .*1113' a])pual 011 the 
part of m3' parents; — Gyorgy, in whose 
sight ink and jtaper yvere abominations, de¬ 
parted, nobly equipped, for Schemnitz ; and 
1 remained heliind, to brt«»d oy'or the convic¬ 
tion that the post from wliich J was thus 
excluded, affbrtled my 0UI3' future prospect 
of success and happiness, and to sigh for the 
g(dden epanletB and college unifoi'm which 
had so embellished my brother’s graceful 
person. 

“ Short, how'cver, was my indulgence in. 
1 heso (Ireanis of w'ay ward discontent; scarcely 
was Gyurg3' removed frfjra the honiciu w'hicli 
he was thus dearly cltorished, wheu domo&iic 
sorrow filled his place. Aloiska, smitten by 
a sudden fever, drooped, sickened, and died, 
liefore her sou could be summoned back to 
receive her parting blesfliiig ; and even my 
hardened heart w'as profoundly touched by 
beholding my stcpinotlier stretched 011 an 
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untimely bed of death, an<l n^raoved from 
the diligent execution of her matron duties, 
and the Intense enjoyment of her happy 
prospects, into the darkness of a noisome 
grave. I grieved ti»o to note the yearning of 
her heart aivor her ahsi'iit son ; and liad slio 
then appealed to iny feelings in his behalf, 
and bespoken my brotlierly tenderness for 
ills inexperience, 1 should have promised all 
she rcquircil, and lionourably kept my word. 
But so .ihsorbiug was her conviction of 
(ryorgy’s .supremacy, that her dying bene¬ 
diction actually enforced the assurance of 
lier .-M^iirs pnitcction ! ' Weep not, dear 

Nikla.'*,’ .saiil she ; u-liile Gyorgy lives tliou 
wilt never want a fiieud ; the gcMjdness <»f 
bis heart is my Mirety for thy future liappi- 
. ness.' Ile^dtefl by her bJiud iiartiaHl}’. my 
spirit leMtorod ant*\v,— I hdjowed her to tl»e 
gravi without a tear. 

*‘jMy father’s grief was deep, yeverem, 

! and intense : i>ut Ht+enipeivd, by inci’e.ase of 
I years, into that holy oonfidencii of speedy 
' rc-union with those who are goiu' iKjfore, 
which forbids all velieme.nt indulgence of 
distress. Cireuinstaneos of the strongest 
national inUu'cst tended also to mitigate his 
sorroNvs. I Imve said hut little touching his 
character, for it is of uivself I liave under- 
taken to speak ; and 1 am conscious tliat his 
opinions Imw. very insufficiently U4fluenc.ed 
my own, Tims much however I must pri*- 
I niisc, in elucidation of my history, that the 
! j>revaiJiiig passioii of my good old father 
was an intensity of national devotion,—of pa¬ 
triotism, which animated his every pulse, his 
every thought, his every action; and tliat 
among the iiumboilesH llnngarlau bosoms 
which the edicts and oppi issions of the 
Fiirifferor Joseph tilled with indignation and 
dismay, at the epoch tow'hich I allude, none 
laiat with a sense of prouder resentment than 
ilia owm. 

VV’'ith myself, — f own it to iny shame!— 
the love 4»f ^ny conntiy hath ever been a 
secondary impulse. Patriotism is a virtue 
iulioreat in the ardent and tin* iirosperons; 
and us my selfish mind could picture skies 
more bright than those of ilungaiy, fields 
more fertile, and a home where truer happi¬ 
ness might await me, her destinies roused no 
tumult of excitation in my breast; — the 
paternal mantle appeared to have descended 
unrent and undiminished upon my brother. 
He had a 4 ieart for the country of hisfatliers, 
a voice to uplift in her cause, an arm to 
raise in her defence. It was to him my 
father loved to breathe his lamentations ; it 
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was Gyorgy who re-eehogd all the curses 
which every fresh importation of German 
laws, and German legislators, wrung from 
tlie depths of his father’s heart, and from 
the Ups of an outraged nation. Kotliing, 
indeed, but tlie iron ann of military despotism 
could ha VO repressed the revolutionary spirit 
which agitated, at that critical period, the 
mass of the Hungarian people, against mea- 
Him*s etpially uiiconatitutionid, and new to 
their endurance ; measures betraying in the 
character of Joseph, thkt love of arbitrary 
power which, as it equally distinguished the 
numerous children of Maria Theresa who 
were destined to fill Kuro]»eau thrones,—-was 
pr<d)ably subdued in lior wdser self by early 
nwcrscH, and by long experience iu tho art of 
govcniment. 

'rill* iiatioual language* Jiad boon ojectod 
from the tribunals and institutions of tho 
laud ; its costmuo hud been denounced as an 
ensign of rebellion ; its independent counties 
had been converted into circles of tho empire ; 
its religious c^immauities dissolved, dispersed, 
and tlieir revenues appropriated by the Km- 
peror ; the Regalia of the kingdom had l)cen 
turn from its ancient samdiiary, to bo polluted 
by the common touch of Vienna ; a capitation 
tiux was in pcri*mptory process ; and a 
liaHtille already roared its menacing and 
grated brow <»n the shores of tho Danube J 
Judge what were the emutione of my father 
and brother I judge whether tho swords of 
the magnats were restless iu their scabbards 2 
Rumours of insubordination, mingled with 
appeals to the memory of Ragdtski, reached 
even unto that Imperial bed of sickness, on 
which the misjudging originator of tho evil 
Jay within the clutch of a tyrant mightier 
than himself. Tho milder policy of liis 
ministers prevailed ; and us a first concession 
to the remonstrances of tlie Hungarian nobi¬ 
lity, the consecrated crown of St. Stephen 
was rendered into tlie hands of the Commis¬ 
sioners, delegated by the Diet to deposit it 
once more within the towers of Buda. 

** lU canst thou imagine the fervour, tlie 
tumultuous stir of exultation, with which 
tlio nation celebrated its triumph 1 A 
Hoiemn ovation did honour to the sacred relic 
on its passage from the frontier unto Ofen; 
and every living soul rushed forth from palace 
and cabin, to offer a reverential homage by 
the way. Among the entbuaiasta of tho 
hour, my brother, whom five years of appli¬ 
cation had placed in the highest class of the 
Kaiserliche Kiiniglicfic Academuty without 
dimiiilahing his political ardour,—my brother 
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wan rash enough to absent himself from 
Schemnitz, in company with a cliosen bund 
of the students who Hhured his opinions, in 
order to join the procession which welcomed 
the commissioners of the crown to the gates 
of Kaab; whore the Cathedral had been 
brilliantly prepared tor the reception of the 
Regalia during the night. 

“ His return to the college was not so long 
delayed but that the cunHequeiices of his int> 
prudence might have been everted, or teriiii> 
nsted by a short arrest, had not iny letters 
incited him to a public declaration of the 
motives of his absence; and to u Indd pro- 
fessiun and defence of his political opinions, 
and detestation of (iermaii oppressioii; — 
which, as might naturally be expected, weit* 
instantly followed by a sentence of expulsion! 
He arrived at home discomtited, but not sub¬ 
dued in spirit; — my father was unfortu¬ 
nately absent, and once more my evil coun¬ 
sels prevailed upon Gyorgy to avoid the first 
ebullition of his anger, by temporary sojourn 
with an acquaintance at Tyrniiu. I sup¬ 
plied him,*—malicious liberality!—with 
tlie entire fruits of my boyish parsimony; 
and having oppressed his mind by anticipa¬ 
tions of my father's fury on this pmmature 
blighting of liis temporal prospects,'—I 
banned him over the threshold, i^ly 
brother 1 my ill-starred, my noble brother! 
I never looked upon his face again!” 

“ But thy father,” intcrrupU*.d Buinalio, 
now for the first time seeming to interest 
himself in the narration. What said thy 
father to his absence ” 

"The tidings of his favemrite's disgrace 
were received with equal aHtonislimcut and 
r^ret; for the motive of his expulsion was 
cunningly omitted in the official* German 
circular forwarded by the college.” 

didst suggest the cause?” de¬ 
manded the Turk, ** thou didst excuse his 
offence as consequent upon the influence of 
his sire’s transmitted principles ?” 

" And thus bestow uiM)n my brother the 
honours of martyrdom in my father’s eyes, 

— of martyrdom in his favourite cause, 

— the cause of national freedom? No! thou 
must imagine that a heart such as mine,— 
that the state of mental delusion under which 
I laboured, —could scarcely prompt me to 
such an act of magnanimity! .Yet how 
shall 1 dare, — even unto thee, a stranger,— 
reveal the horrible cause 1 assigned as that 
of Gyorgy's disgrace? I told him,—I told 
my wretched father, — ay, and even by a 
forged letter confirmed riie accusation, that 


his son, — the darling of his age, —had been 
detected in ])eculation of the Imperial ores, 
wliich, as deputy-warden of the assay labora¬ 
tory, had been consigned to his charge ; and 
that the respectability of his connexions, and 
his previous good character, had alone re¬ 
deemed him from being publicly branded ha 
a felon, and a thief! But what ails thee V* 
exclaimed Niklos, iiitemijiting himself, us 
Huinaltc, uttering a sharp cry, prt'ssed his 
liand iijum his heart. 

“ y\ ri'ptile,— some crawler of the dust, 
hath stung me thi*ough my vest,” faltei*ed 
the Turk. ‘Mint say on;—-tlie interest of 
tliy talc will overcome my jiassing anguish. 
Thy father — did he — could he give credit 
to HO vile uii AccuHation ?” 

“ Rather inquii’c whether he could Huspeet 
bi*other of fabricating such a charge against 
brotlier. lie did believe, me,—and in the 
heat of his rage, he addressed a letter to liis 
unfinlunatc son, which, although it contained 
little more than his malediction, and a com¬ 
mand to depart instantly from out the land, 
fully answered my wor-st of purjioses 1 

“Yet IsiUeve me, — if still thou canst 
give faith to the wov<ls of a being so depraved, 

— believe me, that scarcely was this letter 
despatched upon its <!ruel mission, scarcely 
had I learned from Gyorgy’s reply that he 
had already do|>arted on sumo distant and 
nameless pilgrimage, when a profound re¬ 
pentance took possession of my mind. 
Despair had mndered it wicked and inhuman; 
tlie success of my projects brought hack its 
better, its softer impulses! But all was 
now too late! What would it liave availed 
to undeceive my father, and to convince him 
of his injustice towards an innocent son, 
whom 1 could no longer bring back into his 
bosom ; — whom my machinations had 
rendered n friendless, homeless wanderer 
over the wide earth ? To have confessed luy 
sin would have been but a renewal of cruelty 
towards my father. 

“ And, oh! l»ow liittcr was the endurance 
of my secret sorrow',—liow overwhelming 
my silent sense of crime, — my penitential 
atonement! Wherever 1 turned my eyes, 
they were greeted by • the image of my 
brother ; and the confiding tenderness of his 
farew'ell words lingered in my ears like a 
death-knell! At table, his chair seemed 
always full; — in the very temple of God, 
his phantasm appeared to kneel by my side; 

— in the open field it pursued me like a 
shadow^;—nor for worlds would 1 have 
trod beside his mother’s grave. And in the 
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watches of tlie nighty ~ those nights which 
the wintry tempests made horrible with their 
uproar^ a Htiil small voice perpetually rose 
above tlie yelling of the hurricane,—a still 
small echo of the Hebrew's sentence of jndg> 
nient. ‘ Where u thy brother?* said the 
deep voice of ages. 

“ * Am I iny brother's keeper 1 * was the 
reply of the first murderer! hut 7 , who 
had been nurtured in n better creed, sank 
rebuked and afraid at the imaginary sound. 
Kven in my solitude, 1 shi’ouded my face, 
and trembled as 1 listened ;—>l fiad been niy 
brother’s keeper, and 1 had betrayed iny trust! 

“ For many yeare previous to his recent 
domestic calamity, my father’s sight had 
been failing; but its latest exorcise was in 
uTiting that fearful letter to his darling child. 
His eyes grew dim from that very day, — he 
never saw clearly again! 1 did not ohserre 

liim indeed indulge iii tears ; but the winter 
nights wore lung, his chamber solitary ; and 
who can tell how far secret weeping may 
liave tended to obscure his vision ( This 
gradual decay soon ended in total cclipBe, 
in utter blindness ; and from that period he 
resigned the entire management of himself 
and of his estates into my hands. This new 
resjioiisibility, instead of gratifying my feel¬ 
ings, by the indejiendence and supremacy for 
which 1 had sighed so long, served hut to 
oppress me with new anxieties; and it was 
chietly in the hope of interesting iny troubled 
mind by the fomiatinn of new ties and the 
indulgence of new affections, that 1 resolved 
to unite myself in marriage with the sweetest 
and loveliest of my young companions ut 
Szent Marion. 

“ Urszla deserved a liettcr fate than to be 
selected for such a purpose; for good and 
fair as she was, her original chunn in my 
eyes had been her repeated rejection of my 
brother's lioyish suit. I'urhaps he pressed 
his ardent love too vehemently upon lier 
timid accex)taiicc ; for he was surely better 
j gifted to secure her happiness than the 
miserable wretch in whose liosom she pledged 
her faith! We married: J became a father. 
Urszla, who was the gentlest, the most 
assiduous of wives, was tlie sweetest mother 
too, on whose devoted tenderness my eyes 
had ever rested. But even the observation 
and possession of her faultless beauty, could 
not animate the heart upon which conscience, 
like a cUtiging inenhus, hung heavy and 
terrific. And otlier evils soon began to 
assail me. 

“ I have already alluded to my disincliua* 


tion and inaptitude for a life of agricultural 
activity; and the deteriorated condition of 
niy father’s estates soon bore evidence to my 
maladministration. The most valuable pro* 
duce afforded by our land, from time im¬ 
memorial, liad l)oen the poppies and saffron 
re(|uired in the halKuin trade uf the country; 
and it chanced tliat my unfortunate brother, 
in the caiiy ardour of his cheinioal studies, 
had suggested a method uf turniug them to 
Iwtter account; which, without a sufficient 
insight into his views, or a sufficient capital 
to support preliminary failures, I attempted 
to put iu practice, — and totally without 
success. The pioduct of the year, our sole 
resource, was lust to us ut once ! Our 
in<le{)eiidence and hereditary nobility proved 
a grievous burden on this occasion ; for the 
vassals of a noble house have recourse to 
their ^cruin for assistance under such con¬ 
tingencies ; receiving an advance of corn 
upon the promise uf the ensuing harvest, or 
a triHlng loan which they I'epay with robot, 
or j)crsunal service. 

** But the Barutzas are unhappily of gentle 
hlood ; and our common necessities obliged 
mo therefore to become a debtor,—again and 
again, and soon without ho^e of repayment; 
fur what uccessiou of revenue was to relieve 
from embarrassment an income merely suffi¬ 
cient for our maintenance ? And every thing 
seemed leagued against a possibility of relief. 
Storm and alternate drought laid waste the 
province, — pestihmcc deprived me of my 
|>cusunt&, ~ disease swept away my herds,» 
and ruin and devastation prowled amid my 
solitary fields. The poverty consei^uent upon 
such visitnlions, I could liave borne in 
patience; for my childi'en might have been 
nurtured iu the humble lowliness befitting 
their altered degree ; —but it was for my 
father alone, iny poor, blind, bereaved, 
<lecrep)d father, tliat 1 dicnded the horrors of 
privation. Two of his grandcliildren, indeed, 
served and tended him wdth a patient gentle¬ 
ness which they inherited from their mother; 
they had been named at his desire after the 
two beings he had most loved,—Oyorgy and 
AloTska ; and the old man ap^ieax^ to hold 
them the dearer for that sad association. 

“My elder son, Johan, — 1 have delayed 
too long to speak of him, but the wounds of a 
father's heart arc sorely painful iu exiMisure, 
— my first-born son appeared to unite the 
beauty and boldness, and ardour of his lost 
uncle, with the craftiness and cruelty of his 
far more wretched parent. From hU boyhood 
he was dauntless and shameless,—a, braggart 
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Anid a spendthrift; from his boyhood he 
appeared destined to heap upon my head, 
those burning embers which 1 had wickedly 
kindled for another : yes ! it was the -thank' 
lessneas of my <;hi]d which avengt'd most 
deeply, most bitterly, the injuries of luy 
slandered brother! 

“ Dream not, however, that in my earlier 
hours of wedded happiness, or in the transient 
snatches of prosperity wliicli delayed my 
ruin, I had forgotten for a single liour, his 
absence or its cause. Never did any glad 
tears of woiooinc fall upon the cheek of my 
new-born children, that the memory of Aid 
infancy came not to sadden my 3 *cjoicing; 
never did I note exultingly the dawning of 
their better qualities and manly spirit, tliat 
Oyorgy’s fair presence and noble mind came 
not painfully mingled with the recollection ; 
never did their embraces thrill tlinmgh my 
frame with tliat touch of ecstasy knourn only 
to a parent’s heart, that the image of my 
brother, —of liim whom I had deprived of 
the precious ties of home and kindred,—rose 
not like a spectre before my eyes. Why— 
why could I not call it into life ! 

“I have told thee that w'e were poor — 
oppressed by difficulties .and misfortunes,” 
continued Niklas, fetching a heavy breath; 
“ judge, then, whether the lavish profligacy of 
my son tended to redeem my embarrassmeuts! 
Yet,—extreme in love as in hatt?,—my 
doating tenderness for the unliappy hoy, 
prevented me from admonishing his early 
follies, from repressing, by paternal authority, 
his maturer vices. Poor as I was, 1 supplied 
him again and again from my limited means, 
when dissipation and ill fortune reduced him 
to distress: he had persuaded me to place 
him in the Imperial army; and our little 
stock was frequently exhausted, and our 
hunger left uncared for, in order to improve 
liis appearance in the world. But tliis could 
not last; — a necessity for disposing of our 
family estate became appamnt.” 

“ And thine old father, Niklos! How 
coiildst thou obtain his consent tn at) humili- 
atiiig a measure ? *' 

“ The tears of my wife and chiMruu found 
tlicir wav to his withered lieart. He rondi- 
tinned but for the retainment of the dwelling 
wherein he had first and last beheld the light 
of heaven; and the sacrifice was achieved.” 

And thou wert once more free ? ** 

** Condemned by the law of the realm to 
place my lands at the disposal of the nearest 
m^gnat, 1 scarcely obtained a third of their 
value; and even that sum speedily melted 


away under the selfish demands of my son 
Johan. One relief was however vouchsafed 
Ui us by Heaven ; my aged father died 
al>out this period. I say — for 

how could I enduiu to see him stripped of 
all Ills comforts by the profligate extrava- 
guiice of my sou ; he who had been despoiled 
of the bust joy of his existence by my own 
still more wanton cruelty? Yes! he died ; 
and the first unembittered tears which had 
blest ujy eyes since Gyorgy’s departure, wei^' 
those I shed npon his coffin ! 

** And that beloved name was the Inst word 
that trembled on liis wasted lips — * Blessings 
be ujwn the castaway ! * said he, in his dying 
prayers; ‘ the blessings of his fatlier and of 
his God?' And the smile witli which he 
spoke went with him into the depths of the 


grave. 


“ But I speak in vain,” said Niklas, inter¬ 
rupting himself on perceiving that tlie 'lui-k 
lay extended on the earth, with his face 
buried in the gmss. “ He sleeps ! my bene¬ 
factor is wrapt in sluml)cr; peace be with 
iiitn! It >vas jiresumiituous to imagine that 
my tale could interest his feelings.” 

( IIAPTKK III. 

JuKte ciol! il y en a deox. 

Tlie /'Venck (Jh)$lseer. 

Duiunu the whole of the following day, 
the intercoui'se of the travellers was disturbed 
uiid thwarted by the unsettled humour of 
the sky. The weather, like a spoiled beauty, 
was one moment radiant with gracious 
smiles,—and the next, overclouded by sullen 
shadows; and at the very moment Umt tlie 
rainbow — that peacemaker of Heaven — 
began to spread its conciliatory arch over 
the laughing, conscious skies, the playful 
snatches <if "balmy air which agitated tlie 
branches os if in gi’utulation, would become 
irritated by sudden caprice into angry gusts; 
and sweep with threatening vehemence among 
the blossoms that had already opened anew 
their fragrant censers of sacrifice. 

It was a sabbath morning, too; and the 
peasant girls, who w'ero clad in holiday array, 
were seen scudding in groups along their 
road from church; shrouding their laughing 
faces from the momentary showers, under 
the Cover of their scarlet skirts; or sheltering 
themselves here and there among the rifts 
of sand, beneath some straggHhg juniper 
busk, or stunted pine tree, from the pelting 
rain that pattered over their tangled 'green 
awning. Even the hardy Humalle an<t his 
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compauioii were forced to be ou the alert 
ngBinet the auddeu violence of the paHHint( 
Htonns ; and to own that the eeoson wue nut 
propitious for ^oHsipiii^. 

But ou the third day, when the petulant 
winds had fretted tliemscdves to rest, a mild 
and holy calm overspread the freshened face (»f 
nature; and the waaderei’s rested themstd^eH 
at mid-day in a thick ^^rove of pinasters, which 
overhang the ravine tliey were traversing; 
reposing in voluptuous indulgence upon a 
rich cari^et of the greenest moss, which tlie 
brooms of the neighbouring j^cusants, seeking 
fuel In the woods, liad diseiicumbui'ed of iU 
tir <‘ones and decaying fibres. iNo sound 
broke in upon their lonely siesiu but Ike 
distant murmur of tlte wood-pigeons, or the 
raiY)| of a passing thnish ; tilt HumaJie, 
suddenly rousing hiuisidf from a fit of ubstnic- 
tion, exclaimed, “And thy wife, Bardtzu,— 
thy daughter, — thy two sons, — tarry they 
still at Szeiit Alartoii? — and what Mtraiigc 
chance iinpcUe<l thee unto Bcdgrade 1 ” 

“ The departure of my boys from 'I'liurot- 
zer,” replied Niklas, gratified to ob^>eTvo tJiut 
liis apprehensions of linving excited the. 
hatred and disgust of liis })enefactor, were 
unfounded, “ preceded my own. It is now 
two years since iny unfortunate doluui ac¬ 
companied liis ivgiment to Na]ilcs ;—and 
shortly afterwards Gyorgy, who, so long as 
my father could be comforted by his i)resence, 
was content to 1 h‘ detained at our fiivside, 
implored my permission to try his fortunes 
ill the W'orld. He liad witnessed too mucli 
domestic humiliation to he ambitious; and, 
having fn>m liis earliest years devoted his 
leisure to the cultivation of our provincial 
art, and wdth considerable success, luy boy, 
])oor and friendless, and with x>itiful I'csources, 
but ardent, and courageous, and hardy in 
temperament, set forth upon his weary wan¬ 
derings as a halsam^elhr. His mother and 
sister saw their last comfort vanish with tliu 
trace of his footsteps in the snow; and, oji 
the succeeding 8))ring, our desponding hearts 
were confirmed in their gloomy forebodings, 
by tidings of the violent death of my elder 
son. For some weeks we endured the sus¬ 
pense of an unconfirmed rumour; hut at 
length I ceded to the prayers of his sorrowing 
mother, and, taking my staff in my hand, I 
departed fur Pesth, to seek an interview with 
his agents, of the house of Karlitz. J'hc 
tale that reached us was, alas! but too 
fatally true 1 my misgoverned Johan had 
fallen in a duel with a Neapolitan officer— 
he was already dead, buried, furgotteu I 


and 1 had only to return to my desolate 
hearth to add another page to my record of 
misery, and to w’itness llie heart-broken 
smiles of my ptiilent, my for)H.'ariug Urszla. 

“No 1 I could not cuduro to think of juy 
return, — 1 could n(»t! But by letter 1 told 
her all, and acknowledged that thi^ Ivai'litz 
family had taken pity upon my wretchedness, 
and granted the tempurarv cmxdoynient. As 
tbou akeady knowest, llicy had commis¬ 
sioned me to visit Turkey, and negotiate a 
s}jcculiitiini in cotton-scccl for the stalled 
cattle u]>«>u their arid lands at Kctschkcmct. 
Ilow ill my journey sped is also uidmxipily 
known to thee; and even my earnest trust 
and ijhuT intlueement,-—tliat of crossing the 
]»ath of my surviving sou, among tliu sontbeni 
provinces, was totally dihaf)poiiited. While, 
as if in wanton aggruvutiun of my uifiivtion, 
I was seized in traversing Verdezer, on sus¬ 
picion of highway robla-ry, — imprisoned, 
iM'afeii, persccuteil, and ou no better grounds 
than thal X was ]M)or and friendless, ami 
could bring no witiie.'sscs of the truth of iny 
tlefence. Vet as I sto(id, a condemned man 
ami Jill humldcd, before the tribunal, how 
could I resent injustice,—^liovvre.sist severity ? 
— /, \ii»on w'hose withered mind t)ie con¬ 
sciousness of crime was indelibly impressed!'^ 

“And thy wife and daughter, Nikhis,— 
know they of thy recent mischances? ” 

“ They await our coining with impatience, 
b’rom Fiinfkirchen, 1 wrote to preimre them 
for the reception of my best of friends.” 

“ 1 'hfit was ill done! I bad hojied to sur¬ 
prise tlu'ir welcome and good-will,” 

“ Their welcome, my gracious benefactor, 
must be limited by j»overty and affliction.” 

“ of a kindly heart might befit a 
king.” 

“Nevertheless, so sorely do I dread thine 
impatience of our ]K)or accommodations, that 
I would willingly lengthen our i*oad through 
Kmnnitz, and the wide district of our mines, 
in order that gratified curiosity miglit blind 
thine eyes, by a vision of tlie glory of Hun¬ 
gary, unto the wretchedness of Bardtza’s 
home.” 

“The glory of Hungary!” interrupted 
Rumalie. “ Aly good fi-ieiid, Niklas, look 
around thee! Look on the W'uoded ravine 
at thy feet, — at yonder crags, which lift 
their nohle fronts unto heaven, aliove thy 
head ! Look at these budding .vineyards, 
spreading from slo^vc to slope, — an<l tell me 
not of the beauties of mines or cavems! 
Besides, what have these golden x>lts of thine 
to boast, which can match with tliosc of 
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Traueylvanm? — BoVtaa have I visited, and I 
Nagyag;—have Keen the tellurium glitter in 

the yawning entrails of the earth, and-** 

I ^&y, gracious Rumalie, ** exclaimed 

^ Niklas, ** an thou hast visited the golden 
treasures of lloitza, I speiik no more of 
SchemniU; 1 have no furtlier delay to urge. 
Yonder in the horizon 1 discern the looming 
of a city,—-uf mine own Sz. Marton ; and two 
leagues beyond, in a valley sheltenMl by yon 
glimmering hills, stands the habitation of my 
fathers.” 

Barutza uncovered his hcinl in Kalntation 
to a spot so consecrated in his estimation ; 
and llumalie, either in listlesHiicss, or to rid 
his companion of the restraint of his obsor* 
vatlon, beguiled their onward way by lifting 
up Ills voice in wild fragments of many a 
Turkish ballad, or Moorisb ditty, one of 
which boiv the following intcipretuiiun: —> 

BALLAD. 

1 . 

Across tl)o troeklosa dosart, ride ' 

A Mosloni and a Frank, 

To ^read thoir evening tents bei>idu 
Tne wcli-aprittg'n siiiided tank ; 

Brief rest, tkuiigh irweet!—long ore tlic miu 
G lares fiercely forth, again 
Their twilight course peri'orco they run 
Athwart the sultry plain. 

It. 

1.0 ! as they pass, tho rustling rceiU 
tjiiiver, whore—gliding suit— 

A snake uncoils its spotted weeds. 

And rears its crest aloft! 

Bismillah ! with;an arm of strength 
The Frank hath aimed his blow,— 

Flings high in air its mangled length. 

Then doshos it below ! 

III. 

** What hast thou done i*** tho Moslem rrios, 

“ Thy ruthless hand hath slain 
A thing great Allah from the skies 
Breathed on without disdain ; 

It hod not harmed thoo,~ could not harm 
Thy courser in his speed ! 

Away 1—thino oat—thy heart—tliino arm 
Have shamed thy Cliristian creed ! 

IV. 

" Through tho wide world, tho reptile race. 

Like man, have harbour given; 

But who shall dare OMim tho space, 

Ikdir heritage from Heaven ? 

Will not that God Uiy deed condemn, 

Whoso power,—intent to bless,*' • 

Fashioned tho wildomess for thom,~~ 

Them for the wilderness ? 

V. 

“ («o! in the meanest thing that lives, 

Uuvere its Makar's hand; 

And revereiiCQ tho will which gives 
To all—a promUod land !— 


To all, his sheltering core 1—and know 
That, through a just decree, 

The mercy which thou lov'st to show, 

Will be vouchsafed to thee I 

It was evening, when the weary travellers 
readied the valley in which Vehlh^, the 
village formerly belongiug to tlic Barutza 
family, w'us dotted, white and tranquil, like 
a scattered Bock amid tlie green pastures. 
A few of Hs lowly habitations api>eared to 
liave wandered still higher up the hill-side, 
where its liuuse of prayer, like the shepherd 
of the fold, stoo<l high above tho rest over¬ 
looking its charge ; and on the same level, 
the Banitza dwelling-house, half farm, half 
mansion, extended its white front amid a 
plantation of larches. I'lic purple shadows 
of the deepening tw'ilight which now obscured 
the face of things, pi'evciitcd its dilapidated 
condition, and tlie furrows that time had 
ploughed upon its aspect as rmtghly as upon 
that of its master, from becoming degradingly 
apparent; and as the waiideFers appiniached 
its northern entrance, between tufts of lurch 
and lilac trees, wliich rendei-ed the air oppres¬ 
sively Hweet by tUcir fulness of bloom, tliere 
burst from tbo bushes such a thrilling con¬ 
cert of nightingales, as, united with the still¬ 
ness of the clear, calm sky, and its ono 
intense evening star, forbade all observation 
of meaner objects. 

'J'hc pilgrims crept towards the windows ; 
and through the mouldering jalousies which 
hung loosely on tludr broken liinges, they*^ 
plainly discerned, by the light within, the 
gentle Urszla patiently seated beside it, in 
her mourning Weeds: and AJoiska leaning 
her still fairer check upon her inoUieris 
sliuulder, whispering sanguine predictions of 
her father’s early return. The interposing 
figui-es of the travellers obscured the linger¬ 
ing evening light, and the disturbed inmates 
instantly ruslied forth in anxious inquiry— 
and w'ei'c not disajipointed ; — in another 
moment tliey were alternately clasped to the 
bosom of the agitated Barutza. 

Kumalie, in deference to their emotion, 
tarried afar off; but when Niklas, recovering 
his self-possession, named him os his bene¬ 
factor and best friend, the eager Aloiska Bew 
towards him, and would have pressed his 
hand to her lips, had he no^ prevented her 
with words so kind, and biTuthcd in broken 
tones so touching, that Urszla started from 
her husband’s arm, as though they were 

* Founded on the Turkiab Ambassador's reproof to 
Dr. CUrko us tboy joumoyod together from Constanti¬ 
nople. 
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familiar to her car. It waa but a gloomy 
welcome koine. So many giievouD remem- 
branceii. — so deep a sense of actual misery 
tended to sadden the meeting,—that nut one 
of the little group could even affect a tone of 
rejoicing ; it seemed a general relief when 
the Turk, pleading fatigue, begged permission 
to retire to repose. 

Niklas Barotza, lamp in hand, and guided 
hy Aloiska’s whispered directions, conducted 
his guest into a roomy hut almost dismantled 
chamber ; and as tliey crossed the threshold, 
he once more, and very humbly, welcomed 
him to the shelter of his desolate nlmde. 

“ I feel,” said he, that this scanty furni¬ 
ture is insnfKcient to offer for a stranger’s 
uccommodation ; yet, poor ns it is, not only is 
it our best, but very sacred in our eyes. Afy 
old fjitlier drew his last breath in yonder 
!)cd : this cumbrous arm chair is that Ix’forc 
which my brother and myself were wont to 
kneel in our childhood, for his nightly bless¬ 
ing I Beside it, sir, lieth the ebony spindle of 
my Mtcp-motluT ; and (Jyorgy’s broken cross¬ 
bow hangs 3"onder, ueiieath the calvary.” 
Niklas drew his hand across his eyes; then 
hastily saluted iiis guest. Sleep well, 
gracious sir; he your rest untroubled ns 
theirs, — your waking more joyous than 
mine I ” And ho saying, he withdrew niourii- 
fully from the chamber. 

Hiiiiialie listened until tlie echo of hU 
foot. 8 tef»s ceased in the lonely gallery : then 
drew holt and bar ; and throwing himself 
on his knees laafore the bed, he lifted up lus 
voice and wept! 

“ My father ! ” faltered he at length, amid 
his broken sobs, ‘‘my mother! do these per¬ 
ishable records alone survive ye ? do these 
frail tokens of my childhood exist, and are 
you shrouded in the earth ? My fatlier! 
thou who in tby dying hour didst pardon my 
imputed crime,—thou—^h I iny mother,— 
who didst love me all too tenderly for my 
happiness—look down on my return 1 Ac¬ 
cept the reverence, the deep, fond I’eveveiice 
of yonr alien child; forgive the unmeant 
offences of my Imyhood ; forgive, for my sor¬ 
row’s sake, my brother’s cnielty I Hear me! 
father,—inother,—from the-grave which I 
have come so far to visit and to honour, 
oh! hear me, and bless my desolate return! ” 

Even Niklas and his family, who out- 
watched the stars that night in their mutual 
communicalions of suffering and sorrow, slept 
mofe, and more peacefully, than their guest. 
As soon 08 the watclimuster of the village 
had droned the last Psalm at sunrise, under 


his window, Rumalio went forth iu secret 
into the valley, and ere otlier eyes were 
waking to pry into his movements, ho had 
hreatlicd his morning prayer upon an obscure 
grave within the cemetery of Vohlhd. In his 1 
wanderings through the village, he uutstaid 
tlie morning meal of his hosts ; but he was 
more than privileged in their eyes ; and when 
he did index'd return, Ursula herself went 
forth to meet him hy the way ; and to re¬ 
new his welcome of the preceding evening 
with an increased cordiality that brought 
tears into his eyes. That voice of hors, with 
how many touching associations did it thrill 
upon luH heart! 

Ill the course of the day, Itumalie’s feel¬ 
ings were again and again excited hy the 
grateful regard and emotion evinced, through¬ 
out the valley, unto the family which had 
1 )oen compelled hy ruined fortunes to resign 
its lordship into the hands of strangers. 'I'he 
villagers observing that a guest had been 
welcomed in the, dreary hall of Velilha, and 
eager to assist the scanty stores of their for¬ 
mer master, hastened to bring homely tokens 
of their respect to mend his frugal fare. 
Game—vessels of ewe-milk sehmalz —baskets 
of crimson salad, the earliest of the year,— 
wood strawltemes, hy their German name of 
earth-pease, — flasks of Sirmian wine, or u 
few ancient bottles of Tokayer, of«the Gyorok 
vintage,—were forced upon his acceptance ; 
while the most stirring damsels of the valley 
vied with each otlier in toudere of aid and 
good ofliecs to the adroit and active Alojska, 
the flower of the district. And thus furtliered 
in their desire to render the welcome of Ru- 
malie as warm as Hungarian hospitality' 
could suggest, tile family of Bardtza received 
his offer of a prolonged visit with the frankest 
cordiality. 

Niklas alone, — although he had been the 
first to bespeak the services of his wife and 
daughte;* for his generous friend, would have 
been contented to moderate their growing 
friendship. From th(f second day of the 
Turk’s domestication under his roof, he had 
been startled hy a suspicion of having detec¬ 
ted looks of intelUgcncc between his daughter 
and his guest; nay! even UrszU .herself 
seemed moved to regard the stranger with an 
air of interest more tender than was altogetlier 
satisfactoiy to her husband. His mind was 
not yet wholly untainted hy the leaven of 
his early infirmity; and a degree of unquiet 
jealousy sometimeH prompted Wm to break 
in unexpectedly upon the little group, as 
they sat together under the broad shadows 
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of tho plane-trees. YubI their animated 1 Barotza appeai*ed to have forgotten all his 


discourse was suspended instantly upon his 
appearance, ~ an air of confusion and cou- 
Bciousness prevailed among thorn when he 
fixed his eye upon each several countenance; 
-—the fact was indiRputahie 2 But was. it 
possible that his gentle Ursala, that his proud 
and hitherto disinterested girl, could be ho 
very quickly and powerfully iufiuenced by 
the casket of balass’ rubies, and the bugs of 
sequins which Humaiio had giveu unto tlicir 
safe keeping! Could Alo'iska have so soon 
forgotten lier cngagoinent, her very hetrotU- 
inent, with the son of the Jaiithcran pastor 
of Velilha, — young Vinzenz, who only 
waited an increased sti{)end in his diplomatic 
appointment at Vienna, to claim her as his 
bride! Niklas cursed in his secret soul tho 
frailty of woman, as he bewildered liiinself 
by thesepeipiexiiigconsiderations; and once, 
when he had Rurprised the dark eyes of the 
Turk fixed in mournful intensity upon his 
still beautiful wife, he even wished hluisclf 
back in the dungeons of Nagy>Bdrd, — so 
Uumalie were still hawking his yr&vcs in 
TranHylvania, or beyond tho Bosphorun I 

He even detected the scornful appellation 
of ** Turkish pedlar’’ lurking, upou scvci'al 
occasions, between his own compressed Ups : 
and althotigh he drove back from his heart 
the hitter thought that urged it, and banished 
the ungrateful word, as unbecoming and 
ofiensive, yet was he never better pleased 
than when his guest ])roposed that they 
shoold profit by the loveliness of the season 
and depart from Velilha, upon a tour among 
the Carpatliian mountains; w^hero liumalie 
trusted to turn his experience in the gem 
and crystal trade, to good account. Barotza 
earnestly acceded to tlio request; and in a 
few days the dangerous Turk had bid adieu 
to his rival sultanas,— and had left Szent 
Marion far in the distance. 

The first station of interest to which their 
journey was directed, was the obscure village 
of Czerwenitza; where alone, of uU Europe, 
the native opal is found in its full jiride of 
radiance, imbedded in a stratum of decom¬ 
posed pojphyry. The archives of tliis pre¬ 
cious mine are said to he of five hundred 
yoars standing; and are in tJmmselves worthy 
of attention. But Kumalic, prompt in all 
his dealings, was soon ready to proceed on 
tlioir enterprise ; and before they had passed 
many days in the soUtary wdlds they vrere 
compelled to traverse in order to reach 
Galima, terms of the happiest understanding 
wen once more renewed )x>tween them, and 


ungenerous suspicious and discontents. Few 
things, indeed, tend more to strengtlicu the 
bonds of intimacy than a perilous and lat)o- 
rious journey. Beevisbuess and emiui confine 
themselves to turnpike roads, smoothed by 
Macadam; but cmgs to be sunnounted, — 
forests to be travui'sed-^dark, pathless pine- 
forusts, NHcrod to tlie wolf and the bear — 
fagots of kruMtnIiolz or knee wood, to be 
gathered for a watchfire,—provisions to be 
husbanded, and scantily shared, — fatigues 
and privations, and dangers, to be endured 
in common, form a tie of mutual interest, 
very favourable to the growth of friendship. 
And thus it was with our Carpathian wan¬ 
derers, during tlieir pilgrimage among the 
mountain ravines, and their sojourn in the 
elevated but lovely region of the ( 11*600 Lake; 
and there, in their prolonged interchange of 
thought and feeling, Bardtza became deeply 
and unaccountably Rcnsible to the peculiar 
charm lie liad found iu the air, and voice, 
and sentiments of tlic Turk, during their 
earlier acquaintance ; — ono of those jircpoR- 
sessious wliich sometimes beset our hearts 
with an overcoming influence, —• 

Striking tliu rlcclilc ctuiia M’Uurewith Wu aie duikiy 
buuiul. 

NikloK, however, was incapable of Kustaiu- 
ing the fatigues wliicli his more ardent com- 
jjanion was eager to encounter ; and soon, in 
the languor of indisposition, lie began to sigh 
after those beloved inmates of Voblhii, who 
were ko much better skilled to miniRter to 
his sufferings than the rude beur-liuiiters of 
Kiismark. The object of their mountain 
tour had been happily accomplislicd in an 
abundant acquirement of the double sexagonal 
crystals, wdilch are to be found amid those 
iiuiccessible wKdb; and yet Rumalic appeared 
intent upou devising new excursions, and 
seeking fix'sh objects like one w'ho is bent 
upon loitering out an a]))»ointed season; nor 
was it till after rejieated hints, and at length 
earnest entreaties, that he would consent to 
their immediate return into Thurotzor. 

And now, once more they wem upon their 
route towards home; they were again ap¬ 
proaching Vcblha, and this time with feelings 
of common interest. Rumalie, indeed, began 
to count the lulls and valleys no less anxiously 
than his companion, as they were left behind 
them in the homeward track Vhich still 
divided them from hearts beloved and loving. 
At length the misty summit of Fatra ap¬ 
peared in the distance; and the Velilha 
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valley, in all the eweeineas of its sheltered 
seclusion, lay extended at their fSeet. 

The path of thoir descent led through a 
copse of weeping hircli skirting the little 
cemetery; which, according to the continental 
custom, uplifted its lonely walls at some 
distance above tlie village. Bardtza, as was 
his wont, paused beside the grated gates in 
pious reverence; but tis he concluded his 
brief prayer, he started on perceiving that 
during his absence, a handsome sepulchral 
monument, a colossal cross of granite, had 
Ijeen ercctid uj)on the lowly grave of his 
parents. Slowly he approaclied the spot, — 
perused those sacred names whioh became 
thrice hallowed in their union with deatli 
and its desolate home ; then kneeling beside 
the cross, he blessed the nftectionate wife 
who had thus liberally uppropriated a jiurtioo 
of her scanty means to the honour and memory 
of those he loved. So deeply, indeed, was his 
heart affected by this unforeseen incident, 
that he neither addressed his companion, nor 
lifted his eyes from the i>ath until he reached 
the precincts of homo. 

Hume I could it be indeetl home, — his 
own inhabited home,which struck his 
astonished gaze as he stoo<l transfixed in the 
courtyard ? Had a fairy hand been there,— 
had Ufibezahi himself waudemd from his 
mountain realm, to effect the transfonna- 
tion ? 

The breaches of time and ruin liad been 
repaired, — ea(?h mouldering wall had- been 
raised anew ; and enlarged casemeuts, stone 
parapets, and a wide pidtza, imparted an aii 
of dignity to his ancient habitation. The 
devastated court was handsomely paved with 
granite, — a grove of young chestnuts con¬ 
cealed the offices, — and a long range of 
farm buildings extended their thatched roofs 
into the very depths of the shnibbcry. 

Niklas grew pale as death,— for a painful 
apprehension occurred to his mind. Huriug 
his absence, the old dwelling had prohafdy 
been sold, and might owe these enibellish- 
inents to its new proprietor! But no 1 — it 
was his own faithful Bartz who came bound¬ 
ing and yelling to his feet; — it was his own 
aged horse which neighed from the adjoining 
close at the well-known ^und of bis voice; 
— it was his own beloved wife and precious 
child, who extendeef their aims in welcome 
beneath the portal 1 

Lost in the confusion of amazement, for¬ 
getful in the joy of their embraces, of his 
guest, of himself, of the whole world, he 
auffe^ them to conduct his pas^ve footsteps 


into a new and handsome apartment, en¬ 
riched with the most commodious furniture, 
lie gazed around him witli wondering ad- 
uiiraiioii, hut suddenly started book with 
horror and dismay. ^ Merciful Providence! 
on what an object arc his eyes rivete^^ 
wluit miracle hath hrouglit it there? 

A dark-cyed, handsome youtli, attlmd in 
the unifonn of Schemnitz college,— Hyoigy, 
in short, such as lio was when a brother's 
malice banished him from Vchlha, stood be¬ 
fore him! 

*^Come hitlier, my sou,*’ said Unzla in a 
gentle wliisper, ** and kneel for thy father’s 
blestting.” 

Ciyorg3", now advancing, bent low at bis 
father’s feet, — but Mklas recoiled on his 
ajiproach. 

“ Forgive me, oh! my brother,” falti>red 
he, “ forgive and pity my rc|H 5 ntance.” 

“1 do! I do!” — exclaimed a broken 
Yoiec beside him. 

‘^(Jyorgy—my brother!” murmured the 
lioart-brokeu B^rdtza — 

Ih here at thy biihling,” said Huinalie, 
flinging aside his turban, and rusliiug into 
his arms. “ All is forgotten — forgiven.” 

But Niklas heard not, saw not, felt not; 
excess of agony had driven the blood from 
his heart. And when, having been curried 
into tile air, he awoke to the full conscious¬ 
ness of happiness, he found that^Urszla and 
Aloiska were weeping by his side ; and that 
lus sou had united his hand with that of one 
whom he named as his uncle, his friend, and 
benefactor. Yes! it was no dream, —- he 
was once more clasped to the bosom of his 
long-lost brother. 


CUAl^EK IV. 

Pve WEbdorM vrliere tlie tworching 8uu 
Blights the fair Howor it smiles upon ; 
l\e wander'd where its warmest ueam 
Chills, like the moonlij^ht's j^hoatly gleam; 
IVe wander'd where, hke winged flowor^i, 
(iay fetor-b^bt birds flit throng tlm bowers, 
Yet neVr awoke those blosaomM titics 
AVitli hursts of thrilling melodies. 

Where the bright buds of velvet bloom 
Tissued In Nature's vartuus loom, 

Ne'er with one fragrant kiss, caress'd 
The brecre tliat haunts thoir loveless breast. 
J've wander'd where no breathing thing 
'Mid the cleft granite sbeltering 
Gave sound or sight of life;—where e'en 
One leaf, one flower, had blest a scene 
Tims to creation's jpurjiose lost,— 

The giwt realm <a endless frost! 

I've span the hunted elephant 
Deep in the trampled jungle pant; 


ijeep m toe irampiea jungle pan 
I've seen the lonely vnltore ij 
With blood-shun'd brak, yet nni 


nngiyeye} 
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I*ve «een tlio dMMUt-feerpent coil,— 

Th« lion's track imprint the soil; 

The fierce volcano fling on high 
Its glaring torrents through the sky; 

The boiling breakers fMm and roar 
O'er ambush'd rocks that guard the shore ; 
Antres. vHthin whose gul» profound 
Urim flarkness spreads its terrors round ; 

And hurricanes, whoro bolts of death 
Shed, blazing round, their sulphurous bi ealh. 

IVe dwelt in vales with banks o'erhung 
Ilv purple vines,— enlaced among 
The orange>branches, orbed with gold ; >- 
I've seen the olivo groves unfold 
llieir dowuy shade — reflected deep 
In tho calm river-waves, that sleep 
So drearolngly, — so mumiuringly, — 
Ueneatb that cloudless summer sky. 

l\e seen the lingering daylight set 
O'er mosque and arrowy minaret;— 

I've marked Its brighter dawning deck 
Some columned teniplo's marble wreck ; 

I've felt its noontide rudianro shine 
Through the pagoda's santlol shrine ; 

Or, glimmering o'er earlirs holioat dome, 
Illume tho fanes of sovran Romo ! 

But those — but all —still vaiuly strove 
To wean me from the land 1 love. — 

It may not brightest be, nor beat,— 

To tfUf it sprot^ a mother's breast'^-— 

Its springs, well from tniuo inmost heart ; 
Its skies, — my heavonlivst dreams impart ; 
Its earth, — epshrincs my ^larents' tomb ; 

Its air,amid life's darkest doom, 

BroathM hope into my withered soul 1 — 
Swiftly,ye loitering billows, roll! 

Swiftly, ye lagging coursers, fly! 

Once more beneum my longing eye 
In thy familiar charms expand ~ - 
Mine own, — niy blessed mtherland ! 

Fcmk*. 


*^Ano inuBt I, in sooth, recount iny whole 
long, tedious history ? snid Rumolie, some 
few weeks afterwards, an the Jmppy family 
of Bardtza, with young Vinzenz as a solitary 
addition, were seated round a glowing stove. 

**Must I indeed forfeit all my mysterious 
dignity in your eyes, by revealing the onli- 
nary and uommon-placc character of. my 
adventures? Nay, then, lend me your 
patient hearing. So happy, so contented an 
auditory cannot prove very severe in' its 
judgment; and there are some among us, 
unto whom the ^tale of my destinies may 
offer a valuable admonitions one true pic¬ 
ture of actual human existence and lU 
vicissitudes, affords a more profitable lesson 
than a thousand homilies! 

** My fate, such as it hath l>een, owes .its 
prevailing colour to the master-impulse of 
my mind, — to Hope! wann, sanguine, 
buoyant Hope I The teachers of our faith 
aver that the Almighty Creator hath been 
pleased to withhold, since tho revelation of 
the Christian faith, that manifestation of 
himself wliich he vouchsafed unto Ills people 


in earlier ages. The light of the divine 
countenance is indeed denied us; but say, 
ye blind guides! what else but a Heavenly 
presence iri'adiates our hearts, when hope 
springs like a sunbeam through the darkness 
of our sorrow? — what else but the Divinity 
stirs within us when, with renewed strength, 
we cast off our heavy burden of despair,— 
apply our bauds, ns was the purport of their 
creation, unto tiie uses of the world, and, 
wiping the tears fiom our eyes, direct our 
eager gaze anew over the vast wildeimess of 
life? 

“ I feel, humbly and gratefully, that my 
own lieart hath been fashioned unto good, and 
my own evil fortunes redeemed, embellished, 
and prospered, through tho inspirations of a 
cheerful sanguine temperament, which de¬ 
spair hath never yet subdued. It may have 
sunk for a s<>Hson under the pressure of 
distiess, but only to rebound into a brighter 
atmosphere ; and amid the obscurity of afflic¬ 
tion’s most devoted day, 1 have never for¬ 
gotten tliat its morrow must he improved by 
^ my own exertions. 'J'lie surface of the heart, 
like the fane of nature, hath many shadows; 
but through the darkest by which both are 
obscured, the brightness of the colouring 
beneatli is still discernible, 'fhey form no 
blot, no blemish : their darkness is as of the 
night, — it passeth away, and all is smiling 
as before. 

Mark how T already abuse my privilege 
of bestowing niy tediousnoss in your ears! 
But fear not: 1 have moralized my limit; 
and will condense my narrative, as in grati¬ 
tude for your forbearance bound. 1 will not 
dwell u]ion tliedays succeeding the receipt of 
my father’s maledictory letter; and yet, 
however terrible to endui*e, they were per¬ 
haps less cruelly painful than your own 
minds may now suggest; for I was in truth 
8 up]K>rted in my affliction by a sense of in¬ 
jury, a consciousness of unmerited chastise¬ 
ment ; I felt that to have merely put in 
injudicious practice my father’s oft repeated 
lessons, deserved not such heavy retribution. 
The whole affair, too, wore at first the un¬ 
substantial inconsistency of a dream; nor 
in its worst leality was I wholly abandoned 
to my misery. My father had indeed re¬ 
nounced me; my bixither liad, os I believed, 
weakly resigned my ckusc; but 1 had a 
friend. 

Fortunately this friend Was a fellow- 
sufferer with itayself from the severity of our 
college discipline : he shared my public seu- 
, tence, though not its private aggravation. 
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[ Already he had been received witli the 
wannest welcome hy his family and father, 
who was Director on the lands of Prince 
Czakld, in Szolnok; and at Valerian’s press¬ 
ing invitation, 1 undertook a long and soli¬ 
tary journey, in the hope of iinding employ¬ 
ment under the same lilKral patronage. The 
way was’ weary,—^my means narrow ; but 1 
reached in safety the humble and hos]>itablc 
home of niy fnenil, and was appointed, 
shortly after my arrival, Registrar of the 
Prince’s splendid stud. You start! — the 
post was nn ignoble one for a gentleman 
and H scholar! True; but remember that 
I was H pennilesH scholar, a disinherited 
gentleman, and that I had been early taught 
to dread the baneful rust of idleness, wliich 
IK said to eat like a canker into the strongest 
mind. J accepted, therefore, with grutitiidc 
a situation which tliiis opportunely relieved 
the family of Valerian from my maintenance, 
and settled me within reach of my friend’s 
society; for already he shared the ap]>oint- 
ment of his father, in which view he had 
})roseruted his studies at Schemnit/. in the 
forest art.* 

“ I believe I might have vegetated in 
Transylvania, even unto this day, recording 
the birth of delica’s bay foal, and the ap¬ 
portionment of forage distributed to Section 
C. of the Puszta, had not an incident, a very 
fortunate chance, introduced me to the per¬ 
sonal notice of their master. I had been 
sent ill control of tlie tw«> clncf stud-grooms 
to dispose of fifty of the less valuable colts, 
at the fair of Besatcreze. This herd of horses, 
to which bit, bridle, and halter were un¬ 
known,as wild, in short, as any that 
gallop the Ukraine,— was driven by my 
attendants, like u flock of sheep, within the 
magic dixie of a strong rope, and arrived 
without aeddent at the fair; where, being 
of a celelirated race, the whole were advan¬ 
tageously disposed of. On the following <Iay 
we returned, charged witli three hags of 
ducats instead of our troublesome companions. 
It chanced that at nightfall we were obliged 
to traverse a forest of considerable extent, 
the property of the Count; and tlie two 
grooms, who were lords of our treasury, and 
bearers of the ducats, began to express their 
apprehensions of a hostile encounter, natural 
or supernatural, by audibly reciting the 
seven jienitential psalms; while 1, whose 
heart was as light as my pockets, had leisure 


* Fordwiuenifhifi^ a principal branch of atudjr at 
the Royal College. 
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to flx my attention upon the surrounding 
objects. 

“ During the deepening obscurity of the 
twilight, 1 had pt*rcdvcd, in various (larts of 
the forest, a hovering light that appeared to 
issue from the earth, although no fissure's 
were perceptible ; but in the darkness of the 
night, these illuminated spots gave out a 
vivid lambent flsme. I directed the atten¬ 
tion of my companions to this Kpecies of 
ignis fatnus; but scarcely hud the words 
passid iny lips, when they put spurs t(» their 
horns, and fled, exclaiming, ‘ J/eilige wwrff- 
ment / die poHergrister ! the earth-imps with 
their mining lamps in their hands! ’ and as 
their horses’ Imofs rung in tlie distance, I 
found myself alone in the dreariness of the 
night. The exclamation of tho grooms 
powerfully iinprcssed my mind, not with any 
apprehension of poHergeister^ hnt wdth this 
jmpular corrol)oration of a fact which I 
had frequently hear<I announced in the lec¬ 
tures of J^rofqssor AlbiUing, that every iM)n- 
siderablo of mineral substance gives 

out a gaseous emanation,t in many instances 
lamlient or inflammable. Uoavcu kn<i\v8 
how little my inineralogical studies had pro¬ 
fited my mind ; hut so simple and curious n 
ciiTurastancc had found a place in my me¬ 
mory ; and upon my return to ('zaklu, un¬ 
molested by eurtli or other imps, 1 ceased 
not to consider the subject; till at length, 
fully peiwiadcd that mines of some extent 
and value still lay undetected in the nxessex 
of the* forest, I made jiersonal application to 
the Prince for i^crmission to sink a shaft in 
one of the illuminated spots. For many 
weeks, pick-axe and lever were exerted in 
vain ;—in vain I w'atclied the windlass, and 
myself unloaded the succeeding buckets: the 
piquets of my B(>eculation continued most 
unpromising. 

‘‘ An innovation is always unpopular ; and 
both tho Director aud the miners employed 
by Ills JFIighness on the occasion, wore loud 
in their predictions of failure, and sneers at 
my presumption. Judge, therefore, of my 
triumph-judge of the Prince’s delight, when } 
at length a rich auriferous ore made its I 
appearance, and when, in tho course of a few 
hours, a considerable heap of tdlurets of gold 
was laid at our feet. Other shafts soon 


The diffieultj of breathing experienced in certain 
both bj iDoleit and truveneri, in croMing the 
Cordilleru, is ascribed bv the guidw to the same cause; 
( Vide Lieutenant Brandis Nai^ive.) And one of the 
most oelebratedj{old mines in Hungarf,that of Naff}'ag, 
was discovered m the manner described hj Kuinime. 
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enabled ns to explore the various spots 
marked out by the hydrogenous exhalations; 
and in every instance the vein soon presented 
itself. For many weeks nothing but rejoic¬ 
ing and ama/ement prevailed throughout the 
estate. 

** Your gratulatory looks inform me tliat 
you consider my fortune already asHured ; 
and if the sincerity of Ms Highness’s grati¬ 
tude could liave enriched me, your judgment 
had not been premature. But just at Uie 
height of my popularity and good i*cpnrt, my 
evil genius willed that the old Director of 
the Czakld mines should fall a victim to a 
six months’ ague ; or, accorditig to a more 
prevailing opinion, to vexation at hts own 
obstinacy, and impatience of my success. 
The Prince hastened to otFerme his appoint¬ 
ment, M'hich was one of two thousand aniiuni 
ilorius, to be doubled while tilled by myself. 
Ho was equally eager to testify his sense of 
any zeal in his service, and to adopt a con¬ 
venient mode of repayment; for like most of 
our magnats, his riches consisted in woods 
and waters, mines and herding plains, — lie 
had not ten ducats at command ! But not¬ 
withstanding ray desire to accept a requital 
which might at once advantage my patron 
and extend my sphere of activity in his ser¬ 
vice, 1 felt that to obey his commands was in 
this instance wholly out of my i)ower. 

“For many years, the post in question had 
formed an object of hope and just expectation 
to Valerian’s father, an old and faithful 
servant to his Highness, far better skilled to 
protect his Interests than myself, whose 
success was solely attributable to an act of 
memory. What was to be d<me ? I dare<l 
not incense my noble patron by refusal; 1 
could not bring myself to deprive the family 
of my friend,—the family which liad sheltered 
me in my destitution,—<>f the jusft rewar<l of 
patient industry 1 I passed a I'cstless night, 
and had taken, ere morning, a desperate re¬ 
solve. I mounted a noble steed, which had 
been my first token of the Prince’s munifi¬ 
cence,— left a letter of explanation to all 
parties, — and departed to push my fortunes 
elsewhere. 

“ Gyorgy! Aloi'ska I your admiration is 
misplaced. Kiss not my hands so fervently; 
for selfish and human motives mingled their 
influence in my decision. My mining voca¬ 
tion had been, even at Schomnitz, a compul¬ 
sory one; I abhor the gloomy' 4:avems of 
the earth, while the free air can he breathed 
above tbem. Besides, my spirit is of the 
most restless cast; and at that season of my 


life, a permanent situation in an obscure 
Transylvanian forest had 1 )een msupportable, 
I longed to satiate my ardent curiosity by 
wilder wanderings; and , crossing into tho 
Bukowinc, 1 assumed the garb of an tin})re- 
tending adventurer : 1 hecame a balsam- 
seller ! 

“ Jt WHS now for the first time that I felt 
the loneliness.of my position in the world; 
for suspicious that 1 had been unfairly dealt 
with, Iwgaii to imbitter wen my recollections 
of borne. The obsorvations of Valerian and 
of bis family bad first suggested to iny mind 
the possibility of—i-a brother’s treachery 1 
Dark thought! dread thought I—I cast it 
from my bosom like an enemy'^, and tried to 
banish its cornxling influence ; but in vatu ! 
1 c'ould still be cheerful and unsuspecting 
amid the green jiastures, or during my day¬ 
light labours ; hut at night, when 1 became 
lielplesB and feeble through nient.’vl exertion 
and bodily fatigue, then, like a vampire hat, 
the horrible idea of my brother’s hatred cTcpt 
in to fasten Itself upon its feeble victim; 
renewing, with bloody kiions. tho agony of 
m\' heart. 'I'hink n»t, however, that 1 yielded 
myself an easy prey to gloomy retrospections, 
or still darker forebodings ; I summoned all 
the energies of my^ mind ; 1 resolved to 
labour,—to conquer fate ; and J have done 
so I 

“ ^ But a halsam-seller,’ you will say, ‘ a 
clerk to grooms I are these your illustrious 
paths to fortune ? ’ Already Aloi'ska give.s 
up lier hope of the Emir’s daughter, w'hom 
her active imagination had conjured up to 
redeem me from slavery, and endow me with 
a world of riches ! Already Gyoigy despairs 
of finding mo the leader of a Tatar troop, 
with all its privilege of plunder ! Dear 
children ! be patient, and wonders will come! 

“ Vciy eorly in my practice, I acquired 
considerable imputation In iny new trade; in 
truth my chemical studies had considei'ably 
enlarged my provincial experience, and raised 
my skill far above that of our ordinary 
Tliurotzian balsam-venders. During a sum¬ 
mer’s ramble tlirough Moldavia, even unto 
Odessa, my stock of worldly wealth was 
more than doubled ; and in a commercial 
city, and in one so rich in oriental produce, 
I w'as not only enabled to swell my stores of 
mcdictnable gums, but to disperse them among 
numerous customers. But 1 did more; 1 
formed an agreeable and jirofitahle acquain¬ 
tance. 

** Hansel was a young man nearly of my 
omi age, and still more nearly of my own 
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adventurouH character. By birth a Wirtcm- 
bei'ger, hia family hud f()rme<l part of that 
siii}(ular band uf cmi||frantH which affec^ted to 
beliovo itfl colunixatiun ui Gruaia fon^told in 
the book of Revelation. 

“ ‘ A bettor explanation of thoir ivnounce- 
inent of their native land,’ said Jlunscl, when 
he related their history, ‘may Ik* read in its 
wretchedncNK, its exhaustion by a rapneiouK 
yovermueut, and in the facility afforded by 
that noble patliway of waters,—tlie Danube, 
—to those who would traverse Europe, and 
seek tile luxuries of an Eastern climate, 
(hmld you but see our filthy villages,—tlark 
with physical and moral obscurity, — could 
>'ou witness our thriftless lobour, our inise- 
ijildo destitution, you woul<l know wliy we 
seek the niusky vineyards of Ginjigia, where 
our corn and wdne and oil have iiicreaKed.’ 
Hansel had heeii despatched by the little 
colony as an envoy to tlieiv native country ; 
and had be-eu charged to establish a line of 
iMiintnunication through Odessa. Ue was 
noAv on the point of crossing the Bospliorus 
on his return, and asked iu<j to accompany 
him to his Asiatic heme.—Wliat had Such a 
vagrant to ol)jcct I In eight days we landed 
at Tchiimat, and were on our road tow'ard 
Tiflis. 

“ To pasM from one great kingdom to 
tanother fi;rnis an epoch in most men’s lives. 
A new language, climate, government, are for 
a time objects of wonderment and int(TCst; 
luit the fdiange lietween two of the earth’s 
mighty (quarters, is indeed an exciting transi* 
li<»ii. I shall never forget the thrill of my 
whole frame, w*heu I set fo<jt in Asia ; a 
region, how glorious in its interests! bow 
lovely in its inheritance from Lleaven! 'J’he 
land of the date, the hg,and the green olive; 
the land of miracles; the land w'here God 
spake audibly unto his people; where the 
J^anib of promise was sacrificed for mankind, 
and whence the glory of bis name bath 
departed, or shrunk into a vain echo! all 
lay open to my wanderings. 

“ My first experience of an oriental city 
was in Tifiis ; and none, perhaps, could be 
better calculated to dUp^ the illusions luy 
visionary minfl had gathered from poetical 
descriptions of Bagdad, or historical records 
of Babylon. I beheld a collection of narrow 
lanes fonneil of mud hovels, to w'hich the 
sallow inhabitants w'aded through a sea of 
less consistenimud. The rank odours issuing 
from these cabins, the howl of the jackals 
at sunset among the cemeteries of the city, 
the scorpions basking on the filthy walls, 


all ntnick me with diflgust; and 1 was right 
glad to escape from a spot so uainyiting, and 
to accompany my friend Uannel into the beau¬ 
tiful pn^vince of Racheticon, where the little 
(barman settlement restored me to the cleanli¬ 
ness and humelincHM of Europe, Imaglno to 
yourself the simple dwellings of Wirtemberg, 
with their wooden bulconies and overhanging 
roofs, their labouring inhabitants in three- 
cornered Jicts, and th(Mr female peasantry 
costumed in the Swdss fashion ; imagine them 
sheltered by the ioRy }>ahn, dreading the 
incursions uf tigers, and the swarming of the 
tarantulas! 

** Delighted to welcome a European to 
thoir mmote habitation, Ildnsers worthy 
relations received me wdth saus tmd bratts; 
mingled aaffcriratU with thoir piilau^ to do 
me Imiiuur; and in the course of a few days 
I found myself sharing tho labours of the 
farm. I'hc lands chiefly allotted to their 
use by the Russian government, wliich 
warmly protects the littlo colony, consist in 
vineyards fallen to decay, that have been 
redisnued by their industry, liow an Hunga¬ 
rian claims to have been horn a vintager; for 
altUougli our vines are said to have been 
Iransplafited from Syria' by tho Emperor 
Probus, still it is the Magyarian mode of 
cultivation wdiich produces the most precious 
of wines from our presses, lliinsel was eager 
to gather from my Instmctioi^S the art of 
separating the trockenbecren, or dried grapes, 
wiiich form tho celebrated awtbruch ossonce 
of Tokay; and iny abode in Georgia was 
sufficiently long to witness the profit arising 
from my lessons. 

But dearly as I love the solitary haunts 
of the hills, the lonely surface of the lake, 
or the seclusion of tlic ensholved valley, 1 
confess that I cannot long endure to inhabit 
a village ; where the evil passions of the city 
are equally to be found, and aggravated by 
meanness and mediocrity of mind. I was 
weaiy of my Wirtembergers and their petty 
jealousies; and having procured strong letters 
of recommendation fmin the pastor of die 
settlement to the superior of an Armenian 
convent at Erivan, I took an affinjlionata 
leave of my kind hosts, and departed to shape 
my M'audering course thitmgh Persia, as one 
of a miincrouB caravan. 

, “ It WB.H formed of a curious patchwork 
of the rags and tatters of human Ufe, mixed 
witli a few fragments of brocade. Dives 
lodu beside Lazarus in the train; several 
substantial Armenian merchants, a thriving 
Jew from Erivan, and a son of ^ Khan of 
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(Tdgany rode in our compftn3^ 1 had ])itr- 
ohaeed a camel at Tiffia, and aasurncd some¬ 
thing of an oriental costume, in order to 
disguise from otliers, if not from niyscif, niy 
strangeness in the land; and as our road 
lay through scenery of the most niajostic 
character, dark with rwiks, and animated hy 
brawling rivers, while the mighty Caucasus 
uplifted its snowy Hiiinniits in the distance, 

I was less sensible to the labours of the 
journey than my companions ; to all of 
whom its interesting features were familiar. , 
An incident, however, soon occurred which i 
put every dream of the sublime mid beautiful | 
to flight. 

“ I was usuallv one of the loiterers of the ' 
train ; and as I entered the dreary pass 
leading from Bckamti toGumri, the ominouH 
discharge of a tophaike struck me with'cun- 
stemation. X hastily looked to the jirimiiig 
of my pistols, and had scarcely replaced them 
in my licit, when, from the turn of a pro¬ 
jecting rock, I perceived the caravan halting 
in disorder, and surrounded by a troop of 
Lesghees, some of whom w'cre in active affray 
with its insufficient escort. Fortunately the 
report of oiir moderate attractions had rescued 
us from becoming a prey to one of tlic supe¬ 
rior )hountain troops; wc had been resigned 
to the sparrow-haw'ks of the pi’ofussion. i 

** I did not, however, at the moment of 
attack, BO ]U'Oud)y disdain their condition. 

1 had nothing to defend Imt a w’allet of 
simplc^s, a few caskets of jirecious drugs, 
and ,some score of gold ))ieces; but being 
well anned, I made as valiant -an outbreak, 
as if the held of Mohaos were again to be 
won or lost. Probably the insignificance of 
luy .profession formed as good a buckler us 
my stren^h of arm. ‘ ’Tis hut a poor lial- 
sam-seller,’ said a roblier w'ho had attacked 
me. ‘ Live! wi^t-cli, live! to be a slayer of 
men with weapons less noble, than ours.’ 

“This taunt upon my calling redoubled j 
my ire against the base maligner of art; and 
US he galloped off in search of higher prey, I 
flew to tlie assistance of the Jew' whom I be¬ 
held on the opposite bank, suffering under 
the persecutionR of three of the Lesghees. 
They had his gaberdine above his head, 
and were slashing his under garments in all 
directions in search of his hidden treasures. 

I could observe that the hollow groans of the 
poor old man were redoubled, as each suc¬ 
ceeding purse chinked upon tlio ground in 
its fall. But my inclination to smile at this 
wringing forth of his earthly substance, and 
at hls bowraihnent, ceased when I obtained a 


full view of Ills person; every slash had 
drawn blood throngh his light clothing, and 
bodily torment had its full shore in his 
agonized clamour. 

I rushed forw'ards to his ai<],—shot the 
fo}*cino5t of his riflers dead on the spot,—and 
with my second pistol disabled another ; but 
in engaging with the third, although finally 
victorious, I received a severe cut in theann. 
Our party, as 1 trust your presentiments 
assure you. remained masters of the field; 
for my first persuasion that our Cossack 
escort was in league W'ith the heroes of the 
chappvie or foray, was pitived unfounded by 
their efficient assistance in time of need. 
Their counsels, as well as my own apprehen- 
si<»ns, now’ p]*oinptcd us to overbaik our 
wounds and fatigues, and to push onw'ards 
to the frontier, where wo should be secure 
from the further moJostation of the Kurds : 
for the iron rule of llo.sseir, the Serdar of 
Krivan, scciinw the province from all rapine 
hut his OW’D. My came), w'hich had liuon 
hamstrung, I w’os therefoi'e forced to abandon; 
but Mcshech, the grateful Jew, the pain of 
w'hoHc wounds 1 had hastily allayed hy a 
healing balsam, insisted on placing me upon 
his own; w*lule he contented himself w ith 
his haggsgo mule, whose load had Ix'cn some¬ 
what cascil by tlie spoilers. Wc left the 
human carrion of several of tlicsc lawless 
wretches unto the eagles of the Caucasus; 
and like the wicked, fletty though no man 
pursued. 

‘‘It was evening before I wa.*! enabled to 
w^asU the blood from iny stiffened w'ound, 
and to administer that simple chirurgcimslnp 
to myself, w'hich Mcshoch had so gladly 
icccivcd at my hands; for believing that the 
avengers of blood were behind us, we tarried 
not till w’e had gained the Persian territoiy. 
A few more tedious days, and the cleft sum¬ 
mit of Ararat rose al>ovo our heads, with its 
eteraal snow shining lieueath the sinllc of 
Heaven. Wo passed the celebrated monas- 
ti*ry of Kitch-iiiai-Adzen,* and entered the 
city of Krivan. In the course of those days 
the venerable Meshech had bestowed more 
ayinpathy upon the wound 1 had i*cceived in 
his defence, and had displayed a w'onner 
interest in my favour than 1 had believed 
could be elicited from one of Ills tribe by 
any thing less than tlie fraction of a piastre; 

• 

* Founded by St. Grogoiy in liononr of n divino 
vision A.i>. flOi. The monnitoiy, wliich Is of an 
immeniie eztoat, if tbe Testdonce of the Armenian 
patriarch. ‘ 
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he even pressed me to become his guest in 
the city during my stay, 
i ** * Tarry with me, my son!' said the old 
man. * and lo I thou sUalt heliold the fatness 
of our land. Meshech hath the authority of 
much age among bis people; and shall not 
thy traffic \\ith the sons of men prosper 
under his fosterage ^ Therefow tarry with 
me, and thy soul shall l>e glad.* 

** But the very sight of his squalid abode, 
with the storks* ne^ts rlusteiing round its 
shapeless roof, detennined me to seek my 
intended qiiaiteis in an Armenian convent 
of the city. While I stood muttering my 
excuses in tlie ])orchof the Jew's mean habi- 
tfttion« a veiled figure eagerly advanoiug, 
knelt iow at the feet of Meshech, and pressed 
bin gainicnt to liei lips. * Mil lain! iny 
child,* said he, ‘ be the blessing of the 
on thy liead, and about thy path I 
Aiisc, oh! my daughter,—liehold this youth, 
and do him honour; fur \erily thy father's 
days had been cut otT in untiineousnoss by 
the men of Belial, who gird on their swoids 
for evil, had not iiis better arm pievailed in 
the day of bloodshed,* 

** The kneeling maiden started and tieinlded 
at the thought of her father's danger; hut 
drawing aside the drapery from her face, slie 
disclosed a countenance rich in the lofty 
beaulics of her tribe—the high foichead, ex* 
pressive e} ehrow, and laven hair. Her large 
dark eyes wem dim with tears, as she raised 
them to look upon one who had preserved a 
parent to her atfectiou; she piessod lier 
quivering lips to my tunic, and would have 
brought water to bathe my feet, believing 
that 1 was about to sojot^n as a guest in her 
fathei's dwelling. She murmured not when 
I persisted in immediate de{>artiire, but me* 
tliought she looked after me with regret. 

** For my own part, T must confess that 
in the dreary halls of the Armenian convent, 
where, in honour of my recommendatiuua 
and thriving trade, 1 was warmly welcomed, 
the image of the Jewish maiden haunted my 
dreams more frequently than beseemed so 
holy a roof. During our journey, Meshech, 
.with doating loquacity, had delighted to dwell 
upon instances of her tender mercy, her for* 
getfulness of self, her filial devotion. He 
had never sjioken of her loveliness, but that 
mine own eyes had recognised; and the 
impression of her graceful gentleness was 
sweetened by those more precious memories 
of her exceUence. Meanwhile, my calling 
throve with me. Meshech's good word esta^ 
blished my credit at the Baxaar; and partly 
VoL. 11 . 


through the superior drugs attainable in tlie 
rity, partly through the superstitious ere* 
dulity of its inhabitants, my riches and 
reputation soon waxed great in Erivaa. 

** In the pauses of my industry, I was 
frequently feasted in the grateful Jew's un¬ 
promising habitation; and greal, indeed, was 
my surprise on observing. how little its 
interior arrangements, and the character of 
the entertainment, accorded wiili the affected 
poverty of my host. Our icpast w'as usually 
spread in a idiamber, of which the spacious 
w indow was formed of small panes of gor¬ 
geously stained glass, and overlooked a ga^eu 
bright w'ith still more gorgeous flowers, which 
sloped towards the river Zengui. The carpets 
whicli covered the marble floor were of the 
most costly tissue ; and between small niches, 
freshly filled with aromatic plants, a single 
painting, of no mean excellence, ornamented 
the wall: it represented tlie patriarch Lot, 
entertaining the Angel. Sometimes a gray- 
boarded Rabbi or two,— solemn and stiff¬ 
necked, and cpntrovpibial as a Pharisee of 
the olden time,—sat beside a board on wliidi 
vessels of gold, and vessels of silver, and 
drinking cups of agate and onyx, displayed 
their splendours. And Meshech would say 
unto his daughter, * Even this day slialt thou 
partake of our feast; for, lo I the elders of 
thy people, and the >outh who fought a good 
fight for thy father, may look, without re- 
proaoli upon thine uncovered face.* And as 
we sat at meat, 1 have glanced from tlie table 
unto the picture, and from the picture unto 
our table; grieving the wliilo that the 
painter’s eyes had never rested on the brighter 
angel by our side. 

** How lovely slie was!—lovely as her life 
of charity and tenderness! How fair she 
looked witli her nimble fingers sewing a fret¬ 
work of pearl upon a brocaded cushion for 
her father's prayers ; her dark hair failing 
iinpoiinnately over her work, which, at times 
she would throw hack with her hand, and up¬ 
lift her radiant face to listen unto the lessons 
of wisdom, unfolded in discourse by the sages 
of her tribe! How fondly, too, did Meah^b 
float upon this tender child of his old age. 
To adorn her beauty,—to gratify her liberal 
benevolence,—he forgot his habitual parsi¬ 
mony. He gave her wealth,—and through 
wealth, influence among the daughters of her 
people: but he gave her more, —even the 
fulness of evety thought and every feeling 
which he spared from Heaven. Yes 1 of all 
the passions of our nature, that which hal¬ 
lows the tie between a fisther and his child 

No. «*H. 




i 


114 


THE EDmBintGH TALES. 


Lath alone witliatood tho corruptions of tho 
world ! Atthougli it sprang up within the 
human heart amid the paths of earth, and in 
the earliest days of mortal aln, yet doth it 
remain as it hath ever been, a bond of holiest 
love,—exquisite to enjoy, and saerod to l>o- 
hold 1 

** I know not how long I had been, or 
might have been detained in Eiivan, when 
one morning, in the midst of a rebuke with 
wldch I was favoured by the Superior of tiic 
eohrent, touching my repeated viuits to the 
defiled dwelling ^ a filthy Jew', 1 felt a con¬ 
sciousness of sudden sickness oppress my 
respiration. 1 looked towards thu sky,~^t 
seemed blotted with darkened spots; towards 
the earth, — it nppeamd to ttol beneath my 
feet. Smitten with apprehension, 1 crawled 
unto tlie cell of one of the brethren, renowned 
for bis leecbciaft; hut no sooner liad he 
gazed upon iny giiastly face, and listened to 
my tale of tumid joints, than he flung his 
robe o>'er his head, and fled away. * lie is 
ptaffue^sirictmt* reached my car, as the 
monk attained his trembling companions. 

** Convinced of the tiiith of his assertion, 
I lay me do^vn upon the pavement of the 
cell, with the horrid thought of death heavy 
upon my soul; for my art instructed nic that 
no remedy might avail against the destroying 
angel of the East. ' I wdll lie down, and 
die 1 * I murmured through my clenched 
teeth; * an alien, — an <mtcast, — without a 
country, without a home, where can I better 
resign my vexed spirit than in this holy 
abode ? Heaven in its mercy provides me a 
refugr in the grave,—a Christian grave, in a 
land of idolaters I* 

** I had not remained long in this tranquil 
frame of mind, w'hcn tho door of the cell 
grated upon its hinges, and a young Armen¬ 
ian orpf*an, a novice of the convent, stood 
befota me, bearing a brazier of aloes inter- 
poaed between his lips and my polluted person. 
He was a messenger fri>m the Superior. 

*** Arise, and depart hence,* said the man¬ 
date of which he was the l)earer; *’ nor defile 
with pestilence the temple of thy God ; for, 
lo I its holy sanctuary must not be barred of 
access unto those Christian feet which seek 
therein the bread of life 1 Go I stranger, in 
peace and quietness; and the Heaven in 
which we put our trust, will provide shelter 
for the infected wanderer of its flock.’ 

" My first impulse was to resist tills seem¬ 
ingly inhospitable decree; but on striving to 
coil^ my infirm senses^ I could not hnt ac- 
kndwled^ its justice. < The words the 


Fadre ace words of truth 1 ’ was my amended 
reply. *It w'ere on evil tiling to Infect the 
congregation of my Christian brethren.’ 

** 1 liad still strength sufficient to wrestle 
with the disease: I rose tottering upon my 
feet, and groping my way from the convent, 
resolved to seek the Lazaret erected upon the 
oppobito bonk of the Zengui; directing my 
oouise so as to traverse the by-ways of the 
crowded city, and to take a last view of the 
sole dwelling in which xny death would excite 
even a pasbing seneatiou. It might be that 
a consciousness like this heightened tho raging 
of my distemper; or, perhaps, it was simply 
the fierceness of the noonday sun by which 
t was overcome;—I fell, motionless and 
half senseless, by the way. I was able,how¬ 
ever, to perceive the horror excited by ray 
upx>earance : all men fled when they had 
looked upon my livid face; and as I lay 
there in niy loneliness, to await the dulling 
approach of death, 1 fixed my dim eyes upon 
those tuin summits of Ararat whicli had 
formed the first harbour of a storm-driven 
vessel, — ujwn that aky above them, whereon 
the first covenant of mercy between God and 
his creatures, was scaled by a vibible and 
immortal token; — I looked, and was com¬ 
forted. 

“ At times I was distracted from buch con¬ 
templations by grievous bodily torments; at 
others, a .sort of visionary ecstasy took pos¬ 
session of my bewildered senses: already ray 
spirit seemed disembodied, and flitting through 
a dark abyss; and as it appeared to fall 
lower and lower into a fathomless gulf, me- 
thonght tho Cross, like a mighty anchor, 
was proffered for ray support,-^and lo! as 
T grasped It to my bosom, my wandariug soul 
regained its firmness 1 

At length, other and mere mortal images 
were mingled with'those of my delirium. 
Earthly figures passed before my eyes, — a 
stifled riiriek 1 heard, —a woman’s lamenta¬ 
tion,— a confusion seemed to arise, a de- 
spatoli cf messengers; and riiortly afterwards 
1 plainly distlnguiebed the voice of Meshech. 

* What dost thou here, Miriam?’ said the 
old man, reproaehfiilly. *Art thou not the- 
sole child if thy fetheris house, and shall 
thy days be perilled for a stronger ? ’ 

“*My fa^erl’ n^ed tile subdued voice 
of the Jeivish maidteb, * when this ChrlstUn 
youth redeemed tiiy life with a strong arm 
of defence, didst thou not swear«by tile God 
of Israel that so thou wouldst do‘unto him, 
and more afeot Oh I my father 1 turn not 
tiiy face ftom him in the path;—for so shall 
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the vengeonee of the Lord fell upon thy 
broken vow! * 

“ A few minutes nfterw&rds, 1 was lifted 
upon A mulo; and m the infeervAls of my 
delirium, 1 was oonscious of beitig stretched 
upon a couch in Meshech's babitAtion. Day 
and night had become alike to me ; —*• it was 
ati A horrible confusion of pain and f^ar» 
Yet even amid tlie tomonts I endured, a 
mysterious sootliing would suspend their 
teirors ; a heavenly influence would prevail 
over tiie demon of tiie plague. It was the 
voice of Miriam! her touch her tending 
—her sisterly expostulations 1 As she bent 
over jny bed of agony, waim tears would 
mingle with the death-dews upon my brow. 
* Be not afraid,’ she wiiispcred with dove-like 
softuebb. ‘My father’s prayers,—whose life 
was H gift of thine, —and tlu* piayeis of our 
peopie. mteicede in thy behalf, that the (h>d 
whom tliou servest may walk by tliy side in 
the dark valley. Beyond, — no fear, — no 
pain abidetli; — therefore he of good cheer, 
oh 1 my brother I * 

“ The valley of my wandering was iudeod 
dark; for of the further progress of my dis¬ 
order I know nothing. All W'as veiled in 
the blackness of night! At length, after a 
vague interval, I awoke to a renewed sense 
of existence ; — or was I dreaming still t for 
an unearthly wailing, as of many voices, was 
boms fltfuliy unto mine ears. I longed to 
inquira ita origin; but the icy hand was not 
yet withdrawn, nor my tongue unloosed; 
again I relapsed into iimensibility. 

But when next iny eyes re-opeued to the 
light, J was enabled to gaze around me 
through the shadowrs of my chamber; and 1 
beheld Meshech, with sackcloth upon his 
shoulders,sitting in lowliness upon the ground. 
Allies were scattered upon his gray hairs, and 
despair had set its seal upon his altered face. 
A thrill of horror passed througli my en¬ 
feebled fVatoe. 

** * /hMer / * 1 faltered. —> But starting at 
the name, be pressed his hands unto his 
ears, as if to shut out a sound that wounded 
them. 

** Speak—speak,’ said I again, * my friend, 
— my preserver, —speak I Where—where 
is Miriam ? * 

^ * At rest / ’ lapUed old man in a hol¬ 
low voice; — and Jui hid his face in hU 
garment, and ivept. 


CHAFTBH T, 


I swept that flower from Judahs •! 


Item. 


‘^YiEbl Miriam was dead,—'had died for 
my sake t ** resumed Bumalic, after a pause 
of deep emotion, ** Cheered by the know^ 
ledge that her father in his youthful days 
liad passed in bofety tlirough tlie diborder, 
she had persibied in her attendance upon my 
deserted couch, — had sickened and perished 
ere the knowledge of her illness had spread 
alarm among the hearts that loved her. The 
poor had lost their friend, — the sod and the 
sick their comforter; -^Meshcch, tlie prop of 
liis old age, —and myself, — hut I will not 
e^ieak of the sorrows of her destroyer during 
his long and tedious return to the common 
path*! of existence,—to an ovistence eternally 
imhiltored her loss! 1 joined my tears 

unto those of the bereaved father; who, far 
from Imibouring resentment Against me os 
the uuintentional author of his calamity, de- 
livcd his only consolation from this partici¬ 
pation of offlictiom 

** * Oh! do not leave me, my son!’ said he 
at length, when returning strength released 
roe from my couch, * do not leave me to my 
desolation; wliilc thou uamest me thy father, 
I am not wholly childless! Do not abandon 
my old age I ’ 

“Could J refuse him, — could I, thus 
urged, desert his gloomy dwelling ? No I 1 
resolved to remain the guest of Mosbeoh till 
his mind liad grown inured to its wretched¬ 
ness, — the wretchedness I had brought upon 
hi'4 prosperity. I spoke no more of depar* 
turo; and soon, very soon after 1 hod formed 
niy determination, symptoms of mental and 
physical decay liecamo painfully ovidoni in 
the poor old man. He wasted away, gra¬ 
dually but rapidlybeearac feeble, hel}^ 
leas, decivpid ; — the mainspring of Ms 
existence was anapt in twain. 1 hastened to 
gather about him the elders of his people, 
that they might rainister to the suiTeriiigs of 
ail afflicted brother; and tliey did so. lovm 
1 woe even deeply touched hy the vevertnt 
B^onpathy testifled towards him; but th^ 
had all Imva Miriam,—could they do leas 
than mourn with those who mourned liar t 
Nay, so true, so tender was the esteem in 
which this penri of all her tribe had been 
held in Erivan, that her influence had over- 
oome its custoaui and its Laws. The bediee 
oi those who die of the pbgue, hosmeor hli^ 
their raidc, or mighty «Mr poarnsrieua, are 
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Oar ftitnat pwl U lort! 

Oar P«ktrL irboM fpoUon -wblUoiwi 
UmsW mow cjm iviih 
^Vhlch lo\ad lii IwAiit; moft. 

IV. 

Our iWMtaii rote u gone > 

Our thonilMS rote, whose liloomiug 
>Vitherecl beneeth the dooming 
Ot the Etemsl (tee * 

V. 

Our blcs^ child is deed * - 
Fading os sammer fidleth 
When Autumn's storm pre>e)Uth 
O'er some lone lilyHi bed I 

VI. 

3he's gone unto her rest t 
Oil r tranquil ere the ilumbeis 
A soul so gentle numbers 
I be joined unto tbo blest * 

vn. 

And lo * u e do not weep*-' 

Her mortal cares ore over, 

No griefs, no terrors move her 
In that soft summer deep I 

Via. 

We do not dare to mouin ! 

Thy meK/, Lord 1 confening. 

We render hock a blesimg 
Thou olaimest in tby turn * 

IX. 

Airept the mcnliro 
Oh * mighty God 1 To ^>fton 
Thv wrath enkindled often. 

Let this one lamh suftico ^ 

And Mcslicch tvas gathered unto his 
father^—and I, a Chiistian and a stranger, 
was the solo lingerer over Uie grave wliieh 
united him to her whom wo had lost. But 
it was even myself ^ho had l9^d them there; 
hSe a minister of divine vengeance, I had 
smitten them unto the dust! 

** The city of Erivau had become as the 
valley of death uuto niy heart; and as I 
utes retarded by no hlnderanco in the distri¬ 
bution of Meshech's heritage, I quickly pre¬ 
pared for my departure, leaving my horribly 
acquired wealth in the handb of several com¬ 
mercial brethren of the tribe. From that 
period, my relatione with the scattered rem¬ 
nant of Israel have never ceased; and let mo 
liasten to do them that justice w'bieh the 
world denies. In all our numerous negotia¬ 
tions in the East, and hi my native land, I 
have ne\er met with evil dealing at their 
hands: watchful to a proverb oier their 
own interests, I have never found their 
rapociousness betray them into frond or un¬ 
fairness of any kind. More than once I have 
incuried the rehukee of my spiritual pastors, 


lit 

» 

by my communion WHh their tribe. But 
was it for me, who have proved so largely 
their generous mercy, to cast a stone at 
them —^was it for me, a stranger youth and 
an ignorant, to attempt the overthrow of an 
andont faitli, which the Omniscient hath 
2 >emittod to outlast tlie wiock of empires 1 

“ 1 had intended,** observed Rumalie, ^ to 
lay before *your eyes Uie unintemipted path 
of my wanderings ;* lint the painful feelings 
which have arisen in my heart fium this 
recurrence to my youthful son*owB, and the 
tears which I have already seen you yield to 
their memory, forewarn me not to trouble 
the joy of the passing time by such bitter 
rcmimsccnces. Trust me that the afflictions 
1 have descrilicd an> trifling and poor in 
comparison witli the calamity winch, in after 
life, blighted my bosom; and which, ten 
years after my adventures in Erivan, drove 
me back to Europe, a heart-stricken and 
miserable man. Bereft of every thing, save 
th*' iiscleM wealUi which nothing that I loved 
smvivcd to shkre, 1 resolved to revisit Hun¬ 
gary, in order to leam ivhethor the uM man 
Tn> father were yet alive. 

‘‘Once more I traversed the Bosphorus, 
and, weaving the Turkish costume in further¬ 
ance of the character which best suited my 
wandeiings, I reached Semlin ; whore, partly 
from liabit, and partly to divei^ my thoughts 
from past misfortunes, I continued the traffle 
in wUeh you have seen me engaged with 
some of the leading mercantile houses of 
Hungary. It was in the course of one of 
these negotiations, that I became interested 
in the destinies of a young spendthrift, an 
officer of one of tho Milaneso regiments 
quartered in the garrison. Long before he 
had announced himself to mo as Johan 
BardtiSa, his singular resemblance to our 
family had convinced me that kindred blood 
flowed in our veins. 

“ My first object was to satisfy his pecur 
niary wants,—my second to acquaint myself 
with the changes which twenty years had 
wiought in 'I’buTOtBer; and you may ima¬ 
gine with what a tlnobbing heart 1 prepared 
myself to listen to his replies. HU first 
announcement—that of my father’s recent 
death— I had naturally bron prepared to 
eiqiect; hut to find that my young kinsman 
was indebted for bis existence to the union 
of my brother with— wHh Urtela, was a 
great and very unlooked-for blOtr. All that 

* RuomUtVi Aiabisa odTsataNS ms nippisMsd, st 
snfTossing too mveh spsco ib % tale that professei to 
be dsseri^i^e of Hungaiy. 
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followod, ind^ed^ was painful to my feelings. 
Tlie defects of my nephew's oharactor are 
unfortunately too familiar to my hearci’s to 
jvf/uirc ony disguise on my part; I do not 
hesitate, therefore, to record the falselioods 
and calumnies which I heard and credited 
from his lips, and which were but intende<l 
to swell his own consequence In the eyes of 
a stranger. His father he described os one 
of the richest and most proH))erous nobles of 
his native country ; proud,imfeeling,covetous, 
and stinting the common wants of his cliil* 
dren in order to swell the pomp of his owji 
magnihceiiee! Thus satisfied with the 
tem|)oral well-doing of my brother, 1 pro¬ 
ceeded with great caution to inquire after a 
kinsman ; one whom 1 affected to Jiavc known 
at Scheiiinitz in my early youth. 

“ ‘ Hush I hush I jny worthy friend 
Rumalie! * replied the insolent boy. * An 
tiiou lovest me, not a word of my felon- 
uncle, who, I doubt not, has by this time 
found his way to the galleys.* 

“Was this then the view whicli my bro¬ 
ther had given of ray character ? Were these 
the feelings he had instilled into his children 
on my behalf? Was this ray encouragement 
to visit Tliurotxer, where iny prcHcnce would 
bo loathsome, and my wealth siij>crflMous? 
1 took a hasty leave of Semlin and of the 
braggart representative of ray family honours, 
and once more coumienced my wanderings. 
I visited, I verily Iwlitwe, every nook and 
corner of ray native country, save that to 
which I was indebted for ray birtli. Tlie 
early prejudices of my childhood began to 
revive, and Hungary I’esmin'd in my estima¬ 
tion that pinnacle of superiority which T had 
formerly conceded to its claims. Since tlie 
eatinctiou of iny lirigoi*ing liope to find a 
father or a brother among my countrymen, 

I began to look upon every Hungarian as 
claiming some share in my regard ; and thus 
my good will and good offices procured mo 
theirs in return \ and Rumalie the I'urkish 
pedlar Iiecame tlie favoured guest of many a 
fireside, and the darling of many a heart, ; 
where Gyorgy Bardt^a would have knocked | 
in vain. A vague hope of attacliiug myself 
to luy native country by the renewal of some 
earlier tie, tended also to render still palatable 
tile vagrant existence to which 1 Iiad con- 
dcimu'd mysi'lf. Altogether, the contrast be¬ 
tween the alavifih and indolent habits, the 
filth and superstition of the oriental coun¬ 
tries wherein I Iiad abided so long, and the 
frank indopoxulonce and daring courage of 
the Mugyavi, struck me vvitli delight and 


pride. Wo have been called a nation of 
warriors,^—of horsemen; — such at least were 
our progenitors; and oven the heavy yoke 
of Austria has not entirely subdued tlie 
spirit whicli forms our best-~our sole inheri¬ 
tance. 

“Vou look impatient,—you would Icaiii 
where, and in what manner, my encounter 
with yonder dear boy restored luy affections 
to yourselves ?—Fear not; my story is draw¬ 
ing towards its happy conclusion. 

“ It WHS ut the close of the lost autumn, 
that a negotiation 1 had undertaken betivcen 
my coriUMpondents at Bebrccain and a Wala¬ 
chian house, induced me to visit Bukorcst to 
inspect a consignment of rnja root, vvith 
which the Hungarian tuimcrs intended to 
supersede the use of sumach. Having satis- 
fuctoi'iJy concluded my business, and on ray 
return traversed the vast plains which sepa¬ 
rate Walachia from the Transylvanian fron¬ 
tier, I resolved to bend my homeward coui-se 
through Szolnok, in order to inquire after 
the fortunes, or perliaps the survivors of my 
boyish friend Valerian ; and as I once more 
turned ray buck upon the Crescent and the 
Horse-tail, ray heart smijc within me on 
sotting foot upon ray native earth, and feel¬ 
ing how poor were iny claims, how insignifi¬ 
cant my ties to the country of my fathers. 

1 hud passed the boundury of the Ottoman 
empire, and had already entered that raagni- 
ticent defile, — the pass of tlie red Tower,— 
when, giving up luy hovso to my Walachian 
guide, that ho might pull its ears and rub 
its eyes according to their national mode of 
refreshinont, I resolved to ascend the moun¬ 
tain on foot. Wearied by the sameness of 
the level plains 1 had recently traversed? I 
gazed with renewed delight upon the stupen¬ 
dous crags by which I was surrounded, from 
whose summits the frail flowers of the white 
saxifrage were pi'ofuscly suspended by a^ial 
tendrils. The I'oad, which follows tho ledges 
of the rocks, is in many places supported by 
wooden bridges uniting the awful fissures of 
the granite, and appearing to tremble in tlie 
air. 

** I looked around me on the banren loneli¬ 
ness of the spot, and ahuddered 1 * And this,* 

said I, * is the image of my gloomy destiny I 
Solitude and darkness are its prevailing 
characters; tho screaming vulture haunts its 
recesses, and tho milder woodland birds fly 
from its desolation. And if a feW transitoiy 
flowei*s deign to embellish its gloomy surface, 
they waver tremblixigly, and hesitate to fix 
themselves irrevocably in a soil so arid.* 
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Suddenly a movingf object in the path 
suspended my contemplations. A hoy, a 
joyous animated youtli, was bounding along 
tlie ledges of the pass, and singing forth the 
loud carol of a happy heart; it was a song 
of my native province. lie approached ; 
and I \\'as able to distinguish his costumo 
and hU countenance; his dress was that of 
a balsam-seller of Tiiurotzer: hi^ features 
were —my oum ! lie was a living restoration 
of my boyhood! 

**1 was paralyzed ; nay, let me confess all 
my weakness, I even fancied myself under 
the delusions of the renowned gonii of the 
region, when, in answer to my greeting and 
repeated in(|uiries, the figure replied, * My 
name ? ^lyorgy BardUa, at your service.’ 

“‘Your father — your mothur — * 

“*Rlv poor father’s name is Niklos ; and 
Urszld is my mother; though 1 can scaveely 
reconcile it to myself to shame tlieni as being 
the parents of a miserable balsam-seller.* 

“ You may imagine the affecting recogni¬ 
tion that ensued ; you may easily conjecture 
tlte joy, not unmis.ed with bitterness, by 
wliich my heart was oppressed. 1 took my 
nephew to my bosom ; and from that day 1 
have considered him jvs the son of my 
adoption. Together we journeyed unto 
Czakio, where 1 was welcomed with the 
warmest regard. After a lapse of twenty 
yeuvH, the Pnnee rejoiced to prove the 
continuance of his gratitude for iny former 
services, by placing Gyorgy, at uiy rcijuest, 
in the College of Schemnitz, of wliich liis 
Highness is pi’csident. The only circum¬ 
stance that occurred to damp niy satisfaction 
was the reply I now received from the 
authorities of Szent Marton, unto whom 1 
had appiilid for assistance in the redemption, 
according to the law of the realm, of 
our family estates. * Johan Bai'otzH,' tliey 
\iTote, * had died at Naples; and my brotlnu* 
had expatriated himself.* 

“ 1 succeeded, however, my dear Niklas, 
in tracing you to Pesth,—to Belgrade,—and 
followed you, as in the course of my ordinary 
ti’affic; but I resolved to acquaint myself 
with the nature of your sentiments towaids 
a long-lost, and long-iiyured brother, before 
I declared myself. I had nearly, however, 
broken Birough my determination, when 1 
witnessed, at Belgrade, your agony of despair 


the night of the conflagration; andi. I waft 
waiting an occasion to present myself to 
your assistance, when your departure under 
the sliadow of night, bufllcd my researches, 
and betrayed you into the tyrannical thraldom 
of the Fiscal of Kagy-Bbrd. Accident, 
indeed, alone disMioven^d to me the snares 
into whicli you had innocently fallen ! 

“And how, nil is told I We have cast 
our sorrows behind us ; a\id our future is 
bright with hope and happiness. May the 
blessing of Heaven render them pennanent.” 

Thus ended tlte narrative of Rumalis; 
every word of which rendered him still more 
dear, still more interesting to the heat'ts of 
his auditors. The little family continued to 
dwell togetiler in lia]>py household union, 
until Alo'iska, following tUo fortunes of a 
husband site tidore^l, departed for Vienna. 

“ My uncle 1 ” wltispered she to Uumalie, 
at parting. “ An unlmp])y presentiment 
assures me tlmt I shall not And you here on 
my return. Ypur restless foot, your truant 
heart, ai’e wearying of the monotony of home; 
and when the green spring freshens the paths 
of tlie earth, you will uway to the hill-sides, 
like a roebuck bursting fin^m tlio hunters' 
toils.” 

lluuiulie smiled. “ Aloisku, love I ” he 
rcpUe<l, “mays! thou never know how weary a 
thing it is todwoll in the contemplation of hap¬ 
piness which it is denied thee to share ! Thy 
mother’s sweet face hath brought back the 
dreams of my youtli; thine and thy brother’s 
tendcniesH recall to my hcui't the children 
that were torn from me hy a cruel death. 
Thou sayest truly, my clilld 1 I am not 
happy here, in Vehlha ; and the void in my 
lieart, — that void by wliich I measure the 
immensity of the aftections once treasured 
therein, — requires tlie excitation of travel 
and constant occupation, to render it endu¬ 
rable. I have redeemed tiiy father’s lands ; 
Gyorgy, too, is rlcli, and Aloiska happy. 
Ncveilhcless Kumalic tlie pedlar will one 
day renew his toil and ti*aflic, and dedicate 
their first finite as a dowory for thy cluldren.” 

And when the mild spring air breathed 
fresJily on tlie plains, and clotlied tlie banks 
of the VclUha oreluirds witli a sheet of 
bloasom, Rumalie was indeed missed one 
morning from his accustomed haunte. Ho 
hath never since returned into Xhurotzer. 
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THE GOLDEN JM)T. 


• XlUNj^LATI^I) MtOM Tin-: 

FCRST TiaiL. 

Tba Mibhap* of the Student Aoselmua — Conrector 
j Paulmauu'e 1'obueco*hox, and the Guld*greca Snakva. 

‘ On AscenBion-tlay, about threo o’clock in the 
afternoon, thore came u youn^ man nmuittg 
through the Schwarzthor, or Black Gate, out 
of UreH<leii, and riglit into a basket uf apples 
and cukes, which an old and very ugly 
w'oman was there exposing to sale. ^I'he 
craali was prodigious ; all that escaped Imng 
squelolied to pieces, was scattered away, and 
the strixjt'ttrchms joyfully divided the booty 
which tills quick gentleman had thi’owu them. 
At the murdcr'shriek which the crone set up, 
her gossips, leaving their cake and )>randy 
tables, encircled the young man, and with 
plebeian violence Btormfully scolded him ; so 
that, for shame and vexation, lie uttered no 
word, but merely held out his small, and by 
no means particularly well-tilled purse, which 
the ci*one eagerly cliitclieil, and stuck into 
her pocket. 'J’he firm ring now o}icned ; but 
as the young man started off, the crone called 
after him : “ Ay, run, mn thy ways, thou 
Devil’s bird ! To the Crystal, run ! to the 
Crystal I ” The squealing, creaking voice of 
the wnman had something uneartlily in it: 
HO that the promcnaders paused in amaze¬ 
ment, and the Isugh, which at first had been 
universal, instantly died away. The Student 
Ansclmus, for the young man was no other, 
felt himself, though he did not in the leant 
undi'rstniid these singular phrases, neverthe¬ 
less Hcized with a certain involuntary horror; 
and he quickened his steps still roon^, to 
esca}K} the curious looks of the multitude, 
winch W'ere all turned towards him. As he 
vvorkcnl his way through the crowd of well- 
dressed f>eople, he heard them murmuring on 
all sides : Poor young fellow ! Ila ! what ! 
a cursed beldam it is!” The mysterious 
>vords of the crone had oddly enough given 
this ludicrous adventure asort of tragic turn; 
and the youth, before unobserved, was now 
looked after with a certain 8ymi>ttthy. The 
, ladies, for his fine shape and handsome face, 
which the glow of inwar<l onger was render¬ 
ing still more expressive, foigave him this 
awkward step, us u'cll as the dress he wore, 
though it was lUterly at variance witli all 
.mode. Ilis pike-gray frock was ahaf>ed as if 


UKHMAN or norpMAxs, 

I the tailor had knowm the modern form only 

I by hearsay ; and his well-kept black satin 
lower habiliments gave the whole a certain 
pedagogic air, to w'hicU the gait and gesture 
of the wearer did not at all correspond. 

'J'ho Student had almost reached the end 
of tile alley which leads out to the Linke 
Bath ; but his breath could stand such a rate 
no longer. From running, he took to walk¬ 
ing : but scarcely did he yet dare to lift an 
eye from the ground ; for he still saw apples 
and cakes dancing round him ; and every 
kind look from this or that fair damsel was 
to him but the reflex of the mocking laughter 
at the Schwarzthor. Tn this mood, he had 
got to the entrance of the Bath : one group 
of holiday people after the other wove moving 
in. Music of wind iuHtrumciits resounded 
from the place, and the din of merr}'^ guests 
Was growing louder and louder. Tho poor 
Student Aiiselmus was almost on tho point 
of wce])iug ; for he too had expected, Ascou- 
sion-day having always been a family-festival 
with him, to participate in the felicities of 
the Liiikcon paradise ; nay, he had purposed 
even to go the Icngtli of a lialf portion of 
cofi(*c with rum, and a whole bottle of double 
beer ; and that he might carouse at his ease, 
had put more money in his purse than was 
entirely convenient or advisalde. And now’, 
by this fatal stop into the apple-basket, all 
that he bad about him hud Wn swept away. 
Of cofFeo, of double or single beer, of music, 
of looking at the bright damsels; in a word, 
of all his fancied enjoyments, there was now 
nothing more to be said. He glided slowly 
past; and at last turned dow’n the Klbo road, 
whicli at that time happened to be <iuite 
iolitary. 

Beneath an elder-tree, wliich had grown 
out through the wall, he found a kind green 
resting-place ; here he sat down, and filled a 
pipe from tho SanitHtsknastcr, or Health- 
tobacco-l)OX, of wliich his friend the Conrec- 
tor Panhnann had lately made liim a present. 
Close before him, roiled and chafed tho gold- 
dyed w'aves of the fair Kibe stream : behind' 
this ruse lordly Dresden, stretching, bold and 
proud, its light towers into the airy sky, 
which again, farther olF, bent itself down 
towards flow’cry meads and fresh springing 
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woorU; and in tlie dim distance^ a range uf 
u^ure peaks gave notice of remote Buliemia. 
But, heedlcsB of tliie, the Student Ansolmus, 
looking gloomily before hira, Mew forth his 
emoky clouds into tlie nir. His chagrin at 
length became atuUlde, and he said : Of a 
truth, I am bom to Iorhcs and crosses for my 
life long ! Tiuit in boyhood, at Odds or Evens, 
I could never once guess the right way ; that 
my bread and butter jUways fell on the 
buttered .side ; of all tliesc sorrows I will not 
speak : but is it not a frightful destiny, that 
now, when, in spite of Satan, I have become 
a student, I nuiat still be a jolthead os be¬ 
fore ? Do 1 ever put a new coat on, without 
til? first day smearing it with tallow, or on 
some ill-fushmed nail or other, tearing a 
cursed hole in it I Do I ever bow to any 
Councillor or any lady, without pitching the 
hat out of my hands, or oven sliding away 
on tile smooth pavement, and shamefully 
oversetting? Had I not, every market-day, 
while in Halle, a I'ogulnr sum of from three 
to four groseUcii to pay for broken pottery, 
the Devil putting it inh* my head to walk 
straight forward, Ukc a Icming-rat? Have 
1 ever once got to my college, or any place 1 
was appointed to, ut the right lime? What 
availed it tliat I set out half an hour before, 
and planted myself at the door, with the 
knocker in my hand ? Just as the clock is 
going to strike, souse 1 some Devil pours a 
wash-basin doum on ino, or I bolt against 
some fellow coming out, and get myself cu- 
gfiged in endless quarrels till the time is clean 
gone. 

j ** Ah ! well a-day ! whither arc ye fled, 
; yo blissful dreams of coming fortune, when 1 
I proudly thought that here t might even reach 
! the height of Privy Siicretary? And has 
1 not my evil star estranged from me my best 
; patrons? I learn, for instance, that the 
Councillor, to whom I have a letter, cannot 
suffer cropt Lair ; with iinmcnHity of trouMc 
the har1>cr fastens mo a little cue to my 
liindhead ; but at the first bow, his unblessed 
knot gives way, and a little shock, running 
snuffing about me, frisks off to the Privy 
Councillor with the cue in its mouth. X 
spring after it in terror ; and stumble against 
the table, where ho has l>een working while 
at breakfast; and enps, plates, ink-glass, 
.band-box, rush jingling to the floor, and a 
flood of chocolate and ink overilows the Eo¬ 
lation he has just been writing. *Ts the 
Devil in the man V l>el]ows tlie furious 
Privy Councillor, and shoves me out of the 
room. 


1 

121 j 

I .i.i 

** What avails it that ConrectorX'auImuim 
gave me hopes of a writership: will my 
nmlignaut fate allow it, which every whci'e 
pursues me? To-day even! do but tlunlc 
of it I I WAS pur|)Osiiig it) hold iny good old 
Ascension-day with right cheerfulness of soul: 

I would stretch a point for onco ; I might 
have gone as well ns any other guest, into 
Linke's Ba(ji, and called out proudly : * Mar- 
<iucur! a bottle of double-beer; host sort, if 
you please !' I might have sat till far in the 
evening: and, moreover, close by this or tliat 
fine party of well-dressed ladies. X know' it, 

X feel it! heart w’ould liavo come into me, X 
should have been quite another man ; nay, I 
might have carried it so far, tliat when one 
or other of them asked : ‘ What o’clock may 
it he?* or ‘What is it they are playing?* I 
should have started up with light grace, and 
without overturning my glass, or stumbling 
over the bench, hut in a curved posture, mov¬ 
ing one step and a half forward, I should 
have answered: ‘ Give mo leave, mademoi¬ 
selle t it is the o^rerturc of tlic DoMOiweibcfteti ; * 
or, ‘ It is just going to striko six.* Could any 
mortal in the world have taken it ill of me ? 
No I I say ;* the girls would have looked 
over, smiling so roguishly; as they always 
do wlien I pluck up heart to show them that 
1 too understand the light tone of society, 
and know how ladies should bo spoken to. 
And now the Devil him.self leads me into 
that cursed appH-basket, and now' must X sit 
moping in solitude, with nothing but a poor 

])il>e of-*' Here tlie Student Ansclmns 

was intei'ruptcd in his soliloquy by a strungo 
rustling and whisking, which rose close by 
him in the grass, but soon glided up info tlie 
twigs end leaves of the elder tree that stretclied 
out over his head. It W’qs as if the evening 
wind were shaking the leaves ; as if little bird'i 
were twittering among the branches, moving 
their little wings in capricious flutter to nml 
fro. I'hcn ho heard a whisxicring and lisping; 
and it seemed as if the blossoms woi*c sound¬ 
ing like little crj'stal hells. Aiiselmus 
listened and listened. Ero long, the wliispcr- 
ing, and lisping, and tinkling, he himself j 
knew not how,grew to faint and half-scattered ! 
words: 1 

“■ ’Twixt this way, *twixt that ; ’twixt 
branches, ’twixt blossoms, come shoot, come 
twrist and twirl wc! Sisterkin, sisterkin I 
up to the shine; up, down, through and j 
tliruugh, quick! Sun-rays yellow ; even- ( 
ing wind whispering ; dew-drops pattering ; 
blossoms all singing ; sing wc witli branches 
and blossoms! Stars soon glitter; must 
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down: 'twixt this way, ’twixt that, come 
shoot, come twist, coioo twirl we, sit^terkin ]” 
And so it went along, in coni'tiaed and 
confusing sjieech. Tlic student Anaelmus 
thought: “ Well, it is but the evening-wind, 
which to-uight truly is whiapeiing distinctly 
enough.” But at that moment there sounded 
over his head, as it were, a triple harmony of 
clear crystal ImiIIs : he looked up, and per¬ 
ceived three little Snakes, glittering witli 
green and gold, twisted round the branches, 
and stretching out their heads to the evening 
sun. Then, again, began a whispering and 
twittering in the sainje words as l»efore, and 
the little Snakes went gliding and caressing 
up and douui through the twigs ; and while 
they moved so rapidly, it was as if the elder- 
bush w'cro scatUTiiig a thousand glittering 
emeralds through the dark leaves. 

**It is the opening sun which sports so in 
the cider-bush,’* thought the Student Anscl- 
nius: but the l)el]s sounded again; and 
Auselmus observed that one Snake hehl out 
its little head to him. Through all his limbs 
there went a sliock like electricity ; lie ijui- 
vered in his inmost heart: lie kc])t gassing 
up, and a pair of glorious dark-blue eyes 
were looking at him with unsj»eakaf)le long¬ 
ing ; and an unknown feeling of highest 
blessedness and deepest sorrow won like to 
rend his heart asunder. And as lie looked, 
and still looked, full of warm desire, into 
these kind eyes, the orysUll bells sounded 
louder in harmonious accord, and the glitter¬ 
ing cmeraids fell down and encircled him, 
flickering reuiid him in tliousand sparkles, 
and sporting in i*esplendent threads of gold. 
The •Elder-bush moved and spoke: ‘'•Tliou 
layest in my shadow ; my iieriume flowed 
round thee, hut tliou undersloodst it not. 
The perfume is my sjjeech, when liovc 
kindles it.” The Eveuing-wind came gliding 
past, and said : ** I playcMl round thy temples, 
but thou uiiderstoodst me not. That breath 
is iny &|>eech, when Love kindles it.” The 
Sun-beam broke threugh the clouds, and the 
sheen of it bumt, asln w'ords: I oveidiowcd 
thee with glowing gold, but thou under- 
6tot>dst me not: That glow is my speech, 
when Love kindles it,” 

And, still deeper and dee]>er sunk in the 
view of these glorious eyes, his longing grew 
keener, his desire more wann. And all rose 
and moved around him, as if awakening to 
glad life, riowers and blossoms shed their 
odours round him ; and their odour ivaa like 
the lordly singing of a thousand softest voices; 
utd what they sung was borne, like an ocho. 


on the golden evening clouds, as they flitted 
away, Into far-ofl’ lands. But as the last 
sun-beam abruptly sank behind the hills, and 
the twilight threw its veil over the scene, 
there came a hoarse deep voice, as from a 
gi'eat distance. 

*^lleyl hey! what chattering and Jingling 
is that up there ? Hey 1 hey! who catches 
me the my behind the hills t Sunned enough, 
song enough. Hey I hey I through bush 
and grass, througli grass and stream. Hey ! 
hey! Come dow-w-n, dow-w-w'-n ! ” 

So faded the voice away, as in muniuirsof 
a distant thunder; hut the crystal bells broke 
ofl’in sharp discords. All became mute ; and 
the Student Anselmus observed how the three 
Snakes, glittering and sparkling, glided 
through the gra&s towak‘ds the river ; rustling 
and hustling, tJiey rushed into the Ellje ; and 
over the waves where they vanished, there 
crackled up a green flame, which, gleaming 
forward oblhpely, vanished in the direction 
of the city. 


SKTOJfll VIGIL. 

How tlic Student An&ulniiis looked upon ns druuk 
luid mod—Tlio crowing of the Ellio — Uaudniustcr 
Oraun*8 Bravurft~-Ci)nnidt*b Stoiuacbic Liqueur, and 
the bron/ud App)c>\voDiau. 

“TnKgenlleniau is oiling some way!” said 
a decent buigher's wife, who, returning from 
a walk ivith }»er family, had paused here, and, 
with crossed anus, was looking at the mad 
pranks of the Student Anselmus. Ansehnus 
had clasped the trunk of the elder-tree, and 
w'as calling incessantly up to the brandies 
and leaves: “O glitter and shine once iiuu-e, 
yu dear gold Snakes ; let me liear your little 
bdl-voices once more I Look on me once 
more, yc kind eyes ; 0 once, or I must die 
in pain and ivarm longing!” And witli tliis, 
hn was aighing and sobbing from the bottom 
of ills heart most pitifully ; and in his eagei*- 
ness and impatience, shaking the cider-tree 
to and fro; which, howevei', instead of any 
reply, rustled quite stupidly and unintelligibly 
with its leaves; and so rather seemed, as it 
w'ere, to make sport of the Student Anaelmus 
and his soitows. 

** Tlic gentleman is ailing some way! ” 
said the buigher’s wife; and Ansehnus felt as 
if yon had shaken him out of a deep dream, 
or poured icc-cold water on him, that he 
might awaken without lose of time. He 
now first saw clearly where h'e was; and 
recollected what a strange apparition had 
assaulted him, nay, so beguiled his senses, as 
to make him break forth into loud talk with 
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himself. lu astonisliment, he gozutl at the 
woman; and at last, siiatvhiiig up lus bat, 
which had fallen to the gi^ound in his tran»i- 
port, WU8 for making off in all speed. The 
burgher himself liad come forward in the 
meanwhile; and, flatting down the child from 
his arm on the grass, had been leaning on 
bis staff, and with amasement listening and 
looking at the Student, lie now picked up 
the pipe and tobacco-box which the Student 
had let fall, and, holding them out to him, 
said: Don’t take on so di-eadfully, my 

worthy sir, or ularni people in the dark, 
when uothiug is the matter, after all, but a 
dro]) or two of Clmstiau liquor: go home, 
like a pretty man, and take a nap of sleep 
on it.” 

The Studriit Anselm us hdt exceedingly 
ashamed; he uttered nothing but a most 
lamentable Ah 1 

“ l^ooU! pooh! ” said the burgher, never 
mind it a jot; such a tluug will happen to 
the best; on good old Ascension-day a man 
may readily enough foiget himself in his 
joy, and gulp down a thought too much. A 
clergyman himself is no worse for it; I pro-' 
sume, my worthy sir, you are a Candidaixis *— 
But with your leave, sir, I Khali till my pipe 
w'ith your tobacco ; mine went dono a little 
while ago.” 

This last sentence tlie burgher uttered 
while the Student Anselmus wOa about 
putting up his pipe and box; and now the 
burgher slowly and dcUbcraiely cleaned his 
pipe, and began as slowly to till it. Several 
burgher girls iiad come up: these were 
speaking secretly with the woman and each 
other, and titteiing as they looked at Aiisel- 
mus. The Student felt as if he were standing 
on prickly thorns and burniug needles. No 
sooner had he got biu;k liis pipe and tobacco- 
box, than ho darted off at the height of his 
speed. 

All the strange things he iiad seen were 
clean gone from his memory ; he simply re¬ 
collected having babbled all manner of foolish 
stuff beneath the elder-tree. Tliis was tlie 
more frightful to him, as he entertained from 
of old an inward hon'or against all boUIo- 
quists. It is Satan that cliatters out of them, 
said his Hector; and Anselmus had honestly 
believed him. But to be regarded as a Can- 
didatus Theulogio!, overtaken with drink on 
Asccusion-day! The thought was intoler¬ 
able. * 

Kuuning on with these mad vexations, he 
was just about turning up the Poplar Alley, 
by the Kosel garden, when a voice behind 


him called out: Herr Anselmus I Herr 
Anselmus! fur the love of Heaven, whither 
are you running in such haste?” The Stu¬ 
dent paused, as if routed the ground ; for 
liH WHS convinced that now some new iiiis- 
chaneo wouM befall him. 'Phe voice rose 
again: *'Hprr Anselmus, come buck, then: 
we ai'e waiting for you here at the water 1 ” 
And now the Student perceived that it was 
ills friond t^onrector Paulnmnii’s voice : Jio 
went back to the Elbe ; and found the Con- 
rector, with his two daughters, as well as 
Registrator Heerbrand, all on the point of 
stepping into their gondola. Conrector 
Paulnmnn invited the Student to go with 
thorn across the Elbe, and then to pass the 
evening at his lionse in the Pirna suburb. 
The Student Anselmus very gladly accepted 
this proposal; thinking thereby to escape 
tlie malignant destiny which bad ruled over 
liim ail day. 

Now, as they were crossing the river, it 
chanced that, on the farther bank, in the 
Autou garden, a firework was just going off. 
Sputtering and hissing, the rockets went 
aloft, and their blaring stars flew to })lcce8 
in the air, scattering a thousand vague shoots 
and flashes round them. Tlie Student Au- 
sclmus was sitting by the steei’sman, sunk in 
deep thought; l)ut when he noticed in the 
wai-er the reflection of these darting and 
wavering sparks and flames, he /eli as if it 
was tlie little golden Snakes that were sport¬ 
ing in the flood. All thu wonders that lie 
had seen at the cider*tree again started forth 
into his lieart and thoughts; and again that 
unspeakable longing, that glowing dcsim, 
laid hold of him here, which had before 
agitated his bosom in painful spasms of 
rapture. 

“ Ah I is it you again, my little golden 
Snakes ? Sing now, O ring! In your song 
let tlie kind, dear, dark-blue eyes, again ap¬ 
pear to me—Ah! arc yc under the waves, 
then ? ” 

So cried the Student Anselmus, and at the 
same time made a violent movement, ns if he 
were for plunging from the gondola into the 
river. 

"Is the Devil in you, sir?” exclaimed 
tlie steersman, and clutched him by tlie coat- 
breoflt The girls, who were sitting by him, 
sliricked in terroi^nd fled to the other ride 
of the gondola. Registrator Heerbrand 
whispered something in Conrector Paul- 
mannV ear, to which the latter answered at 
considerable length, but in so low a tone, 
that A naelmua could distinguish nothing 
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I bnt the words : ** Such attacks more than 
once? — Never heard of it.” DireoUy after 
this, Coiiroctor Paulmaim altto rose; and 
! then sat down, w^tli a certain earnest, grave, 
I oificial mien, beside the Student Ansclmus, 
j taking his liaud, and saying: How aro you, 
j Herr Anselmus ? ” The Studeiit Anaelmus 
was like to lose his wits, for in his mind 
Uiei'e was a mad contradiction which lio 
strove in vain to reconcile. He now saw 
plainly that wliat he had taken for tlie 
gleaming of the golden Snakes was nothing 
but the imago of the fireworks in Anton’s 
garden : ];mt a feeling unexpenenced till 
now, he himself knew not whether it was 
rapture or pain, cramped his breast together; 
and when the steersman struck through the 
water witli his holm, so tliat the waves, 
curling us iu anger, gurgled and cliafed, he 
heard In their din a soft whispering : An¬ 
selmus 1 Ansebnus I soest tliou not how we still 
skim along befsre thee ? Sisterkin looks at 
thee again : believe, believe, believe in ns! ” 
And he thought ho saw in the refiected light 
three green-glowing sti'eaks: but then, when 
he gazed, full of fond sadness, into the water, 
to see whet]\er these gentle eyes would not 
again look up to him, he perceived too well 
that the shine proceeded only from the 
windows in the neighbouring houses. He 
was sitting mute in his place, and inwardly 
battling with himself, when Conrector Paul- 
mann repeated, with still greater emphasis, 
** How are you, Herr Ansolmus ? ” 

With the most rueful tone, Anselmus re¬ 
plied : ” Ah I Herr Conrector, if you know 
what strange things I have been dreaming, 
quite awake, witli open eyes, just now, under 
an elder-tree at the wall of Llnke’s garden, 
you would not take it amiss of me that I am 
a little absent, or so.” 

“Ay, ay, Herr Anselmus!” interrupted 
Conrector Paultnatm, “ I have always taken 
you for a solid young man : but to dream, to 
di-eam with your eyes wide open, and then, uU 
at once, to start up for leaping into the 
water! This, begging your pardon, is what 
only fools or madmen could do.*’ 

The Student Anselmus was deeply afiected 
at his friend’s hard saying ; then Veronica, 
Pnulmann’s eldest daughter, a most pretty 
blooming girl of sixteen, addressed her father: 
“But, dear father, sometfiing singular must 
have befallen Herr Anselmus ; and pethaps 
he Oiily tltiuks he was awake, while he may 
have really been asleep, and so all manner 
of wild stuff has come into his head, and is 
still lying in his thoughts.” 


I “ And, dearest Hodemoiselle I Worthy i 
Conrector! ” cried Registrator lieerbrand, 

“ may one not, even when awake, sometimes 
sink into a sort of dreaming state ? T myself 
have had such fits. One afternoon, for 
iiiHtance, during coffee, in a sort of brown 
study like tliis, in the special season of cur- 
]>or6al and spiritual digestion, the place where 
a lost Act was lying occurred to me, as if by 
inspiration; and lost night, no farther gone, 
tiicre came a glorious large Latin paper trip¬ 
ping out before niy open eyes, in the very 
same way.” 

“Ah! most honoured Registrator,” an¬ 
swered Conrector Paulmaim; “ you have 
always had a tendency to the y and 

thus one falls into fantasies and romantic 
humours.” 

'rhe Student AnsclmuH, buwevor, was 
particularly gratified that in this most 
troublous situation, while in danger of being 
considered drunk or crazy, any one should 
take his part; and thougli it was sli'eady 
pretty dark, he thought he noticed, for the 
first time, tliat Veronica liad really very fine 
*dark blue eyes, and this too without remem¬ 
bering the strange pair which he had looked 
at in the elder-bush. On tlie whole, the 
adventure under the elder-bush had once 
more entirely vanished from the thoughts of 
the Student Ansolmus; he felt himself at 
ease and light of heart; nay, in the capri¬ 
ciousness of joy, he carried it so far, that he 
offered a helping hand to his fair ady<xrate, 
Veronica, as she was stepping from the 
gondola ; and without more ado, as she put 
her arm in his, escorted her home with so 
muoli dexterity and good luck, that he only 
missed his footing once, and this being the 
only wet sjM>t in the whole road, only 
Hpattei-ed Veronica’s white gown a very little 
by the incident. 

Conrector Paulmann failed not to observe 
this happy change in the Student Ausclifius; 
he resiuned Ills liking for him, and begged 
foigiveness for tlio hard words which he had 
let fall before. “Yes,” added he, “ we have 
many examples to show that certain fantosms 
may rise before a man, and pester and plague 
him not a little; but this is bodily disease, 
and leeches are good for it, if applied to the 
right part, as a certain learned physician, 
now deceased, has directed.” The Student 
Anselmus knew not whether he had been 
drunk, craisy, or sick ; but at all events the 
leeches seemed entirely superfluous, as these 
supposed fantasms had utterly vanished, and 
the Student himself was grouing liappiw 
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and Imppier, the more he prospered in serving 
the pretty Veronica with all sorts of dainty 
attentions. 

As usual, after the frugal meal, came 
music; t)ie Student Aiiselmus had to take 
his seat bcfuj*e tlie harpsichord, and Veronica 
accompanied his playing with her pure clear 
voice : ** Dear Mademoiselle,” said Registrar 
tor lleerhrand, **You have a voice like a 
crystal !>eU 1 ” 

“ TJiut she 1ms not! ” ejaculated the Stu¬ 
dent Anseliiius, he scarcely knew how. 
“Crystal bells in elder-trees sound strangely] 
strangely 1” continued the Student Anselm us, 

; murmuring half aloud. 

I Veronica laid her hand on his shoulder, 
and asked : “ What are yon saying now, 
“Herr Anselnius?” 

Justautly Anselmus recovei'ed his cliecr- 
fuluess, and began playing. Coiu-ector Paul- 
munn gave a grim look at him ; but R>egis> 
trator IXeerbrand laid a music-leaf on the 
frame, and sang with ravishing grace one of 
liandmaster Graiin*s bravura airs. The 
Student Anselnuis accompanied this, and 
much more ; and a fautasy duet, which 
Veronica and he now Angered, and Courector 
Paulmauu had liimself composed, again 
broiiglit all into the gayest humour. 

It was now pretty late, and Registrator 
llcerbrand was taking up his hat and stick, 
when Courector Paulmaun went up to lum 
with a mysterious air, and said : “ Hem I — 
Would not you, honoured Registrator, men¬ 
tion to the good Herr Anselmus himself ~ 
hem 1 w'httt we were speaking of before ? ” 

“ With all the pleasure in nature,” said 
Registrator Heerbrand, and having jdaced 
himself in the circle, began, without farther 
I)reainble, as follows : — 

“ In this city is a strange remarkable man, 
people say he follow's all manner of secret 
sciences ; but as there are uo such sciences, I 
rather take him for an anti^uaiy, and along 
with this, for an experimental chemist. 1 
mean no other than our Privy ArcliivaHus 
I Idndhorst. He lives, as you know, by 
himself, ill his old sequestered liousc; and 
when disengaged from his office, he is to be 
found in his library, or in his chemical 
laboratory, to which, however, he admits no 
stranger. Besides many curious books, he 
possesses a number of iiiaiiuscripts, partly 
Arabic, Coptic, ami some of them in strange 
eharacters, which belong not to auy known 
tongue. These he wishes to have copied 
properly ; and for this purpose he requires a 
man who can draw with tlie pen, and so 


transfer these marks to parchment, in Indian 
ink, witli the highest strictiiess and fidelity. 
The work is carried on in a separate chamber j 
of his house, under his own oversight; and | 
l>csides free boai*tl during the time of business, | 
he pays his man a sfiesiestlialer, or specie- j 
dollar, daily, and proiuises a handsome present ; 
when the copying is rightly finished. The j 
hours of work are from twelve to six. From I 
three to four^ you take rest and dinner. 

“ Herr Archivarius Lindhorst having in 
vain tried one or two young people for cop^dng 
these manuscripts, has at last applied to mo 
to find him an oxpei*t drawer ; and so I have 
been thinking of you, dear Herr Anselm us, 
for 1 know that you both write very neatly, 
and likewise draw with the pen to great 
peifection. Now, if in these bad times, and 
till your future establishment, you could like 
to cam a speaiesthaler in tlie day, and this 
present over and above, you can go to¬ 
morrow, precisely at noon, and call upon the 
Arrhivarius, whose house no doubt you know. 
But be on your miard against any blot! If 
such a thing fails on your copy, you must 
begin it again ; if it falls on the original, the 
Archivanus will think nothing to throw you 
over the window, for he is a hot-tempored 
gentleman.” 

The Student Anselmus was filled with joy 
at Registrator llcurbrand’s proposal; for 
not only could the student w*nl« well and 
draw well witli tlie pen, but this cojiying 
with laborious caligraphic pains, was a thing 
he delighted in beyond aught else. So he 
thanked his patron in the most grateful 
terms, and promised not to fail at noon to¬ 
morrow. 

Ail night the Student Anselmus saw 
nothing but clear spcziesthalers, and heard 
notliing but their lovely clink. Who could 
blame the poor youtli, cheated of so many 
hopes by capricious destiny, obliged to take 
counsel about every farthing, and to foi^o 
so many joys which a young heart requires ! 
Early in the morning ho brought out his 
black-lead pencils, his crow-quills, his Indian 
ink; for better materials, thought he, the 
Archivanus can find nowhere. Aliove all, 
he mustered and arranged his caligraphic 
inasteipieces and his drawings, to show them 
to the Archivanus, in proof of his ability to 
do what he wished. All prospered with tlie 
Student; a peculiar happy star seemed to 
be presiding over him ; his neckcloth sat 
right at the very first trial; no tack burst; 
no loop gave way in his black silk stockings; 
his hat did not once fall to the dust after he , 
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had tnmmed it. In a word, precisely at 
lialf-past eleven, the Student Aneelmue, in 
hiH pike-gray frock, and black aatin lower 
habiliments, with a roll of caligrapUies and 
]ien-drawingB in his pocket, was standing in 
the Schios&gasRe, or Castle-gate, in Oouradi's 
shop, and drinking one — two glasses of the 
best stomachic liqueur; for here, thought he, 
slapping on the still empty pocket, for liei'C 
Bpezicstiialers will be chinking soon. 

Notwitlistauding the distance of the solitary 
street w'here tlie Archivarius Lindhowt^s 
antique residence lay, the Student Anselmus 
was at the front-door ]>eforc the stroke of 
twelve. He stood here, and was looking at 
the large fine bronze knocker; hut now when, 
as tho last stroke tingled tlirongh the air 
with loud clang fmni the steeple-clock of the 
Krcuzkirolic, or Cjuss-ehiii-ch, he lifted his 
hand to grasp this same knocker, the metal 
visage twisted itself, with horrid rolling of 
its hlue-gleuining eyes, into a grinning smile. 
Alas, it was the Applewoman of the Schwarz- 
thorl The pointed teeth gnashed together 
in the loose jaws, and in their chnttenng 
through the skinny lips, theiv w'os a growl 
as of: “ Thou fool, fool, fool!—Wait, wait 1 
Why did’st run !—Fool! ” Horror-struck, 
the Student Aiiselnius flew hack ; he clutched 
at the door-post, hut his hand caught the 
hell-TOpe, and pulled it, and in piercing 
discords it rung stronger and stronger, and 
through the w’hole empty house the echo 
repeated, as in mockery t “ To the crystal, 
fall ! ** An unearthly terror seized the 
Student Anselmus, and quivoivd through all 
his limbs. 'J'he bcll-roj»e lengthened down¬ 
wards, and became a white transparent 
gigantic serpent, which enciivded and crushed 
him, and girded him straiter and straitcr in 
its coils, till his brittle paralysed limbs w'cnt 
crashing in pieiies, and the blood spouted 
from liis veins, penetrating into the trans- 
paixat body of the sei-pent, and dyeing it 
red. ♦‘Kill me! kill me ! ” he would have 
cned, in his horrible agony; but the ciy 
was only a stifled gurgle in his throat. ITie 
serpent lifted its head, and laid its long 
peaked tongue of glowing brass on the breast 
of Anselmus ; then a fierce pang suddenly 
cut asunder the artery of life, and thought 
fled away from him. On returning to his 
senses, he was lying on his own poor taiickle* 
bed ; Coni'ector Paulmann ^vas standing 
before him, and saying : “ For Heaven’s 
sake, what, mad stuff is this, dear Herr 
Anselmus 1 ” 


TlimO TTOIl. 

Notices of Archivarius Liudhorst's Family—’VeroDisa’s 
blue Eyes—flegistrator Heerhrand. 

“ Tnu Spirit looked upon the water, and 
tho water moved itself, and chafed in foaming 
billows, and plunged thundering down into 
the Abj^sses, wliicli opened their black 
throats, and greedily swallowed it. Like 
triumphant conquemrs, the granite Boeki 
lifted tlieir cleft peaky crowns, protecting 
the Valley, till Hie Sun took it into his 
paternal bosom, and clasping it with his 
beams as witli glowing arms, clieriBhed it 
and warmed it. 'J’hen a thousand germs, 
which had been sleeping under the desert 
sand, awoke from tiiclr dei^p slumber, and 
stietchod out their little leaves and stalks 
towards the Hun ilioir fatlicFs face ; and 
like smiling infants in green cradles, the 
fluwrets rested in their buds and blossoms, 
till they too, awakened by tiicir father, decked 
themselves in lights, which their father, to 
please them, tinted in a thousand varied 
lines. 

“ Hut in the midst of the Valley was a 
black Hill, which heaved up and down like 
the breast of man when warm longing swells 
it. From tlie Abysses mounted steaming 
vapours, and rolled themselves together into 
huge masses, striving malignantly to lude 
the father’s face : but he called the Storm 
to him, which rushed tliither, and scattered 
them away; and w*heu the pure sunbeam 
rested again on the bleak Hill, tlicre started 
from it, in the excess of its rapture, a glorioua 
Fiie-lily, opening its fair leaves like gentle 
lips to i*eceive the kiss of its father. 

And now came a gleaming Splendour 
into the Valley; it was the youth Phosphorus; 
tlie Lily saw him, and begged, lieiug seized 
with wann longing love, *i5e mine for ever, 
thou fair youth ! For I love thee, and must 
die if thou foimke me 1 ’ Then epake the 
youth Phosphorus: * I will be thine, tiiou 
fair flower ; hut then wilt thou, like a 
naughty child, leave fatlier and mother ; 
tlion wilt know tliy playmates no longer, 
wilt strive to be greater and stronger titan 
all that now rejoices with thee as thy equal. 
TJie longing wliich now l>encficently warms 
tiiy whole being, ^vill bo scattered into a 
thousand rays, and torture and vex thee ; 
for sense will bring forth senses; and the 
highest rapture, which the IBpark 1 east 
into thee kindles, will be the hopeless pain 
wherein thou shali perish, to spring up anew 
in foreign shape. This spark is Thought! * 
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" * Ah ! ’ mourned the Lily, ‘ can I not be 
thine in tins glow, as it now hums in me; 
not still he thine? Can I love thee more 
than now ; could I look on tiiee as now, if 
tliou wert to annihilate me t ’ Then the 
youth l^hosphoi’us kissed the Lily; and as 
if penetrated with light, it mounted up in 
flame, out of which issued a foreign Being, 
that hastily flying from tho Valley, roved 
forth into endless Space, no longer Jiceding 
its old playinaLes, or tho youth it had loved. 
This youth iTJourned forliis lost beloved ; for 
he too loved her, it was love to the fair Lily 
that had bro\ig)it him to the lone Valley ; 
and the gnmite Hocks bent down their heads 
in part.icipati(m of his grief. 

“ But one of those opened its bfmojn, and 
thei-e came a black-winged Dragon flying 
out of it, and said : ‘ My brethren, the Metals 
are sleeping in thei*e ; but I am always brisk 
and waking, and will liol]» tliee.* Daslung 
up and down on its block pinions, the Dragon 
nt last caught the Being »iii(;h liad sprung 
from the Lily; bore it to the Hill, and 
cucireled it with his wing; then uas it. the 
Lily again ; but Thought, which continued 
with it, tore asnr^dcr its heart; and its love 
for the youth Plioaphonis was a cutting pain, 
Iwfore which, as if breathed on by poisonous 
vapours, the flowrots, which Imd o!ice re¬ 
joiced in the fair Lily’s pi'esence, faded and 
died. 

The youth PhosphoruB put on a glittering 
Coat of mail, sporting with the light in a 
thousand hues, and did battle with the 
Dragon, wlio struck the cuirass wdth his 
black wing, till it rung and sounded ; and 
at tilts loud clang the flowrets agflin emno 
to life, and like variegated biinls fluttered 
round the Dragon, whose force departed ; 
and who, thus hi'ing vamiuished, hid himself 
in the depths of the Earth, The Idly.was 
freed ; the youth I^osphorus clasped her, 
full of warm longing, of heavenly' love ; and 
in triumphant chorus, the flowers, the birds, 
nay even the high granito Pocks, did rcvc- 
i*euce to her as the <iueen of the Valley 
“ By your leave, worthy Ilevr Ai*chivarinfl, 
this is onental hon^bast,” said Registrator 
fleerbrand ; “ and we beg very much you 
would rather, as you often do, give us some¬ 
thing of your own most remarkable life, of 
your travelling adventures, for instance ; 
above all, soincthiug time.’* 

** Wliat the deuce, then ? *’ answered 
Archivarius Lindhoi*st. “ True ? This very 
thing I have been telling, is tho truest I could 
dish out for you, good people, and belongs to 


my life too, in a certain senw. For t come 
from that very Valley; and the Fire-Lily, 
which at last lailed as rjueeii there, was my 
great-great-great-great-grsndiuothcr; and so, 
pi'tiperly speaking, I am a ]»rince myself.” 
Ail burst into a peal of laughter. “ Ay, 
laugh your fill,” coiitinned Archivm-ius Lind- 
hoi*Mt. “ I’o 3 'ou this matter, which I have 
related, certainly in the most brief and meagre 
way, may s'"nin senselcsw and mad; yet, 
notwithstanding th*s, it is meant for any thing 
but incoherent, or even allegorical, and it is, 
in one word, literally true. Had T known, 
however, that tho glurious love-stoiy, to 
which 1 owe my existence, would have 
pleased you so ill, I might have given you a 
little of the news my brotlicr binnght mo on 
his visit yesterday.” 

“ How, how is this i —have you a brother, 
then, Herr Aixdiivan'us? Where is he? — 
where lives lie ? In his Majesty’s service, 
too?-—or |>erhaj)S a pnvate scholar?” cried 
the company from all tinarters. 

“ Nvi I” replied the Archivarius, quite cool, 
and composedly taking a pinch of sinifi’ “h« 
has joined the bad side ; he has gone over to 
the Dragons.” 

What do 3 ’'ou please to mean, dear Herr 
Archivarius ? ” cried Registrator llecrbrand. 

Over to the Dragons “ Over to the 
Dragons ? ” resounded like an echo fimn all 
hands. 

“ Ven, over to the Drajp>nR,” continued 
Archivarius Lindhoi'st; “ it was sheer despe¬ 
ration, 1 believe. You know, gentlemen, 
my father di'^d a short while ago ; it Is but 
three hundred and cighty-tivc years since, nt 
most, and 1 am still in inioimings fur it* He 
had left me, his favourite son, a fine onyx; 
this <myx, right or wrong, my brother would 
have; w’c quan’cllod about it, over my father’s 
coq)se, in such unseemly wise, that tJie good 
man started up, out of all patience, and 
threw' my wicked brother down stairs, ’Phi* 
stuck in our hrother’s stomach, and so without 
loss of time ho went over to tlie Dragons, 
Al present, he keeps in a cypress wood, not 
far from Tunis; he has got a famous mystic 
carbuncle to watch there, which a dog of a 
neerbmanoer, who has set up a summer-house 
in Lapland, has an eye to ; bo tny poor 
brother only gets away for a quarter of an 
hour or so, wlien the necromancer happens 
to 1>e out looking after the salamander-bed 
in his garden, and then he tells me in all 
haste wdiat good news there ore about the 
Springs of the Nile ” 

For the second time, the cotupany buret 
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out into a ]M*al of laughter; hut the Student 
AnHoItnuH began to feel quite dreary in heart, 
and he could scarcely look in ArchivariuH 
Lindhorst’e parclied countenance, and tixed 
euniest eyes, without shuddering internally 
in a way wliich he could not himself under* 
stand. Moreover, in tlie rude and strangely 
metallic sound of Archivarius Liudhorst’s 
voice there wan something mysteriously 
pioi'clng fur the Student Anselmus, and he 
felt his very hones and marrow tingling us 
the Archivarius spoke. 

The special object, fur which llegistraVir 
Heerhrandhad taken him into the oufT^'house, 
seemed at present not to be attainable. After 
that accident at Archivarius Lindhorst’s 
door, the Student Anselmus had withstood 
all iiuluceuionts to risk u second visit: for, 
according to lus own lieart-felt conviction, it 
was only chance that had saved liiin, if not 
from death, at least from the danger of in* 
sanity. Conrector Paulmnnn had happened 
to l)e passing through the street at the time 
when Anselmus was lying quite senseless ut 
the door, and an old woman, who had laid 
her cako and apple-basket to a side, was 
busied about him. Coiu'cctor Pauhnatin 
had forthwith called a chair, and so got him 
carried homo. •• Think of me what you 
will/* eaid the Student Anselmus, ** consider 
me a fool or not: I say, the cursod visage of 
that witch at tlio Scliwarzthor grinned on 
mo from the door-knocker. What happened 
after I would rather not speak of: but had I 
recovered from my swoon and seen that in¬ 
fernal Apple-w'ife hcsitle me (for tlie old 
woman whom you talk of was no other,) 1 
should that instant liave 1>een struck by apo¬ 
plexy, or have run stark mad.** All per- 
Boasioiis, all sensible arguments on the pait 
of Conrector Paulmann and licgistrator 
Hecrbrand, profited notliing; and even the 
blue-eyed Voronica herself could not raise 
him fi'om a certain moody humour, in which 
he liad ever since been sunk. In fact, these 
fiienda regarded him as troubled in mind, 
and meditated expedients for diverting his 
thoughts; to Mdiich end, Iteglstrator llcer- 
hrand thought, thei'e could nothing be so ser¬ 
viceable as this employment of coj^'ing 
Archivarius Lindhorst’s manuscripts. The 
business, therefore, was to introduce the 
Student in some proper way to Archivarius 
Lindhorst; and so Registrator Heerbrand, 
kno>\iug that the Archivarius used to visit 
a certain coffee-house almost nightly, had in¬ 
vited the Student Aiuselmus to come every 
evening to that same c(diee-house, and drink 


a glass of beer and smoko a pipe, at hU the 
Registratoris^ charges, till such time as 
Archivarius Lindhorst should in one way or 
auother see him, and the bargain for this 
copying work he settled ; which offer the 
Student Anselmus had most gratefully ac¬ 
cepted. G<»d will reward you, worthy 
Registrator, if you bring the young man to 
leason I ** said Conrector Paulmann. “ God 
will wward you !** repeated Veiunica, piously 
raising her eyes to heaven, and vividly 
flunking that the Student Anselmus w'os 
already a most pretty youngmau, even with¬ 
out any reason. 

Now accordingly, as Archivarius Lindhorst, 
with hat and staff', was making for the door. 
Registrator Heerbrand seized tlie Student 
Anselmus briskly by the liutid, and with him 
ste))ping in the way, he said ; “ Most es¬ 
teemed Herr Ardiivarius, here is the Student 
Anselinus, who has an uncommon talent in 
caligrapliy and drawing, and will undertake 
the copying of your rare iimuuscripts.*’ 

“I urn most particularly glad to hear it,** 
answered Archivarius Lindhoj*8t sharply; 
then threw his three-cocked military hat on 
his head; and shoving Registrator lleerhvand 
and the Student Anselmus'to a side, rushed 
down stairs with giTat tumult, so that botli 
of them were left shinding iinich bamboozled, 
gapmg at the room-door, uhich he had 
slammed in their faces, till the bolts and 
hinges of it rung again. 

“ It is a very strange old gentleman,** said 
R(*gistrator Heerbrand. “ Strange old gentle¬ 
man,” stanimcrctl the Student Anselinus, 
with a feeling as if an ice-strcam were creep¬ 
ing overall his veins, and he weiti stiffening 
iuto a statue. All the guests, however, 
huighed, and said ; ** Our Archivarius has 
got into bin high key to-day : to-morrow, 
you shall see, he Is mild as a lamb again, 
aud speaks not a wonl, but looks into the 
smoke-vortexes of his pipe, or reads tlio 
newspapers: yow must not mind these 
freaks.** 

“ Tliat is true too,” thought the Student 
Anselmus: who would mind such a thing, 
after all ? Did not the Archivarius tell me 
ho was most particularly glad to hear that I 
would undertake the co}>ying of his manu¬ 
scripts ; and w'hy did Registmtor Heerbrand 
step directly in his way, >vhen he was going 
home ? No, no, he is a good man at bottom 
this Privy Archivarius Lindliyvet, and sur¬ 
prisingly liberal. A little cuidous or so in 
his figures of speech; but what is that to inel 
To-morrow by the stroke of twelve T go to 
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j him, though fifty bronaed Apple-wives should — while in the Fair^’’ region full of glorious 
! try to hinder mo! ” Wonders, which with subduing thrills colls 


1 

j roFRTii vim I, 

Mnlancholy of tlie Student Auaolmns — The Emerald 
Mirror—How Arcliivariua Lindhoret ftew off in 
the sliape of a Kite, and the Student Aneelmus mot 
nobody. 

To thee thyself, favourable render, T may 
well venture the qnesthni. Whether thou in 
tlij time haJ^t not had hours, nay, days and 
weeks, in which all thy customary trading 
and transacting raised a most vexing dissatis¬ 
faction iu thy soul; an<l all that thou w'ert 
wont to look ujMin us worthy and important, 
HOW' seemed paltry and unprofitable? 'J'lioti 
knowest not, nt this season, what to do, or 
i wdiitiiev to torn; a dim feeling that soine- 
whero, and some time or other, there must 
he a higher wish fulfiMed, a wish overstepping 
the circle of all earthly joys, and which the 
spirit,like u strietly-nurturod and timid child, 
durst not even utter, still swelh'd thy breast; 
and in this longing fin* the unknown Somc- 
w'imt, which, wherever thou weutost or 
stooJest, hovered round thee like an aiiy 
dream, with thin translucent forms melting 
aw'uy in thy shaiqiev glance, thou wort mute 
for all that environed the.e here liolow. Thou 
gUdodst to and fro with troubled look, like a 
luqiciess lover; and all that thou sawestmen 
attempting or attaining, hi the noisy vortex 
of tludr inauy-colourcd existence, awakened 
in thee no sorrow and no joy, as if thou 
hadn't neither part nor lot in tins sublunary 
world. 

If such, favourable reader, has at any time 
I been thy humour, then from thv o>vn ex¬ 
perience thou kiiow'cat the state into wdiich 
the Student Anselmus had now fallen. On 
the whole, I could wish mucli, courteous 
I’cader, that it were in my j»ower to bring the 
Student Ansolmus with proj^er vividness be¬ 
fore thy eyes. J^'or in the night-watches, 
which 1 spend in recording his highly singu¬ 
lar history, 1 have still so much of the mar* 
vellous, which like a spectral vision may 
I'omove into faint remoteness the week-day 
j life of common mortals, to laj* before thee, 

I that 1 fear tlioii wilt come, iu the end, to 
believe neither in the Student Anselmus, nor 
ill Arcliivarius Lindhorst; nay, wilt even 
entertain ^oine unfounded doubts ns to 
Registrator I^eerhraud and Conrci^tor Raul- 
inaiiu, tliough the lust two estimable jierHons, 
at least, are yet walking the pavement of 
Dresden. Make an effort, favourable reader 
VoL, II. 


foilli the liigliest rapture and the deepest 
horror; nay, where the Earnest Goddess 
lierself will waft aside her veil, so tliat ive j 
seem to look upon her countenanco (hut a i 
smile often gliinmeva through her earnest 
glance; and this is that jestful teasing, which 
p{H>rts with us in all maimer of perplexing 
encliantmonts. as moiliers in nursing and 
«)andJing their dearest cliildren) — in this 
region, which the spirit ho often, at loatit in 
dreams, lays open to us, do thou make an 
effoil, favourable reader, again to recognise 
the well-known shapes wliich, even iu com¬ 
mon life, are daily, iu fitful hrightneas, 
hovering reund thee. 'Phou wilt then find 
that tills glorious kingdom lies much closer 
at hand, than thou wert wont to suppose; 
which I now very heartily desire, and am 
striving to show' thee in the singular story of 
tlie Student AiiselinuB. 

So, us was hinted, tiie Student Ansolmus, 
over since that eyening when he mot with 
Ai'ciuvarius Lindhorst, had been sunk in a 
dreamy musing, which rendered him insen¬ 
sible to every outward touch from common 
life. lie frit how an unknown Something 
was awakening his Inmost soul, and calling 
forth that rapturous pain, which is even the 
mood of Lunging that announces a loftier 
existence to man. He duliglited most when 
he could rove alone through meads and 
woods; and as if iooHcned from all that, 
fettered him to his necessitous life, could, 
so to speak, again find himself in the mani¬ 
fold images which mounted from his soul. 

It hap]>ened once, that in retuiiilng from 
a long ramhle, ho passed by that notable 
elder-tree, nudor which, as if taken ivitb 
faery, ho had formerly b(*hcld so many mar¬ 
vels. Ke felt Uimself strangely attracted by 
the g)*cen kindly sward ; but no sooner had 
he seated himself on It, than the whole vision 
which lie had then seen as in a heavenly : 
trance, and w'hich had since as if by foreign ■ 
influence been driven from his mind, again 1 
came floating before him in the liveliest 
colours, as if he )iad a second time been 
Jooking on it. Nay, it was clearer to him 
now than ever, that the gentle blue eyes be- I 
longed to the gold-green Snake, whU^h bad j 
wound itself through the middle of the elder- j 
tree ; and that from the turniugs.of its taper 
iKidy all tlwse glorious crystal tones, which 
had filled him with rapture, must needs have 
broken forth. As on Ascenrion-dav, ho now 
again clasped the eldcr-tcee to his bosom, 
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and crierl into iLe twigH and leaves: “Ah, 
once iiioro shoot forth, amt turn and n'ind 
thyself among the twigs, thou little fair 
green Snake, that I may see theo! Once 
more look at nio with thy gentle eyes! Ah, 
I love thee, and must die in pain and grief, 
if thou retura not! ** All, however, remained 
quite dumb and still ; and w* bi'fore, the 
elder-tree rustled quite unintellighly with its 
twigs and leaves. Hut the Student Auselmus 
now felt as if ho knew what it was that so 
moved and worked within Jiiui, nay, that so 
tore his bosom in tl»e pain of an infinite 
longing. “What else is it,” said he, “hut 
that I love thee with my wdiolo heart and 
soul, and even to the death, thou glorious 
golden little Snake : nay, thet without thcel 
cannot Jive, and must jierish in hopeless 
wo, unless I find Hioe again, unless I have 
thee US the beloved of niv heart, Hut I 
know it, thou shalt he mine; aiul then all 
that glorious droams have promised me of 
another higher Avorld shiill bo fulfilled.” 

llcnccfurth the Student Ansohnos, every 
evening, when the sun was scattering its 
bright gold over the peaks of the trees, was 
to 1)6 seen nnder the ei<ler-1)U3h, calling from 
tlie depths of his heart in most lamentable 
tones into the branrdies and Icavrs, fora sight 
of his beloved, of bis little gold-green Snake. 
Once ns, according to custom, ho was going 
on with this, there stood before liiin suddenly 
a tall lean man, wTappod uj) in a wide llglit- 
gray surtout, who, Jofiking at him with his 
lai^e fiery eyes, exclaimed : “ Iley, hey, 
what whining and whimpering is this^ 
Iley, hey, this is llorr Anwdmus, that was to 
copy iny mamiseripts,” The Student Atisel- 
inuB felt not a little terrified at this strung 
voice, for it was the very same which on 
Aacension-day had called : “Hey, hey, what 
chattering and jingling is this,” and so forth. 
For fright and astonishment, ho could not 
utter a word. “ What ails you, then, IJerr 
Anaehntis,** continued Archivarius Tdndhorst, 
for the stranger was no other; “ what do yo\i 
want with the clder-trec, and why did you 
I not come to me, and set about vour work ?** 

\ In fact, the Student Anselmiis liad never 
! yet prevailed upon himself to visit Arehi- 
[ varius Lindhorst’s house a second time, 
though, that evening, he had finuly resolved 
on doing it. But now at tliis moment, when 
he saw hia fair dreams toni asunder, and 
that too by the same hostile voice wbi(^ had 
once Ijcforc suatehed away his beloved, a sort 
of desperation came over him, and he broke 
out fiercely into these words : “ Yon may 


think me mad or not, Herr Archivarius; it 
is all one to me: but here in this.busli, on 
Ascension-day, I saw the gold-green Snake 
— ah ! tile for-ever-boloved of my aoul; and 
she spoke to me in glorious crystal tones; 
and you, you, Ilerr Archivarius, cried and 
shouted BO horribly over the water.” 

“How is this, sweet sir?” interrupted 
Archivarius Llndhorst, smiling quite inex¬ 
pressibly, and taking snuff. 

The Student Ansolmus felt his breast get- 
ting great ease, now that he had succeeded in 
hogimiing this strange story ; and it seemed 
to him as if he were quite riglit in laying the 
whole blame upon the Archivarius, and tliat 
it was he, and no other, who had so thundered 
fj*om the distance. He courageously pro¬ 
ceeded; “Well, then, T will tell you the 
whole myatory that huppuned to mo ou 
Ascension-eveuing; and then you may say 
and do, and withal think of me whatever 
you ])lease.” He accordingly di»clo8o<i the 
whole miVHcnIous adventure, from his luck¬ 
less oversetting of the api>le-basket, till the 
(Ipjiarture of the three giild-green Snakes 
over the river; and how the people after 
that liad thought him drunk or crazy. “ All 
this,” so ended the Student Anselmus, “ I 
actually saw with my eyes; and deep in my 
bosom are those dear voices, which spoke to 
me, still sounding in clear echo; it was no¬ 
wise a dream ; and if 1 am not to die of 
longing and desire, I must believe in these 
gold-green Snakes; thougii I see by your 
smile, Herr Archivarius, that you hold these 
same Snakes as nothing more than crea¬ 
tures of my boated and overstrained imagina¬ 
tion.” 

“ Not at all,” replied the Archivarius, in 
the greatest peace and composure; “ the 
gold-green Snakes which you saw in the 
oldcr-hush, Herr Anselmus, were simply my 
throe daughters; and that you have fallen 
over head and ears in love with the blue 
eyes of Serpentina the youngest, is now clear 
enough. Indeed, 1 knew it on Ascension- 
day myself: and as I on that occasion, 
sitting luisicd wdth my writing at home, 
began to got annoyed with so much chatter¬ 
ing and jingling, I called to the idle minxes 
that it was time to get homo, for the sun 
was setting, and they had sung and basked 
enough,” ^ 

The Student Anselmus felt as iftxe now 
merely heard in plain words something he had 
long dreamed of; and though he fancied be 
observed that elder-hush, wall and sward, 
and all objects about him were beginning 
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slowly to whirl round, he took heart, and 
was ready to speak ; but the Archivarius 
prevented him ; for, shaqdy pulling the glove 
from his left hand, niid holding the stone of 
n ring, glittering in atninge spavkles und 
llames before the Student’s eyes, he said: 
“ Look hei'c, Tlcrr Auselmus ; what you sec 
may do you good.” 

i’iie Student Auselmus looked in, and O 
wonder! the «lonc threw a henui of rays 
ifiiind it. ns front a burning fticns; and the 
rnys ■wov’O themsoh eM together into a elear 
gleaming eryMal mirror; in whieh, with many 
windings, now flying asunder, now twisted 
logclliei', the Ihive gold-green Snakes were 
datinog and lioinuling. And Avlien their 
taper forms, glittenng with a llmusatid 
tjundied each otlier, there i^snecl 
from them ghirioiis tones*as of crystal hells; 
and the luidinost of lio* three stretched forth 
her little liead fnmi tlie minor, as if full of 
longing and deare, and licr fiark-Mne eyes 
Haiti : Knowost tlion me, tlnoi ; helievest 
thou in me, Ansehnus^ In Ikdicf alone is 
TjO\e : c:u»'*L thi'ii Li)Vt‘'t” 

*'0 Serj»entina ! Serj»entiim !’* cried the 
Student Aiis‘dnms, in mad rupture; hut 
Archivaviiis Lindhorst .suddenly breathed on 
the miiTor,;uu] with an eleetvie.spntter the rays 
sank bnelc into their focus : and on his hand 
there was non n<»thiijg hut a little einerahl, 
j over which the Arehivarius drew his glove. 

: “l»id you see the gi»lden Snake.**, Herr 

AnPclnins'V sahl the Ar< )ii\aHiis. 

“Ah, good Heaven, yes!” it'plied the 
Student, “and the fair *leav Serpentina.” 

“Hush!” eontinued Archivarius I,ind- 
horst, “enough at one tim*": for the rei.t, if 
you rewdve on working with me, you may 
see my daughter often en*iugh ; or rather J 
will grant you this real satisfaction, if yon 
stick tightly and truly to your task, that is 
to say, copy every mark with the greatest 
] clearness and correctness. Ihit you do not 
*'ome to mn at all, JIcit Anselmns, though 
Itegietrator Heerhrand pimnised 1 should see 
you forthwith, and I have waited several 
days in rain.” • 

Not till the mention of Registrator Ifcei** 
brand’s name, <lid the Student Ansehnus 
iigaiu feel as if he were really stamUng 
with his two legs on the grouud, and he 
were really the Stiuleut Ansclmus, and 
the man*talking to him really Archivarius 
Lindhorst. The tone of inditference with 
which the laitcr spoke, in .such rude contrast 
with the strange sights which, like a genuine 
necromaucer, he had called forth, awakened 


a certain horror in the Student, which the 
piercing look of these fiery eycH, heniiiing 
from their bony sockets in the loan puckered 
visage, as from a Jcatlumr case, Mtill further 
aggravated; aiul the Stxidont was again 
forcibly seized with the same uueavtlily 
feeling, wliich had lK*f*»re gaintsl jmismcssIou 
of him in the coftbe-house, when Avrhivarius 
Lindhorst ha^(^ talked sn wildly. AVith a 
grt*at effort he retained his self-coinnuuul; 
and as Archivarius .again, asked : “ Well, 
why have you not como to me ?” ibe Student 
exerted his whole energies, and rt'lattMl to him 
ull that had happened at flu* .street door. 

“Dear Herr An.seinm.s,” said the Aichi- 
varins, when the naiTative was finished; 
“de.ir ITerr AnRc]Tiui.s, 1 know this Applu- 
wifi* of wliom you speak : she is a fatal slut 
of a ereaturc that jdays ;»II iiuimier of freidcH 
on me : but that she shnuM have bro)izcd 
herself,and rnkon the shn|M* of a door-knoeker, 
to «l«'ier pleasant A'isitev.s fn»m railing, is 
indeed very had, and ti*uly not to ho endure*!. 
Would you jdeat^e, however, worthy Herr 
Ansehnus, if you c<ane to-morrow at noon, 
and notice :uight move of this grifliiiiig and 
growling, just h> he ho good as drop me a 
driblet or tw’o of this liquor on her nose ; it 
will jmt all to rights immediately. And 
n*>w, adieu, dear Herr AuselmiiH! I g*) Home- 
w’hat fast, therefore I would not advise you to 
Hunk of returning with mo. Adieu, till wo 
meet!—1'o-inorr»)W' at nt>on ! ” 

The Archivarins had given the Stndcnt 
An.scdiniiH a little vial, with a g*dd-coloured 
fluid in it; and he wnlke*! rapidly off; ho 
raj)idly, that in the dusk, which had now 
come on, ho Heetned rather to he flouting 
dow'n to the valley than stepping down to it. 
Already he was near the Road garden ; the 
wind got w'itliin his w'hle great-co.nt, und 
drove the breasts of it asunder ; ho that they 
fluttered in the airJikenpair of Inige wdngH ; 
and to the Student Ansehnus, who was lo(»k- 
ing full of amazement ut tin* eiMirsn of the 
Arcliivarius, it seemed ns if a laig<* hir*! were 
S])rending out it.s jiinions for Jupid flight. 
And now'jW'hilo theShident kept gazing into 
the dusk, a white-gniy kite, wdth creaking 
cry, floareil up into the air ; an*l he now saw 
(dearly that the white flutter which he had 
looked upon, as the retiring Arebivarius, 
must have lx?en this very kite, though he 
Btill could not understand where the Archi- 
varlus had vanished so abruptly, 

“ Perhaps he may have flown away In 
person, this Herr Archivariue Lindhorst,” 
said the Student Anselinus to himself; “for 





132 THE EDINBnilGH TALKS. 

f 


I now seo and fool clearly, that all the»e 
forci/rn eliapee of a distant wondrous world, 
which formerly I never saw except in quite 
peculiarly remarkable dreams, have now 
come forth into iny waking life, and ai’e 
making their sport nf me. But bo tills as it 
will I Thou livcst and glowest in my breast, 
thou lovely, gentle Serpentina; tliou alone 
canst still the inhnite lunging which now 
rends my soul in pieces. Ah, when shall I 
see thy kind eyes, deal*, dear Serpentina I ” 
So cried the Student Anscimus, quite aloud. 
“ That is a ^ile unchristian name \ ” mur¬ 
mured a boss voice beside liim, whicli be¬ 
longed to some home-going promenader. 
The Student Ansclmus, reminded in right 
season where he was, hastened off at a quick 
pace, thinking to himself, “ Wore it not a 
proj>cmii»fortune now if Coni-ector I'auliiiann 
or Itegistrotor Iloerbrand were to meet mo V* 
—But neither of those gentlemen met him. 


nifTH VJOU.. 

Dio Fmu llofrUthinu Aneelnms. Ctt'cro fft* 
Mc«r*cafa(, and other venuiii. Tho l^uiiiox. 

** Tbkrk is nothing in the world to lie 
made of this Auselmus,’* said Conrector 
Paulmaiin; ** all my good advices, all my 
admonitions, are fruitless ; he will apply 
himself to nothing; though ho is a tine 
classical hcliolai*, too, and that is the founda¬ 
tion of all,** 

But Registrator llecrhrand, with a sly, 
mysterious sniilc, replied: “Let Anselmus 
have his time, dear Conrector I he is a strange 
subject this Anselmus, but there is much in 
him ; and when I say much, 1 mean a Privy 
Secivtavy, or even a Coiivt-councillor, a 
; Hofrntli.** 

I “Hof-** began Conrector Paulmann, 

, in the doejiest nmazemeut; the word stuck 
j in his throat. 

“Hush! husli!’* continued Registrator 
1 llecrbrand, “ 1 know what J know, Tliese 
I two days he has been with Aivhivarius 
Lindhorst, copying manuscripts;, and hurt 
night the Archivarins meets me at tlie coffee¬ 
house, and says: * You have sent me a 
proper man, good neighbour! There is stuff 
in himl* And now, think of Archivariua 
Lindhorst’s intlnence. — IIu.sh I hush! we 
will talk of it this time, twelvemonth.*’ Ami 
with these words the Registrator, his face 
I still wrinkled into tlie same sly smile, went 
j imt of the room, leaving the Conrector speech- 
I less from a-stonishmeut and curiosity, and 
fixed, as if by enchantment, in liis chair. 


But on Veronica this dialogue had m.ide 
a still deeper impression. “ Bid I not know 
all along,” thought she, “ that Ilcrr Ausel- 
miiB was a roust clever and pretty young 
man, out of whom sometliing great was to 
come? Were I but cei*tain tliat he really 
liked the 1 But that night when we crossed 
the Elbe, did he nut twice press my hand 1 
Bid he not look at me, in our duet, with 
such particular glam^s, that piercedjnto my 
very heai't? Yes, yes! he really likes me ; 
ami I —” Veronica gave herself up, as 
young maidens arc wont, to sweet dieams of 
a gay future. She was Mm. Hofrath, Fran 
Hofrdthinn; she occupied a line house in 
the Schlossgasse, or in the Ncuinarkt, or in 
the Moritzstrasse ; the fashionable hat, the 
new Turkish shawl, became lier admirably ; 
she ivas bi'eakfosting in the balcony in an 
elegant negligee, giving orders to her cook 
for tho day: “ And see, if you please, not to 
spoil that dish ; it is the Ilofrath’s favourite.'* 
Then passing beaux glanced np, and she heard 
distinctly: “ Well, it is a heavenly wonuin, 
that Ilofrathinn ; how pj*ettily the lace ca|) 
sets her! ** Mrs. Privy Councillor Ypsilou 
sends her servant to ask if it would please 
the Frau Hofrathinn to drive as far as the 
Linke Bath to-day ? “ Many compliments ; 
extremely sorry 1 am engaged to tea already 
witli the Presidentinn Tz.” 1’l)on comes the 
Hofrath Anselmus back from his office ; he 
is dressed in the top of the mode : “ Ten, I 
declare,” cries he, iniikiug his^ohl watch 
repeat, and giving his young lady a kiss. 
“How* goes it, little wife? Guess ivhat I 
have here for thee ? ” continues he, roguishly } 
toying; and draws from his waistcoat-pocket 
a pair of beautiful earrings, fashioned in tho 
newest style, and puts them on in place of 
the old ones. “ Ak I the pretty, dainty ear¬ 
rings!” cried Veronica, aloud ; and started 
up from her chair, tlirowing aside lier work, 
to see these fair earrings wdth her own eyes 
in the glass. 

“What is this, then?” said Conrector 
Paulmann, roused by the noise from his deep 
study of Cice/y^ de OficiiSy and utmost drop- ^ 
ping tlie book from hie hand; “ arc we taking 
fits, like Anselmus ? ” But at this moment, ‘ 
the Student Anselmus, who, contrary to hie ! 
custom, had not been soon for several days, j 
entered the room, to Veronica’s astonishment i 
and terror; for, lu truth, be seemed altered 
in his whole bearing. WiUi |i certain pre- j 
dsion, which was fai* from usual in him, he I 
spoke of new tendencies of life which had j 
become clear to his mhid, of glorious pro- ' 
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I Hpects which wen opeaiug for him, but 
which many a one hod not the ekill to dis- 
i cent. Conrector Paulmann, reinemboring 
Xtegisti'ator Heerbrand*s mysterious speech, 
, was still more struck, and could scarcely 
j utter a sylUblc, till the Student AnselmuB, 
> after letting fall some hints of urgent busi- 
' ness at Arohivarius Liudhorst*s, and with 
i elegant adroitness kissing Voronica^s hand, 
I was already down stairs, off and away. 

“'rhifl was the Hofrath already,'’ mur¬ 
mured Veronica to herself ; ^ and he kissed 
my hand, without sliding on the iloor, or 

- treading on my foot, as he used! lie threw 
: me the softest look, too ; yes, he really likes 
i me! ” 

! Veronica again gave w'ay to her dreaming; 

! yet now, it was as if a hostile slia|)e wore 
’ still coining forward among these lovely 
visions of lier future household life us Frau 
Jlufriithiiui, and the shape Wei's laughing in 
’ spiteful mockery, and saying; This is all 
i very stupid and trashy stulF, and lies t<i 
‘ boot; for AnBoImus will never, never be 
; Hofrath, and thy hunhand ; he docs not love 
I thee in the least, though thou hast blue eyes, 

I and a fine figure, and a pi'etty hand.** Then 
j an iec-stream poured over Veronica’s soul; 
and a deep sorrow swept away the delight 
with which, a little while ago, she had seen 
j herself in the lace cap and fashionable enr- 
I rings. Tears almost rushed into her eyes, 
i and she said aloud: Ah! it is too true ; he 
; does jn^t love me in the least; and I shall 
1 never, never he Frau Hofriiihinn 1 ** 
i “ liomanee crotchets ! roiiuuicc crotchets !*’ 
cned Courecior Paulmann ; then snatched 
his hat and stick, and hastened indignantly 
from the house. " This was still wanting,’* 

I sighed Veronica ; and felt vexed at her 
little sister, a girl of twelve years, because 
she sat so unconcerned, and kept sewing at 
her frame, os if nothing liad happened. 

I Mcanwliile it was almost three o’clock ; 
and now time to trim the apartment, and 
arrange the coficc-table ; for the Made¬ 
moiselles Ostor had announced that they were 

- coming. But from behind every work-box 
which Veronica lifted aside, behind the note¬ 
books which she laid away from the harpsi¬ 
chord, behind every cup, behind the coifee-pqt 
which she took from the cupboard, that shape 

; peeped forth, like a little mandrake, and 
' laughed in spiteful mockery, and snapped 
■ its little spidei* fingers, and cried: “ He will 
1 not -be thy husband ! he will not he thy 
I husband 1 ” And then, when she threw all 
I away, and fied to the middle of die room, it 


l>eered out again, with long nose, in gigantic 
bulk, from behind the stove, and snarled and 
growled : “ He will not be thy husband ! " 

“ Dost thou hear nothing, sister? dost thou 
see nothing ? ” orietl Veronica, shivering with ! 
affright, and not daring to touch aught in 
the room. Frdnzclieu rose, (luite grave and 
<iuiet, firom her broideving-fraiue, aud said : 

What ails thea to-day, nister ? ’rUou art 
throwing all topsyturvy, and jingling and 
tingling. I must help thee, I see.” 

But hero the lively visiters yame tripping 
in with brisk laughter; and the sftiiie moment, 
Veronica perceived that it was the stove- 
handle which she had taken for u shape ; and 
the creaking of the Lll-shuL stove-door for 
those spiteful words. Yet, thus violently 
seized witli an inward horror, she could not 
so directly recover her compoBurc*, that the 
stran;^c excitement, wliich even her paleness 
und agihited looks betrayed, was not noticed 
by tiie Mademoiselles Ostcr. As tlicy at 
once cut short their merry narratives, and 
pressed her to tell dhein what, in Heaven’s 
name, had happened, Veronica was oliligcd 
to admit that certain siraugc thoughts had 
come into her mind ; and suddenly, in i>pen 
day, a dread of spectres, whicii she did not 
use to feci, had got the better of her. She 
described in such lively colours how a little 
gray mannikin, peeping out of all the corners 
of the room, had mocked and plagued her, 
that the Madetuolselies Oster began to look 
round with timid glances, and start all 
manner of unearthly notions. But Fritnzcheu 
entered at this uioinf*!!! with the steaming 
coffee-pot ; and the whole three, taking 
thought again, laughed outright at their 
folJv. 

Angelica, the elder of the Osters, was 
engaged to an olfiecr; the young man had 
joined the army; but his friends Jiad beca 
so long without news of him, that there was 
too little doubt of his being dead, or at least 
grlcYousiy wounded. This hud plunged 
Angelica into the deepest sorrow ; but to>day 
she was merry, oven lo OHtravagai\ce ; a 
state of things which so much surprised 
Veronica, that she could not but speak of 
it, aud inquii'e the reason. ** Pear girl,” 
said Angelica, “dost tliou fancy tliat my } 
Victor is not biill in my heart and my j 
thoughts? It is fur him I am ho gay — 0 
Heaven ! so happy, so blebsed in my whole 
soul! For ray Victor is well: in a little 
while he comes, advanced to be RittmeUter, 
and adorned with the honours which his 
boundless courage has won him. A deep, j 
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but hy no means dangoroua -wound, in the 
right anil, wJuch he got, too, by a sword-cut 
from a French hussar, preventa him from 
wriliiig; and the rapid change of (luartors, 
for he will not consent to leave his regiment, 
Rtill makes it impossible for him to send me 
tidings. But to-night he receives a fixed 
order to withdraw, till hia wound bo cured. 
To-morrow he seta out for home ; and, just 
as he is stepping iuto the coach, he learns 
hia promotion to tw Kittmeister.’* 

“ But, dear Angelica,*' interrupted the 
otlior, “ Uow<lcnowest tliou all thia already V* 

“Ho not laugh at me, my friend," con- 
tiiracd Angelica; “ and surely tbou wilt not 
laugh; for might not the little gray mannikin, 
to punish thee, peep forth from behind the 
mirror there? lu a word, I cannot lay 
aside my belief in certain mysterious tl ings, 
since often enough in life tliey have come 
before my eyes, 1 might say, iuto n*y very 
hands. For example, I cannot reckem it so 
strange and incredible as many otl em do, 
that tlicre should be people gifted with a 
certain faculty of prophecy, wliioh, by sure 
means known to themselves, they may put 
in action. In the city, Ixere, is an old 
woman, who possesses this gift to a higli 
degree. It is not, ns with others of her 
Jribe, by cards, or melted lead, or groxinda of 
coflee, that she divines to you ; but, .after 
certain preparations, in which you yourself 
boai' a part, she takes a polished metallic 
mirror, and there rises in it the strangest 
mixture of figures and forms, all inter¬ 
mingled ; these she interprets, and so answers 
your (|ucstion. I was w'itli her last night, 
and got those tidings of my Victor, in which 
1 have xiot doubted for a moment." 

Angelica’s na/nitivo threw a spark into 
Veronica’s soul, which instantly kindled with 
tlio tiiought of consulting this same old 
prophetess about Ansehnus and her hopes. 
She learned that the crime was called Frau 
Raucriii, UT^ lived in a remote t^ircct near 
the Seethor; that she w'as not to be seen 
cxcejitjon Tuesdays, Thui’sdays, and Fridays, 
from soveu o’clock in the evening, but then, 
indeed, through the whole night till sunrise ; 
and that she like<l best if her customers came 
aluiie. It was Thursday even now, and 
Veronica determined, under pretext of accom¬ 
panying the Ostein home, to visit this old 
wonmn, and lay the case Ixefore her. 

Accordingly, no sooner had her friends, 
■who lived in the Neustadt, parted from her 
at the Klbe-bridge, tlian she hastened with 
winged steps towards the Seetbor; and, ere 


I lung, sho had reached tlie remote narrow 
street descrilxed to her, and at tho end of it 
perceived tho little red house in which Frau 
ILvucriu was said to live. She could not rid 
herself of a cej*tatn di’cud, nay of a certain 
bon'or, us sli« approached tho door. At last 
she summoned resolution, in spite of inward 
terror, and made bold to pull the bell: the 
door opened, and she grojxed through the 
dark passage for the stair whiclx led to the 
upper story, as Angelica had directed. “ Does 
Frau ilauerin live here ?" cried she, into 
the empty lobby, as no one appeared; and 
instead of answer, there rose a Jong clear 
“ Mew !" and a largo Ixlack cat, whJi its 
back cur\'ed up, and wliisking its tail to and 
fro in wavy coils, stept on before her, with 
much gravity, to the door of the apartment, 
whtclt, on a second ntevv, was opened. 

“ All, see ! art thou hern already, daughter^ 
Come in, love; come in ! ” exclaimed thu 
advancing figure, the asjxect of which was 
rooting Veronica to the floor. A long lean 
woman, wrapped in black rags — while she 
spoke, her ]>eakcd projecting- cliin wagged 
this way and that ; her toothless mouth, 
overshadowed by tho bony hawk-nose, twisted 
itself into a ghastly smile, and gleaming 
catVeyes flickered iu sparklcH tlirough the 
laige spectacles. From a party-coloured 
clout wniixpcd round her heatl, black wiry 
hair was sticking out; but wluit deformed 
her haggard visage to absolute horror, was 
two large bum-marks which ran from the left 
cheek, over tho nose, Veronica’s breathing 
stopped; and the scream, whicli was about 
to lighten her choked breast, become a deep 
sigh, as the witch’s ekeletou hand took hold 
of her, and led her into the chamber. Hero 
all was aw'iike and astir; nothing but diii 
and tumult, and squeaking, and mewing, 
and croaking, and piping all at once, on every 
hand. 'J'he crone stmek tho table witli her 
fist, and screamed : “ Peace, ye vermin 1 ’’ 
And the mccr-cats, whiiiiporing, clamlMWeti 
to the top of the liigh bed ; and tho little 
meei'-swiuo all run beneath tlie atove, and 
the raven fluttered up to the round mirror; 
and the black Cat, as if tho lebuke did not 
apply to him, kept sitting at his ease on the 
oushion-ehair, to which ho had leapt directly 
after entering. 

So soon as quiet was obtained, Veronica 
took lieart; she felt less dreary and flighted 
than without in the lobby; uay, the crone 
herself seemed not so hideous. For the first 
time, she now lookinl round the room. All 
maimer of -odiems stnfied beasts hung down 
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from the ceiling; etrange unknown houeehold keep vexing mo with your foolish nnreftson* 
implements were lying in confusion on the able babble, you are doing wrong; for I have 
door; and in the grate was a blue scanty asked of you nothing but what, as I well 
fire, which only now and then sputtered up know, you grant to others. Since, as it 
in yellow spaikles; and at every sputtei*, would seem, you ore arcjuainted with my 
there came a rustling from above, and mon- inmost thouglits, it might, perhaps, have been 
strous bats, as if with human countenances, an easy matter for you to unfold to me much 
in distorted laughter, went flitting to and that now pains and grieves uiy mind; but 
fro; at times, too, the flame shut up, licking after your silly slander of the good Anselmus, 
the sooty wall, and then there sounded cutting 1 efto not for talking failher with you. 
howling tones of wo, which shook Veronica Good night! ’* 

with fear and horror. **With your leave, Veronica was hastening away; but the 
Mamsell I ** said the crone, knitting her crone, witli tears and lamentation, fell upon 
brows, and seizing a brush ; witli which, her luiocs ; and, holding the young lady by 
having dipt it in a copper skillet, she then the gown, exclaimed : “Veronica! Veronica! 
besprinkled tlie grate. The fire went out; hast thou forgot old Liese, then ? Her who 
and as if filled with tliick smoke, tlio room has so often carried thco in her urms, and 
grew pitch-dark; but tlie crone, who had nursed and dandled thee?*’ 
gone aside into a closet, soon returned with Veronica could scarcely bolievo her eyes ; 
a lighted lamp ; and now Veronica could see for here, in truth, was her old nurse, defaced 
no beasts or implements in the apartment; only hy greater age, and clriefly by the two 
it was a common meanly furnislied room, bums; old Liese iu person, who had vanislied 
The crone came up to her, and said with a from Conrector Pauhnami’a house, some years 
creaking voice : ** 1 know wdiat thou wantest ago, no ono knew whitlicr. Tho crone, too, 
here, little daughter : tush, thou wouldst bad quite another look now : instead of the 
have me tell thee whether thou shalt ^ved ugly maiiy-pieced clout, she liad on a decent 
Anselmus, when he is Ilofrath.” cap ; instead of tho black rags, a gay printed 

Veronica stiffened witli amazement and bedgown; she was neatly dressed, as of old. 
terror; but tlie crone continued: “Thou She rose from the floor; and*taking Veronica 
hast told me the whole of it at home, at thy in her arms, proceeded: ** What I have jnst 
papa’s, when tlio coffee-pot was standing told thee may seem very mad ; but, unluckily, 
before thee : I was tlte coflee-pot; didst thou it is too true. Anselmu^ has dono mo much 
not know me ? Oaughterkiu, hear me ! mischief, tliougli against his will : he has 
Give up, give up this Anselmus: ’tis a nasiy fallen into Arcliivarius Lindhorst’s hands, 
creature; he trod my little sons to pieces, and the Old One means to marry liim with 
my dear little eons, the Apples with the red liis daughter. Arohivarius Lindhurst is my 
cheeks, that glide away, when people have deadliest enemy. I could tell thee thousands 
bought them, whisk! out of their pockets of tilings about him, which, however, thou 
again, and roll back into my basket. He wouldst not understand, or, at best, bo too 
trades with the Old One : ’twas but the day much frightcuod at. He is the Wise Man, 
before yesterday, he poured that cursed it seems; but 1 am tho Wise Woman: let 
Auriplgment on my face, and 1 had nigh this stand for that I I see now, tliou lovest 
gone blind with it. Thou mayst see the this Anselmus heartily; and I will help 
bum-marks yet. Dsughterkin, give him up, tliee with all my strongtli, iliat ko thou 
give him up ! He loves thoe not, for he inaycst be happy, and wed liim like a pretty 
loves the gold'green Snake; he will never bride, as thou wishest.” 
bs Hofrath, for he has joined the Salamanders, ^^But tell me, for Heaven’s sake, Lies e" ■' ■” 

and he means to wed the green Snake: give interrupted Veronica. 

him up, give him up ! ” “Hush! child, hur>h!” cried tho old 

Veronica, who had a firm, steadfast spirit woman, interrupting in her turn : know 

of her own, and could soon conquer girlish wliat thou wouldst say; I have become what 
terror, now drew back a step, and said, with 1 am, because it was to be so ; 1 could do no 

a serious resolute tone: “ Old dame! 1 heard other. Well, tlieu! 1 know the means Which 

of your of looking Into futurity; and will cure Anselmus of his frantic love for the 
wi^ed, perhape too curiously and thought- green Snake, and lead him, the prettiest 

leNly, to learn from you whether Anselmus, Hofratli, into thy arms; but thou thyself 

whom X love and value, could ever be mine, must help.” 

But if| instead of fulfilling my desire, you ^ “Speak it out, Liese ; 1 will do aught and 
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! all, for 1 love Anselmua much !” wliisj^red to tUe Arcluvorius solely fur a sight of thee 

i Vrronicu, scarce audibly. thou gentle lovely Serpentina I” At that 

I « I know thee,” continued tlie crone, “ for moment, he felt as if Serpentina’s love might 

a courageous cliild : I could never frighten be the prize of some laborious perilous task 
! theo to sleep with tiie Wattioau; for that which he had to undertake: and aa if this 
I instant, thy eyes were open to what the task were no other than the copying of the 
! H''auwau was like. Tliou wouldst go with- landliorst manuscripts. That at his very 
out a light into the darkest room ; and many entrance into the house, or more properly, 
n time, with papa’s powder-mantle, hast tliou before his entrance, all manner of mysterious 
terrified the neighbours* children. Well, things might happen, as of late, was no more 
then, if thou art in earucst about conquering thon he anticipated, lie thought no more 
i Archivarius Lindhorst and the gieen Snake of Conradi’s stmng water; hut hastily put 
' by my art; if thou art in eai’nest about calling the vial of liquor in his waistcoat-pocket, 
Anselm us by the name of llufrath and thy that he might act strictly by the Archivarius* 
iiusband ; then, at tlie next Kquinox, about directions, should the bronzed Apple-woman 
eleven at night, glide from tiiy father's house, again take it upon her to make faces at him. ; 
and come hither : 1 will go with thee to tlie And did not the hawk-nose octually peak 
crossing of the roads, which cut the fields itself, did not the cat-eyes actually glare from 

hard by bci'e : we sh^ provide the needful; the knocker, as lie raised liis hand to it, at 

and wlmtever wonders thou mayoat see, eliall the stroke of twelve ? But now, without far- 

do tliee no wliit of harm. And now, love, gooil thor ceremony, lie dribbled his liquor into the 

night: papa is waiting for thee to supper.” pestilent visage ; and it folded aud moulded 

Veronica hastened away: she had the firm- itself, tliat instant, down to ft glittering boni¬ 
est purpose not to neglect the night of tlio round knocker. The door wont up : the bells 
Kquinox ; “ for,** thought she, “ old Licse is sounded beautifully over all the house : 
right; Ansehiius has got entangled in strange “ Klingling, youngling, in, in, spring, spring, 
fetters ; but I will free him from them, aud klingling.** In good heart ho mounted the 
call him mine for ever and aye ; mine lie is, fine broad stair; and feasted on the odouis 
and shall be, the' Uofrath Anselmus.** of some strange perfiunery, that was floating 

thmugh the liousc. In doubt, ho paused on 
" the lobby ; for he knew uot at wJiich of these 

sixTU viniL. many fine doors he was to knock. But Ar- 

Ajroliivarius Liudhorst'i Garden, with wmo Aluek-bii ds chivnriuB Lindhoi'st, iu a white dauiask night- 
—Tl»e Gaidun Pot —Eiigliab eurruut-haud. Pot- gown, stejit furtli to liim, and said: “Well, 
hooki—'ITic PriucB of the Spirits, ^ pleasure to me, Herr Anselinus, 

“ It may be, after all,** said the Student that you have kept your word at last. Come 
Anselmus to himself, “ that’ the superfine this way, if you pleas©; 1 must take you 
strong btomacluc liqueur, wliirh 1 took some- straight into the laiboratory.** And with 
what freely in Monsieur Conradi's, -might this lie stept rapidly through the lobby, and 
really be the cause of all these shocking fan- opened a little side-door, w'hich led into a 
taains, which so tortured me at Archivarius long passage. Anselmus walked on in high 
Lmdhorst*s door. Therefore, I will go quite spirits, behind tlie Archivarius; they jiassed 
sober to-day ; ftud so bid defiance to wha^vor from tliis corridor into a hall, or rather into 
farther miscluef may assail me.’* On tins a lordly gi*een-house : for on both sides, up 
occasion, as before when equipping himself to the ceiling, stood all manner of rai‘e 
for his first call on Archivarius Lindliorst, wondrous llowera, nay, great trees with 
the Student Anselmus put his pen-drawings, strangely formed leaves aud blossoms. A 
\ aud caligi'apbic nuisterpieces, his burs of magic dazzling light slione over the whole, 

I Indian ink, and his well-pointed crow-pens, though 3 'ou could not discover whence it 
{ into bU pockets; and was just turning to go came, fur no window whatever w*as to be 
, out, when his c\'c lighted on the vial with seen. As the Student Anselmus looked in 
the yellow Uquor, which he had received from through the bushes and trees, long* avenues 
Archivarius Lindhorst. All the strange ad- appeared to open in remote distance. In the 
j ventures he had met with again rose on his deep shade of thick cypress groves, lay glitter- 
mind in glowing coloui’s; aud a nameless ing marble fountains, out of •wM(£ rose 
©motion of raptmu and pain thrilled through wundruusfigure8,spouting crystal jets thatfcll ^ 
hisbi'eafit. Involuntarily he exclaimed, with with pattering spray into the gleaming ^ 
a most piteous voice : “ Ah, am not 1 going cups; strange voices cooed and rustled thi*ongh 
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the wood of curious trees ; and sweetest per** 
fumes streamed up and down. 

The Archivarius had vanished : and An- 
seimus saw nothing hut a huge busli of glow¬ 
ing fii'e-iniGB before him. Intoxicated with 
* the sight and the hne odours of this fahy 
garden, Anselnius stood fixed to the spot, 
llien iH^gan on all sides of him a giggling 
and laughing; and light little voices railed 
and mocked him : “ Herr Studiosus ! JHcrr 
StudiosusI how came you hither? Why 
have you di’essed so bravely, Herr Anselinus ? 
Will you chat with us for a minute, how 
grandtnaiuiny sat S([uelching down upon tho 
egg, and young master got a stain uii his 
Sunday waistcoat ?—Can you jday the new 
tune, now, which you learned from Paddy 
Cockadoudlo, Herr Anselmus ? — You look 
very line in 3 ^our glass poniwig, and post- 
})apev bouts.” So cried and chattered and 
sniggered the little voices, out of every corner, 
nay, close by tbe Student himself, who now 
j observed that all fi*>rtsof partj'-colourcd birds 
were Huttering above lum, and jeering him 
iti lieariy laughter. At that moment, the 
bush of hre-lilies advanced tow’ords him ; and 
he perceived that it wus Archivarlus Lind- 
hoiet, whoso flowered night-gown, glittering 
in red and yellow, hod so far deceived his 
ej'cs. 

“ I beg your pardon, worthy llerr Ausel- 
mus,” said the ArehivaiiuH, “for leaving you 
alone: I wished, in passing, to take a peep 
at my hne cactus, which is to blossom to¬ 
night. But how like you my littlo house- 
garden?” 

“Ah, Heaven 1 Jinmcasurabl^*pretty it is, 
most valued Herr Archivarius,” replied tlie 
Student; “ but these j.arty-colouml birds 
have been bantering me a little.” 

“ WJint chattering is this ?” cried the 
Archivarius angrily into the bushes. Then 
a huge gray Parrot came Huttering out, and 
perched itself beside the Archivarius on a 
myrtle-bough; and looking at him with an 
uncommon earnestness and gravi^ through 
a pedr of epectocles that stuck on its hooked 
bill, it creaked out: “ Don*t take it amiss, 
lIciT Archivarius; iny wild hoys have been 
a Uttle free or so; Imt the Herr Studiosus 
has himself to blame in the matter, for-” 

“HushI hush!” interrupted Archivarius 
Lindhorst; “ I know the varlets ; hut tiiou 
must keep them in better discipline, my friend. 
-—Now, come along, UeiT Anselmus.’^ 

And the Arebivarias again stept forth, 
I through many a strangely decorated chamber; 
j so that Bie Student Anselmus' in following 


him, could scarcely give a glance at all the 
glittering wondrous and other un¬ 

known things, with which the whole of them 
were filled. At last tlicy entei'cd a lai’ge 
apartment; where the Archivarius, casting 
lus eyes aloft, stood still; and Anselmus got 
time to feast himself on the glorious sight, 
which Uie simple decoration of this hall 
alFCeded. Jutting from tho a^sure-coloured 
walls, rose gold bronze trunks of high palm- 
trees, which wore their colossal leaves, 
glittering like bright cnieriilds, into a ceiling 
fur up : in the middle of the chamber, and 
resting on three Egyptian lions, cast out of 
dark bronze, lay u porphyry plate ; and on 
this stood a simple Golden Pot, from which, 
so soon as he beheld it, AiisehnuH could not 
turn away an ^ye. It was as if, in a thou¬ 
sand gleaming n'ltcxcs, all sorts of shapes 
were sporting on the bright polished gold : 
often he ])erccivcd his own form, with arms 
stretched out in longing—ah! beneath the 
elder-hush, — and Serpentina was winding 
and shooting n)i and down, and again looking 
at him with licr kind eyes. Ansebnus was 
beside liimeelf with frantic rapture. 

“ Serpentina ! Serpentina ! ” cried he 
aloud; and Arcliivarius Lindhorst wliirled 
round abruptly, and said : ** How uuw, 

worthy Herr Anselmus! If I mistake not, 
you were pleased to call for iny daughter; 
she is quite in the other side of the house at 
present, and indeed just taking her lesson on 
the haipsichord. Let us go along.” 

Ansebnus, scai’cely knowing what lie did, 
followed his conductor; he saw or heard no¬ 
thing more, till Archivarius Lindhorst sud¬ 
denly grasped liis hand, and said : " Here is 
the place! ” Anselmus awoke as from a dream, 
and now perceived that he was in a high 
room, all lined on every side with book¬ 
shelves, and nowise differing fitun a common 
library and study. In the middle stood a 
large writing-table, with a stufTed arm-chair 
before it. “Tliis,*' said Archivarius Lind- 
horat, “is^’our work-room for the present: 
whether yon may work, some other time, in 
the blue library, where you so suddenly colled 
out my daughter's name, I yet know not. 
But now I could wish to convince myself of 
your ability to execute this task appointed 
you in the way I wish it and need it." The 
Student hero gathered full courage; and not 
without internal solf-complacence in the cer¬ 
tainty of highly gratifying Archivarius Lind¬ 
horst, pulled out his arowlngs and specimens 
of penmanship from his pocket. But no 
sooner had the Archivarius cast his c^e on 
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the hi'st leaf, a piece of writing in the finert 
English style, than he enniled very oddly, 
and shook his head. These motions he re- 
jieatcd at every following leaf, so that the 
Student Aiiselmufl feit the blood mounting to 
his face ; and at last, when the smile became 
(^uite sarcastic and contemptuous, he broke 
out in downright vexation: “ llie Herr Ar- 
chivariuB does not seem contented with my 
poor talents.*’ 

** Dear Herr Ansehnus,*’ said Archivarius 
Lindhorst, you have indeed fine capacities 
for the art of caligraphy ; but, in the nieau- 
whilc, it is clear enough, I must reckon more 
on your diligence and good-will, than on 
your attainments in the business/’ 

The Student Ansclmus spoke largely of 
bis often-ncknowle<igGd perfection in this art, 
of his fine Chinese ink, and most select croiv- 
quiJJs. But Archivarius Lindhorst handed 
him the English sheet, and said : judge 

yourself! ” Anselmus f(dt os if stiuck by u 
tliuuderbolt, to see his hand-writing look so : 
it was miserable, beyond measure. 'J'berc 
WHS no rounding in the turns, no hair-stroke 
where it should l>e; uo proportion between 
Uie capital and single letters; nay, villanouH 
school-boy pot-books often spoiled the liest 
lines. “ And then,” continued Archivarius 
Lindhorst, ‘‘your ink will not stand/* Ho 
dipt his hngt'r in a glass of W'atcr, and ns he 
just skimmed it over the lines, they vanished 
without vestige. The Student Ansclmus 
felt as if Monie monster were tbrottling liim ; 
he could not utter a \vor<l. Tbeiv stood be, 
with the unlucky sluiot in his band; but 
Archivarius Lindhorst laughed aloud, and 
said: “Nffverniiud it, dearest Hen* Ansclmus; 
what you could not perfect bofoj'e, will per- 
hiqw do better here. At any rate, you shall 
have better materials than you have been 
accustomed to. Bogin, in Heaven’s name I ” 

From a locked press Aicluvarius Lind- 
I borst now brought but a black fluid sub¬ 
stance, which disused a most peculiar odour; 
also pens, sharply pointed uud of strange 
colour, together with a slieet of esfwclal 
whiteness and sniootlmesa; then at lust an 
Arabic manuscript: and as Anselmus sat 
down to ivork, the Archivarius left the room. 
The Student Anselmus had often copied 
Arabic manuscripte already; the first problem, 
therefore, seemed to him not so very difficult 
to solve, “ How these pot-hooks came Into 
my fine EnglisU current-hand, Heaven, and 
Archivarius Lindhorst, know best,” said he ; 
“ but that tliey nre not from my hand, 1 will 
' testify to the death 1 ” At every new word 


that stood fair and perfect on the parchment, 
his courage increased, and with it hie adroit¬ 
ness. In truth, these pens wrote exquisitely 
well; and the mysterious ink flowed pliaiitly, 
and black as jet, on the bright white parch¬ 
ment And as he worked along so diligently, 
and witli such strained attonrion, he began 
to feel more and more at home in the soli¬ 
tary room; and already he had quite fitted 
himself into liis task, which he now hoped 
to finish well, when at the stroke of three 
the Archivarius called him into the side- 
room to a savoury dinner. At table, Arclii- 
varius Lindhorst was in special gaiety of 
heart: he inquired about the Student Ansel- 
nius's friends, Conrector Paulmauu, and 
Registrator Heerbrand; and of the latter 
especially he had store of ineriy anecdotes 
to tell. The good old Rhenish was particu¬ 
larly grateful to the Student Anselmus, and 
made him more talkative tlian be was wont 
to be. At the stroke of four he rose to 
resume his labour; and ibis punctuality 
appeared to please tlic Archivarius. 

If the copying of tliese Arabic manuscripts 
liad prospered in his hands before dinner, the 
task now went forw'ard much better; nay, 
he could not himself comprehend tlie rapidity 
and ease with which he succeeded in trau- 
scribing the twisted strokes of this foreign 
character. Bu t it was us if, in his inmost soul, 
a voice were ivliispering in audible words : 
“ Ab 1 rouldst thou accomplish it, weit thou 
not thinking of her, didst thou not believe in 
/ief\ and in lier love ? ” Then there floated 
whispers, os In low, low, waving crystal 
tones, through the room: ” I am near, near, 
near! 1 help thee: be bold, be steadfast, 
dear Anselmus! X toil with thee, tliat thou 
mayest be mine 2 ” And as, in the fulness 
of secret rapture, he caught these sounds, the 
unknown chai'acters grew clearer and clearer 
to liim ; he scarcely required to look on the 
original at all; nay, it was as if the letters 
were already standing in pale ink on tlie 
parcliment) and he had nothing more to do 
imt mark them black. So did he labour on, 
encompassed with dear inspiring tones as 
with soft sweet breath, till the clock struck 
six, and Aroliivarius Lindhorst entered the 
apartment. He came forward to the table 
with a singular sniilo; Anselmus rose in 
silence: the Archivarius still looked at him, 
with that mocking smile: but no sooner had 
he glanced over the copy, than* the smile 
passed into deep solemn earnestness, which 
every feature of his face adapted itself to 
express. He seemed no longer the same. 
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Hii eyes, which usually gleamed with spark¬ 
ling hrc, now looked with unutterable mild- 
neim at Anselmus ; a soft red tinted the pale 
cheeks ; and insteatl of the irony whidi at 
other times oompressed the mouth, the softly- 
curved graceful lips now seemed to he open¬ 
ing for wise and soul-persuading speech. 
The whole form was higher, statelier; the 
wide iiight-guwn spread itself like a royal 
mantle in hrond folds over his breast and 
slioulders; and through the white locks, 
which lay on his high open bxuw, there 
winded a thin band of gold. 

“ Young man,” began the Archivurius, in 
solemn tone, ** before thou tlioughtest of it, 1 
knew thee, and all the secret relations which 
bind thee to the deai'ost and holiest of my 
interests ! Serpentina loves thee; a singular 
destines whose fateful threads were spun by 
eneniicH, is fulhlkd, sliould she bo thine, and 
thou obtain, as an essential dowery, the 
Golden l^ot, which of right lielongs to her. 
But only from effort imd contest cun thy 
happiness in the higher lifo arise; hostile 
Principles assail theo ; and only the interior 
force with wliicdt thou shalt withstand tliese 
contradictions, can save tUce from disgrace 
and ruin. Whilst labouring here, thou art 
passing tho season of instruction : belief and 
full knowledge will lead thee to tho near goal, 
if (Jioii but hold fast what thou hast well begun. 
Bear har al\va 3 *e and truly in thy thoughts, 
her who loves thee ; then shalt thou see the 
marvels of the Golden Pot, and be happy for 
evermore. Fare thee well! Archivarius 
Lindhont expects thee to-mori’ow at noon in 
thy cabinet. Faro theo well” With these 
words Archivarius Lindhorst softly pushed 
the Student Anselmus (mt of the door, which 
he then locked; and Anselmus found him¬ 
self in the chamber where he had dined, the 
single door of which led out to the lobby. 

Altogether stupified with these strange 
phenomena, tho Student Anselmus stood 
lingciing at the street door; ho heard a 
window o|>en above him, and looked up: it 
was Archivarius Lindhorst, quite the old 
man ogaiu, in his light-gray gown, as he 
usually appeared. The Archivarius called 
to him : “ Hey, worthy Herr Anselmus, 
what am you studying over there 1 Tush, 
the Arabic is still in your head. My com¬ 
pliments to Herr Conreotor Paulmaon, if you 
see him; and come to-morrow precisely at 
noon, fee for this day is lying in your 
right waistcoat-pocket.” The Student An¬ 
selmus actually found the clear speriesthaler 
in the pocket indicated \ but he took no joy 


in it. " What Is to come of all this,” said 
be to himself, ** 1 know not: if it be 

some mad delusion and coiijuiing work that 
has laid hold of me, the dear Serpentina still 
lives and moves in my inward heart; and 
before 1 leave her, 1 will die altogether, ftw 
1 know tlmt the tliought in me is eternal, 
and no hostile Principle can take it from mot 
and what else U tliis Biought but Serpentina** 
love ? ” 


BBVKNTK VIOUm 

How Oonraetor Paalmann knocked the Ashes Out of 
hU Pipe, and went to Bed. Beinbrsn^ sad HW* 
leiibre^lteh The Marie Mirror j and Dr. kkkriailak 
Preitcription for an unknown Disease. 

At last Conrector Faulmann knocked the 
ashes out of his pipe, and said; ” Now, then, 
it is time to go to bed.” 

Yes, indeed,” replied Veronica, frightened 
at her father's sitting so late; for ten had 
struck long ago. No sooner, accordingly, 
had the Conreotor withdrawn to his study 
and bed-room, and Frftmschon’s heavy breatl^ 
ing signified that she was asleep, than Vero¬ 
nica, who, to save appearances, had also gone 
to bed, rose softly, softly, out of it again, 
put on her clothes, threw her mantlo round 
her, and glided out of doors. 

Ever since the moment when Veronica had 
left old Liesc, Anselmus had continually 
stood before Jier eyes ; and it seemed as if a 
foreign voice, unknown to herself, were ever 
and anon repeating in her soul that his re- 
luotanco sprang from a hostile person holding 
him in bonds, which, hy secret means of 
magical art, Veronica might break. Her 
confidence in edd Liese grew stronger every 
day; and even the impression of unearthlineu 
and horror by degrees softened down, so that 
all the mystery and strangeness of her relation 
to the crone appeared before her only in the 
colour of something slngiilar, romantic, and 
so not a little attractive. Accordingly, she 
had a firm purpose, even at the risk of being 
missed frmn home, and encountering a thou¬ 
sand inoonveniencos^ to front the adventure 
of the Equinox. And now, at last, tho fate¬ 
ful night, in which old Liese had promiMd 
to afford comfort and help, was come ; and 
Veronica, long used to thou^its of tughtly 
wandering, was full of heart and hope. 
Witli winged speed, she flew through the 
solitary streets, heedless of the storm which 
was howling in the air and dashing tluok 
rain-drops in her face. 

With stifled droning dangt the KreuxthuRn 
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olock struck clerou, its Veronica, quite wotted, 
reached old Liese’s houbG. ** Ai*t come, deal! 
wait, love; wait, love—” cried a voice from 
above; and inetantly the cratic, laden with 
a banket, and attended by her Cat, was also 
btaiidln^ at the door. We will go, then, 
and do what is proper, and can prosjier in 
the night which favours the work.” So 
speaking, tlie crone with her cold liand eei/ed 
{ the shivering Veronica, to whom bho gave 
, the heavy basket to carry, w'hile she herself 
produced a littio cauldron, a trevct, and a 
I spade. On their reaching the ojien fields, 
I the rain had ceased, hut the storm bad be¬ 
come louder; howlings in a tlioiisaud tones 
I were flitting tlirough the air. A horrible 
heart-piercing lamentation sounded down 
fro]fl the black clouds, which rolled thom- 
Hclves together, in rapid flight, and veiled all 
thingb m thickest darkness. But tlie crone 
stopt briskly forwatd, crying in a shrill liursh 
voice : “ Light, light, my lad I ” Tlien Idu** 
forky gleams went quivering and spntteiing 
before them; and Vei*onica perceived that it 
was the Cat emitting sparks, and bounding 
forward to light the way ; while his doleful 
ghastly screams were heard in the momentary 
pauses of the storm. Her heart w'os like to 
fail; it was as if Ice-cold talons weic clutch¬ 
ing into her soul: but, witli a strong effort, 
bUe collected her*<ilf, pressed closer to the 
crone, and said: “ It must all be accomplished 
' uow, come of it what may! ” 

' “ Right, right, little daughter! ” rejdied 

the crone ; ** be steady, like a good girl; 

I thou shalt have something pretty, and Ansel- 
I mas to boot.” 

' At last the crone paubod, and said : “ Here 
is the place !** She dug a hole in the ground, 
then shook coals into it, put the trevct over 
them, and placed the cauldron on the lop of 
it. All this she accomplished with btrange 
gestures, while tlie Cat kept cii cling round 
, her. From his tail there sputtered sparkles, 
which united into a ring uf fire. The coals 
began to burn; and at last blue fiames rose 
up round the oauldiuu. Verouioa was ordered 
] to lay off ])er mantle and veil, and to cow'er 
I dovvn hcbide the crone, who seized her hands, 

I and prebbcd them hard, glaring with her 
ficiy eyes a't the maiden. Kre long the 
sU'ange muterials, (whether flowers, metals, 
herbs, or beasts, yon could not determine,) 

, which the crone )iad taken from her basket, 
and thrown into tlw cauldron, began to seeth 
and foam. The crone quitted Veronica; 
j then clutched an iron ladle, and plunged it 
into the glowing mass, which bhe began to 


stir; while Veronica, as she directed, was to I 
look btcadfastly into the cauldron, and fi.\ 
her thoughts on Anselmus. But now the 
crone threw fresh ingredients, glittering pieces 
of metal, a lock of hair which Vetoniea had 
cut from her head, and a little ring which 
she had long worn, into tho pot; while she } 
howled in dread yelling tones thiough the 
gloom, and tho Cat in quick incessant 
motion whimpered and whined. 

* 1 could wish much that thou, favuuiable 

reader, hadst on this twenty-third of Seji- 
tember lieon thyself tiavelling towards 
Dresden. In vain, when late night sank 
down, did the people try to I'ctnin thccatthe 
last stage: tho friendly host represemied to 
thee that tlie storm and tho lain weie too 
bitter, and moreover, that it w as nut safe for 
unearthly reasons to rush away in the dark, 
in tlic night of the Equinox : but thou le- 
gardedbt him not, thinking within thybflf: 
'*1 will give the postilion a whole tlialei of 
diink-nioney, and bo, at latest, by one o’clock 
reach Dresden; where, in the (ioldfu Avt/if, 
or in llie or in t]\e Cifyuf Nuwuhmffy 

a welUreiuUed 6up]>cr and a soft bed aw'ait 
me.” And now, Ub thou art driving hither 
thiough the daik, thou suddenly obsen'est 
111 the distance a most stiaiigc flickering 
light. Coming nearer, thou pciceivcst a 
ling of file ; and in tho midst of it, bchide a 
pot, out of which thick vajiour is mounting 
with quiveting red flabhes and sparkles, sit 
two most div'pi so forms. Right through the 
fire goes thy road : hut tho horses Miort, and 
stamp, and nuir; the pOBtilion curses and 
pra^Sjund scourges his cattle w’ithai; tlioy 
stii not from the spot. Involunlaiily thou 
leapest out of thy catriage, and hunicst a few 
steps forward. And now thou edeariy be- 
lioldcbt the dainty gentle maiden, who, in 
her white thin night-diess, is kneeling by 
tho cauldron. Ilio storm has loosened lier 
biaids, and the long chestnut-browm hair is 
floating free in the wind. Full in the 
daz/iiug fire of the flame flickering up under 
the trevct, stands the angelic face; but in the 
horror which has overflowed it with an ico* 
stream, it is stiffened to the palenesa of death; 
and by the updrawn eyebrows, by the mouth 
in vain opened for the shriek of anguish, 
w Inch cannot find its way from tho bosom 
compressed with nameless torture, then per- 
ceivest her affright, her honor: her soft 
small hands slie holds aloft spassaodlcally 
pressed together, as if she were calling with 
prayers her guardian angel, to deliver her 
from the monsters of the Rl^ which in ohe- 
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dirnce to this potent spell are forthwith to 
Appear 2 There kuceh ehe, motionlewi as a 
fignre of marble. Over agaiubt her eitb 
ooworing on the gronnd, a long, »hii?cU<*d. 
copper-yellow cronc. ^itU peaked hawk-nose, 
and glisteiing cat-eyen; from the block 
oiuak, which is huddled round her, stick 
forth her nuked skinny snns ; stirring the 
nell-hwth, she laughs and cries with creak¬ 
ing voice, through the raging 1)cUowiDg 
storm. 1 can well believe that in thee too, 
favourable reader, though otherwise unac- 
({usinted ^itb fc^r and dread, ilu?i'e might 
have arisen nt tho aspect of this Rembrandt 
or Ublluikiiroughcl picture, hero standing 
forth alive, some ui^eartbly feelings; nay, 
that for vci’y horror the hairs of tliy head 
might have risen ou end. But thy eye could 
not turn away from the gentle maiden, eii- 
toiigled in thciM* infernal doings; and the 
electiic stroke, that qui^cred through all 
thy nerves and filu'es, kindled in thee \>ith 
the speed of lightning the courageous thought 
of dejV^iiig the mysterious jiowei-s of the fiie- 
ciicle: and in this thought, horror dis- 
appeaied ; na^, the thought itself sprang up 
from that \cry hojTor as its product. Thy 
heart felt as if thou thyself U’crt one of those 
guardian Rngejs, to whom the maiden, ter¬ 
rified to death, was praying; nay, as if thou 
must in‘»ta,ntly lug forth tliy poeket-)n»tol, 
and without more ceremony blow llio hag’s 
brains out. But while thou wert thinking 
all this mi»8t vividly, thou criedst aloud, 
“Holla!” or “What’s tho lunttor hen»?” 
or“Wliat*8 adoiug there?” The postilion 
blew a clauging blast on his horn ; the witch 
ladled about in her browage, and in a trice 
the whole had vanifdied iu thick smoke. 
Whether tlmu wouldst then have found the 
maiden, whom with most heaHfeli longing 
thou wert groping for in tho darkness, J 
cannot say : but tlie spell of the witch thou 
hndst of a surety destroyed, and undone the 
magic circle into which Veronica had 
thoughtlessly entered. 

Alas! Neither thou, favourable reader, 
nor any other man, either drove or walked 
thin way, on the twenty-third of September, 
in the temjiestuous witch-favouring night; 
and Veronica must abide by the cauldron, 
in deadly terror, till the work was near its 
close. !:^e heard, indeed, what howling and 
raging tliere was around her; how all sorts 
of hateful voices 1)ellowsd and bleated, and 
yelled aiuf hummed; but she opened not her 
eyes, fur she felt that tlie sight of tho 
abominations and the horrors with which she 


was encircled might drive her into Incurable | 
destroying madness. TJie hag had ceased to i 
stir the pot: its smoke grew iainter and 
fainter; and at last, nothing but a light 
spirit-flame was burning in tho bottom, i 
Then the l>eldam cried; “ Veronica, my ' 
cltlM 2 my darling 1 look into the grounds ) 
there! Whal seestthon? Whatseestthoul” 

« Vgronica could not answer, yet it seemed 
an if all manner of perplexed shaites were 
dancing and whirling in the cauldron ; aud 
on a sudden, with friendly looks and reach¬ 
ing her his hand, rose tho Student Anselmus 
from the cavity of tho vessel, bhe cried 
aloud: “ It is Anselmus 2 It is Ansulmus 2” 
Instantly the enme turned the cock fixed 
at the bottom of the cauldron, and glowing i 
metal rushed fortli, hissing and bubbling, | 
into a little mould wliich she had placed 
beside it. The liag now sprang aloft; and 
shrieked, capering about with wild horrific 
gestures: “It is done 2 It is done 2 Thanks, 
my pmtty lad ; liast watched ?—Pooh, ]>ooh, 
he is coining 2 Bite him to death 1 Bite him 
to death 2 ” Bui there sounded a strong 
rushing through the air : it was as if a liuge 
euglo were pouncing dov^m, striking round 
him until Ids piuious; and there bhouted a 
tremendous voire : “ Jley, hey, vermin ! — 
It is over! It is over!—Home unth ye!” 
The crone sank down witli bitter howling; 
but Veronica’s nense and>recoUection forsook 
her. I 

On her returning to Iiei'self, it was broad 
day, she was lying in lier bed, and Friinzebeu 
was standing before her with a cu}) of 
steaming tco, and saying to her: “ But toil 
me then, sister, what in all the world ails 
thee ? Here have I hcen standing this hour, 
and thou lying senseless, as if in the heat of 
a fever, and moaning and whimpering till i 
we aiu frightened to death. Father has not 
gone to Ids class, this moniiitg, because of , 
tliee; he will be here directly with tho i 
Doctor.” ' 

yei'tinica took the tea in silence: and 
while drinking it, the horrid images of the 
night rose vividly before her eyes, “ So it 
wan all nothing but a wild dream that tot- < 
tured me? Yet, last night, i surely went 
to that old woman ; it was the twonty-ihlrd ' 
of September, tcK> 2 Well, 1 must have been 
very sick last night, and so fancied all this; 
and nothing has sickened me but my per¬ 
petual thinking of Ansehnus and the strange 
old wife who gave herself out for Liese, hut 
was no such Uung, and only made a fool of 
me with that story.” 
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FrHnzohen, who had loft the roomi again 
came in with Veronica’s mantle, all wet, in 
her hand. " Do but look, sister,” said she, 
”what a sight thy mantle is I There has 
the storm oyer night blown up the window, 
and overset the chair where thy mantle was 
hanging; and so the rain has come in, and 
wetted it all for thee.” 

This speeoli sank heavy on Veronica’s* 
heart; for slie now saw tliat it was no dream 
which had tormented her ; but that she had 
really been with the witch. Anguish nnd 
horror took hold of her at tlie thought; and 
a fever-frost quivem^i through all her frame. 
In spasmodic shuddering, site drew the bed¬ 
clothes close over her; but with this, she felt 
something hard pressing on her bieast, and 
on grasping it with her hand, it seemed like 
a medallion: she drew it out so soon as 
FrlinKchen went away with the mantle; it 
was a little, round, bright-polished metallic 
mirror, This is a pj'csent from the 
woman,” cried she, eagerly; and it was as if 
fiery beams were shooting from the min'or, 
and penetrating into her inmost soul with 
benignant warmth, n'he fever-frost was 
gone ; and there streamed through her whole 
being an unutterable feeling of contentment 
and cheerful delight. She could not l)ut 
remember Anselmus; and as she turned 
her thoughts more and more intensely on 
liim, behold he smiled on her with friendly 
looks out of the mirror, like a living minia¬ 
ture portrait. But ere long she felt as if it 
were no longer the imago which slio saw; 
no 1 but the Student Auselmus himself alive 
and in person, lie was sitting in a stately 
ciiamber, with the strangest furniture, and 
diligently writing. Veronica was about to 
step forward, to pat iiis shoulder, and say to 
him : ** Herr Ansclmus, look round; it is 
I!” But she could not; for it was as if a 
fire-stream encircled him; and yet when she 
looked more narrowly, this hre-stroam was 
nothing hut large hooks witli gilt leaves. At 
last Veronica so far succeeded that she caught 
Anselmus* eye: it seemed as if he needed, in 
goring at her, to bethink lumsclf who she 
was; but at last ho smiled and said : ** Ah i 
is it you, dear Mademoiselle Paulmann 1 
But why do you please now and then to 
take the form of a little Snake?” At 
titese strange words, Veronica could not help 
laughing aloud ; and with this she awoke as 
from a deep dream ; and hastily concealed 
the little mirror, for the door opened, and 
Conrcctor Paubnunu with Doctor Eckstein 
entered the room. Doctor Eckstein stept | 


forward to the bedside; felt Veronica’s pulsd 
with long profound study, and tlien said, 
”Ay! ay!” Thereupon he wrote out a 
prescription ; again felt the pulse ; a second 
tnne said, Ay I ay! ” and tlien left his 
patient. But from these disclosures of 
Doctor Eckstein’s, Conrcctor Paulmann 
could not clearly make out what it was that 
particularly ailed Veronica. 


nioiiTH non,. 

The Lihrarr of the Pulm-truea. * Fortunes of an un¬ 
happy Salamander. Fln-w tlie Black Quill carcMvd 
a rantnip, and Kegiatratov Heerbrand was much 
overtAkon wilL Lif^uor. ^ 

Tiik Student Ansclmus had now worked 
several days with Arcliivarius Jdndliorst; 
these working houi’s were for him the hap¬ 
piest of his life; still encircled with lovely 
tones, with Serjicntina’s encouraging voice, 
Im was filJed and overflowed wit.li a pure 
delight, which often rose to highest rapture. 
Every strait, every little care of liis iiee<ly 
existence, had raniHhcd from his ihougiits; 
and in the new life, whicU had risen on him 
as in serene sunny splendour, ho compre- 
liended all the wonders of a higher world, 
which licfore had filled liim with a«tonish- 
ment, nay, with dread. His copying pro¬ 
ceeded rapidly and lightly; for lie felt more 
and more as if he we^■e uTiting characters 
long known to him ; and he scarcely needed 
to cast his eye upon the inauuecript, while 
iKipying it all with the greatest exactness. 

Except at the hour of dinner, Archivarius 
Lindhomt seldom made his ap]>earancc; and 
this always precisely at the moment when 
Anselmus had finished the last letter of some 
manuscript: then the Archivarius would 
hand him another, and directly after, leave 
him, without uttering a word; having first 
stirred the ink with a little black rod, and 
changed the old pens witli new sliarp-pointed 
ones. One day, when Anselmus, at tlie 
stroke of twelve, had as usual mounted the 
stair, he found the door through which he 
commonly entered, standing locked; and 
Archivarius Lindhorst came forward from 
the other side, dressed in his strange flower- 
figured night-gown. He called aloud: To¬ 
day come this way, good Herr Anselmus; 
for vre must to the chamber whei*e Bhogo- 
votgita’s masters are waiting for us.” 

lie stopt along the corridor, andded Ansel- 
mus through the same ohamhers and halls, 
as at the first visit. The Student Anselmus 
again felt astonished at the marvellous beauty 
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of the garden: but he now persfdted thut aa he looked orer tho many pointy stroked, 
raan^ of the strange flowers, hanging on the rla<ihe^'‘ and tndrh in the nianud^pt, he 


dark bushes, were in truth insects glancing 
with lordly colours, hovering up and down 
with their little wings, as they danced and 
whirled in clubters, caressing one anotlipv 
with their antenne. On tfie other hand 
again, tho rose and aanre coloured birds were 
odoriferous flowers; and the pcrfnrtie which 
they scattered, monnled from their cups in 
low lovely tones, which, with the gurgling 
of distant fountains, and the sighing of tho 
high groves and trees, mingled themselves 
into mysterious accords of a deep unutterable 
longing. The mock-binlK, which bad so 
jeered and flouted him before, were again 
fluttering to and fro over liis head, and 
crying incessantly with their sliarj) HUiall 
v<»i(*es: Herr StmUosus, lion* Sfudiosiis, 

dou*t he in smh a hiiiry! Onn't peep into 
the clouds ho! They mny fall about ^\oui 
eiirh — He! be! Hen Studiosns, put your 
ponder-montle on ; cousin Screech-Owl will 
liiz/Ie your toupee.** And f.<» it went along, 
in all manner of stupid chattel, till Ansehnus 
left the garden, 

Arcliivarius Lindhorst at last slept into 
the azure chamlier : the porphyry, ■with the 
Golden was gone; instead of it, in the 
middle of the room, £>tood a table overhung 
with \ lolet-coloiired satin, upon which lay the 
writing-ware already known to Ansehuus; 
and a stuffed arm-chair, covered witli the 
same sort of cloth, was placed beside it. 

“ Dear llerr Anselmus,** said Archivarius 
Lindhorst, “ yon have now copied me a 
number of manuscripts, rapidly and cor¬ 
rectly, to my no small contcntuient: you 
have gained my confldcnc, ; hut the hardest 
is yet behind; and that is the trauscrihing 
or rather painting of certain woiks, written 
in a peculiar character; T keep them in this 
room, and they can only be copied on the 
spot. You will, tlierefore, in future, work 
here; but I must recommend to you tho 
greatest foresight and attention ; a false 
stroke, or, which may Heaven forefend, a 
blot let fall on the original, will plunge you 
into misfortune.** 

Anselraus observed that from the golden 
trunks of the palm-tree«>. Utile cuicrald leaves 
jirojected; one of these leaves the Aichivarins 
took hold of; and Anselmus could not hut 
perceive that the leaf was in truth a roll of 
parehmentf which the Archivarius unfolded, 
and spread out before the Student on the 
table. Anselmus wondered not a little at 
these strangely intertwisted characters; and 


almost lost hope of ew copying it. He fell 
into deep thoughts on tho subject, 

“ Be of courage, young man! ** cried the 
Archivarius; ^Mf tlioudtast continuing Belief 
and true Love, Serj)enfina will help thee,** 

His voice bounded like ringing metal { and 
as A^nselrons looked up in utter terror, 
Archivarius Lintlhorst woh standing before 
him in tho kingly fonn, wlmh, daring the 
first visit, he had asaumed in the Ul»rary, 
Anselmus felt as if in his dcc]) reverence he 
could not but eink on his knee; hut the 
Archivarius flte])t up the trunk of a palm- 
tree, and vaniHhed aloft among the emerald 
Jouves. *J’lie Student Ausehnus perceived 
<li.it the Princo ol the Spirits had l»ecn 
speaking w'itli lam, and was now gone up to 
Ills study ; perhaps intending, hy the beniiis 
wldrh some of the Planets had despatched to 
liini as envoys, to soml hack word what was 
to become of Ausehnus and Serjiontina. 

“ It may !>e, too,** thought he fartlier, "that 
he is expecting news ftoin the Springs of the 
Xile; or that Home magician from Lapland 
is paying him n visit; mo it behoves iu act 
diligently about my task.** And witli this, 
he beg.an htud;^ hig the foreign characters in 
the loli of paivhinent. 

The strange music of the garden sounded 
over to him, and encircled him with sw'ect 
lovely odoura; the mock-birds, too, he still 
lieeid giggling and twitteiing, but could not 
distinguish their words, a thin" which greatly 
pleased him. At times, also, it w^as as if the 
leaves of the palm-trees weie rustling, and 
as if tho clear crystal tones, which Anselmus 
on that fateful Asecntiion-day hod heard under 
the elder-busli, wore beaming and flitting 
through the room. Wonderfully strengthened 
by this shining and tinkling, the .Student 
Anselmus directed his eyes and thoughts 
more and more intcnbcly on the superscrip¬ 
tion of the parchment roll; and en* Jong he 
felt, as It were from his inmost soul, that 
the characters could denoto notlilngelse than 
these words: mamaffe of the t^hmaitder 

frith the preen &iale, *l*hpn resounded a louder 
triphony of clear crystal hells: "Anselmus! 
deal Anselmus! *’ floated to him from the 
leaves ; and, O wonder! on tho tnmk of the 
palm-tree the green Snake came winding 
down. 

“ Serpentina! Serpentina I ** cried Ansel- 
mns, in tho madness of lUghest rapture; for, 
us ho gazed more earnestly, it was in truth a 
lovely glorious iniuden that, looking at him 
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with thoM dark blue eyea, full of inexprea- 
Bible lonufing, aa they lived iu his heart, was 
hovering down to inect him. The leaves 
Bpemcd to jut out and expand ; on every 
hand w'ore prickles sprouting fron^ the trunk; 
hut Serpentina twisted and winded hcinclf 
deftly through them ; and so drew her lliit- 
teriug robe, glancing as if in changeful 
eoloui'8, along with her, tlmt, plying round 
the dainty form, it nowhere caught on the 
projecting points and prickles of the palm- 
tree. She sat down by Anspliuus ou the 
same chair, clasping him with her aim, and 
pressing him towards her, so that he felt the 
breath which came from her lips, and the 
electric warmth of her frame. 

“ Dear Anselnius ! ” began Seipimtina, 

then shalt now^ soon Iw wholly mine ; hy 
tliy Belief, by thy Love thou shalt obtain 
me, and I will bring thee the Golden >*ut, 
which sholl make us holli Imppy for ever¬ 
more.” 

‘*0 thon kind lovely Serpentina!** wiid 
Ansclmus, *^if 1 have hut tliee, whut care 1 
for all else ! If thou art hut mine, I will 
joyfully give in to all the wondrous mysteries 
tiiat have heset me ever since the moment 
when T first saw thee,” 

“1 know,** continued Soipenlitia, “that 
the strange and mysterious things, with 
which my father, often merely in tlie sport 
of his humour, has surrounded thee, have 
raised distrust and dread iu thy mind; hut 
now, I hope, it ehall be so no more ; for T 
come at this moment to tell thee, dear Ansel- 
inus, from th(^bottom of my heart and soul, 
all and sundry to a tittle that thon needcst 
to know for underrttanding my father, and 
so for seeing clearly what thy relation to 
him and to me really is.** 

Ansolnius felt as if hn w'crc so w'holly 
cdosped ami ciiciivled hy thn gentle lovely 
form, that only with her could he move and 
live, and as if it were hut the beating of her 
pulse Uiat throbbed through his nerves and 
fihi'es; he listened to each one of her words 
till it sounded in his inmost licart, and, like 
a burning ray, kindled in him the rapture 
of lleaveu. He had put his arm round that 
daintier than dainty waist; but the changeful 
glistering cloth of her robe was so smooth 
and slippery, that it seemed to him as if she 
could at any moment wind herself from his 
arms, and glide away. He trembled at the 
thought. 

“Ah, do not leave me, gentlest Serpentina !** 
cried he ; «thou art my life.** 

Not now,’* said Serpentina, “ till I have 


told thee all that in thy love of me thou 
canst compiehend. Know then, dearest, 
tliat my father is spiling from the wondrous i 
r«ice of the Salamanders; and that 1 owe ! 
my existence to his love for the green Snake. ! 
In primeval times, in the Fairyland Atlantia, I 
the potent 82 nrit-piince Phosphorus bore rule; ! 
and to him the Salamanders, and other Spirito ) 
of the Elements, were plighted. Once ou a j 
time, the Salamander, >vhom he loved before * 
all others (it was my father,) chanced to be | 
walking iu the staUdy garden, wbirh Phos¬ 
phorus* mother had decked in the lordliest 
fashion with her best gifts; and tbe Sala¬ 
mander licard a tall Lily singing iu Ituv 
tones : ‘ Piiiss down tliy little eyelids, till 
my Lover, tbe Moniing-wind, awake Ihcc.* 
He stept towards it: touched by his glowing 
breath, the Lily onioned her leaves; niid he 
saw tlic Lily*s daughter, the green Snake, 
lying asleep in the hollow of the flower. 
I’hen was the Salamander inflamed with 
warm love for the fair Snake ; and ho cairied 
her away from the Lily, wiiose pei*fume8 in 
iiauielcsa lameutation vainly called for her 
beloved daughter throughout all tbe garden. 
For the Salamander had borne her into tbe 
palatJC of I*hosphorus, and wns there beseech¬ 
ing him: ‘''?Ved me with my beloved, and 
she shall be. miiiu for evcrmrire.*—‘Madman, 
what askest thou!’ said the Prince of the 
Spirits; ‘Know that once the Lily was iny j 
mistress, and boi’e inile with me; but the ' 
Spark, which I ca5*t into her, thveaU'ncd to i 
annilulate the fair J.ily ; and only iiiy victoiy j 
over Ihc black Pragim, whom now the 
Spirits of tbeKarih liold iu fettera, maintains 
her, that her leaves continue strong enough 
to enclose this Spark, and pn'serve it within 
them. But w’hen thou clasjicst the green 
Snake, thy fire will consume lier frame ; and 
a new Being rapidly arising from her dust., 
will soar away and leave thee,* 

“ The Salamander heeded not the w'aming 
of tbe Spirit-prince: full of longing ardour 
he folded the green Snake iu hiil anns; she 
crumbled into mdics; a winged Being, bom I 
from her dust, soared aw*ay through the sky. 
Tlieii the madness of desperation caught the 
Salamander; and lie ran through the garden, 
dashing forth fire and flames; and wasted it 
in his wild fury, till its fairest flowers aud 
blossoms hung down, blackened and scathed; 
and their lamentation filled the air. The 
indignant Prince of the Spirits,in his wrath, 
laid hold of the Salamander, and said : ‘Thy 
fire has bnnit out, thy flames are extinguished, 
thy raj's darkened : rink dowm to the 
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of tKe Earth ; let then modk axul jeer thee, 
and keep tliee captive, till the Fire-element 
shall again kindle, and beam np with thee 
as with a new being from the Earth.* The 
poor Salamander sank down extinguished; 
but now* the testy old Earth-sjiirit, who w^as 
Phosphorus* gardener, came forth and said : 
^ Master! who iias graater cause to complain 
of the Salamander than I ? Had not all the 
fair flowers, winch he has burnt, !>cen 
decorated with iny gayest metals ; luul 1 
nut liftoutly nursed and tended them, and 
spent many a fair Ime on tlioir leaves ? And 
yet I must pity the poor Salamander; for it 
w'as but love, in which thou, 0 Master, liast 
full often been entangled, that drove him to 
des])air, and made him desolate the garden. 
Remit him the too harsh punishment!* — 
‘ lii» firo in for the present cxtiitgiushed,* 
said the Prince of the Spirits; * but in the 
ha]»leHH time, when the Spewli of Nature 
shall no longer l>e intelligible to degenerate 
man ; when the Spirits of the Elements, 
banished into their own regions, shall speak 
to him only from afar, in faint, si)ent echoes; 
when, displaced from the hannonio^is circle, 
an infinite longing alone shall give him tidings 
of the Land of Marvels, which ho, once might 
inhabit while Belief and Love still dwelt in 
his. soul: in this hapless time, the fire of the 
Salamander shall again kindle; Imt only to 
manhood shall he be permitted to rise, and 
entering wholly into man’s necessitous exis- 
teiice, he shall learn to endure its wants and 
oppressions. Yet not only shall the remem- 
hranee of hre first state continue with him, 
1 ml he shall again rise into the sacred har¬ 
mony of all Nature; ho shall understand its 
wonders, and the power of his follow-spirits 
shall stand at his behest. Tlicn, too, in a 
Lily-hush, sliail he find ^e green Snake 
again: and the fruit of his marriage with 
lier shall be three daughters, which, to men, 
sliall appear in the form of tlieir mother. 
In tlie spring season tliese shall disport them 
in the dark ^der-hush, and sound with their 
lovely crystal voices. And then if, in that 
needy and mean age of inward stupted- 
ness, there ahail he found a youth who 
understands their song; uay, if one of the 
little Snakes look at him with her kind eyes; 
if the look awaken in him forecastings of 
tile distant wondrous Land, to wMch, having 
cast away the burden of the Common, he 
em oourageously soar; if, with love to the 
Snaki^ there rise in him belief in the Wonders 
of NiUnre, nay, in his own existence amid 
these Wonders, then the Snake shall be his. 
Vot. U, 


But not ^ three youtiie of tiifs sort have 
been foundand wedded to the three daughters, 
may the Salamander cast away his heavy 
buHen, and return to his brotliera.*—* Permit 
me. Master,* said the Earth-spirit, *to make 
these thiec daughters a present, which may 
glorify their life with the husbands they shall 
find. Let each of them receive from me a 
Pot, ofi^thc fairest metal which I have; T 
will pcdisli it with beams hurrou’ed from the i 
diamond; in its glitter Hhall onr Kingdom 
of Wonders, as it now exists in the Ilaniiony 
of universal Natum, be imaged, hack in 
glorious dazzling roficction; and from it-n 
interior, on the day of marriage, uhall spring 
forth a Fire-lily, whose eternal hbjssoms 
shall encircle tlie youth that is found worthy, 
witii sweet wafting odours. Soon, too, shall 
he learn its speech, aud understand the 
wonders of our kingdom, and dwell with his 
beloved in Atlantis itself.’ 

“ Tliou perceivest well, dear Anselmns, that 
the Salamander of whom I sp(*uk is no other 
than my fatlier. Spite of his higher nature, he 
was forced to subject liiinsclf to the ]ialtriest 
contradictions of common life ; and hence, 
indeed, often comes the wayward humour with 
which ho vexes many. He has told mo now 
and then, tliat for the inward make of mind, 
which the Spirit-prince Phosphorus required 
as n condition of marriage with me and my 
sisters, men have a name af present, which, 
in truth, they frequently enough misapply : 
they call it a childlike poetic cliaracter. This 
(rharacter, he says, is often found in youths, 
who, by reason of their high simplwjity of 
manners^ and their total want of what is 
called knowledge of the world, are mocked 
hy the populace. Ah, dear Ansclmus! l)c- 
neath the liUder-bnuh, thou underatoodest my 
song, my look : thou Invest the green Snake, 
thou Itelievest in me, and wilt bo mine for 
evermore 1 The fair Lily wdll bloom forth 
from the Golden Pot: and wc shall dwell, 
hap]>y, and united, and blessed, in Atlantis | 
togetlier! 

“ Yet I must not liide from thee that in its 
deadly battle with the Salamanders and 
Spirits of the Earth, the black Dragon burst ^ 
from their grasp, and hurried off through the* 
air. Phosporus, indeed, again holds him tn 
fetters; but from the black Quills, wbidi, in ^ 
the struggle, rained down on the ground, 
sprung up hostile Spirits, whi«h on all hands 
set themselves against the Saiamanders and 
Spirits of the Earth. That woman who so 
hates thee, dear Anselmns, and who, as my 
father knows full weQ, is striving for posses- 
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that Veronica actually Iwelde 
liitn, complaining with an evpresaion of keen 
eorrou, nhich pierced through bis iiimoet bou]» 
that he should flacithco her deep true love to 
fantastic visions, >^hicli only the distemj^er of 
his mind called into being, and >>hiclu inoie- 
over, would at last prove his ruin. Veronica 
WHS luvehei than he had ever seen her; he 
<<mld not drUo her from his thonghts : and 
ill lliiH pmplexed and contradictory mood he 
hastened out, hoping tt> aet rid of it by a 
nioiaiug naik. 

A seciot niauSc influence led him on to 
the Pima gale : ho ^as just turning into a 
(roPb sticct, uhon ( ourcctor Paulmaun, com- 
im^ aftci him, ciied out: “Ay, ay!—Dear 
lleiT Ansclmus!— Anncf f Amud Where, 
in Hoa\eu*H name, havi you been buried so 
lnni> t Wt never sec ^oii at nil. Do \ou 
Know, Veromta is lon^im* vuy much to 
liavi anotbei Honguitlij on. So conn* along; 
Vnu >\cii just on the load to mo, at an^ 
jrtte.” 

The Student An'^tlimiB, constrained by 
’luH fiiciidly MoKnft, >\oiil along \viih tbe 
( onreitoj. On oiitoring tbe bouse, tbev 
Mfu mot by Veionba, attiied mill such 
jHMtiiess and attontion, that (\mi**ctor IViul- 
luaim, full 4>f ania/emciit, asked her: “Why 
>•0 lieiKod, Mauiacll^ Were yjiu cTjietting 
vjhit'rs^ Well, hen* T bring you Hen An- 

The Student Ansedmus, in daintily and 
Icg.intl} Kissing Veronica's hand, felt a 
mall eoft pressure from it, nhich shot like a 
stieoin <»f lii*o over all hw finme Veronica 
wan chccifalncHB, uas grnct itself; and nheii 
I’aulmann left them for hiH Hfud\, shf um- 
tVI veil, bj allniannii of loguerien and wag- 
geiiea, so to uplift the Student AnMelmus, 
tiiat lie at last quite forgot his bauhfulness, 
anil jiggtd rouud Ibe loom with the light¬ 
headed maiden. Hut here again the Demon 
of Awkwnidnefw got hold of him : he jolUd 
on a table, and Vcronica'n pretty little work- 
l>ox fell to the floor. Anselmus lifted It; 
the lid had started up; and a little round 
metallic mirror was glittering on him, into 
which he looked with peculiar delight. 
Veronica glided boftly up to him ; laid her 
Imnd oil hie arm, and pressing cloeo to him, 
looked ovei his shoulder into the mirror alBo. 
And now Anselmus felt as if a battle were 
beginning in his soul: thoughts, images 
flashed out—^Archivarius TdudJiorst,—f^r- 
pentina, — tlic green Snake: at last the 
tumult abated, and all this chaos arranged 
and flhaped itself into distinct constdousness. 


It wan now clear to him that he had always 
tliought of Veronica alone; nay, that the 
form whi( h had yesterday appeared to him 
in the bine chaml>er, had licon no other than 
Voronira; and that the wild legend of the 
Salamander’s marriage with the green Snake, 
had merely lieen written down by him frow 
the manuscript, but nowise related in his 
hearing. He wondei'ed not a Ilttb‘ at all 
these dreams; and ascnlied them solely to 
tile heated htato of mind into which Veroni¬ 
ca’s love had brought him, as well as tn his 
working witli Archivaiius laiidhorst, in 
whose 1*0010 theiv were, boMden, so many 
btrangely intoxicating odours. He could not 
but laugh heartily at the mad whim ut fall¬ 
ing in love with a little green Snake ; and 
taking a well-fed J’rlvy Arcbivarius for a 
Salainauder: ** Yes yes I it Is Veronica J ” 
tried he, aloud ; but on tniiiing jouml his 
head, he looked light into Vertmica's bine 
e>es, fi'om which warmest love was beaming. 
A fuijit soft All! eHcajHjd her Ups, which at 
that momciil were Imrmiig on his 

“ O happy* I! ” MigUed the enraptured 
Student: “ Wliat 1 j'esternight but dreamed, 
IS in vei V <loed iiiiiio to-day.’’ 

“ Dut wilt thou really w'ed me, then, when 
thou art IJofi*atli t” said VeionuH. 

“That I wilK” rc-idicd the Student Aii- 
selmus; and just then the door (*reakod, 
and Conwetor P.inimann entered wuth the 
w onls: — 

“Now, dear lion Ansilmus I will not let 
you go to-day. You will put up with a bad 
dinner; then Veronica will make uh delight¬ 
ful coflee, wliicb we shall driuk with Jlegi«<- 
tratoi lleerbrand, for he promised to come 
hither.” 

“Ah, heat Heir Conroe toil** answoicd 
the Student Anselmus, “ aio you not aware 
th.it I must go to Archivarius Lindhorst's and 
copy t ” 

“ Look you. Amide ! ” said Conrootor Paul- 
mann, holding up las watch, wbuh pointed 
to half past twelve. 

Ill© Student Anselmus saw < learlj that he 
was much too late for Aichivuiius Liiidhorst; 
and he comjdkd with llic f'onreclor’s wlsliee 
the more readily, as he might now hope to 
look at Veronica the wholo day lung, to 
obtain many a stolen glance, and little 
squeeze of the hand, nay, even to succeed in 
conquering a kiss. tSo high had the Student 
Anselmus's desires now mounted; he felt 
mote and more contented in soul, the more 
fully ho convinced himself that he should 
soon lie delivered fmtn all the fantastic 
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imaginations, which really have mde 
a sheer idiot of him. . 

Registrator* Heerhrand came, as he .had 
promised, after dinner; and coffee being over, 
and the dusk come on, the Registrator, 
puckering his facg togetlicr, and gaily rttb< 
bing his hands, signified tliat he had somo- 
thing about him, which, if mingled and 
reduced to form, as.it were,paged and titled, 
by Veronica’s fair hands, might be pleasant 
to them all, on this October evening. 

f‘Come out, then, with tliia mysterious 
sabstauee which you carry with you, most 
valued Registrator,’* cried Conrector I'aul- 
mann. Then Registrator Heerbrand shoved 
Ills hand Into his deep pocket, and at three 
jonmeya, brouglit out a bottle of arrack, two 
citrons, and a rjuantity of sugar. Before- 
half an hour had passed, a savoury bowl of 
punch was smoking on Panlmann’s table. 
Veronica »drank their health in a sip of the 
liquor; and ere long there was plenty of gay, 
good-natured chat among the friends. But 
the Student Anselmus, as tlie spirit of the 
drink mounted into his head, felt all tlie 
images of tliose wondrous things, wduch for 
some time lie had experienced, again coming 
through his mind. lie saw the Arcliivarius 
in Ills damask night-gown, witich glittered 
like pliosphonis; he saw the azure room, 
the golden palm-trees; nay, it now seemed 
to him as if he must still believe in Serpen¬ 
tina : tliere w'as a fermentation, a conflicting 
tnmult in his soul. Veronica handed him a 
. glass of punch ; and in taking It he gently 
touched herhand. ** Serpentina 1 Veronica 1” 
sighed he to himself. lie sank into deep 
dreams; hut Registrator Heerbrand <uied 
quite aloud: strange old gentleman, 

whom nobody can fathom, he is and will be, 
this Archivarins Lindhorst. Well, lung life 
to him I Your glass, Herr Anselmus! ” 

Tlien the Student Anselmus awoke from 
his dreams, and said, os he touched glasses 
with Regia^ator Heerbrand: ** That proceeds, 
respeoted Herr Registrator, from the circum¬ 
stance, that AroUvarius Lindhorst is in 
reality a Salmnander, wlio wasted in his 
fury the Spirit-prince Phosphorus’s garden, 
because the green Snake had flown away 
from him.” 

How ? what ? ” inquired Conrector Paul- 
luann. 

“Yes,” continued the Student Anselmus ; 
and for this reason he is now forced to be 
a Royal Arcliivarius; and to keep house 
hers in Dresden with-his daughters, 
who, after all, are nothing more than little 


gold-green Snakes, that bask in eldeivbnshes, 
and traitorously sing, and seduce away young 
people, like as many syrens.” 

“Herr Anselmus! Herr Anselmus 1 ” cried 
Conrector Paulmann, “ is there a crack in 
your brain I In Heaven’s name, what 
monstrous stuff is this you are babbling ? ” 

“ Ho is right,” interrupted Registrator 
Heerbrand : that fellow, that Archivarius, 
is a cursed Salamander, and strikes you flery 
snips from his fingers, which burn holes in 
your surtont like icd-hot tinder. Ay, ay, 
thou art in the right, brotherkin Anselmus ; 
and whoever says No, is saying No to me ! ” 
And at tlicso w'ords Registrator Heerbrand 
struck the table with his fist, till the glasses 
rung again. 

“Registrator! arc you frantic?” cried the 
wrotli Conrector. “Herr Studiosns, Jlcrr 
.Studiosua! what is tliia you arc about 
again.” 

“ Ah! ” said tlie Student, “ you too are 
nothing but a bii*d, a Hcmeeh-owl, that frizzles 
toupees, IIerr Conrector!” 

“ What ? ~ I a bird ? — a Bci*eccb-owl, a 
frizzier ? ” cried the Conrector, full of indig¬ 
nation : “ Sir, you arc mad, horn mad! ” 

“ But the crone will get a clutch of him,*' 
cried Registrator Heerbrand. 

“Yes, the crone is j>otont,’^ intemiphul 
the Student Anselmus, “ though slie is but of 
mean descent, for her father was nothing but 
a ragged wing-feather, and her mother a 
dirty parsnip: but the moat of her power 
she owes to all sorts of baneful (Tcatures, 
poisonous vermin which she keeps about 
lier,” 

“That is a horrid calumny,” eried Vero¬ 
nica, ivith eyes all glowing in anger: “ idd 
Liese is a wdsc woman; and the black Cat is 
no baneful creature, but a polislied young 
gentleman of elegant manners, and her cousin 
german.” 

, “ Can /#c eat Salamanders without singing 
his whiskers, and dying like a candle-snuff?” 
cried Registrator Heerbrand. 

“No, no! ” slioutcd the Student Anselmus, 
“that he never can in tliis world ; and the 
green Snake loves me, and I have looked 
into Serpentina’s eyra.” 

“ The Cat will scratch Diem out,” cried 
Veronica. 

“ Salamander, Salamander lieats them all, 
all,” hollowed ^nrector Panlmann, in the 
highest fury: “ But am I in a mad-house ? 
Am I mad. myself t What unwise stuff am 
I chattering? Yes 1 am mad tool mad 
too! ” And with Conrect^ Paulmann 
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Btaited up, tore the peruke from hie head, 
and daidted H against the ceiling of the 
room; till the battered locke whiaxed, and, 
tangled into utter disorder, rained down the 
lewder far and wide. Then the Student 
Auwlmus and Registiator Heerbrand erixed 
tlte punch-1>owl and the glaaeea, and, hal¬ 
looing and huzzaing, pitched them agalnet 
tlic ceiling also, and the sherds foil jingling 
and tingling about their cars. 

“ Vitae the Salamander! — Pereae, pemu 
the crone ! — Bmak the metal mirror! 
Dig the cat’s eyes out I — Bird, little Bird, 
from the air— Ekea—Eheu — Evoe — Evoe, 
^iilumande]' I ” .So slirieked and shouted, 
and l»cllowed tlio three, like utter maniacs. 
With loud weeping, Frunzchcu ran out; 
but Veronica lay whimpering for pain and 
sfurow on the sofa. 

At this inoinont the door itpened : all was 
instantly still; and a hltle man, in a small 
gray cloak, came stepping in. llis counte¬ 
nance had a singular ali* of gianty; and 
espoci.Uly the lound hooked nose, on which 

IS a hugo pair of spectacles, dibtinguislied 
Itself fiom all the nos®s cvei seen, lie woie 
a strange peiuke, too ; moie like a frather- 
cup than » wig. 

“Ay, many good evenings!” grated and 
tackled the little comical mannikin. ” Is 
the Student Herr Anselmiis among you, 
geutlemou ? — Best compliments from Archi- 
\arius Tdndhoi'st; he has waited to-day in 
vain foi Ilorr Ausclmus ; but to-morrow he 
bcfrs, most respectfully, to request that llcrr 
Anselmus would not misb tlic houi.** 

And witli this he went out again; and all 
of them now saw clearly that Uie grave little 
mannikin was in fact a gray Parrot. Con- 
rectoi Faulinaim and Registrator lleei brand 
raised a horse-laugh, which reverherated 
throui>h the room ; and in the intervals, 
Veronica was moaning and whinqiering, as if 
tom by nameless sorrow; hut, as to the 
Student Anselmus, the madness of inward 
lidrror was darting through him; and un¬ 
consciously he ran through the door, along 
the streets. Instinctively he reached his 
house, his garret. JEro long Veronica came 
in to him, with a peaceful and friendly look, 
and abked him why, in the festivity, he had 
so vexed her; and desired him to he upon 
his guard against imaginationa, nrhile work¬ 
ing at Archivoriua Lindhorat^ “Good 
night, good* night, my beloved friehdl” 
whispered Veronica, scarce audibly, and 
breathed a kiss on his lips. Ho strobed 
out his arms to clasp her, hut the dreamy 


shape had vanlidied, and he awt^e ^eerfhl 
and refreshed. He oould not but laugh 
heartily at the efliects of the punoh; but in 
thinking of Veronica, he felt pervaded by a 
most delifiditfal feeling. To her alone,” 
said he writhin himself, “ do 1 owe this return 
from my insane whims* In good sooth, 1 
was little better than the man who belie> ed 
himself to be of glass; or he who durst not 
leave hib rooat for frar tlie hens shtmld eat 
him, as he was a barleycorn. But so soon 
as I am Hofrath, I marry Mademoiselle 
Paulmann, and be hA])py, and there’s an end 
of it.” 

At noon, as ho walked through Arihivarius 
Lindhorst’s garden, he could not help wonder¬ 
ing howr all this had once appeared so strange 
and marvelloub. He now saw nothing past 
common; earthen flowerpots, quantities of 
geraniums, myrtles, and the like. Instead 
of the glittering party-coloured biids which 
used to flout him, tliere were nothing but a 
few •>])arrow's, fluttering liither and thither, 
which raised an unpleasant unintelligible 
cry at eight of Aiiselmus. The azure room 
al^ had f(uite a different look ; and he could 
not undei^nd how that glaring blue, and 
tnose unnatural goldoii trunks of palm-trees, 
with their shapeless glistening leaves, sliould 
over liave pleased hhn fur a moment. The 
Archival ius looked at him wnth a most 
peculiar ironical smile, and asked: “ Well, 
how did you like the punch last might, good 
Anselmus ? ” 

“ Ah, doubtless you have heard from the 
gray Parrot how——’* answered the Student 
Anselmus, quite ashamed; hut he stopt short, 
bethinking him that this appearance of tlio 
Parrot was all a piece of jugglery. 

“I was there myself,” said Archlvarius 
Lindhorst; “ did you not see me ? But, 
among the mad pranks you were playing, I 
had nigh got famed; for 1 was sitting in tlie 
punch-bowl, at the very moment when 
Registrator Ueorbrand laid hands on It, to 
dash It against the ceiling; and I had to 
make a quirk retreat into the ConrectoFs 
pipe-head. Now, udicu, Hetr Anselmosl 
Be diligent at yonr task; for the lost day 
also you tfliall have a bi>eziestbaler, beeause 
you worked so well liefore.” 

“How can the Archivarius bahbla such 
mad stuff!” thought the Student Anselmni, 
sitting down at the table to begin the copying 
of the manuscript, whieh An^varius lind¬ 
horst had as usual spread ont before him. 
But on the parchment roU, he perceived so 
many strange crabbed strokes and twirls all 
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twiffted together in inexphcnhla confttiriou, 
offering no ranting point for the ipyo, that it 
Bpomed to him wdl-nigh impossible to eony 
all this exactly. Kay, in glancing over we 
wholo, you might Imve thought the parch- 
mont was nothing but a piece of tbiokly 
veined marble, or a stone sprinkled over with 
lichens. Nevertheless be determined to do 
his utmost, and boldly dipt in his pen ; hut 
the ink would not mn, do wliat he liked: 
impatiently he spirted ti» point of his pen 
against hie nail, and—Heaven and Jb)arth!— 
a huge i)lot fell on the outspread original! 
Hissing and ftwiming, rose a blue flash from 
the blot; and orackliug and wavering, shot 
through the room to the ceiling. Then a 
thick vapour rolled from the walls; the 
leaves began to i-ustlc, as if sliaken by a 
tempest; and down out of tlirm dai t^ed 
glaring basilisks in sparkling Are; these 
kindled the vapoui,and tlie bickering masMes 
of flame rolled round Anaelmus. The golden 
trunks of the palm-treos became gigantic 
snakes, which knocked their tilghtful heads 
togetiier ^vith piercing metallic clang; and 
wound their tu'aly bodies round Ansclmus. 

** Madman! suffer now the punishment of 
what, in cajmeious irreveience, thou linst 
done I*’ So cried tlie frightful voice of the 
crowned Salamander, whtt appeared above 
the snakes like a glittering beam iu the 
midst of the flame: and now tbc ya^vniug 
jaws of the snakes poured forth caiaiactb of 
Are on Anselmus; aud it was as if tlte Arc- 
streams were congealing about his Ihtdy, and 
changing into a Ann ice-cold mass. But 
while Aiisolmuh^ limbs, more aud mort^ 
pressed together, and contracted, stiffened 
into powerlesanen^ his sen^ pasts'd away. 
On returning to liimsolf, he conld not stir a 
joint: bo was as if surrounded with a 
glistening brightness, on which he struck if 
he but to lift his hand. — Alas 1 He 
was sittii^ in a well-corked ciystal bottle, 
on a shelly in tlie liiirary of Archivarius 
Lindhoowt. • 


TrJirii VIGIL. 

Horrowtf of the Stodoat AnRoImni in ilio GlatB Bottle, 
llapp) Life of the Cvom Cbttfch flcholan and Law 
€li ik^. llio Battle itt flie Librair of ArrMvariuA 
ijuixlhont. Victoty of the Salama&dw, and Doli- 
v«faiu.e uf tbe Student Aneeimut. 

Jx ‘^VLY may I doubt whether then* flerMU^ 
abte reader, wert ever sealed up fin « gloss 
bottle; or even that any vivid tonnehtfing 
dteam ever oppressed thee with such neero- 
ttantic troulde. If m were tiic oa«e^ Bion | 


wdlt keenly enough Agnre out the }>oor 
Student Anselmus' wo: but rimuldst thou 
never have even dreamed sneh things, then 
will ^y fiuiok fancy, for Aneelmx^ sake 
and mine, he obliging enough still to endose 
itself for a few moments In the crystal. 
Thou art drowned in daesltng splendour; all 
objects about thee appear illuminated and be¬ 
girt with l>eBiniiig rainbow hues: all quivers 
ttn<) wavers, and clangs and dronev, in tlie 
hhoen; thou art swhuming, motionless and 
powerless as in a Amily congealed ether, 
wliich so prcBses iliee together that tlto spirit 
in vain gives orders to tlie dead and stiffened 
body. Weightier and weightier the monn- 
tain burden lies on thee; more and mfire 
does every breath exhaust the little Imudful of 
air, that still played up and doun in the 
narrow apace ; thy pulse throb*, madly; and 
cut thiough witli horrid anguish, ever^ nerve 
is quixorhig and bleeding in this deadl) 
agony. Have pity, favourable reader, on 
the Student Anselmus 1 Him this inex¬ 
pressible torture laid hohl of iu his glass 
prison : but he felt too well that death could 
not relieve him ; for did he not auako from 
the deep swoon into xvhich the excess of pain 
had cast him, and ot>en his eyes to new 
wretchedness, when the morning sun shone 
clear into Uie room i He could luot c no 
liniii; but his thoughts stinck against the 
glass, stupifying him with discoidant claug ; 
and instead of the uoids, which the spiiit 
used to speak from witliin him, he now 
hcaid only the stifled din of madness. Then 
he exclaimed in his de^pHir: O Sei|>enthia! 
Serpentina! save ino from this agony of 
Hell! ” And it was as if faint sighs breathed 
around him, which spread like green transpa¬ 
rent elder-leaves over the glass; the claug- 
ing ceased: the daxding perplexing glitter 
was Gfone, and he breathed moi'o freely. 

“ Have n<tt I myself solely to hhune for 
my misery ^ Ab 1 haw not I sinned against 
thee, thou kind, beloved Serpentina ? Hai e 
not I rained vile doubts of Uwe 7 Have Hot 
I lost my B^tef; and with fit, aU, all that 
was to moke me so blsescd ? Ah I thou 
wih now never, never be mine ; for me tlio 
Golden Pot is hsit, and I shall not behold 
its wonders any more. Ah I but once conld 
1 see thee; bat o&oe hear thy kind sweet 
voice, thou lovrily SeiTOntiiia! ” 

Ho waUed tlm Student AuMlmus, caught 
with deep pfiniving sorrow: then spoke a 
voice dose by him: " What the devil ails 
you, Heir Stodiosus 7 What makes you 
Ument so^out of cm^assand measure 
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Tiu Student Aaaeliaui now pero«iT6d that 
ott tbe Miue sbtlf with him weV 0 fiye other 
hottiea^ ha which ho pOro^vod three Qrou 
Church Sohoioni, and two Law Clerka. 

“4^ genUMBeU) my feQowti in 
ooried ho^ **hew ii| H pocuble for you to 1>e 
ao eal|a» nay* 00 happy, a» 1 i«ad in your 
oheerfnl h>oka ? You are altting here uorked 
up in glam bottles, as well as ^ and cannot 
move a finger; nay, not think a reasonable 
thought, bat there xieoe such a murder- 
tumult of clanging and droning, and in your 
head iteelf a tumbling and rumbling enough 
to drive ono mad. But doubtlcbs you do not 
believe iu the Salamander, or the green 
Snake.'* 

“ You are pleased to jest, Mein JJeii 
Studioflus*’ replied a Cross C'hurdi bcholui; 

we have never been better off tiiaii ut 
present: ior the s})6ziobthaleis which tlu^ 
mad Aichivarius gave U'^ iut all niuuuci of 
pot-hook copies, are clunking in our pockets; 
we have now no Itahau choruses to Icai n by 
heart; we go over^v day to Jobfph*u 01 otlici 
hnusoB of C.UI, wlieic the doublc-lKcr is 
sufiUciont, and we can look u pietty gill in 
the face; so we smg Uko real Studeuls, 
Chxudetunua tyUttr, and ai'e couiented in 
spirit ! ** 

** They of the Cioss aie ({uite light,'* added 
a Law Cleik; too am well fuiiushcd 
witli speaiestli^ers, like my dearest colleague 
beside me here; and we now diligently walk 
about on the Weinberg, instead of scurvy 
Act-writing within four walls.** 

" But, my best, worthiest masters ! ** said 
the Student Ausclmus, **do you not observe, 
then, that you are all and sundry co]k.ed up 
in glass bottles, aud oannut for youi heaits 
walk a lialrbhreadth t ** 

Here the Cross Church Scholars and the 
Law Clerks set up a loud laugh, and cried : 
^ The Student is mad; he fancies himself to 
he sitting in a glass bottle, and is standing 
on the Blbe-bri^e and looking right down 
into the water. Let us go along! ’* 

"Ahl” sighed the Student, they have 
never seen tlm kind Serpentina ; they know 
not what Freedum, and life in Lore, and 
Belief signifies; so by reason of their 
folly and low-mindednees, they feel not the 
opprasaign of the imptisoniUMit into which 
the SiUmander has cast them. But X, 
unhappy 1, must perish in want and wo, if 
y^vaom 1 so jncn^sdibly love, do not 
deliver ific 1 ” 

Thin waving in faint tinkhw# Serpentina’a 
vmce flitted through the room: " AnsebtHis t 


believe, love^ hope 1’* An4 fvevy tone 
beamed into Afiselmus* pvleon : 1 ^ the 
crystal yielded to his pressure, and enpiMPided, 
till tho breast of the captive could move and 
heave. 

The tonneut of his situation became leas 
aud less, and he saw clearly that Serp^tlna 
still loved him; aud that it was she alp&e 
who had rendered liis confinement tolerable. 
He disturbed luniself uo more about hfs 
inane cuinpguiDtis in misfortune; but directed 
all his ilioughtsaud meditations on the gentle 
Serpentina* Suddenly, however, there uuse 
on the other bide a dull croaking repulsive 
murmur. Kre long ho could obsom that It 
proceeded from an old ooflee-poi, witli half- 
brukcu lid, stauding over against lUm on a 
little slielf. As he looked at it more narrowly, 
the ugly featurcb of a wrinkled old woman 
by degiecs unfolded themselves; aud in a 
few tuotuenis, tlio Appk-uifo of the Scliwaia- 
tboi stood betoro hmi. She grinned and 
laughed at him, aud tiled with screeching 
voice : Ay, u,\, my pretty boy, must thou 
he in hmbu umv t To the crystal thou hast 
luu ; did not I tell tlicc long ago t’* 

^ Mock and jeer me; do, thou cuieed 
witch! ** said tho btudont Ausolmue, ** thou 
ui t to blame for it all; but the Salamander 
will catch thee, thou vUc Parsnip 1 '* 

** Ilo, ho!** replied the crone, *'not so 
proud, good rrady-wiltei I Thou host 
squelched my little soub to plecys, thou hast 
burnt my nose; but I must still like tlwe, 
thou knave, for once thou wait a pretty 
fellow; aud my little daughter likes thee 
too. Out of the cr^sial thou wilt uover come 
uiilobb I help tliee: up thither X cannot 
clamber; but my cousin gossip the Kat, 
that Jives close liehind thee, will eat the 
eholf in two; thou shalt jingle dovn, and 
X catch thee in my apron, that thy nose bo 
not broken, or tliy fine sleek lace at all 
iryured : tiien X carry thee tc Mamsell 
Veronira; and thou shalt marry her, when 
thou art Hofrath.*’ 

‘^Avaunt, thou devil*H brood ! *’ cried the 
Student AnselmuB full of fury; it was 
thou alone, and thy helliidi arts, that brouj^t 
m« to the sin which 1 must njew ex^fiota. 
But I boar it all paileuily: fur onlyhm' 
can 1 be, wlrare the kind Serpentina analralw 
me with love and conaolation. Hoar than 
beldam, and deapair 1 X hid de6jum to thy 
power; 1 love Serpentina, and hOiMt bgt Im 
for ever; IwUl not be HofiraHvwiB not J^k 
at VaronliM^ who by thy maaiia antiem me 
to evil. Can the green Snaha apt be mine, 
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f will die ill Horrow And longing. Tnko 
thyself away, thou filthy rook ! Take th)--- 
»elf away I ” 

The crone laughed, till the chumbor lung : 
“ Sit and die, then,” cned she ; “ but now it 
is time to set to work ; fori liavc other trade 
to follow here.” She threw off her black 
cloak, and so stood in hideous uukedness; 
. then slie ran round in circles, and large folios 
I came tumbling down to her; out of these she 
; tore parchment leaves, and vapidly patching 
i iliein together iu artful com lunation, and 
fixing theiu on her body, la a few instants 
slio was dressed as if iu strange party-coloured 
huruess. Spitting fire, the black Cut darted 
out of UiG ink-glass, w hich w'as stmiding on 
the table, and run mewing tow’ui'ds the crone, 
ivho shrieked in loud triunipli, und along 
with him vanished through tlie duor. 

Ansclmus observed that she went towards 
the aisurc chamber ; and directly he heard a 
hisHing and stonning in tiie (Ustuiice ; the 
liirds iu the garden were crying; the i*urrot 
creaked out : “ Help \ help ! TJueves 1 
tliieves! ” Thut moment the crone i*oturncd 
with a bound into the room, carrying the 
Golden Pot on her arm, and with hideous 
gestures, shrieking wildly through tliu uir; 
“ Joy! joy, little wm t—Kill the green Snake! 
To her, son ! to her I ” 

Anselmus thought ho heal’d a deep moaning, 
heard Serinnitina’s voice. Then horror and 
despair took hold of him : he gathered all 
hU force, he (lashed violently, ns if nerve and 
artery were bursting, against the crystal; u 
piercing clung went through tlie room, and 
tlie Archivtirius in Ids bright damask night¬ 
gown %vas standing iu the door. 

“ Hey, licy I vermin ! — Mad spell! — 
WiteUwork ! — Ilitlier, holla ! ” So shouted 
ho : then the black liair of the crone started 
up in tufts ; her red eyes glanced with infernal 
fire, and clenching together the peaked fangs 
of her abominable jaws, slic hissed: 'Mlhs 
at him ! hiss at him ! hiss ! ” and laughed 
and neighed in scorn uud mockery, and 
pi-csscd the Golden Pot firmly towards her, 
and tlu’cw^ out of it handfuls of glittering 
earth on Uie Arcliivarius; but as it touched 
tile nightgown, the eailh changed into fioweiv, 
wluch rained dow’n on the ground. Then 
the lilies of the nightgown fiickered and 
ftamed up ; and the Arcliivarius caught tliese 
lilies bbizing iu sparky fire and dashed thorn 
on the witch: tdie howled for agony; but 
still as she leapt aloft and shook her harness 
of i>arclnnent, tlie lilies went out, and fell 
away into ashes. 


“ To her, my lad I ” creaked the crone : 
then the black Cut darted through the air, 
und soused over the Arcliivarius’ head 
towards the door; but the gray Parrot flut¬ 
tered out against him; caught him with his 
crooked bill by the nat>e, till i*ed fiery blood 
burst down over his neck ; and Serpentinu’s 
voice cried : “ Saved ! saved ! ” Then tlie 
crone, foaming witli rage and desperation, 
darted out uj»on the Arcbivai’ius : she thitw 
the G(ddou I’ot Whind her, und holding up 
thy long talons of lier skinny fists, was for 
clutclungthcArchivuriushythe throat; but 
he instantly dotted his nightgown, and hurled 
it against her. T'hen, hissing, and sputtering, 
and bursting, shot blue flames from the 
purclmient leaves, and the crone rolled round 
ill howling agony, and strove to get frci-li 
earth from the I’ot, fresh paichment leaves 
from the books, that she might stifle the 
lilazing flames; and whenever any earth or 
leaves came down on her, the llaiucs went 
out. Put now, from the interior of the 
Arcliivarius issued fiery crackling beams, and 
darted on the cronc. 

“Uey, hoy! To it again! Salaraaiider ! 
Victory ! ” clanged the Arcluvarius’ voice 
through the chamber; and a biindjod bolts 
whirled forth in fiery circles round the 
shrieking crone. Whizzing and buzzing 
flew Cat and Parrot in their furious battle ; 
but at last the Parrot, with his strong w’iug, 
doshc'd the Cat to the ground ; and witli his 
talons transfixing and liolding fast his adver¬ 
sary, which, iu deadly agony, uttered horrid 
mows and howls, he, w*ith his shar]^) bill, 
picked out his glowing eyes, and tlie buniiu^ 
froth spouted from them. Then tliick vapour 
strcumeil up from the spot where the ci'onc, 
hurled to the ground, w'as lying under the 
nightgoM’n : her Imwliug, her terrific, piercing 
cry of lamentation, died away in the remote 
distance. Tlie smoke, wbicii had spread 
abroad with imsistible smell, cleared oil'; 
the Archivarius picked up his uightgow'ii; 
and under it lay an ugly Pai'suip. 

Honoured Herr Archivarius, here let me 
oil’er you the vanquished foe,” said the Parrot, 
holding out a black hair iu his beak to 
Archivarius Lindlioi'st. 

“ Very right, my wortliy friend,” replied 
the Archivarius: “ here lies my vanquished 
foe, too: 1)6 so good now as manage what 
reiuams. This very day, us a small doueeur, 
you shall have six cocoa-nuts, and a new pair 
of spectacles also, for I see the Cat has 
villauously broken the glasses of tlieso old 
ones,” 
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“ Yours for ever, most honoured friend and 
patron ! answet*^ th^ Parrot, much de> 
!ig:htGil; then took the Parsnip in his hill, 
and fluttered out with iihy the window, which 
Archivttiius Lindhorat had opened for him. 

'iMie Arcldvariua now lifted the Golden i 
Pot, and cried, with a strong voice, “ Serpen¬ 
tina ! Serpentma ! ** But as the Student i 
AnsK*lm\is, joying in tiie destruction of the ! 
vile beldam who liad humud him into mis- [ 
fortune, cast his eyes on tho Archivarius, I 
Iwliolfl, here stood once more the high majestic j 
f(»rm of tho Spirit-prince, lof*kiDg up to him 
with iiidescrilmblo dignity and gra<.*e. “ An- 
selums,” said the Spirit-prince, “not thou, 
but n hostile Principle, which strove destruc¬ 
tively to penetrate into thy natmts, and divide 
thec asrahist thyself, was to blame for tliy 
unbelief. Thou bast kept tliy faithfulness: 
be free and happy.” A bright An.'^li ((iiivered 
through the spirit of Anselmiis; the royal' 
tripliouyof the crystal bells sounded stronger 
and louder than ho had ever heard it: his 
nerves and fibres thrilled ; but, swelling 
higher and bigUer, the melodious toiie.s rung 
through the room ; the glass which enclosed 
Anselmus broke ; and he rushed into the 
arms of his dear and gentle Serpentina. 


nLEVKNTlI vjou.. 

Cuurector Vaultnann's uiigor at tbo Madnoss vrkicli bad 
iimkeu «ut in hia Faiatly -- How H^^giatrator H«*or- 
btand becumo llofnitb ; arid, iu tha keenest Froat, 
wjii'icd about in Shoes and >»51k Ktockiiiga — Vero- 
uicaN ('Unrosaiona — Betrotbincut c*v«r the atcuoieg 
Sioip'jiiatu. 

“But tell me, best Itrgistrator! how the 
cursed punch last night could so mount into 
our heads, and drive uh to all manner of 
aUoUHa f ” So said Conrectoj Pauhnann, as 
he next morning entered his room, which 
still lay full of broken sherds, with his 
hapless peruke, dissolved into its original 
elements, floating in punch among the ruin. 
For after the Student Ansehnus ran out of 
doors, Coinx'ctor Paulmaun and Ilogistratoi* 
Ilecrbrand had still kept trotting and hobbling 
up and douTi the room, shouting like maniacs, 
and butting their heads together ; till 
FranzcUeii, with much labour, carried her 
vertiginous pupa to bed ; and Registrator 
Heerbrand, iu tho deepest exhaustion, sunk 
on the sofa, which Veronica had left, taking 
refuge iu her bed-room. Registrator Heer¬ 
brand had his blue handkerchief tied about 
his head; he looked quite pale and melan¬ 
cholic, and moaned out: “ Ah, worthy Con- 
j rector, not the punch which Mamsell Vero¬ 


nica most admirably brewed, no 1 but simply 
that cursed Student is to blame fur all tho 
mischief. Do you not observe that ho has 
long been mente capUa ? And are you not 
aware that madness is infectious t Ono fool 
makes twenty ; pardon me, it is an old 
proverb : especially when you have drunk a 
glass or two, you fall into madness (Huiio 
readily, and then Involuntarily yon man- 
ceuvre, and “go through your exercise, just as 
the crack-brained fugleman makes the motion. 
Would you lielisvG ii, Connu^tor? 1 am aUll 
giddy when 1 think of that gray Parrot 1 ” 

“ Gray fiddlestick ! ” inU>vruplod tho Con- 
rector : “ it was nothing hut Archivarius 
Lindhorst's little old Famulus, who liad 
thrown a gray cloak over him, and was 
seeking the Student Ansehnus.” 

“It may he,” answered Registrator Ileor- 
braiid; “ but, 1 must confess, I am quite 
downcast iu spirit; tho whole night tlirough 
there was such a piping and organing.'* 

“ 1'hat was 1,” said tho Conrector, “ for 1 
Hnoiv loud.” 

“ Well, lutt^ be,” answered the Regis¬ 
trator : “ but, Conrector, Conrector ! ah, not 
without cause did 1 wish to raise some cheer¬ 
fulness among us last night.—And tlmt An- 
selmus has spoiled all! You know' not—0 
Conn*ctor, Conrector!” And with this, 
Registrator Heerbrand started up ; x>^ucked 
the cloth from his head, cnibracred the Con¬ 
rector, wunnly jiressod liis liafid, and again 
cried, in quite heart-breaking tone : “O Con¬ 
rector, Conrector!” and snatching hia hut 
and staff, ruslicd out of doors. 

“This AnselmuM <iomeB not over my 
thrusliold again,” said Conrector Paulmaun ; 
“ for I see very well, that, with this moping 
madness of his, he robs the best gentlemcu 
of their senses. The Registrator is now over 
with it too : I have hitherto kept safe ; but 
the Devil, who knocked hard last night in 
our carousal, may get in at last, and play liis 
tricks with me. ^Ipa^Cj Satanas ! Off 
w'ith thee, Anscimus !” Veronica had grown 
(juite pensive; elic spoke no w'ord; only 
smiled now and then very oddly, and liked 
best to be alone* “ She, too, has Anselmus 
in her head,” said tlic Conrector, full of 
spleen : “but it is well tliat he docs not show 
himself hero; 1 know he feaiu me, this An- 
selmuR, and so he never comes.” 

Tlicse concluding words Conrector Paul¬ 
maun spoke aloud; tiien the tears rushed 
into Veronica’s eyes, and she said, sobbing: 
“Ah! how can Anselmus come? He has 
long been corked up in the glass bottle,” 
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“How? What?” cried Conrector Paul- 
jnunii. Ah, Heuveu ! ah. Heaven ! ehe is 
doting too, like tho Registrator: the loud lit 
will soon come 1 Ah, thou cumd, aboiniiiaide, 
thrictH>cur8ed Ansehnus! ” He rau forth 
directly to Doctor Eckstein; who suiih'd, 
and ttgam said; ^‘Ayl ayl”. Tliis time, 
however, he prescribed notliiug ; but adticd, 
to the little he had uttered, the following 
words, US he walked away : “ Neiwcs I Como 
round of itself. Take the air ; w'ulks; 
ninnsciiiieiits ; tlieati'c ; playing 
Ht'JkWBfttcmvonPrap, Come round of itself.” 

“So elorjueut Ihuvc soldoiu setui the Doctor,” 
thought Conrector PauJiuauii; “ really talk¬ 
ative, 1 declare !” 

Stiveral days and weeks and jnoaths were 
gone; Auselinus had vanished; hut Regis¬ 
trator Ilecrbrund also did not make his up- 
iwarance; not till thefuurth of K(ibruiiry,wlioii 
the Registrator, in a new fashionable coat of 
the hnest clotli, in shoes and silk stoekiugs, 
notwithstanding the keen frost, and with a 
large nosegay of fresh ilow'ers in his hand, 
did outer j>if»cisrly at noon into the parlour 
<»f Conrector Paulniaiiu, who wondered not a 
little to see his fiicnd so di^ene<l. With u 
Holeiun air, RegistruUir lleerbrand stept for¬ 
ward toCojmctorPaiilmann ; embraced him 
with the finest eleganeo, and then suid ; 
“ Now at last, on the Saint’s day i>f your 
beloved and most liuiioui'ed Manisoll Vevuiiiea, 
I w'ill tell yoi^ out, straight forward, what T 
have long hud lying ut my heart, 'i'iiut 
evening, that unfortunate evening, ulien I 
put the ingredieiits of our noxious ]miich in 
my pocket, I piirpoBed impartiog to you a 
piece of good news, and celidmiting the iuip]>y 
day in convivial joys. Ali'eady I hud learned 
that 1 was to bo made Hofrath ; for whiiOi 
promotion 1 have now tlie paiont, mm nomine 
f4 sigillo PriHcipiSf in my jiocket.” 

“Ah I Herr Registr—Ilerr Ilofrath Hecr- 
bmnd, I meant to say,” stammered the Cou- 
rectOT. 

“ But it is you, most honoured Conrector,” 
continued the now Hofrath; “itis you alone 
tlmt can complete my happiness. For a long 
time, I have in socret loved your daughtor, 
^laniBcll Veronica; and 1 can boast of many 
a kind look which idle 1ms given me, evi¬ 
dently showing that she would not cast me 
away. In ono word, honoured Conrector! 
r, Hofratli Heevbrand, do uow entreat of you 
the liaiid of your iiiopt amiable Mams^ Ve¬ 
ronica, whom 1, if you have nothing against 
it, pui*posc shortly to take home as my wife.” 

Conrector Panlmaiin, full of astoni^imeut, 


clapped his hands repeatedly, and cried: 
“Ay, ay, ay ! Horr Registr—Herr Hofrath, 
I mount to suy-^who would have thought it? 
Wel4 if Veronica does really love you, I for 
my sliurc cannot object: nay, perhaps, her 
jiresent melancholy is nothing hut concealed 
love for you, most honoured Hofrath! You 
know what freaks they have!” 

At this niumeut Veronica entered, pule and 
agitated, ns slio now commonly was. Then 
Hofratli lleerhrand stept towards her, mon- 
iioned in a neat speech her SairtPs day, and 
handed her the odomus nosegay, along with 
a little }mcket; out of which, when she 
opened it, a pair of glittering earrings lieamed 
up to Ixei-. A rapid flying blush tinted her 
chcekH; her eyes sparkled in joy, and she 
crieil: “0 Heaven I ’i'hese are the very 
eanings which I wore some weeks ago, amt 
thought so much of.” 

^ “Howcmi this be, dearest MtimselV# in- 
tvrniptod Jlofratii lleerbrand, somewhat 
; uiariiied and hurt, “when 1 bought those 
I jewels not an hour ago, in the Schlossgasso, 
i for euvreut money P* 

j But Veronica heeded him not; she was 
I standing before the niirvor to witness the 
I effect of the trinkets, wliich she hud already 
suspended in her pretty little ears. Conrector 
Pauiiuann dischmed to her, with grave coun¬ 
tenance and solemn tone, his friend Ilom*- 
brand’s preferment and present pn^posnl. 
Veroniea lookc<l ut the Ilofrath with a 
M^archiiig look, and said : “ X have long 
kiioivii that you wished to marry me. Well, 
be it so ! 1 pi-omisc you my heart and hand; 

but I must now uufold to you, to both of yon, 

I iiieuii, my father and my bridegroom, much 
that is lying heavy on my heart; yes, even 
now, though the soup sliould get cold, which 
I see Frunzcheii is just putting on the tabic.” 

Without waiting for tlio Conrector’s or 
the llofratlfs rejily, though the words were 
visibly hovering on the lips of both, Veronica 
continued : “ You may believe me, best 
father, T loved Aiiselmus from iny heart, and 
w'heu Registrator Huerbrand, who is now 
become Hofrath liimself, assured us that 
Annelnius miglit probably enough got some 
such length, I resolved that he and no other 
should be ray husband. But then it soenicd 
as if alien hostile lieings were for snatching 
Inm away from me: X had recourse to old 
Liese, who was once my nurse, but is now a 
wise woman, and a great enchapiresa. She 
promised to help me, and give Ansehnus 
w’hoUy into my hands. We went at mid- 
nigiit on the Equinox to the crosshtg of the 
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roads : sSie conjured cortaiu hellish epirits, 
and) by aid of tho black Cat, we manufactured 
a little metallic mirror, in which 1, directing 
my thoughts on Auselmus, had but to look, 
in order to rule him wholly iu heart and 
mind. But now 1 heartily repent having 
done all tins; uud here abjure all Satanic 
arts. The Salamander has coiujuei'ed old 
Lieec ; I licanl her sbrieke; but there was 
no ho1|) to he given : so soon as the Parrot 
had eaten tlio Parsnip, my metallic mirror 
broh^ ill tea with a piercing clang.*’ Vero- 
nicji took out l»oUi the pieces of the luirrov, 
and a lock uf hair from her work-box, and 
Imuding them to llofratli llccrbraiid, she 
proceeded ; ‘‘Here, take the fragments id’ the 
mirror, dt‘ur Hofrath ; throwilioin ilown, lu- 
nitrlit, at twelve o'clock, over tlie Elhe-bridgo, 
iVom llic* place wlierc the C'ross siand.s; tlic 
siveam ia not fnizen there: tho lock, how- 
cNov, do yon wear on your faitliful breast 
I here ulijure all magic : and In'artily wisii 
Auselmiif* of his good f(»rtimc, seeing In* 
is wedded with the green SuaKe, wlio ismuidi 
]»rcttior and ricln‘r tlian J. You, dear 
llofratli, J Mill love and rcMorcMcc as becomes 
a true lioiicst wife.” 

“Ahike! Alake I ' cried Coiireclov Panl- 
inamj, full of sorrow ; she is cva<;ked, she 
is crackcfl; she can never he Prau Ilofra- 
thiiin ; bIio is cracked!” 

“Not in the smallest,** iiUemipicd Hofrath 
Ileerbraiid ; *■* 1 know ivell that Alftinsell 
Veronica has had some Kindness for the 
loutish AiiselinuH ; and it iiiuy bo that, in 
some tit of jiassion, she has had recourse to 
the M'isc woman, nlio, as I perceive, can bo 
rj<» other than tho earil-caster and eoftee-poni'er 
of the Scethor ; inn word,oldIlanerin. Nor 
can it !k» denied lhat there are secret arts, 
M'hich exert their influeiioe on men but too 
balefully ; we read of such in the Ancients, 
anti donbtlesfi tlioi'c are stii] .such ; but as to 
what Afainsell Veronica is pleased to say 
about the victory of the Salanmuder, and the 
marriage of Anrelmus with tho green Snake, 
this, in reality, X tMlK for nothing but a 
poetic allegor}'; a sort of song, wJierein shi* 
sings her entire fai*owell to tlio Student.’* 

“ Take it for what you will, l>est Hofratli! ” 
cried Veronica 5 “perhaps for a very stupid 
di'eam.** 

“ That I nowise <lo,'’ replied Hofrath Heer- 
brand ; “ for 1 know well that Ansehnua 
himself is possessed by secret powers, which 
vex him and drive him on to all imaginable 
mad freaks.” 

Conrcctor Pa\ilmann could stand it no 


longer; he broke loose : “ Hold 1 For the 
love of Heaven hold 1 Are we again ovei^ 
taken with the cursed pnncli, or hiw Ansel- 
mus’ madness come over us too ? Heif 
Hofrath, what stuff is tills you are talking ? 
I will suppoii^, however, tliat it is love whicli 
haunts your brain : this soon comes to rights 
in moi'riage; otherwise I should be appre- 
liensive that you too had fallen into some 
shade of madncHs, most honoured Herr 
Hofrath; then v-hat would hccomo of the 
future foranchcH of the family, inheriUng tho 
tmlum of their parents ? But now 1 give my 
jiaternal blc.ssiug to this ha)ipy union; and 
jicrmit you as bride and bridegroom to take 
a kiss.” N 

This happened forthwith ; and thus beforo 
tlic ]>rtiNented soup had grown cold, was a 
formal betrolhmeiit concluded. Xn a few 
M’coks, Frau llofi-athinu Uoerhi*and was 
lu'tu.'illy, us sliti had l^eeu in vision, sitting 
in tho balcony of a line houne in tho Nou- 
luui'kt, and looklfig down ndth a smile on the 
licaux, who passing by turned their glasses 
up to her, and said: “ She is a heavenly 
AYoinan, the llofrathiim llecrbrand.” 


TWEI.PTII VTfUI.. 

Account of iiie Frecbolil Property lo wliirli Annulmna 

ruiuovud, ut) Son-in-Iiiw of Archivariui Lmilliorst; 

nml liow huJivcB thuiB wth Heriwutina. OoiiuLutiion. 

How deeply did I feed, in the centre of my 
spirit, the blcHBcdiiess of the Student Ausel- 
mus, who now, indiMHolubly united with his 
gentle Serpentina, has withdrawn to the 
mysterious Laud of Wonders, recognised by 
him as the home tow'ards which his bosom, 
tilletl with Btrangc foi*ecaRfcingH, ha<l always 
longed. But in vain w'os all my striving to 
set before thee, favourable i-oadcr, those glories 
wdth which Auselmus is encompassed, or even 
in the faintest degree to shadow them forth 
to theo in words. Reluctantly I could not 
but acknowledge the feebleness of my every 
expression. I felt myself enthralled amid 
the paltriuesseH of cvei’y-day life ; 1 sickened 
in tormenting dissatisfaction ; I glided about 
like a dreamer; fn brief, I fell into that 
condition of tho Student Auselmus, which, 
in the Fourth Vigil, I have endeavoured to 
set before thee. It grieved me to tho heart, 
\vhen 1 glanced over the Kieven Vigils, now 
happily oi'compli.slied, and thought that .to 
insert the Tw'elfth, the keystf>ne of the whole, 
would never bo vouchsa^ me. For when¬ 
soever, iu the night season, 1 set myself to 
complete the work, it was as if tnischtcvouH 
Spirits (they might be relations, perhaps 
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(' 0 U 8 illf^'^enuau, of the witch) lield a 
pulinlied glitteruig piece of metal before me, 
in which I .belicld my owii mean Self, pale, 
overwatched, and melancholic, like Regis¬ 
trator llecrbruud after his bout of punch. 
Then I threw down my jien, and hastened 
to )jed, that 1 might behold the happy Ansel- 
mus and tlie fair Scriieiitina nt least in my 
dreams. Tills had lostod for several days 
and nights, when at leiigUi (|uite uncx|)ectedly 
I received a note from Aveliivarhis Lind- 
horst, in which ho addi-cssed me as follows: 

“ RcHpectod Sir,—It ia well known to me 
that you have written down, in Eleven Vigils, 
the singular fortunes of my good son-in-law 
Anselmus, whilom Student, now J^et; and 
in*c at present cudgelling your brains very 
sore, tJiat in the Twelfth and Last Vigil you 
may tell somewhat of his happy life in At¬ 
lantis, where he now lives with my daughter 
on the pleasant Freehold, which I possess in 
that countx^'. Now, notwithstanding 1 much 
regret that hereby my own peculiar nature 
is unfolded to the reading world; seeing it 
may, in my office as Privy Archivarius, ex¬ 
pose me to a thousand inconveniences ; uuy, 
in the Collegium even give rise to the ejnes- 
tioii. How far a Salamander can justly, and 
with binding consequence^ plight himself by 
oath, as a Sevvmit of the State? and how 
far, on the whole, important uffaii's may )>e 
intriistrnl to him, since, according to Gabalis 
and Swedenboi^, tho Spirits of the liUementa 
are not to bo trusted at all?—notwithstand¬ 
ing, my l)cst friends must now avoid my 
embrace ; fearing lest, in some sudden anger, 
X dart out a Ihash or two, and singe their 
hair-curls, and Sunday frocks; notwithstand¬ 
ing all this, 1 say, it is still my purpose to 
assist you in the completion of the Work, 

: since much good of me and of my dear 
j married daughter (would the oilier two wi^re 
! off my Jmuds also I) luis therein b(‘cu said. 
Would you M’rite your Twelfth Vigil, there¬ 
fore, then descend your cursed five j»air of 
1 stairs, leave your garret, and come over to 
' me. Ill the blue palnitree-i‘oom, ivhich you 
\ already know, you will find fit writing 
I materi:ils; and you can then, in few woitls, 
spet:ify to your readers what you have seen ; 
j a better plan for you than any long-winded 


description of a life, which you know only 
by hearsa\^ With esteem, 

** Your obedient servant, 

*‘The Satamanobh LiNmiousT, 

“ P. T. Royal Archivarius.” 

Tills truly somewdiat rough, yet on the 
whole friendly note from Archivarius Lind- 
liorst, gave me high pleasure. Clear enough 
it seemed, indeed, that the singular manner 
in which the fortunes of his son-in-law' had 
been revealed to me, and wdiich I, bound to 
.silem^e, must conceal even from tliee, favour¬ 
able ^'eadcr, was well kuoivn to this {leculinr 
old gentleman ; yet he had not taken it so 
ill as 1 miglit readily liave apprehended. 
Nay, here w'us he ottering luc his hel])ful 
hand in the completion of luy work; and 
from this I might justly cuuclude, that at 
bottom he was not averse to liave his mar¬ 
vellous existence in the world of ppivits thus 
divulged through the press. 

** It may bt*,” thought I, that* he him¬ 
self expects from this measure, perha])s, to 
get his tw'O other daughters the soonoi 
married ; for wdio knows but a spark may 
fall ill this or that young man’s breast, and 
kindle a loiigiugfor tlie green Snake ; whom, 
on Abcensiou-day, under the elder-bush, he 
will forthwith seek and find? From the w'o 
whicli befell Ansclmas, when enclosed in the 
glass bottle, lie will take warning to be 
doubly and trebly on liis guard against all 
Doubt and Unbelief. 

Precisely at eleven o’clock, I extinguished 
my study-lamp ; and glided fortli to Arehi- 
variiis liindhorst, who was already waiting 
for me in the lobby. 

“Are you there, my worthy friend? Well, 
tills is what 1 like, that you have not mistaken 
my good intentions: do but follow me 1” 

And with this he led the way through 
the garden, now filled with daz^ding briglit- 
nesa, into the azure cliamber, where I ob¬ 
served the same violet table, at which Ansel- 
luuB had hoeh writiug. 

Archivanus Lindliorst disap^iearecl: hut 
soon came hack, carrying in his hand a fair 
golden goblet, out of w*hieh a high blue flame 
ivas sparkling up. “Hero,” said he, ‘‘I 
bring you the favourite drink of your friend 
tlie Bandmaster, Johannes ICreisler.* It ia 


All iina;ninr}’ musical ciitbusiost, of whoni Hoffmann bos writUn muoh; tinder the fiery sensitive wayward 
cliarnctei' uf Uiis emxy Bandmaster, presenting, it would seem, a shadowy likeness of himsell. The Kreuleriuna 
; occupy n large space among these J^'anUmy-pieets; and Johnimes Kreliler is the main figure in JCutei^Murr, Hoff- 
manu s lavourite >»ut uulimshud.work. In tlie third and last volume, Kreisler was to end, not in cornposnre and 
llluminatiou, as tlm critics would have reqaired, but in utter madness: a sketch of a wild, flatl-liko scarecrow, 
dan^ng vehemently and Mewing soap~bubhles, and which had been inteoded to front the last title-page, was 
fonad among llofimonu's pa}>ers, aud engraved and published in his Life and — Trttnt, 



bumiiig arrack, into which I hare Uirown a 
little sugar. Sip a touch or two of it: I will 
doff my night-gown, and to amuse myself and 
onjoy your worthy company while you sit 
looking an<l writing, I shall just )K>b up ajid 
down a little in the gohlct.’’ 

“ At* you pleas®, honouivd HeiT Archi- 
variuh,” answered 1: ‘‘hut if I am to ply 
the liquor, you will get none.” 

“Don’t fear that, my fellow,” cried 
the Archivavins; then hastily threw off his 
iiii^hl gowm. mounted, to my no small amn/e- 
ment, into tlio gohlet, and vanished in the 
hlaze. Without fear, softly blowing back 
the flume, 1 puvto(»W of the drink: it was 
tiuly preci«>Uh I 


Stir not the emoruM ]ca^ps of the jmlni- 
tieesHiS(»ftsig]iingnn(l ni thug,ns if kiss'd by 
the buMth Ilf the tiiortiing niiul^ A^vakened 
fium their sleep, they move and mysteriously 
nlijspcr of the wondeis, which from Ihe fur 
di^lunce approach hke tones of melodious 
harps! The azure rolls fioiii the w.ills, and 
floats like airy v.ipoiir to uiul fio ; but 
da//hng Iteams shoot through it; and whiil- 
ing and dancing, as in jubilee of childlike 
sport, it mounts and mounts to imme«isureble 
height, an<l vaults it^idf over the palm-tiees. 
Hut blighter and brigbtet shoots licam on 
hcam, till in boundless c\j>an«^c opens flic 
glove where f liehold AnselinuH. flere glovv- 
inc* hvacinths, and tnlijis, and roses, lift their 
r<iir lieiulH; aiul their perfiiiiies in loveliest 
sound, call to tho happy } outli: “ W under 
wander amoni; us, our beloved, for tlnui 
limb i\stan«lost us I Oiir iK'rfiime is tlic Long¬ 
ing of Lov« : we love thee, and are thine for 
evermore ! ” The golden ray** burn in glow¬ 
ing tones : “ Wu are Vire, kindled by Love. 
Perfume is Longing ; but Kire is desire : ami 
dwell we not in thy bosom? We are tliy 
owm! ” I’liv dark bushes, the high tni‘s 
rustle and sound ; “ Come to us, thou loved, 
thou hai»p 3 ' on® ! Fire is deMre ; but Hope 
is our cool Shadow. Lovingly we niatle 
round thy head: for thou understaudi'st 
us, hecanse Love dwells in thy hreaflt!” Tho 
brooks and fountains murmur and patter : 
“ Loved one, w'alk not so quickly by: look 
into our crystal! Thy image dwells in us, 
which w’c preserve wdth Love, for thou host 
imdemtood ns.” In the trinm]»hal choir, 
bright birds arc Hinging: “ Hear us J hear 
us ! we are Joy, we are Delight, the rapture 
of Love ! ” But anxiously Anselmus turns 
his eyes to tho glorious Temple, which vines 


behind him In tho disianeo. Tho fair pillars 
seem trees; and the capitals and friezes | 
acanthus leaves, wdiicli in wondrous wreatlis 
and ftgures form splendid decorations. An- I 
selmus walks to the Temple : he view's wdth j 
inward delight the variegated marble, Uio I 
steps w’ith their Htrange veins of mo.s8. “Ah, * 
no !” cries he, as if in the excels of rapture, i 
“ she is hot far from me now ; she is near! ” ] 
Then ailvnnecB Serpentina, in tho fuliiesH of j 
Ijeauty and grace, from the I’euqile ; sbo i 
liears the Golden Pot, from which a bright 
Lily has sprung. The nameless rapture of 
infinite longing gbnvs in her meek ; tUio 
looks at Anbclmuh, and says : Ah! dearest, 
the Lily has sent forth her bowl; wdmt we 
longed for is fiilhlled ; is there a happiness 
to eipuil oum ? ” AiiHclmus clasps her with 
the tcndrmcH#i of wannest ardour ; the Lily 
burns in flsmitig beams over his head. And 
louder move the trees and bushes; clearer 
and gladder plav the brooks ; the birds, the 
hliiniiig insectH ilauco in thi* weaves of j>er- 
fumc : a gay, bright, rejouing tuimill, in the 
air, in tho wnt^*r, in the o.iith, is lioldiiig the 
festival of Iswc! Now rush sparkling 
htreaks, gleaming over all the bushes; lUa- 
moiids look from the ground like sliliiiiig 
eyes : strange vu^murii aie wafted hither on 
sounding wings: the^ iitu the Si>irits of the 
Elements, wlio do homage to the Lily, and ' 
proclaim the liapjiiness of Ansidiuus. I'licn | 
Anscimus raises his head, as if encircled w'ith | 
n beamy glory. Is it looksf Is it words? j 
Is it song? You hear the sound : “Sei- i 
peiitiiin! Belief in thee, Lov® of tlice, has i 
unfolded to my soul tho inmoHl bjant of j 
Natin*e! 'J'hou Imsi brought mo tin* Lily, | 
which sprung from Gold, from the primeval | 
Foice of tho world, bofni'c Pliospborus hnd ' 
kindled the spark of Thought; this Idly is | 
Knowlcdgo of the sacred llarmoiiy of uU , 
BeingM; and in this do 1 livo in bighest Ido^’d- , 
ness for evermore. Yes, I, thrice hajipy, have 
jierceived what was highest; 1 must indeed i 
love tbeo for ever, (J Serpentina! Never ' 
nbalJ tho golden blossoms of tlie Lily grow 
pale ; for, like Belief and Love, this Know- ) 
ledge is eternal.” { 


F(ir the vision, in whicli 1 bail now lieheld 
Anseimus iKwhly, in his Freehold of Atlantis, 
1 stand indebted to the arts of the Saloniandor; 
and most fortunate W'as it that, when all had 
melted into air, I found a paper lying on the 
violet-table, with the foregoing statement of 
the matter, written fairly and difttinctly I>y 
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my own hand. Bnt i^w X £»lt m5r8elf If 
transpierced and tom In jnepes by oliarp 
oorrow. Ah, happy Anselmns, who hast 
cast away the burden week-day life; who 
in the love of tby kind Serpentina flieet with 
hold pimou, and now livest in rapture and 
joy on thy Freehold in Atlantie 1 while I — 
jioor II — must soon,nay, in few moments, 
leave even this fair hall, which itself is far 
from a Freehold in AUantis; and again be 
transplanted to my garret, where, enthralled 
among thepetUnesaefl of necessitous es;istonce, 
my h^rt my right are so bedimmed with 


thousand miSohiefs,-as with thick fing, that the 
fair Idly will never, never bo beheld by me.** 
Tlien Arehivarius Lindliorst patted me 
gently on the shoulder, and said: ** Soft, soft, 
ijiy honoured friend! Lament not so! 
Were you not even now in Atlantia ; and 
have you not at least a pretty little copy¬ 
hold Farm there, oh the })OGti('nl possesriun 
of your itiwai*d sense ? And is the Idessed- 
iiess of Ansidnius aught else hut a Living in 
Foesy? Can might else hut Foesy reveal 
itself as the sacred Harmony of all Beings, 
OH the deepest secret of Nature t” 


THE DAYS OF OLD. 

nv JOHN MUJiS. ATTTiroR OP Tiiii OLD KNOLisH nnxTr.psrAy,*’ . 


riMPTEH I, 

** Ydt hstJi my night of-liftt some memory, 

My wasting lamp some fading glimmer left.'' 

Tk^BiK exists a peculiar satisfaction in o\ir 
being carried by memory out of the present 
into the past, which is as diflicuH to define 
as It would be imposslhlc not to feel. 'J'he 
BoHcitude, fears, anxieticH, the jiuerilities of 
Ukis little life, “ rounded wtli a slecj»,** arc 
all forgotten. It is as if the world Avanod, 
and we with it; and these l•elnilUflcel 1 cOH 
carry us buck to the pleasant days of de¬ 
parted youth. However wo may mask, hide, 
and endeavour to subdue it, there is a Pjiving 
centred in all hearts, which hounds to every 
touch that restores to us the memory of what 
has been, but is not. It is our nature that 
^ire within us; for who would not, if they 
eould, tread back the steps of time ? 

It was in the days of old, when the sports- 
]nan tally-ho*d the fox before the lark soared 
from her graasy bed to shake the dew-drops 
from her wings,-^wlien he whipped the stream 
in powdered wig and velvet cep, —bagged 
partridges with setters and net, and brought 
ids racer to the post to run foui'-mile heats 
for a whip of the value of forty Khillings,-— 
it was in these. qxiaint old-foridoned times 
that Sir Godfrey Flamstoad lived, as his 
forefathers had done 1>efoTe him for a succes¬ 
sion of generations, at Wynford Grange, on 
tl\o borders of one of the Western counties. 
What Wynford Grange might have been in 
its pristine condition, U is imposalUe to say ; 
hnt at the period we are called upon to de- 
soribe its condition, it was any thing but an 
. atte|ctive reridencc. The building was of 


the £H/ahcthan order, and in a ruhiouH state, 
from a want of due regard to paliiting and 
r(‘])aii*. By far the gi’catcr number of the 
wide and dimnond-paued cuHoment'*, wore 
mdely with cuiinnoii hoards nailed 

across them ; and some of the w»)odpn wuter- 
RpontH, jutting from (lie angles in the roof, 
having crumbled and heroine rotten in the 
winters and storms of ages, th-- walls woi’c 
covered, here and thew, with n djirk green 
slimy matter vegrtnting on the ilnmp. The 
(diiiiinrys, siinunniling the higli niul sloping 
roof, were so cramped, twisted, uud crooked, 
that even the smoko must have struggle^l to 
have found vent thvoxigh the intrienries. 
Now, however, with the cxcejition of two or 
three, the jackdaws were permitted to build 
their nests in them ; and it is a matter of 
uncertainty which would have hreu the most 
surprised at a volume of dense vapour rolling 
upwards and vomiting itself out of on© of 
these disused chimnevs—-a fainilv of fiedg- 
ling.s yean'd and nurtured tvithiu them, or 
the gossips in the vicinity. Certain it is 
that one and all would have lieeu sot agape 
with wondeyraent. A large, rambling, neglect- 
ed place was Wynford Grange. The laud 
surrounding it, which was of immense ex¬ 
tent, bad the appearance of a desolate heath: 
for, far as the eye could reach, scareely a 
twig intercepted the view; and, but for thn 
soft velvet turf which grew so luxuriantly 
on the surface, thickly luterapersed with the 
fragrant clover flower, there wonld have 
1>een little difference between the ^road acres 
comprising the park belonging to the manorial 
domain, and some unculrivated steril waste. 
To bo sure, there ware a few lopped and stunted 





jwlUrds growing at long dlaUncea apart, tha 
only crippled reinainH of timber Btanding-*aU 
besides having long alncefallenunder the sharp 
stroke of the woo^an^s axe. Stripped, daro, 
and naked, looked all and every thing. Some 
tall and gaunt'looking fir trees rear^ them- 
selves not far from the mansion, and marked 
the Hjvot where tlje drive led from the en¬ 
trance ; imt rank gras^ and weeds had been 
allowed to grow over the gravel road, »o that 
nut a vestige of itwa*« now vWiblc. There 
bn<l been an exten'^ive rookery within a 
stone’s thron of the ruinous old house ; but 
the felling of the trees had driven the colony 
fioin their homes, with the exrejitlon of a 
hcovf oi tvvf* of hoar'^o-throated, jet-plumed 
fellows, who lesohed, eoiue weal lonie wo, 
to sttcK totiio liojne of their fathers. A ftw 
JcMi' and autojii.jted fullow-deoi stiJl hiowsod 
djM'onsolntely togither, foiniiiig a iiiciigre 
hcut ; HTid had it not been that tliev wtio 
wedded to the fref|nente<I spot 1>^ many, 
many long jours of pleasant nsstadation, thej 
would doubtless have wandcml tlM>vvheie; 
f«*i tlic shattered fenees, and bioken-dowii 
lotten gates, foimed iu> bairieis to lljeii in- 
(liii itioii, had it lu'en of a roving teudoiic \. 

In .1 huge and loftj room, hung mound 
with fidod aims, the hceiies hut fainilv 
I gi Ide in the once rlcli and cn i iously w'l ougiil 
tejMMlij, and as much huldeu hy dust end 
(ohwe1>*f as 4 (laced by the niouldciing hand 
of lime, nt Si) tJodfn*j Fiamstead, Inforc 0 
lei p polished oak table, on wliich was placed 
a irv small and fiugal bieakfast, consisting 
of a single egg, « loaf of lirown bread, and a 
plcih containing a limited supplj of builet. 
Ton, althoug!) jhA an unknown luxmy at 
the tunc W'c are u'ealliug, was not a decoction 
of which the liaiunet whs fond and in heu 
of this now common bevciage for tlie matin 
meal, a stone j ng of foaming beer stood at 
his elbow’. 

The Jhvvonet njipearcd to be about *ixty 
yearo of age, and his present good looks 
denoted tliat he must once have b^n an ex¬ 
ceedingly handsome man, although a cloud 
now hung upou his lirow, and his li|w were 
knit together as if tlie reverie in which he 
was wrapped was any thing but of an agree¬ 
able naturo, and proved highly detrimental 
to the exprcRdion of his featurcA. Ills fore¬ 
head was lofty axul smooth; his countenance 
was scarcely marked with a wrinkle; 
and, hut for the few scanty and bleached 
locks ouvenng lua head, nmie could have 
believed tliat so many winters had passed 
over it. HU stature was of the middle height, | 


with a figun 
there was on aristocratkf Hit 

alwut Kir Godftty, that gave iteMiwi 
rant of his eyzy haring bem ih thd^eedat* 
top. Uis costume couslsted of the olddpobils^ 
and tiuukboKC, with a lung-waisted ooik| 
devoid of collar, and profusely dseoratea 
with poltahod steel hutton**. In his shoes 
wore large buokles, and fiom heel to hetUl 
tlto Baronet was quite “ the gentUnmn of 
the old Hchool.” 

“Uumpb,” mutterod Sir Godfrey, taking 
the solitary egg between hU left forehngev 
and thumb, and givinir it a gentle tap on the 
uppermost end with a spoon composed of 
horn. ** Jlumjih,” repeated he, "I really 
iiou*t know what to do. T’hat rawol, Uickory 
(’nirnp.** lie contimieil, extracting a letter 
fiou) u deep pocket in hU lateral attire, and 
glim lug lit itb contents with a curl upon 
his Up, “ s.ij that can raise niorc money 
jf y <.m jiiofhm a corresponding security. 
Now he knows,** said the Barouci, liissing 
the wolds thumgh Ivi^ teeth, “ that tiie estate 
is muif^aged to,the last Hhillmir that it will 
Immc. Ihal tveiv stuk of timher is cut, and 
Hull tlie fauiilj juclurcsand plate found their 
w .ly into the IuiikIh of the Israelites bome three 
jcais Hcn. ] ]mvcu*tcvcn a Hilveregg spoon 
hit,*’ aiul as In npoke he pitched the hom 
one from his hand ou to tiie table, rolled the 
4gL^ uMci it, ami, thiowing hiitiHelf back in 
his chan, buried Ills liauds In the pockets of 
Ills doublet. 

Vov a hwv s4'cond8 Sir Godfrej*^ muained 
in mule iclicctioii: but tluH wan quickly 
dlhsijmtcd by the door of the apartment being 
tin own o))cn, and liin son entering, with an 
iutirni old Horvant tottering in his wake. 

“ Good morning, father,” said the young 
man with a smile upon his handsome visage, 
and shaking the Baronet heartily by the 
hand. '*1 began to fear that 1 had Iieen 
playing the higgard; but by your untasted 
breakfast, I hco that I am clusely on your 
heels,” 

“I*ve not been up long, my boy,” replied 
Sir Godfrey; “but as &r breakfast,” con¬ 
tinued he, addressing tlic servant, “I think, 
Jacob, you might have supplied us wiib 4 
less sparing hand. A ringle small egg«»*’ 
Faugh ! ” 

^ 1 did Hty best, Kiv Godfrey, 1 do as^fim 
ye,” rejoined Jacob, iu a tbin, l^piiig tens, 
as be placed a oorrespondiiig of the 
Baronet’s amtmpi before bis ys«^lg master. 

“ Dad, truly i&cn* is the best” retained 

tlie Baronet. 
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«I couldn’t-” 

« Silence 1 ” interrupted Sir Godfrey* irri¬ 
tably. do not wish to he^r of' your 
inabilities, any more than to think of my 
own. Leave the rooni, Jacob.’^ 

Tile last sentence was spoken in a more 
subdued tone, and the faitlifnl and obedient 
servant left with a slow and profound reve¬ 
rence. 

During this brief colloquy the lieir to 
Wynford Grange sat ostensibly engaged in 
chipping oif the shell from the egg: but from 
the furtive glances that he gave his father, it 
was obvious that ho was endeavouring to 
discover the cause of the anger whicli dis- 
turlied the Baronet’s usual equanimity. 

" Ned,” said Sir Godfrey, upon the closing 
of tlic dour, drawing his fingers over his 
brow as if about to make a I'oluctant dis¬ 
closure ; and then abrtij)tly stopping snd 
seiicing the jug, lie added, “your health.” 

“ Thank you, father,” responded the young 
man. 

Sir Godfrey coughed slightly at the termi¬ 
nation of his draught, and remarked that 
“the liecr was very small and thin.” 

“ Tlie strong ale is all dnink, 1 believe,” 
replied liis son. 

“Yes, it’s oitt^ Ned, so 1 am told,” rejoined 
the Baronet, “ as, indeed, is every thing else 
with me, until, at length, I hn out of 
humour.” 

“ Is there any rausc to distress oi* annoy 
you of which I am ignorant t ” asked the 
young man in a kind and soothing tone and 
manner. 

Pot a short time Sir Godfrey made no 
answer. At length he appeared to overcome 
pie coiifiioting emotions with wliieh he was 
struggling, and screwing his dctci*mination 
to the sticking point, tlins began the recital 
of his woes: — “You know, my dear Ned, 
that our aflFairs for a considerable period have 
been in any thing but so flattering a condition 
ns we could ndsh.” 

His listener could not prevent a smile at 
this specious opening of the family exigencies. 

“ It’s of no nse^^laming myself; and os 
little my being blamed by any Iwdy else, 
Ned,” resumed Sir Godfrey, “ for the skeleton 
state in whicli we are. I confess that my 
want of cK'onomy, and gratifying the many 
expensive tastes in which I have indulged, 
may be traced as the orij^n and ti*ue source 
of the deplorable state of our exchequer. A 
man can Imt confess,” continued the Bawnet, 
elevating his eyebrows, and placing his two 
thumbs in the arm-holes of his doublet^ his 


improvidence, misdeeds, and so forth; at 
the aametime one cannot but regret that the 
confessfon; acting as a wholesome penance, 
does not ^nerally }>roduce more beneficial 
results. For example : There’s not a man 
within the dominions over which IClng 
George reigns, more ready to admit his 
errors, both commissions and omissions, than 
myself; and yet, by the faith of a Christian, 
if I were to have my humility cried in every 
market town tlmmghout the kingdom, it 
w'ould not bate u jot—no, not so iiuich as 
the value of a bushel of meal for my hounds, 
in the niuititudinous items of my unpaid 
liabilities! ” 

Ned, UK his father abbreviated his name, 
felt a strange inclination to laugh outright 
as Sir Godfivy pmceeded, there was soiiie- 
ilitiig S(j peculiarly exciting tn the riHildc 
muscles in the tone and manner in wliieli 
he gave a full, true, and particular account 
of his pressing troubles. 

“Up<m your leavmg Eton,” resumed the 
Baronet, “ wliich was about a month previous 
to your aniviug at your eighteenth birthday', 
and within three of the lamented and pre¬ 
mature decease of your estimable motlicr—' 
I am particular in these two events for a 
purpose that will presently appeitr —vou 
ivcn* for the first time made acMjuaiuted tlint 
I had Iwen, and then was, living far beyond 
the nett returns of my rent-roll. AVitli that 
ready and affectionate regard to my wishes, 
whether expressed or implied, whicii 3 'on 
display on all occamons, Ned, you imme¬ 
diately gave your promise to cut off the 
entail of certain broad lauds upon attain¬ 
ing your majority ; which engagcnient was 
faithfully kept on the very day that j'on 
arrived at man’s estate. This proved of 
immeasnrabie assistance tt) me at the time, 
and kept at hay a host of impatient and 
clamorous creditors. Tlie settlement, too, 
made on your mother for her life at our 
marriage, fell in at the time I am referring 
to, whicli 3 'ou cannot buC perfectly well 
remember j and thus T was enabled to put 
the derangement and running accounts of 
many years* standing upon n very pleasant 
and easy footing. My damaged credit 
became good and sound again, and my friends 
took advantage of my- position. Yes, Ned, 
my’ dear boy, our friends have proved to be 
our greatest enemies. The house was always 
as crowded with them, the four seasons round, 
as a hive is full of bees. Tliey borrow'ed 
and won my money; eat, drank, and fleeced 
me from one year’s end to the other; and 
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yet, in my foolish, hay culpable coufideuce) 
1 regarded each a!id all on the ver}' paragons 
of honour/* 

As Sir Godfrey proceeded he heoajnc inojv 
seriouM in liib doportnicnt^ and his son lost 
everv trace of levity. 

“ 1 nt*ed not say,” resumed Uie llarouet, 
money, vast uumn of money, melted 
I Hwny like the snow at noon. Mortgage after 
mortifage was raised, timber felled ; and at 
length, mueli against my inclination, I was 
coniprllrd to a^k for a return tjf some of thobc 

loans 1 had as/i''ted inv oounlless friends with 

• 

in the time of alleged need and difticulty. 
Then, and not till tin n, I 'aw the truth 
‘‘tiipjicd of .til guise and deo**ption. It was 
I kiioun that nothing hut want could ha\e 
I made Gudfie> l''laiintead ask foi ]iii>mcnt 
fi >in an^ , nmeh Ic'S fj'om a friend ; aiul, 
IS ue are tt)ld, uundtriiig sprites tite from 
nKiitnl gare at toik-ciow, so lo;^ trt>Oj)s ol 
1 fanning lytophants v«iiiitlied and left me to 
j pinfit i»y H h'sson gained (no late/’ 

Sir (hnlfivy slopped in his a^ldiehstoiefresli 
liiniHcir with a ditiught of the beet, nii<l then 
proeeeded. 

“ When the foinidation sinks, the supei- 
stnictuie tpiitkl.^ follows, (‘laiinants uguin 
I |Hini*od ill n]K)n me as if a floodgate hatl been 
I opened, when it became generally know n that 
nl^ resources were exhausted ^Neither lot, 
tiieck, n4»r ‘•top weie gheii. Lawyers, duiiK, 
and hailifts joined in full cr>,to pull me 
<ii>nn, and break me up; and it was not until 
featlier luul l>ecn phubed that I was 
f!(.'‘d from the yelping puck of cam<»n curs. 
That fox*e^M‘d, loug nosed iiuusil, Dickoi^ 
(Vmnp, turned o>cr;v available article belong¬ 
ing t<i me into ca^h; and, after getting lid of 
all the suits against me and tl*e debU, Imd 
the assurance to aay, ‘Now, Sir Godfrey, lot 
me offer my congratulations to you; for your 
I diflicultles are completely removed, and your 
income, aftei payment of tlio iutercNt of tlio 
niurigageb, will bo a cloar luiudred and fifry 
throe pounds ti‘n shillings and sixpence fter 
annjun* 'I'hink of that, Ned/* continueil 
the ilaioiiet. The impudent rascal knew 
that it would scarcely wupply me in claret, 
and j et with a serious face he wished me joy 
of tlio event! Well, I put up with the 
affront as well as 1 could; and determined 
that you, my dear boy, should not l»e incon- 
venieticed by juy follies, 1 kept on the hounds 
on a reduced scale, maintained tw^o of our 
best horses, 4 >reserved the manorial rights of 
sporting, and effe<‘ti*d the jiroductiou of a 
bottle of good wine every day after dinner 
\ou II. 


for our joint and several benridts. I awuro I 
you, and 1 am certain, Ned, that you will 
give me full credit fur the assertion, that for 
the pangs entertained by me occobioued by 
my reverses, there was no consolation so 
great as tbe reflection that you liad not suf¬ 
fered any diminution of your personal com- 
forts. You still coubl hunt, shoot, 6al), 
drink, and dress as befitted your rank and 
birth. I have hidden us much as possi¬ 
ble tbe nuiucixnis shifts that I was put to, 
in order to support (he remains of our 
once princely chUblisbinent; but 1 at lost 
hud luyHtdf coiiijadlcd tn arknowdedge that 
i am at my wnt’s end. t)ii*kory Cninip 
writes to me by the last mail, that ho cannot 
liorrow on hil^ l>ond, or any kind of instru¬ 
ment, another guinea fur mo ; and that, as I 
have nntieipateii tw'O half-yearly payments, 
lie will not m.iko any farther advances. 
Now, Ned, withunt money, cwslit, friends, or 
the nmiotcbt chanee of obtaining either one 
or tlie othei, what is to be done ?” 

Sir Godfrey stoj)]»pil at this query, and rc- 
gnnlf’d his mix ^vith nn earnest gaxc. 

“ And do you think, father/* said the heir 
to the wivek of Wviiford Grange, as, rising 
hastily from his sent, and striding towards 
Sir ri(Mifivy,he clutched his hand iu both his 
palms aud ]>reBM‘d it waimly as he sjioke 
“and do you think, father/* rejieated be, 
“that I wrt> not almady aware of what you 
have now told me { I have liatoned jiationtly 
to every syllable of your eommuiiication ; hut 
there was not a w'ord, throughout the whole 
of it, of intelligence to me. I knew the kind¬ 
ness of your intentionH, and heaven forbid 
that I should have frustrated them by be¬ 
traying a knowledge of your afraiisi previous 
to your expressed desire for jny so doing. I 
know not whether I am right or whether I 
am wrong/* continued the young man empha¬ 
tically ; “ but I have ever deemed strict obe- t 
dience t(» a purent*s wiabes, whether expressed 
or implied, thoparamount duty of every child* 

1 helieve, father, that I can eonscientiously 
Miy I have always acted uj< to this principle/’ 
“You can, Ned, my dear boy,’* replied 
Sir Godfrey, making an e(lbrt to steady bU 
nether lip, and brushing Hometliing away 
which suddenly afTeeted Uie clearness of lus 
vision; “You cun, indeed/* 

“You*VC asked me what’s to be done,** 
rejoined his son cheerfully. “ Do you remcm- 
I»cr your old motto ‘Afewr fftM 

“ That was old bluiT Harry Flamstead's 
cry at the battle of Hastings,** returned tlio 
Baronet. 
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To be sure it was,” added tbeyoiinginan. 

And Khali one of his descendants dishonour 
it ? No, not if ruin and death stares him in 
the face, —a Flamstcad ncm' pines np!*' 

“Kgflid, Nod, hut your words warm mo, 
hoy I” responded Sir Godfrey. ‘*But n*- 
inemhcr these arc not times wherein lance, 
mace, and broadsword can retrieve a lost 
fortune.” 

‘‘Hear me,” said his son. “Yon hare 
ashed me for my advice,—and I will give it. 
The hounds and horses must he sohl; the 
remaining servants dismissed, except •Incoh, 
whom to discharge from our w'rvice would be 
to destroy ; the house inu.st he shut up, and 
the park also turned t(» a hotter advantage 
than supporting a herd of thin, old, tootJdess 
deer. / must cmhraee a iistifnl professiiui or 
occupation, nnd yo« mu‘<t he satisfied mIlIi a 
pint of good port/w;r f/irtn iiisleod of a <(iiart 
of tile hest claret. Consent to this and vour 
troubles end witli llu* word.” 

“ Wiiiit, turn our hacks on tlio old house, 
Ned?” said Sir riodfiey in a disoousolate 
tone and Tnaniioj\ which t.dd lu»\v imieh f lu- 
suggestion grieved him. 

“Yes,” replied his son, “until wo can iv- 
turn again with mpiidcd fortune. Kov what 
can avail our remaining,” continued he, 
“until it cnimhlcMlowu about nuv ears?” 

“ 1 must e’en confess that repairs are 
greatly wanted,” rejoined the iluroiud. 

“A few mom seasons,” adder! his sou, 
“and our quitting wifi he lu) matter of choice. 
The roof is now hut little more water-tight 
tlian a sieve.” 

“It'ssaitJy<liJapidaiedcertainly,” letunicd 
Sir Godfrey, “ and a considerable outlay is 
necessary to render the place longer tenaiit- 
ablo.” 

“ But whiciv we cannot supply.” 

“ Tnip, very true,” repj)onded Sir Godfjey; 

I “and tlicreforo we will make a nrtuc of 
iweewity, and yield to the stem demand with 
all the grace within our power. To ymu* 
j able dictatorship,” continued he, ” T now 
1 submit myself, Ned.” 


CUAUTER Tt. 

If I dejtart from theo, I cannot live : 

And iu thy night to dto, what veie it duo 

But like A pleaMtnt alunibcr iu thy lap 

It can scarcely have ewaped the notico of 
the most casual ohsorvor, supposing him to 
l>e a little more of flic peripatetic order than 
a hullMius root, that there are persons ]> 08 .se 8 s- 
ing the intliience of wealth lultouring under 


tlie, oftentimes, imaginary disadvantage of 
birth and aiistoeratic eonnoxlons. Wiat, 
however, will not gold effect ? Look around, 
and we shall, among other of its tuoitcUous 
effects, find it mingh'ng the puddle blood of 
the ])lehnian with blood as pure as that of the 
I'tolemies. 

Within a mile of Wynford Grange thcj’e 
was a newly built, prim-looking building 
called Franka Villa, it had luien erected in 
uccordaiiee with the taste of its late proprietor, 
Mr. Francis •Tames Jones, a successful specu¬ 
lator in indigo, and chnstenod by the present 
occupier, Mrs. FraueiH James Jones, now a 
widow fair, stout, and, if truth must Ik* told, 
a little over that standard nge for widows, 
forty. 'J'hc lucky <lcaler iu the plant fin’ 
dying blue, wanting an iuve.sljj»ent for Ids 
nr.comulntcd wcultli, iHM-niiic tbc jnivcliaser uf 
a large jiortiou of the estate sold at tluj time 
Fdviavd Flamstcad became of age; ivsidviug to 
build a liouse upon liis jwopertv, itdijv from 
business, and become a country jnntleman. 
The first two {livisions of his design he Ii\('d 
to accomplisli; hut just ns he began t ) dis¬ 
cover ibe diirereiicc bclwi'cn a hiivc. mid a 
rabbit, a hound and a jmmkIIc, mounting his 
borsc on tlie near iustend of Ibe idV side, ami 
iMuiiuing Ids shot into the gun irf/cv (be in¬ 
troduction of tlie powder, be died. Possessed 
of a Inindsonii' jointure, .Min, Kninci.- James 
Jones inoiirncd for In v hiisbuiul in tln‘ most 
approved .st\Io. Her daughter, and only 
eliild, Kndly Matilda, at this time a lisping 
Miss of sixteen, was token from ii fashion¬ 
able Ixiai-ding-Hebool to heeouic the coni- 
]>anion of her maTuma, ami, as the relict of 
the Rpcculaiov in indigo fondly hoped, at no 
distant day, the link hy which the tToncses 
might be coupled mUH the oldest mid best 
family iu the t oniUy. For it should he here 
Rtatetl, that the sanguine and vatehfuJ Mrs. ] 
Jones had, from the day slie lii*st belield the j 
elegant and uccompiiHhcd Edward Flanistead, 
deterininod, in etuu’et communing with hci'^^elf, 
tliat Emily Matilda should liecome the Infilo 
of the heir apparent to tlio Baronetcy. 
“Only think,” would the Bi*dcnt dame solilo¬ 
quize, thi’owing out her farthingale ami toss¬ 
ing back liev head, frizzed and powdtwed as of 
yore, “ only think what the lirutoris will say 
when tliey liear of my ilaiigbter Lady F«dwartl 
Fhimstead \ ” 

This brooding thought, perhaps dressed 
in other words, was often expressed ; and, as 
may have happened witli other tfirchitects so 
frequently met with in building magnificent 
edifices in the air, it is no wonder to people 
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of lew valuaWe, Itccau^o uioro common «»enae, 
tlidt the on}»eriitiuctuii ahouid occahionall^ 
tottei from A ^vunt ol duo attintiun to the 
Molidity \>f tlic base, V\ < havi often ihougUt 
that tin. phciKimcnou of a sliowei of {Hthbles 
cKCisionalh iulliugfiom tU( clouds should la 
no lon^ei d^ennd n ^>(iud(i| oi tnliject ol 
]K(uU(ior) t) tlu philosoplut , ioi >\lHn 
Inll nanKindau o<(upicd in building cabtliH 
III tin nil, nliuc IS tUe voudii Out altiv of 
til sUiOM bomltilW 

It li I i ItL n in nl boibin,, diMU loi boim 
tune jHst \Mth Alls I’niui*- dums Jom ^—• 
h 1 hnsbunl ]ii\in^ been dead llOl^ lui moic 
tbm II >1 11— to I the npaik of utijuain 
t I1H sjii| (> 1 sisted hot HU II J duuid and 
1 iniK Mnh) I j fanned into i biiinm,., i] »h 
I 111 c wMiii Jiissin,'tl imt <1 J I i 
I on ciiist wbuli tlu I Id i \\ < oil n T 
t ith in, ltd 01 111 jno • SI nu I to bi 
n n't II lu piojut Til Mill di 1 tin e 111 ful 
I ]> dui htn Iv tin Jnti t fishioni it (onil, 

I ud wub 1 ivisli I \.)»end ui , duk lu\ jii 
IS ih( I liopc ill ill tilt bmi\ <1 lb (II 
vl n i <l\\ ml V ih *0 h( ]iH ut In ^ iin 
I d 1 It n 11 Sn <1 IluA lud In son t> 

* ‘•inu lirt'i dniui ] uti *•, displiMiu l»» * 

I III I su( }»1 It ind iostl> units, <nMl iiiikiui, 

J ((I u i sh i\N ot 111 1 |MssfssmiH iMi Oodiu\ 

I Mink du uiiK, ml I duaid nndu biniHiIt 
III It I inil> MatiUi, but tnitlui 

tilt \\ IS nolb 

I IS\t i \ sii 111^ Sill Mih ,Jcou ,afUi 
I n t di li its, ‘S i> stianui, indeed, 
• b \ must u nit nioiu\, ih it euiv bor]> 

I II us Old '^tt ill I ' n do makes n i un~ 
I 11 Sion ’ 

lint ulutii tXIIlls ibe mpiis» <t oiu 
I inn, hki Ibt diMo\(iul tiuk ot tin )u?t,bi, 
Ih 111 taus( ot uondemuiit t»»motbi r lint 
to oui pujpos 

It ^ iR A biiplu inoining lu t.iiU spline; 
Hull ua< musu on ci(i\ boii, b and tni^ 
IIiuIh — luippt, uild, loMiiif buds—Htii 
tnittUJi)^ nid ibtipnin in tlu bjuiit ol '^lu ir 
io\, IK it thill till iiin thioatb uonid nplit 
with niiirinieTit llus and I iitteiHieasipjied 
vnd hiukid the earh tiesh hoin flouen. 
rh( Ibnitv mt quittid hei iirthy liouii, 
nd u,i;uii houeht th< Kpli mehmont of lici 
stole and cNtu Ihit dull li^pud tin sjiottod 
tosd, lou^id him iioni hm long, long; shep, 
«md cioiked in doltful cadence his hcait ftlt 
satisfiction Not a cicatun, not a thing — 
not OPii tho^meanest u lid flowei that grtu 
iiimoticid 01 unruled tui—hut lotiked tho 
>ii\ tjvjtp of unallojfd, inujuabficd baj>- 
j iiu **•* 


(ijntening b« ads of <h u fillgd tho of 
the daitt> and the bnttoicup, and tuu mist 
Htill hung in folds, \eiling,but nut hiding the 
biiok, iippling and inummung its yv 6 ,y 
thiough the Miile;v> nlnn the slight forma of 
tu 1 ■young piiHtms iint^ht hau bun seQii> 
uithiu a (dioit diNt Ki ot \\ ynlord Gtango, 
dollnig salt 1 )\ s dt ut tbist ul^ liourof the 
inoin > hen nil niitinc uas hung kisiod by 
hti titsb inaidtii iip (Miu mu Hduaid 
riamstt id , tlu othei i young and loiely 
gill, ill tlu iipumng (mu bttufiulne budding 
gill vnd blooming'Hoin in 

r till ^t.Kttte/' hviJ lui companion, 

'Mhal oiu ijniitioii foi (lu tinu 1 baiu 
nsnitd is indisjiuisabio I xtilnm, nnd gieat 
cMitii u, on i»\ pirt, i« nectssai> to ntrnv© 
nil slmttcu I torfuiu, instead of umaiiuna 
Iu.it in oiu jiemnjiss iH'ggnili tonditiou, J. 
um tjiKpiii niNsiit b^ litiittioii and aludy 
I \ 111 u tiM bfi, nbhou^li i oiiinot, hm >et, 
ilttiitiiim on ulitt ]mitiiulu touisi. to takt/. 
{\ibi]) 1 ini\ tiy to lint luy UHy to 

dihtjnction uitb tlu uoi I - 

“ iS 11, iitiv, 1 IkscliIi loll not to think of 
ibat iiitciiuplf d tin lui k 1>1 intuatingly. 
“ I.<(tiiie iKiei bull (otis^ociite pou^l dutiid, 
ujtb tindt} and bi) dsbul it -'’and hei loitt 
liiinbitd s silt pokt,* if wo Alt not to mt it 
nil oil tuUb * 

‘ I'otli* cMlumi I Jduoidpnh,as be 
pissd bis ami Kuml Jn i uai f and 

pif^siii lui tuuaids Imu * AMiy, 

lull sptak liki a (iiild, Kail, Not meet 
} gam ' If 1 rboiighl ttiiiL u< would ntioi 
I Hit Suitli, bo tontinufd ui v banttMing 

t >iK, ‘ f I u nit not ftuifuJ ol- 

‘ iNutlnng but yoiii Kafrtv,’* itidtd his 
<oip]>anion cneigetituny, uiuh uiislud ttuis 
tlouttd in ho d irk-blut iurtaintd by 
long bilketi la»lKS, as jUty black hi tlu 
plume ot th* laveu’s i\ini, 

* 'JieiiibJe not fni that then, Kal 
iijuintd he laughing, “foi thi wtithless 
stblom mtet with hatui ’ 

“1 jnay that >ou do not |tst,’ sh# ic- 
niimd. ^ 1 t innot bear Ji ht woidn at Buch 
i time Ufa thu ” 

'Ihis wah Hpoktn with such deep tmoiion 
thalTidwaid J^lambtiud ui omc tiianged his 
tout ind mamui* 

“ J wo, KAte ** Hftid he tendeil> taking a 
band iKhMtn hts owm, ‘Mliat >ou mil be 
stiiou m bpite of niv ouhaioumto prevent 
yo\\\ bting 80, \N 11 ’ cbn iruHt whin 
theie'n no tlioice, and ao to yield without 
fmthei htinggk. Non listen to ni> design* 
Fpon the expiiation <if the time that X inhii • 
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to devote to the atudy of a profcsinou, or tlie 
attainment of fiouic profitable employment) 
wliirdi mu.st depend on the reenlt of applio4i^ 
tions wliicli will 1 h! made to certain quartern 
upon my father and myself arriving in 
London, f shall, when successful, and suc¬ 
cessful I feel sure tt» be, proudly I'ctum and 
claim you, dear l^ate, as the reward of my 
victory. Then wo shall have no longer to 
fear tlie pains, and pennlties, and cuiiteiupt 
which track the heels of the pom* gentleman; 
and instead of tears, and sighs, and evil 
forebodings, we slial) have nothing but 
sunny smiles, and pleasurable anticipa¬ 
tions." 

*‘You are very sanguine, Edward," ob- 
tterved his compuniou. 

** But not more so than 1 fool that I have 

• 

a right t» lie," I'eturned lie. “ 1 am sanguine, 
because 1 know that T may depend upon my 
own exertions, which I will use to Uie best 
and utmost of my alnlity. Coiiiidcncc is thu 
choicest herald of success." 

“As you tliiiik, so must I,” added Kate ; 
“ although,” she continued, “ 1 never felt so 
great a reluctance to agree with you before." 

The speaker was the daughter and only 
surviving child of Dr, Owtui, the worthy 
and excellent vicar of Wynhjrd, who, ^vhen 
a poor and friendless curate, had been pro* 
aented with the living, by his patron Sir 
Godfrey FJamstead, It was any thing but a 
wealtliyone; but it enabled tJie Doctor to 
live comfortably in the neut little house called 
the Rectory, within a short distance from 
the (iriinge, and to gratify lii« tuslc in pur- 
chttsiug old books and manuscripts. The 
Doctor, a thin, little man, w ith u high bald 
head, and mild, benevolent couutcnuuce, was 
deeply read in classic loiv, and, being np- 
jKiinted tutor to Edwoi'd Flanisteud w*lien a 
stripling, it was one of the givat objects of 
his life, to make his pupil an accomplished n 
scholar as himself. Much to the estimable 
Doctor’s delight, lie discovered that Edwtu’d 
wras never bo happy ns when nt the Recb»ry 
poring over his Ovid, Horace, or Cicciu, or 
solving the prohlems tuid theorems of Euclid. 
It had escaped tire Bhurt-sigiiied little Doctor 
that, while his pupil was apparently nb- 
sorlicd ill the study of tlie viuiiieat poets 
and philosophers of liy-gone &ges, he fiv- 
quently peeped over the top of his t>ook, and 
exchanged smiles with Kate Owen, who 
made all sorts of excuses to remam in the 
upartineiit, notwitlistauding the reiaon- 
Btrances of her father. 

“ The weather is cximnoly fine, why not 


take a ramble this morning I" the Doctor 
would aay, wiping his baimiclcs. 

“ Don’t you think it will rain V* Kat(» 
ivpUcil, taking her knitting needles, as if Jier 
purpose to rcniuin was fixed. 

“Rain, my dear!" exclaimed the Doctor 
looking over his glasses, and for the first time 
discovering the stolen glances between his 
pupil and bis daughter. “Tlic Bar —o — 
meter—" he could get no further. Like 
electricity the truth flashed through tlic 
nerves of the Doctor, and it quite look his 
breath away. 

I’rotty Kate crimsoned like a p‘'ony, while 
Elwavd bucame .suddenly afflicted with uu 
extrenudy diy, hacking cough. 

This trifling and light occiuTcncc bad 
taken place years ago; but it made an in¬ 
delible imprcsHlon on the inindH <if all parties 
concerned. How Sir Godfrey was made 
nequaintod with the affair, w'as never exactly 
known by the young couple ; but soon after 
its occurrence the Baronet joked bis son 
immensely about his fftudie/t at the llcctory, 
and seemetl to enjoy Edward’s confusion to 
an amazing extent. Ear from objecting or 
throwing any obstucloH in the way of his 
son’s attacliment, the good-natured Sir God¬ 
frey considered it a great blessing to have 
the profqK'ctof ho chamiing a daughter-in-law 
ill view. And if a thought of the dearth of 
mcuus occjisionalJy proved an alloy to the 
pleasurable reflection, bo would breutbe a 
prayer that bo might sooner die than be in 
the way of jirevciiting the consummatiun of 
Ned’s vvishes. 

The worthy, inestini.ablc, little, brisk 
Hr, Owen scarcely credited his hcnwss, 
and he Iwgan to quote Tacitus, Valerius, 
I’laccus, Juvenal, Eusebius, and others, in 
order to ti'St the soundness of his mind, 
when ho learned tliat Sir Godfrey was not 
ojijKJsed to the match. “To be sure," said 
the Doctor in contidonco to himself, “Kate 
is a roiurly lass, and few can translate Latin 
and Greek, make pies and puddings, ring and 
knit winter llosi*., as she can. But to beemno 
tlic wife of Sir Godfrey Flumstead’s son! ’’ 
and tlicn the Doctor became lost in a laby¬ 
rinth of amozeniciit, and wandered, like his 
tliouglits, a great way oif, w’itliuut rh^*inc cn* 
reason for las guide. 

So matters stood on the eventful monnng 
of Kate Owen’s Introduction to our readers. 

Steeling hiniMlf to the puipose, Kdwartl i 
had arranged this early walk with his beloved, ! 
that lie might make known to her the press- { 
iiig difflculties w'liich eun'oitnded bis father | 
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And himaelf^ and tho necessity for immediate 
activity on Im part to obtain a liveliUood. 
The former part of the communication caused 
no regret for herself; she would, not having 
a dowery, mther wed Edward as a poor man 
than a rich one. But when slie found that 
a separation was necessary, It struck like an 
icicle into us wann a little, foolish, palpU 
tating heart as ever tlirobbed in woman*s 
bosom. 

Wo will not sijeiik any more about it 
now,” said Edward, as they bt*nt their foot¬ 
steps towards the lloctovy. ‘‘ This world is 
I made up of meetings and separations, and 
wei-e it not for the latter we could not enjoy 
tho ])b*HHure of tlio former.” 

** But it seems wi very sad that you should 
leave me,” repluMl Kate, “ J never thought 
we were to part f«»r any length of time,** 
added she U'arfully. 

” Cboer up, dearest,” responded Edward, 
j “ and Ivt not aaotlLcr word be s}»uken on the 
1 Miliject.” 

I “ My father will l»e sadly grieved to lienr 
j of this,” vetuimed Kate. 

“Nt»t so much us you anticipate,” ad<led 
he. “ One of the last valuable npborisuis that 
lie used his best endeavourH to iin}>reHs ii))ou 
my mind was, ^ Confide in tho future ratlicr 
than fear it. For the events to coiuc are as 
strictly, although mysteriously, defined as 
tliose (if the p.ast; and if ye caU <M)iis<‘ien- 
tiuusly declare that foi’ the past there is no 
caust 1o dread, put your faith and trust in 
the great Uiiler that such may be the result 
(d time hereafter.* ” 


l.llAJ'TKll m. 

We will, fair queen, u[i to tUu loountuinV top, 
And mark tUo mnitical contusion 
Of boiitidH and echo in cunjanctiou." 

.Jacob Vrutivmav had been in Sir (God¬ 
frey's service in the capacity of Inmtsrnan 
for lbii*ty-two years, and during that tin»e 
neither master nor Hcr\*ant were heard to 
make a complaint of the conduct of each 
other in their relative positions. Jacob was 
a long-bodied, bandy-legged individual, with¬ 
out any remarkable jwreotial distinction, save 
a more than ordinary expression t»f gravity 
in a set of reiy reund, rubicund features, 
and an immoderate share of vanity in pos¬ 
sessing a long, thick pigtail, which occupied 
the greater portion of its proprietor’s leisure 
hours In maintaining it in perfection of order 
and condition. This now obsolete ornament 
to the human form was, with Jacob, tlie 


focus of all the diffused rays of vanity dart¬ 
ing from the sun of conceit centred in his 
bosom. Never, cortainly, did a pigtail have 
more attention bestowed ujum it in shape of 
combing, brushing, tying, powdering, greas¬ 
ing, and |)eTfuming, than the luxuriant tiiatoh^ 
of Jacob PrettjTuan’s cercbeUiiin, and its 
immediate vicinity. 

As has been before stated, Jacob was a 
grave sj>ecimen tho ptwm hatno, lie 
dotested to laugh wdtli all lus heart, on 
account of the riHiblc muscles in motion 
destroying that dignity which he so highly 
prized as an attribute of his station. For it 
should be observed, that as huntsman to Sir 
Godfrey Flainstead, .Jacob Prettyiuau deemed 
hfs position in society as something above the 
ordinary (quality ; and when in the zenith of 
bis umstcr’s prosperity lie had scyeiity-five 
couples of honuds in tho kennel, and ton 
lioVHcs in the stable for iiis exclusive use, it 
would have taken the breatli away of many a 
modest individual to have sc^n liim arrive in 
all the pomp and circumstance of state by 
the cover side. 

Wc arc now writing of “ the days of old 
and therefore, our stating that Jacob’s hour for 
throwing the hounds mt>o the brake was just 
as Reynard had licked liis lipsfroin his dainty 
noctuiml meal, need ocx^aslon no Astonish¬ 
ment. Then it w’as, when the stars were 
just fading before the early beams of morning, 
that .Jacob, dressed in his sliowyjivery, with 
his pigtail unctuous wdth clammy grease, 
and Dniired as wdiite as a snow-drift, with 
nil the importance of a comnmnder-in-cliief 
about to fight and show his tactics with tho 
enemy, cheered his g.'illant pack and woke 
ilic day with his ringing halbK). Then it 
WHS that, knowing tlie eyes of Sir Godfrey 
and the gentlemen of the hunt were upon 
him, he rose in his stirrups, and, as tho ftret 
w'himpcr gave intelligence of tho ” varmint” 
being afoot, ho blow the great bugle slung 
across bis shoulders, and made tbe hills and 
vallcvs echo and rA^ectho with music that 
sent a myriad of fairies to hide in the petals 
of the wild flowers growing in tbe dell. 

It is scarcely neex^ssary iu say, that much 
of Jacob's supremo dignity became greatly 
tamislied as the hand of adversity stretched 
its skeleton fingers over Wyiifoi^ Grange. 
The number of hounds, by degrees, dwindled 
down to ten coujdes, and tlie ten horses to 
one. Instead of two whipper»-in, and three 
kennelsmen,who were placed under his imme¬ 
diate arbitrary control and government, these 
offices had long since been abolished, and tho 
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Yvholu now woj'e couU(>nfied aiul united in the 
j»ni-.H<tu of Jacob Prettyniau. No banwhecl 
lor<l» no primo niiuistor ejected frojn the feast 
uf the loaves and tielies of office, could feel 
more tU« loss of liis power and tiusel of 
grandeur than did Jacob ; Init witli tho 
Biibmissiou of the Arab to the decree <if 
destiny, he bowed to fate, and, in his own 
graphic language, made the best of a bud 
job.*' 

Little did Jacob J^retrymriii ihiuk, wben 
chewiug the cud of the bitter downfall of 
his grandeur, that he sUouhl be ealJed up<m 
forafurtlier j)re»auro upon his stoioisiu. Ihit 
wo anticipah*. 

For ouco—wo tuusI repeat the last juouo- 
ayllablc in italics—for onca the luintHiuan 
stood with the vein of his saddled liotHo in 
hi.i hand InTuio t?io eiitrauce of tho priucj 2 >al 
court in the kcuiud iu a spiritless, and, if 
the expression may bo used, hang-dog, 
wretched, bluo-dtwiJisU nuiod. One hand 
was ujHiu tlio latcli of tho gafe, uhile the 
other held the hridlc of liis horse, wliicli, 
pcrha]>!S to beep his lua .ter in cuuntenauee, 
imitated hU sovr(»ufiil exj'ivssion by droo)»ing 
his head between his knees, and staiidiiig s» 
as to rest three of !\is le.us out of the four. 

Jacob Prettyman’s neckerehief was tied 
with the same scrupulous care us ever, ami 
his pigtail ovineed in tho aiTnngeuient of 
every hair that that de^.lt^l•n had been i»aid 
to it which its proprietor never failetl to dis¬ 
play. Uis boots bore the original jadisli, Ins 
spurs their first brightness, ins doublo-thoiig 
its whitonebH, and ihe entirt^ appointments 
that extreme delicacy of touch which the 
surface of Jacob Prettvman, in his full 
uniform, alwjiys dis]dayod. Still there was 
soinething within wliich s\ibducd, and, us it 
wore, extiuguished the glitter which uoiibl 
have shone and sjiavkled on another oeca- 
biou. 

“And it’s come to Ibis, has it T* said 
•facob, shaking liis head nml lieii\iiig u sigh 
fnuii tlic deepest recesses of his lieaH. ‘'And 
it’s come to this, Iihb it P* repeated he. 

Here's the lust time I sliall ever uuUcnnel 
Sir ('lodfrt'y’e hounds, anil, mayliap, any 
bocly'b else. It seems a dream,*' continued 
Jacob, ‘"but it's a fact, and all facts are 
Htnbhoru things, more (sspocially this.” 

’file huntsman j>eui?od here, and after 
sutuliy wry faces, continued, — “ After 
glowing gray in tho service of so good a 
mas{\ r,” said be, *' to find myself forced t-o 
([uir. him 1 By Saint Paul 1" exclaimed 
Jact>b, ' it’s eiionch to make a man wish for 


H sliower of pitchforks. A» far as the wages 
are concerned," continued he, “ 1 'd have 
gone on, as 1 havo done for the last three 
years, in a sort of running account without 
any end, until that day of reckoning comes 
when oU debts uro paid. But that wasn't 
to be, it appears. No." 

'file liuntsmau again came to a check, 
and then, catching the shadow of his foiv* 
thought, liit off the conclusion of his soliloquy. 

“ I'his is the Inst day of the season,’* 
resumed Jacob, “and, os 1 was told yester¬ 
day, it's to be the last of all tlic seasuns .'ts 
fur as Sir (lodfiisy’s mastorshii) U toncernod. 
Well !" continued tlio huntsman, his eycf- 
Hoshing ua he spoke, and Ills hloo<l running 
hotly and speedily ihumgh his veins, “ the 
ashes fnnu such an ember sliouid burn 
brightly t<> tho end. Tliia day sliall noxr 
he foi’gotUui in these parts," and tlius speak¬ 
ing, ho threw oj»cn the gate, and out rushed 
the joyoxiR c-\j»ectant pack, 

'J’ho number did not exc<e<l live couples; 
but tho admirer of Uio syinmctiical, liowcvcr 
fastidious a counoiss« ur lie miglit ho, wnuM 
have heen puzzled to have found a single fault 
in tho s))a{»e, siXe, speed, and sjdril of these 
rcniaiuH (d’ Rir Godfrey’s former imiliddess 
hunting cstuhliblunont, and it was j»ruvej'biai 
throughout the coudDt, that n fox ynuit^ 
wlieu oiiei' (heir longues were opened at him, 
run to eanh or die. 

Ormiping round the Imut^mau, the hournbi 
expressed their delight at the anticipated 
sport, by springing und leaping Jibout him ; 
but, instead of, as w.'is his wont, acknowledg¬ 
ing their gambols, calling their names, speak¬ 
ing to, and cheering tlieni, Jacob took no 
ii(»tice of his favourites, hu(, iu a glouim 
silence, threw himself into the saddle and 
piiHtoetled, in accoixlance with his orders, to 
the sj)ut ajipoiuted for the meeting. 

If the news had been spread by tho fled 
pinions of the wind, it could scarcely have 
been more generally or more siieedily known 
that Sir Godfrey Flauisteud was ulwjut to 
leave Iho.homo of hU fathers for years, and 
it might Ik! for ever. 'J’o say that universal 
regret was expressed for leagues around at 
this intelligence, is t(» give but a poor descrip¬ 
tion of ilio feeling so generally entertained. 
In nil grades of wKdety, but more esj»ecially 
with tile poor, the Baronet was deemed, and 
rightly so, the best among the good; and 
although for some years past be had not been 
able to keep open hoase to all, yeWhis profuse- 
ness and lioundless genurusity in foi'nicr times 
had not been forgotten, und never could be. 
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And even now, altliough frieiidi) had turned 
their backs on his faUen fortui^, and he 
felt the fangs of ingratitude, yot, as far ashts 
means extended, he never permitted the 
needy and distrossed to go from his door un¬ 
relieved or un.solueed. 

“ God hh'SH him I ” whs the fervent ejacu¬ 
lation whenever his name was mentioned ; 
und 'then tulo after tale would be told of bis 
Hlxsrality, his dashing de<*ds by hold and 
floo«i, his jokes and jests j fur few, indeed, 
were they who, living witliin n score long 
miles of Wynford Gnmgn, could not narrate 
many a story couceruing Sir Oo<ifrey Flam- 
stead. 

J'^ir autl wide it wh-* known that the last. 
<']»|jo)*tunity of ever hehohliiig the llarouet 
at the head of his hounds, or, prolml»ly to 
noiiiy, e^ or on cavlh ut^ain, >vas on this closing 
«lny of ids maHhuship, Crowds, therefon*, 
from every «piav(oi* of the compass coneve, 
gated at tJje place where the meet \v«s to he 
held. Old iiicu, l<‘unuig heavily on their 
“tails with hmg white locks howing to tlwnv 
Hlioiildeis, tottered forwaid.s, saying, (t 
would go b ird, indeed, not to s<!e his lunioiir 
ojwo again ; foi* they rcmnniheiTd him a hoy 
fifty years ago und more.’’ TJudv dames, 
too, with crutcli-stiek in hand, followed in 
their Wiikc with palsied limbs, adding, “Ay, 
forsootli, those ware times, tlit»su Vr’ore ! *’ 
Sturdy ]K!usHuts, trtiops of nrciiins, anil 
inaidejis dn^ssed in i.olyday gear, assembled 
to pay their parting res]>ect to Sir tlndfrey. 
'Pho plonghshare was abandoned, the flail no 
iongc'r swung inusicnlly on the burn floor, 
and the 1 mm und buv-r-r of the Hjviuinng- 
wheel was hushed in slleuco. Sot acjt!utui*e, 
not even tin; speclac 1 o-}io*UMl pedagoguo j»iv- 
siding in austere and droadeil authority, w as 
to be seen in tlio village sclioohroom; and 
even the eluli-footcd tailor deserted liLs hoard 
on which he sat and stitched aw.'iy the 
greater portion of liis life, crooning old halhids 
to himself. All hud gone to take u respectful 
and reluctant farewell of the good Sir Godfj cy 
Flamstead. 

“ Here tliey co)ne ! ’’ halhMwd a hundred 
tongiiea, ^Mierc come the hounds,*’ as Jacob 
Prettyman made his apjKsarance from the 
end of a long, winding lane leading on to a 
steril waste calletl Gipsy Hollow. 

It was a different sight, I ween, some 
twenty years ngo,’* w'hispered one to his 
companion, as the huntsman conducted his 
limited pack through the throng mounted on 
a horse showing the effects of ttJne and hard 
work, "I remember,” continued the sj>oakcr. 


when the meet was gayer tlmn A fair 
day.” 

“ So do i right, well,” replied the other. 
** But look, here *» Sir Godfrey coming up, 
and the young Sir Edward tliat is to be, 
with liiin.” 

** And u aolde young gentleman he is,” 
returned the first >«peaker. “Nobody could 
iniMtako him of being u sprig from the old 
stock. Ile'.s H FlaiUBtead from bend to heel,” 

“And in liourt and Bpcech, too,” was the 
rejoimlcr. “For ho lias not only a kind 
feeling towards every l>»aly, but a kind way 
of letting one know that he has.” 

The crowd, bf)th mounted and on foot, gave 
way us the Banniet and his sou arrived ; 
and as they passed, audible wliispovs woi-e 
heal'd showering down all sorts of blessings 
upon their heads. Sir Godfrey rode through 
the congregated mass of hU huinlile but 
Bimere well-wishers, exchanging salutations 
with all witliin hailing distaiKH', and hawing 
to the yeomen with the same punctiliousness 
that he w»mld have dotm to his Hovtreigii. 

To manyj he gav^c his Jiund, and long 
hearty gi*ij>e.s weu* given in »ilence, although, 
if eyes ever iH'i'formed the office of ilio tongue, 
many spoke on this occasion. 

Jacob J’rcttyinaii, with no assumed gravity, 
had witlidrawii himself und his hounds to 
sumo little distance oH', where, on a small 
liHlock, he I’cnioini'd contemplating the scene 
befoni him with ns dejead-odu aounteiiunce as 
a man, bereft <»f every earthly happiness can 
j'eadily be eouceivod to wear, without any 
very gn;at btretcU upon tin; powers of the 
imagination. 

Perceiving that his master was ap}»roa<di“ 
ing, ht* settled himself in his saddle, rai«i'<i 
his whip-hand to the ])cak of his black velvet 
cap, and spurred a few jtaces to meet him. 

^ “ Now, Jacob,” said .Sir Godfrey, “ wc are 
ready.” 

TJie ijuntsman slightly rahe*! hif* cap, 
turned lilrj bony horso roumi, urnl, giving 
him both the rowels deeply in his flunks, 
crashed through a tall hiil)-Hn<‘h hedge into 
the furze hi*ake called Gipsy’s Hollow. 

“Jacob, 1 see,” remarked Jklwju'd, with a 
smile, “has determined to give us a touch of 
hU best quality to-day.” 

“Poor fellow!” responded tlic Baronet,“it 
will be more from liis courage and rciK)lutioii 
to bum lirightly to the last, then, than fiuiri 
any pleasure he can feel. Pish I I’m getting 
as sentimental as that pale, pasty-faceij 
Emily Matild.H Jones,” continued Sir <iod- 
frey, laughing. 
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iWml liini! ’* cried ducob. “ Hoik, 
bollc ! Dmg oil Jiini! Have ut him, hoik, 
hoik!" 

AV'ith a dahli unil a Hpirlt that nhowed the 
purity nf hlood uiid iiietai of their kith and 
kin, the little gallant hand swept through 
briar and brake, and aneivcred their ImntH- 
mail’s cheer by redoubling their efforts to 
discover the n^treat of *' Vute Clmrlev.** 

‘Miivcithim! hoik-” 

A wliiiiipor. 

“ Hoik! ” 

By the gods, *tis a find! 'J'he lioniui 
throws a deep-toned, bold <diallengo forth, 
droiviiiug all doubt of its being a deceptive 
babble. 

** Hark to Ringwood I ” hallooed Jacob, 
with bis heart in his voice. “Hark to Ring- 
wood ! hark, bark to him, my beauties! ** 

Like a itasli of light the hounds iicw 
to the leader's cry, and in an instant tlic 
air was loaded with tlie music of their 
tongue. 

“ Gently there, gently then', fov’ard 1” said 
Sir Godfrey, as n few of the ardent pushed 
to the eml of the cover. “ Keep still and 
<|uiot, as you value yiiur day’s sport,” eon- 
tiuiied he. 

“ I’herc be gws I ” shouted one, pointing 
with a straigbtoned finger and starting »‘^e» 
as the fox gave himself to view. 

“Here be is! ” eried um>tlier. • 

*• I must cidi’eat of ye,” said Sir (balfivy, 
“ (o be silent. 'J’heve is nothing so likely to 
cause him to be chopped as-” 

“ Tally-ho! ” cried u voice, as a stout, 
shy, and gallant fox sliowed himself on the 
vcrgi? of the cover, ami, in a moment, back 
into tile brake he turned, lifting a tag at the 
tip of his brush as white as siicmv. 

“ Confusion ! ” exclaimed Sir Goilfrey, 
with the blood inonuting to bis ebeok^. 
“Confusion,” rcpcatcil he, “they’ve headed 
him.” 

The offender saiv bis mistake when too 
late, arni, seeing the llaronet aptiroaching, 
endeavoured to avoid the rating he per¬ 
ceived to be in preparation. Sir Godfrey, 
however, rode up to bis side, saying, “ I 
must b»ig of you, sir, to be quiet. It is far 
from my wish to say any thing that might 
idfend or wound the feelings of the humblest 
iiulividtiul who joins iny hounds, but 1 will 
nut pennit unsjjortsinaiilike conduct hi pass 
uneensuved. A view-lialloo,” continued Sir 
Godfrey, “may be all vorj' projicr at certain 
times; but for a fox in cover it is not only 
unnecessary btv asnsting hounds, but nine 


times out of ton proves highly detrimental, 
as in the pivseiit instance. Learn to be ijuiet, 
sir, learn to bo quiet,” repeated Sir Godfrey, 
in an adnionittiry tone and manner, “ and 
you’ll set the best example that beads the 
‘Rules for sportsiucn to observe in the held.’ ’* 

In a few minutes the hounds again pi-cssed 
the unwilling fox from the thicket, and the 
clear niuKical “Gone away” from Edward 
Flanistead, showed tliat luattem were as 
they could bo wished. “Gone away, gone 
away!” now rang from twenty tongues. 

“ For'ard, for’aril! ” hallooed the huiits- 
inuu. 

“ Hold har<l, gentlemen ! ” cried Sir God¬ 
frey. “Ij«t them get well at him, and then 
ride over ’em if ye can.” 

Ringwood, with two coujiles of las com- 
])anioiiH, swept from the gorsc before the fox 
bad gained a hundred yanls in adv'anoe, and, 
settling to him, away they went as if residved 
to race him down at once uhliout Jet, check, 
or stop. 

Cap in hand, and Ids pigtail standing 
stiffly and fiercely out, Jacob spurred his way 
out of the cover, and, bringing the bunch of 
tail hounds with liim, he lifted them haiit to 
the front, and in a few seconds the whole 
were streaking along like a shadow from one 
body, and every tonyue throwing nudody to 
the bive/e. 


“ ’Tin a burning scent/’ vem.ai'ked Edw.’ird 
Ramsteud to his fatlier, us they gaIIoi>ctl 
over the Hat at the cointueinyTiieiit of the run. 

“ Ay, Ned,” replied Sir Godfrey, “ lie 
who Jives to the end of this must show bis 
jiossossion of the three essential quaUfjcatiouR 
in a sportsman — skill, courage, and judg¬ 
ment.” 


“Which doubtless w*c shall W’c disployerl 
in youi*ReIf,” rejoined his son, laughing. 

“ Ah! ” n'tnmed Sir Godfrey, Bliaking Ids 
head, “ I want the Are of youth ; hut I must 
try to he there or thereabouts to-day.” 

At the onset of the chaw, the fox led 
across tJie open heatli for about a mile, and, 
there bciug none of tliose impetliments to 
cause the irresolute to crane and falter, the 
whole held 8 C 0 Ui*ed across it without any 
diminution of tlio numbers. With extra¬ 
ordinary determination to be in front where 
thwe were no difficultiee to encounter, a few 
urged their horww with whip, spui’, and vrdee, 
in the leading flight; but at the fli*st baiTier, 
which w'as a lugli bank Mdth a strong growth 
of hawthorn on the top, these Ardent and 
ambitious Nimrods drew their bridle-reins, 
and, standing in their stirrups, btrelclied their 
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necks over tho stop to their course in licsi- 
tatin/? fear. 

“ Clear the way! ” haUoofiJ Jwrok Pretty- 
man, eoiiiinj? uj); au<i cramming his old, well- 
tutored hunter at the fence, he flow tlirotigli 
and across it with the ease of thought. 

“ Hie —over!’* cried Edward, throwing 
out his whip-liand, and charging it at the 
same moment with the huntsman. 

“Now, ginitlciiiou/* said Sir (.iodfr«*y, iu a 
rallyiiig tone, “ what nre you looking at?*' 
And while ho spoke, his horse rose like n 
bird, and dipped across the rasper as lightly 
as if possessed of feathered pinions. 

The way beiiitr led, many who feared to 
pioneer the course for themselves now followed 
in the rear, ami vainly strove to recover tlie 
distance lost, For such was the ]»uee that 
but a few yards fiufcited to doubt were never 
I t<i be regained. 

i No^\, flying over elastic end vidvet-bladed 
i turf; tlieii scouring tiin^tigh the deep and 
I heav}" fallows ; atone moment skimming up 
j the Htcep acclivity, and then over the top tlu y 
I dippctl, ami down tin* slojie they rattled at 
breathless speed. On went the chase! 

Cates, vails, walls, banks, brooks, and 
fences were taken in the coui*He without a 
thought of their dithculty or danger. The 
ardour waxetl warmer at every stride, and 
tlmt wliich, at an cjirlicr peihsl of the run, 
I would have made hearts and nerves flutter, 
i was not ev<*u heeded with a thoiiglit. On 
I the chase ! 

j FliH’ks of sheep, and herds of friglitcned 
cattle seamjiered to the corners of tlicir boun¬ 
daries, ami stared at the fleet hounds and 
throng sweeping past in dumb but pnlpnlde 
uinai^eineul. JI(»rse^, ranging idly in rich 
pastures, roused by the inspi.'ng and well- 
known sountls, stood statue-like at lirst, with 
pricked ears and distonded nostrils, and then, 
I as the gladdening cry of the pack gave notice 
I of its approach, their ryes fla 8 lie<l Are, and, 
j scorning all ivstraint, away they rushe<I <iv«r 
I mil, hedge, and ditcli, to join in the nohle 
[ sport. On went the chaso I 
i Jfile after mile was scoured, and yet Nvith 
unabated vigour the hunt contiimed. Ocea- 
sioTially a view* ]iulio<» was lioard at a sliort 
distance forwards, announcing that Kcynard, 
with all his desiierate struggle to get ahead, 
and make the space long between him and 
ills enemies, had met with very indiflerent 
success, considering the great exertions 
used. Fl>* he must, and fly he did ; bat 
I there were those in his track that kept pace 
i with him. 
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Abreast of Jacob Prottyman, rode ICdward 
Flamstend; and it was a gallant sight, let who 
will gainsay it, to see lM)tU ride with mich 
skill and noble spirit. Tliero were no s\^erv'- 
Ing—no faint hearts with them. Straight 
as feathered shafts they flow at the yawning 
ini|Mnlimcnts stretched before their horses’ 
heads, and, neeU-and-ueck, held the enviable 
position of leaders of the van. 

“Heads up, and sterns down !” cried (he 
huntsmun in an ecstasy of cnthiisuisiii, ])oint- 
ing with his whip to the houmis not two 
hundred yards in advaneis ; “ tliat’s the way, 
Cluster Edward, I love to see ’em go.” 

Jacob having addressed Ills 3 'oung master 
by this Juvenile title, wlnui in long winter 
nights, he used to charm his cars by ndating 
(luring deeds ])y field and floes), as he sat 
astruic upon his knee, a mischievous, fat, 
chubby boy, still observed his ancient cus¬ 
tom by calling him “ Masti'r Edward.” 

“ What a ho.id they carry ! ” returned 
Edward ndniiriiigl}'. 

“Yes, sir,” added the hunstman ; “and if 
I’m not out of niy reckoning, and no accident 
happens in the sh.ipo of an open earth, they’ll 
liuld it for some time to come.” 

Sir Godfrey, as was his habit, held a con¬ 
spicuous position; and if it was not so forward 
as his son’s, still he well maintuiiied his de¬ 
clared resolution “ to be tliei’C orthen*nbouts.” 

Idke leaves in aiituiiin weather, the field 
now' dio]ij»cd off one by one ; and, instead of 
the motley number tiumdering along hclter- 
hkeller, as at first, tlierc were but a select few 
left in tlieir glory alone. Ami even this 
choice iHiinber gradually became more choice, 
until some half dozen only had tlie power of 
living willi tlie pack. On went the cliuso ! 

Through dark, deep woods, and across 
wide, open fields, and down gre»*n vule.s, and 
iij> steep, .jireeipitous hills, and over heath, 
common, and waste, the hoiinds continued 
the rapid r.aee laitweeii Jifi* and death—life 
in escape and dcatli in defeat. 'J'heie was no 
lack of ardour in either the pursuing or pur¬ 
sued. The laitercviiiccd hisloveof existimee 
by Uie terrific struggle made to preserve it, 
and the former tlic! ki*on am) wlietted appe¬ 
tite for blood, in the desperate effort to pull 
their victim dowm, and let flow the crimson 
curri'iit from his arteries. 

Hour after Imur fled. Long shadows 
streaked themseivcH upon the eartli, the sink¬ 
ing sun gilded the tree-top, and, at lengtii, 
the tliickening shades of evemng fell in misty 
folds around ; but still tli^' chase went on. 

Sir Gjwlfrey’s jaded horse Iiud for some 
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tiiiit) ex)iiliitcd ihotM symptoms of distress 
wiiicli told that natura was exhauHtcd ; aud 
Ills rider, finding that lio could go no further 
without tho torture? of force, pulled him to u 
Htand'Still, with the dctcrinination of not go^ 
ing a step further. 

“By the Saints!^ exclaimed the Baronet, 
(Usiuouutiiig, “ this run will last till mid- 
night.'* 

There were now no foDowere loft except 
Jacob I'rcttyinan and Kdwurd Klajusteud. 
All tho rest had Ixten beaten off; but they 
still held their places. Tho fianks of tludr 
liorsos, however, told the severity used to keep 
them at the breothlesH speed, foi- tlie rowels 
of their spurs and their heels ^vere s|K'ckled 
with goiv, — and mire, foam, and sweat, 
covered their bodies from erup^HiP to Idt. 

Night now Iwgaii to dro)> darkly around. 
The moon Htruck her pule heums through 
thin fleecy clouds still tho chase went (ui. 
Bright stars twinkled in the blue hnnamont, 
and were roHected in the mirror of waters :— 
still the chaw went on. Hustles, wlio ha<l 
finished their labours for tlie <Uiy, paused in 
their return home, or ruslicd tu their cottage 
doors, to listen to tho unusual siiunds at so 
lute an Iioiir; and then, ns silence hceauio 
suddenly ngaiii restore*!, began to ([ucstion 
the coiTeotness of their sensoH, 

“J can go no farther,” shouted Kdwaifl, 
In a (Iiy, Jiusky voice. 

“Hold (HI,” returned Jacobin u similar 
hoarse tone, hold on, sir,** ivpenlo*! lie, for 
ji minute longer, lie’s not fifty \ards ufoiv 
'em.’* 

'rims cheered, Edward pricke*! his licatou 
horse forwards, hut, staggoriug for a few 
yards with a last eflbrt, hin head dropped 
iHjtwecn his knees, and lie fell dead on the 
gi’ecnsward. 

His rklor was tlu’ouii lightly, an*! without 
H briiiHC, and disengaging liimself from the 
stirrups he spiung to his feet, just an a Jrnid, 
hearty, atid ringing “ Who-whoop !** bui'St 
fimu the lips of the huntsman. 

“By 1 leaven, they've killed himr* cx- 
claiined Edward, running forwai’d to witness 
tho victory of the gallant hounds. 

He had not proceeded far when h« saw the 
indistinct fonii of Jacob returning. Tho 
Imutsmun was loading his horse, and the 
hounds w( i*o following panting and exhausted 
at hU heels. 

“ Well, .Tiicob !** ejaculated his young 
master, succe^jr has cost us dearly, for 
the ILnin dro]>ped dead from under me ; hut 
where *s the hiush T* 


The huntsman replied in u thick, inarticu¬ 
late, mysterious voice, that “he didn’t know.” 

'•* I^ot know!" echoed Edward. “What 
do ye mean T* 

“ Exactly what I say. Muster Edward,** 
replied Jacob, in a slow, measured voice. 
“ 1 siiw the fox,” contiuued he, “ ns plainly 
ns 1 now see you; and I had done so for 
ininutcb before, when we wore running him 
from s*?ent to view'. I say, sir, that 1 saw 
this witli iny own eyes, uud I also saw the 
liounds run in lo him, nnd pull him down in 
iho DiiddJe of tills very grass field tlmt we are 
now standing in.” 

“ Well !** said Edward, as tlie Imntsirmn 
arrived at a pause in his narrative. 

“With a ^\lm-vi'hoop, whiidi you might 
have heard, sir,” resumed Jacob, “ 1 jumped 
off to save tiie brush aud j»ails, when ibere 
w'UH nothing left save or to see,” 

“IJa, ha, lia!** laughed Kdwjivd. ‘‘What, 
they swal]*»wcd him, skin, niaiTow, Iront’s, 
and all 1 ” 

“Sw'albiwed hiiu!*’ cjacnlafe*! ilieUunt-: 
ninn. Could five coufde of hounds, sir, 
break up and g(»rge a fox whib* a man was 
throwing Ids foot out of tlie Ftiirup '^ No, 
no, n<»,** contiuued he ; “ 1 liiought a miiaole 
would be >Norkcd on the lust day of Sir 
(rodfrey I'lamstCHd’Hhunt,—aiul I ditin’t live 
to be misUiken.” 

{•n.\rTi:u iv. 

“ 'I’oo i.Icl, l>y ; let .itill t.lio W'tMtt.iii t'tkc 

.\a eldrr than liorHelf ; so Wf.irs .dio lo biui. 
hwayn hbe level iu Lor hu>>hanti'6 Itourl." 

Mns. EftA.vcxs Jamus JoNivsnatin tho break¬ 
fast parlour of Cranca Villa, in a gloomy dis- 
consolato mood. Befoi'e her on tiio table 
were some writing niatorials, and the County 
Herald, containing in one column an adver¬ 
tisement for the disposal of Sir Godfrey’s 
horses and liounds, and iu another a paragraph 
announcing that the Ihironct and hie son were 
a)) 0 ut to proceed immediately to the Conti¬ 
nent, much to the regi'ct of everybody in the 
vicinity of Wynford Gmnge. 

Seateil at some little distance was Emily 
Matilda, busily engaged with pencils and 
colours, in the endeavour to draw the repre¬ 
sentation of some animal with legs and wings, 
but whether the design was intended for an 
eagle, cock-robin, butterfly, or grasshopper, 
would have puzzled a naturalist of high pre¬ 
tensions. Emily Matilda wos certainly that 
which Sir Godfrey designated heS- to be, “ a 
pasty-facwl girl.*' There was no appearance 
whatever of blood in her features, ninl her 
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Upf4 Imd that ashy hue which might lead au 
observer to roncliHlo she was hi the constant 
liahit of indulging in pickles. Her hair was 
approximating to re<l, if not positively of the 
shade called ‘‘carvoty audhcriigtire hadtiiat 
want of rouudni'ss in all points, that her 
chrouiclrr would be unworthy of credit, and 
j)r(»vo himself to Ijo a gross flatterer, if he 
described it by any other term than the gra¬ 
phical one “ scraggy.” 

“Matilda, my Ionc.’’ said Mrs. dunes. 

“ Yeth, ina?” returned the young lady. 

Leave the room, child,” replied her 
mother. “ I wisli to be alone for «u hour.” 

The request was j’eadily obeyed, and jMrs. 
Jones left alone : that is, if the society tjf a 
LimiJl fat spauU I, snoring on a neiglibonring 
f»H)tsioo), i- to be conshleretl as nothing. 

.'aid Mrs. Jojies, glam-iiig lor Die 
! liftieth time nt the paiagrM[»b in lie* news¬ 
paper. they ms* going lo leave. au<l my hopes 
juv doomed for ever to be bliglUetl. ’Tis use- 
I le»s t(* deceivi^ myself,’' tonliuueil the widow. 
I'ising hastily from her chair, ami jau-ing the 
room hurriedly ; "1 never have, and I never 
will. Kmily-Matilda h plain, and far from 
' being so aecomplisheil as tin' uiuiiey s]>cnt 
on her ediiiMti<*n would lead one to h(»j»e. 
But thru her f(»rtniie I tlej)Oi)ded on as the 
attraction; and this, notwiilistaudiiig toy fie- 
' quent hints to the sun, and plainer iutiina- 
; tions to Sir fhidfrey, has proved, fruui first 
I til hist, a complete fahun;.” 
j Mrs, I’rtiucis James Jones said no more 
' .ahasd ; hut her Iqi.s continued to mutter, 
I ami she walked the length of tlio upartment 
! a hundred (ijnes, u« her lUuhs sympathized 
j with the rapidity of her thoughf.s. 

At lengtli she pauKsl, Doubt wus in her 
glance, llci* !>r(>w knit deejily. ami then her 
li])s conipresflcd, as if the purpose was re¬ 
solved and fixed. 

“1*11 do it,” said she, “let the rennlt be 
what it limy;” amt, sitting down, Mrs. Jonea 
seized a ]>eii, wrote, and luhlrcsscd a note to 
Sir Oodfrey. 

After despatcuing this, she suiiunonod 
tlitt tirewoman, and commenced Jier tolict 
with scrupulous caro. 

The rich brocaded silk di'eis, with sweep¬ 
ing train and farthingale beneath, was put 
on, W’itli due attention for elfcet to every fold 
and crease, iligh-heelcd and buckled slijipers 
tightly and ovou plnchinglycncosed her feet. 
The most bocomhig wig, powdered and re¬ 
dolent wltl» unctuous pcrhmie, rose like a 
pyramid above her head, and surmounting 
I this was one of the neatest, most c<fquettisli, 
I 
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uselesw, captivating, Jittlo coifa, that ever 
lured the udiniraiion of luan in maid, wife, 
or widow. 

Bla(‘k patches were tiien placed where 
formerly there were dimplen ; for their placet} 
liml long since Ih'cu usurjH'd by other inden- 
tuivs called vmukles.” A tuiich of rouge 
was then admiuistemil to the cheeks, and, 
after softening down Uib bridge (»f the now,*, 
the ccutiu.of the loivliead, and llie chin, with 
a white powder, Mrs. Krjuieip James Jones’s 
mliTOJ* gave evideaee limt the lalKuir of art 
was complete. 

“Ju.st in time,” observ<*d the widow, uh a 
knock at tlie hall door of I'l'anca Villa nn- 
imniued the arrival of the e.\jn;etctl visiter. 

In less timn a minute more, Mrs. Jones, 
with n sliglit hut paljuiblo trepidation of 
feeling, oiiteivd flic witluJrawing room willi 
all the grace and dignity' of tlmt formal era, 
giving the tips of l>er fingers to Sir Uodfrey 
to comluct her, with a profusioji of bows, to 
:i scat. 

Al. tin* couclusion of tlu.i coremoiiyq the 
usual qiic.'Htions and answers, I'ommonplaeo 
then tts they are jiowq roncerning healtb «jid 
tlie weather, were intcrelmnged, and then 
an «ipju»rtuiiity was utlurdcd to the widow to 
o]r‘n her imoked battory by the liaroiiet 
observing, that “ he had hud the honour of a 
note ivijiiestiiis; his curly utcendance at 
Fianca Villa, au.l it wa< ji gmit pleasure to 
rc]»ly to it in pcison imiiiediafcJy upon re¬ 
ceiving the iiitimutiou.” 

Mrs. ii'ram is Jitmes Jnnen cituglnal, drew 
her laced handkerchief ncros-s her lips, and 
jejjlie.d, lliat “.Sir Godfrey would doubtlessly 
co]isid(*r licr a Btrangc creature when In; 
Icnrnctl the ciuist^ of her ilesUt^ to w*e and 
consult Itiin. Hut the truth was, she liad 
lately thouglit of a matter on wiiieh no one 
could give her ho luuch vuluuldo infoniiutioji 
as Sir Godfrey,” 

'rjic Baronet was (juitc <l(dighted at the 
jirt'ference shown him, and expressc’d his 
readiiie.ss to reveal all within his pow’cr and 
keeping. 

“ Wiiliout further mystery, then, Sir 
riodfrey,*’ resumed iho widow, bending her 
eyes on the jioinls of iier slij)j)er.s, “1 intend 
to ])urcl!ase your fox-hounds.*’ 

ydu'-Aownefo/” exclaimed Sir Godfrey, 
astonished beyond tJic }n>wer of deliueatiujj, 
and as if hia breath had been taken away, by 
the sudden plunge of Mrs. Jonoa thus diving 
at ouco hi the pith of her aubject* 

“ Yes,” roturnod the widow. “ I lind tliat 
you aro really going uway from us, ami it 
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would 1)0 too inucJi to part with the comfort 
and life of the neifflihourhood ftll at once; 
HO I have resolvcil, iu the abnenee of their 
i niuHtcv, to become tlie mistress of the dear 
dogs.** 

Mrs. Jones spoke feelingly and with gi*cater 
effect than she could have even hopc<i, how- 
CTor sanguine she inight have been. 

Arc yon serious, madam ? ’* infiuired Sir 
Godfrey. 

“ T was never moiHj so, T assure y,” re¬ 
plied the widow. “ Ves, Sir thidm*y,** con¬ 
tinued slic, “ 1 will not be denied. 'I'lic 
houmls must ho mine at wJiatcvcr cost.” 

“ You must excuse my astonishment, my 
dear madam,** rejoined the Jlaronet, better 
pleased with Mrs. Francis James Jones than 
he liad erer been in the whole course of their 
neqnaintaiieesliip ; ** but it is so very unusual 
a <'iroi!mHtanco for a lady to beeome an 
M.r.IT., ill other woixls, a Master—or more 
properly speaking, a Mistress —of Fox¬ 
hounds, that a little 8uq>rise may lud only he 
natural hut pardonable.*’ 

“I’ll have the greatest earn iakeii of 
them for year sake, Sir Godfrey,” added Mrs. 
Jones, emphatically. “1, by your Icaie, 
will take your old huntsman, too, with the 
charming pigtail, into my service, ami the 
pets of horses must aceonijiany liim. I 
couldn’t live,” continued the widow, “with¬ 
out one and all of them.” 

If ever Sir Godfrey Flarastead of Wyn- 
ford Grange felt at a loss for words to frame 
a polite re[ily, lie did so on tins ooeasion ; for 
ho sat tongue-tied, ami yet wished to speak 
with conceived but iiiex]>ressjblc ehM|ueiiee, 

“ Possessing these eompanions of your 
happiest hours,” resumed Mrs. Francis Junu'S 
Jones, discov’ering, with a wmnan’s quick 
i )M*reeption, the rising buh])Ies in Sir God¬ 
frey’s sensihilities, T ahall have the pleasure 
—a melancltoly one, it is true—to vocal the 
pleOHunt associations with which tliu past is 
replete, and endeavour to retrace in memory 
] tiiat which never can bo renewed.” 

Sir Godfrey wa.s quite overcome. He n»se 
from ]hh seat at a bound, and, scarcely 
; know’iiig wliat he did, he seized tlie widow’s 
hand hotwecii his own, and pressed it warmly 
to his bosom, and frem thence to his lips. 

Mrs. Jones did not withdraw the hand, 
fhi the contrary, when the Baronet was 
1 dlsposeil to separate the treasure from his 
\ lips, a slight movement on her part kept it 
there longer than vvas intended, and the 
position, from its length, became almost 
painful to Sir Godfrey, 


“ My dear Mrs. Jones,” et length he found 
an opportunity saying, “if I could only 
think that I w'as worthy of so much regard 
my happiness would he very great.” 

’J’he widow’s bosom heaved a decjily-dniwn 
sigh. j 

Sir Godfrey felt a cold moisture ooze upon j 
Ills forelieud. ! 

The critical nmutciit. was arriving; and i 
Mrs. Francis .Tames Jones knew it, and in j 
order to quicken t.ho })roceeding, she hurst 
into a tlood of passicmatc tears. 

Xothiiig is mo)p .sootliing hi grief than 
tJjc word of (Mjuifort flnqipcd in whispered 
aeceijH. Perchaiuv Sir Godfrey tlunight 
this as he gallantly lient his knee and poured 
forth a How of w'onls, .such only as tlie 
iiisjiired can comm.^ml. 

And Iiere we will Ihrosv a curtain around 
and close the .‘Jociu*. 


Much might now be saM ; but little is 
ii'-eded fur the sequel of Ibis slight liistory. 
Sir Godfrev, it is liardly neci*ssaiy to tell, 
was an m-epploJ suitor, and Ji'd t<» the alt.Hr 
the irratilied and ‘iiieeossful Mis. Jum’ij!, 
Hesii'tJiis of uirgravating the riivy of the 
Browns, the Lmly Flainsteud was lavish with 
her means and appliances of rein.slating the 
grandeur of Wynford tirnnge, and j»lucniN- 
likc the aneieiil huuse I’o-se from itsaslusund 
looked airaiii as in dais of old. 

I « 

Shortly after liis parent's union, Fdward 
look his dejiaiture with the independent 
desire of aeqniiinq hi-j own fortune; but 
within a few weeks of taking his leave lie 
was suminuncd to return in eonwqucnce of 
tlu unexpected and sudden decease of Kmily 
M.atilda. 1‘uor girl I she caught cold from 
a short exposure to thedam]i, and, possessing 
no bettor constilution than a young tender 
linnet, parted with Iicr life with the case of 
n enntlle snuffed ont. 

Edward hail always been greatly admired 
for both his jicrsunal and mental qualities hy 
luH stepinollicr who, with all her vanity 
and powers of finesse, jiossessed a good, wann, 
and generous heart; and after the loss of her 
(laughter she would not listen to liis quitting 
his home again. Next to pleasing Sir Godfrey 
licr study was to antieipate and gratify hie 
soil’s inclination and M'ishes, and, learning 
how the tide of affection flowed in a certain 
quarter, it falls flat and si:^ rfluous to add, 
that Kate Owen soon pL*cred .^ler troth to 
him to wliom her willing heart had long 
been plighted. 
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! I. —A WIDOW 

1 MAVIS never lm<l innr.U iictjnaintame nith 
I a fwuntry-tDwji life, an ij^uoranco -wJiicJi I 
! rej^ret exweiUnj^Jy, not merely In'eaune such 
! a life eonipriseh 8o much of the intolli^ence, 
i cultivation, anil moral exccllcnee of tlmt 
most JiitelUm’nt, cultiiate*!, ami excellent 
hody of |H‘i*HonM, the midillo classes, as th»'y 
i are cal led, of Kn^laml, — but, lu‘caiisp, so far 
! as authorsliip *s cimeerfieil, it is clechleilly 
I the sphere whieli ]»resents iimst novelty, ami 
Mould 1)0 most valunhjo ns aiyonliii;; a Heries 
of iinhaekiieveii studies to an idiservcr and 
i ilelineator of eomniou nature. To the iiovih 
j i«t, indeed, nu Kiuflish jjro'ineinl town oft'eisj 
■'round nlimisi untrodden ; uud the hold iiuiu 
I wl}o Khali first adventure from tlie tempting 
repons of hij^h life, or low life, or Irish life, 
or life abroad, or life in the olden times, into 
that sphei'i! ndiere ho has hitlierto found so 
many readers and so few subjects, will, if he 
write M'ith truth and vividuesH, find his 
ii’wnrd in the stroii;' and clinging interest 
M-hitdi we ri-'ver fail to feel when everyday 
ohjects are presented to us luidei' a new and 
.‘•triLing form —the ileep and gcfiuin(> grafi- 
I I'lcatiuu excited by an union of the original 
and the familiar. liut >vhcu will such an 
adventurer arise 1 Who shall dam* to 
delineate the humotiiB of an a]>othecsiry ? or 
the parties of liis wife t or the loves of his 
dauglitor? \Vho will have ctairage to make 
a hero of an attorney? or to throw the halo 
of imagination urouiui the head of a country 
brewer ? Alas! alos I until a grand literary 
reform shall take place, boroughs and county 
towns must he cojitent to rcnuiiu in ohscuritv, 
ri'presentcd in the hoiisi* indeed, hut absolute 
iiullities in the library. 

My acquaintance with the subject, slight 
as 1 have arVnowledgeil it to be, lia^T the 
further disadvantage of being alnrost wholly 
recollective, referring to i»crs(»ii8 M-ho have 
long passed away, and to a state of tluugs 
which 1 snfliK'ct has no pi*csent existence — 
for in country" towns, as in other place.s, 
society has been progressing (if I may borrow 
that expresfivc /^'^^rieiinism) at a very rapid 
rate, for the last t\ ty ycai-s ; and when I go 
into the goodly sta of B —— - (where I still 
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possess sonic few' younger friend^) 1 rannol j 
help loolflng around me, and wondering 1 
w'hether the very race of my old aequaiiitanec 
)k* not extinct W'ith the individuals, or whether 
there )>c still a class of respectable elderly 
gentlewomen, who, with no appaivut ohjei't 
or interest in life, do yet contrive to live, and 
to live hajipily, by the help of a little inno- 
eont gussljiiiig, and a great deal of visiting 
and cards. 

One of tlie most notable Bjiecimens of this 
chiKs that 1 recollect — and 1 remember her 
as long as 1 can renuMiihcr any tiling —was 
my' mother's old friend, Mr.s. Nicholson. 
Site was the childless widow *of a former 
vicar of St. John's parish in li——, and her 
hnshand's successor residing on another 
living, and the curate, a single man, preferring 
to board with a friend in tlie. town, she still 
retained jiosscsHioii of the vicarage-houw*, in 
which she had preside.! fi»r so many yeai's, t 
and wliicli a limited but Kiilficicnt income 
cnnble<l lier to keep up on a sjiuiU but eoiu- 
fortublc. scale. 'Phe house, indeed, was not 
of a sort to make any' seiiouH demands on | 
her purse. It was a low, daik, dingy dwell- i 
ing, situate in an angle between St. John’s ! 
I'hurcli ami the lofty' tow'n-liall, the windows | 
of wliich overtopped the very chimneys; ; 
enclosed within high wails, and looking out ' 
into a triiingutur court, wlierc a few dusty 
]io)dai's and yellow frosl-lutten laurels eoin- 
iiino.d to exclude the daylight from the litlle ' 
low rooms, whose small heavy snslies, of a j 
glass older and thicker than eoniiuon, uflbrdcd 
another 2 n'utection against the licains of the i 
blessed sun. The ]>Hi'lour in whicli she j 
nsauUy sat had also a triangular ajqiearance, ! 
resulting from the chimney being pluc4;d in > 
one corner — the little chimney faced with 
tiny' Dutch Ulca divided hy a smaU low braas 
fender from a narrow hcarth-nig of Mrs. i 
Nicholson’s own work, the lion rampant in : 
the middle of which w’as jiarticularly like a , 
sandy cat, and fronted by a very dark, very ^ 
bright, very old-faahioned mahogany table, ■ 
hardly" large enough to bold the frame on ' 
which she performed her w'orsted embroidery". . 
’J’he opposite comer displayed a beatifci, | 
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ftdonictl with ornimit*ntiU /(lu’w and china in 
vninouM Htatcs i>f ])i‘eservntiou ; one fiidfi 
h(»ft«tcd an old wttoo, and ainithcr an indc- 
Hcrilmhlf |deoo. of fuviiituro called a conmioile, 

I c<jnHifltiiip' of three drawers <.!' dark maUopaiiN", 
j jjorched upon loncf 1 c;.'h, and nannounted hy 
I four nlielvea enclosed willun glass doors, and 
containing a uiiHccdlaneons coUcction of odds 
and ends, ono half-shelf heing filled nith 
hooks, Fordycc’s Sennons, Young’s KigUt 
Tlioiights, Mrs. Glass’s Cookcjy, lind «it,hcr 
works ]duced there for show and use, and 
th<' rest tilled with a stuffed ]>inTol, a shell- 
work grotto, sonic Rp(*r}mens of spars ami 
orea, particularly dusty, ard a enrioua eollcc- 
tion of hligreo. 

'J'lic usual inliahitnnts of this apartment 
were Mrs. ISicludson, a Inige ovcrgiown damn, 
(livs'^od in a style xvJiieh twenlv vciirs ago 
had hecu twenty y»‘urs <»nt of fashion, xvith 
powdorcil hair and fly-caps and lappets, and 
u Mnek ]aci‘ tij>pot, hioking exactly liko a 
head dnss cut out of an old pockel,-ho(»k, all 
hustle and .s]K*ec*hif\iiig, and fidget and fuss; 
ami a very sedate, dnumve, jmic, sallow, little 
woniiin (<‘vcry thing in tlie h<iu«* was im a 
small scale except its mistress,) whom Mrs. 
T<iichoison cuHcd Madge, hutnhose real name 
was Miss Jhiy, who filled nn npiivocul i>osl in 
the huiisehold, half handiinudcn and half com¬ 
panion—or rather w ho prrfonncd tlio duties of 
both (ifhces—drassiug licr lady, waiting ujxm 
her, combing her dog, and making nj» caps, 
lapjicts, and t^]^pctH, in (he former luipacity ; 
niul xvriting her notc^, reading her to slcej», 
sitting w'ith Iht, and lislrning to her, (for 
with reply, or any thing that iinjdicd talking, 
Miss Day had little lo <lo,) in tho latter. 

There thev dwelt, Mrs. Niiholism and 
Miss L)ny, wnth the dog \'ippT, an astonisii- 
ingly ugly terrier, most xinnatin'ully fat, a 
little footboy in elevic.al Vuery, and nn 
ancient niuid of all work—lliere they lived, 
pattonia of decorum, (even the Tom, and 
V’ipcr the terrier, were most, staid and orderly 
spwdmons of their usually olistveperous class;) 
— theit* they lived, with a regularity so 
punctual, that they might Imvu set the 
church clock, had that im)>oiinnt functionary 
hocn out of order, and tliu sun unwilling to 
pnmmt hiinaclf. At half-past seven they 
rose, at eight tliey hrcakfuslcd, at three they 
dined, at six they driuik tea, at half-past 
six they eat dow n to cards, at half-past nine 
the ptnd (for <[uadrillr. was tlie game) finiahed 
an hy iuKtinct, and at ten precisely they 
wont to bed. As the watchman called half¬ 
past ten they li\y down, and lieforc he cric^l 


eleven the whole household, from Mrs. 
Nicholson to Vi]»cv, might be fairly jircsumed 
t<* he at rest. 

Sunday imwk* little varintion in this rou¬ 
tine, except the cjiisude of going to church, 
the change in the dinner liour fi-om three to 
ludf-past one, and the suhstiiutiou of Miss ! 

I Day’s reading the lute doctor’s manuscript i 
.sennons during the lime which, on the other I 
six days, •wa'j devoted to quadrille, 'flic 
stock of sermons was not very largo; and 
three hotii’s* rcarlinv:, w eckly, soon got 
through them ; hut Mrs. Nicholson, to wliom 

Miss Dav once huiublv' and siibmiasivelv 

« • 

Miggcsti'd lUair, wonJil by no manner of j 
means consent to » clumgc: and the good i 
lady W’as riglit ; sJic lunl hcvn used to go to i 
sleep to these Sermons in the lime of her Jute 1 
hu6>l)aiid, of h«j»])y memory. Mini knew tlteir 
<(uality. Illaiv might iiAVe kej>( her nwaKe. ; 

Jm)!* the rest. IMrs. Nicholson was a good I 
VYuinan and a kind, fond of V^ijiei', eixil to J 
her iiei(nn'mtaneo, and tolorcbly considerate I 
to\vards Miss Jhiy : who. for n>* little as bhe | 
]or»kcd liko the licroiiu; of a novel, liail thst i 
]>rnne requisite of one, wliii-h conrists in being 
in Jove ; though wiiether th.it phrase nuiy he 
jipjdied tt» a twenty years’ iittaeliment — for 
Hueli was tile date of Aliss Jhiy’s cugHgement 
to Mr. Thomas Cooke, writing-masler in Ik, 
and parish-clerk ot St. John’s — may Im* 
doulilful. Jf ft>rtune frowned, Mrs. Nu.h<»l- 
.son <lid not. She iiskcd Jiim bow lie did 
evciy Sunday, invited Jiim to take a glass of 
wine every (‘hrisfmas-da}', nn<l juvsinted 
him with u kcttlc-lioJder of her own best 
worsted work, as a token of favour and rc” 
memljraiice. 

In the duties of aequnintiiuceship Airs. 
Nicholson was pre-eminent. Nevir was 
woman w rcgulur in Jiaying and returning 
visit.s, whether morning or evening—in 
sending to inquire after the riek, to condole 
on deaths, and congratulate on nmn-iages. 
At the very moment prescrihud hy etiquette 
(the etiquette uf a country towm many years 
ago,) the rat-tat-tat of the little foothoy whs 
heard at the <loor, and tho pit-o-jiat of the 
clogR, or the heavy clamp of the sedan-chaii 
— a intich more <ligmbed cunve^'anee fora 
dowager of weight in the wiwld than any of 
the mee of flics, whether horse-fly or man- 
fly— resounded in the passage. She was 
the very pattern of all acquaintances. 

But visiting, aUiiougli it was much to her, 
was not quiU* all; she had eomlthing more 
of the salt of life to season hor summer and 
winter w’or«ted-work, in the shajte of two 





COUNTRY-TOWN LIFE —A WIDOW OExNTLKWOMAN. 


1T.> 


S2utiment9, !)Oth excellent ae jireservativee 
from cutun-^ti close and ancient friend- 
sliip, and a ^'cntle, harmle^B, innocent, 
gcntlewomanly, Mrs. Grundy eort of hatred. 
Nobody that had the honour of bolouffing: to 
Mrs. Nicholson’s societv, hut must have 
lieai'd of Mr.s. Qurlch, her aversion, and 
liady Daly, her friend. Mrs. Q,ni*lcli was 
not, as in the course of thinpfs it seon»ed ri(?hl 
that she should have boon, her next uei;;h- 
I hour; on tho contrary, she lived fifty miles 
olf, 30 comjilotely out of the way, tliat it 
i really scr'iiuHl surprising how Airs. NiclioUon 
could maiiairc to pick up, ns pick up she did, 
so uuiny stories about ber; of the numlier of 
iu*w houiiots she bought the year, and the 
nuinhcv of servants she turned away—how 
j she was civtsK to the govemesT^, and spoiled 
; i.lr.'«:hiJdri’ii—and lu>\v, above ail, .•slic pic- 
entod the doctor (for Alls. Qjicb li \va.« tbo 
! udf ’ of tljc tlu'ii vicar of St. .lolin’s and in i 
soiui^ civcuiustance arising from that Juxta- ! 
'•osition, liad aviscu Airs. Nicholson’s enmity) | 
from increasing ’rhoiuas (’oolvc’s salary, and j 
I'jving a now gown to ibc scMon. Well! 
haired arid lualii e arc, commonly speaking, 
very bad things, and far he it from me to 
cr«tcr into a gciicrai vindication of them. 
1)ut in this ]Mii-tli.'ular instaucu I cannot bel]) 
Imving u leaning toward.s th** “simjde sin 
[ lor ir, was ceitaiiily a great comfort and 
I ainnso.nu'iit to Mrs. Nicliol.sou, and could ilo 
j (iucJcli no harm, that lady laiing, as I 
j Iijivc voud cauic to believe, hnjipily ignorant 
i that sueb a sentiment was entertained to- 
I VMvds ber by tbe cx-vh'are.ss of St. John’s, 

I and foi the niobt jiart, 1 fear, cntiixdy obli- 
1 \ ions of the very existence of tbe por:*onage 
j in gucstioTi. W hy might not Mrs. Nicholson 
i hate Mrs. tineleh ? especially as iiov expves- 
I sion of the feeling, and stnnetimes its alFt^cted 
j sujipte.sMion, were by far tbe most amusing 
parts of her eoiiversatimi. 

Her fi'ieiidsiiip for J.ady Daly, although 
more amiable in itself, was, as far as her 
acrjuaintance were eoiicerm*d, annich gi'eater 
evil. Lady Duly's name, iiud Lady Ddly*s 


new.s, and Lady' Daly’s letters, were bores of 
tlie ftrst inagnitudo. Ilierc was no escaping 
tliom either. It w.as impossiMo. As soon 
as you entered, she began with the name, 
•and then slio told you tho nows, and then 
(incruiUble barbarity!) after having told you 
every syllabic of tlu; contents, she indioted 
on you the epUtlcs in full — such epistles 
loo I Latly Daly Hcoins to have been that 
nHtouiuUng jmtsou — a sciiKiblo woman, a 
good .sort oT’^nnhible woman ! and Jier Icttei's 
wcri^ those tremendous compositions cnlhal 
Konsible letters, woll-written letters, oxecllenl 
letters! words of pi'nise whieli, lioiiig trans¬ 
lated, are commonly found to hignify the 
most claborato specinicuH of diilncss tliai; ;uv 
to bo met with out of print. ITerhidyship’s 
epistles might jiass for lessoiw on tbe art of 
awipHneatiou. Jt- was woudeiful bow little 
meaning she could contrive to sfin'iul over 
four pages. Tlu'y wank'd oven the soastniing 
of malice. DoubtlcKs Mrs. Nicdiolson’s 
answers were inoro amusing —she liad Mrs. 
l^uebdi to hate. I know no harm of Liuly 
Daly, })oor woman, Imt J never .saw one of 
licr U‘>at-lookiiig pai'kcts, franked by bi*r son 
Sir John (the kou’r Ai.P.-ship hud probably 
k'udcd to make ids iiiurmna ejiiatolavv,) 
emerge fi*oin her correspoiubmt’s huge pmdeet 
wilhoiit wishing them both in the Ihul Sea. 

In otiicr respects Mrs. Nieliolsoii’s con¬ 
versation was pri‘tl y nuicdt like that iJ other 
elderly gentlewomen. She talked of her 
good hnsbaml, the doctor, imit Khowed his 
portrait in a braeclet* —faded miniature 
in full canonicals — dis]dayiiig ut tbe same 
time a <'hulk drawing of herself as a shep¬ 
herdess, which had been taken at tho same 
ptoiod by an artist of aiuillar talent. Slu* 
ja’aised tbo woatlier of her youth, and abused 
that of tlie present time, us every body begins I 
to do who has turned tbe 2 sdnt of forty; she 
was afraid of tbe opjiosition, und attached to 
tlu' ministry; did not like the taxes, Imt 
Imtcd the French; disliked new fashions; 
«lcprccatod bite hours ; always ptdkd Vi|M‘r, 
and Romotimes HnubW'd Miss Day. 


* llo\\kf'«fhion8 come round again 1 Many a 6no lady now carrier ou her fair wrist, her huhltand'ii pirturo 
in littlo,'’ altbougU th« i^ostunie may Is* jirc^umtsl to bo Koznswhat difforant. Indeed, iu thr«e degenerate dave, 
it would be iU0icult, if nut impoii^iidu, to match the hiU sw^ing burly bux« wig, and the m»tlii)g Imsthng ailU 
[;ow*ii« redolent in every fold of clerical dignity, boariug the dolunct owner'ii D.U.-itbip no tliuir very front. 
Kothing has been seou like them siiu’u the gown and wig of Dr, i’nrr. 



170 


COUNTRY-TOWN LUTE •-THIS COUSINS. 


II.-.TnE 

Towartir the middle of tlie principal street 
in my native town of Cranley, stands, oi did 
ftaud, for I speak of things that happened 
many years hack, a voiy long-fronted, very 
regular, very ugly hriclc house, whoic large 
gravelled court, flanked on each side by offices 
reaching to the street, was divided from tlic 
pavement by iron gates and jMili*ia(lcs, and a 
row of liOmlHvrdy poplars, renring their slender 
columns so as to veil, without shading, a 
mansion which evidently citnHidored iUslf, 
and was considered by its ucighboura, as 
holding the first rank in tile place. That 
mansion, Indlsputaldy th^' I>rMt iu the town, , 
belonged, of course, to the lawyer; and that 
lawyer was, as nia> not iiufietiuently be 
found In small places, one of the most eminent 
solicitors in tho county. 

Richard Molcsw'ortli, the individwd in 
question, was a person obscurely boiii and 
slenderly educated, who, by dint of pnidemc, 
industry, integrity, tact, and hick, hud liuon 
Uirough the variou*} giadations of writing 
clerk, managing clerk, and junior paitner, 
to he himself tlu head of a great office, and 
a man of no small prui)eiiy or slight iinpoi- 
tance. Half of Cranky Itcionged to him, foi 
ho had tlie passion for lirick and moitai often 
observed amongst those w ho liavc ncoumuluted 
large fortunes in totally diftcront i)ursuits 
and liked nothing liettcr than runiutig up 
TOWS and terraces, repairing >illas, and ic» 
building farni-hnuses. The better half of 
Crsnley called him master, t** Miy iiothim> of 
tdx or seven snug farms in the ueighltonrhood 
of the goodly estate and manor of Sanfuiik 
fhmous for its preseoos and fisheries, oi of u 
command of floating capital which boirowms, 
who came to him with good hecurities in tlieir 
haiids, found almost inexhaustible. In short, 
he was one of thufee men wdth whom every 
thing had prohpared through life; and in 
binto of a }>rofesBlon too often obnoxious to 
an unjust, because sweeping, prejudice, tliere 
was a pretty unlveriMkl feeling amongst all 
who knew him that his piospeiity was de¬ 
served. A kind temjier, a moderate use of 
power and influence, a splendid host)italit>, 
and that judicious libenlity wluch shows 
itself iu smali tilings as wall as in gnat ones 
(for It IS by twopenny savings that men ^t 
an ill name), served to ensure his popu}arit3' 
with high and low. Perluips, even his tail, 
erect, imrtly figure, his good-humoured coim- 
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tcuonce, ehoerful ^oicc, artd frank addrenh, 
contributed Boinething to Jus reputation; Im 
icmuvkahle want of pretension oi awtumption 
of any ‘«)rt coitainly did, and as certainly the 
absence of evvry thing striking, <‘le\er, or 
iniginai, iu liis couveibation. 'i'hat lie must 
bi* a man of jicrsonal as w ell a’5 of jirofcsbioiinl 
ability, no one tiacinp his progress through 
lite t.uuidfoi a moment doubt; but, rcvciMiig 
the wittj cpigium on our wittiest monswh, | 
be iestr\ed In* wisdom foi ins notions, and 
whilst all that he fftd sliowed the most ad 
miruble bense and judi^nnut, he ncMi 
word that losi abo^e the b'vilof tli mend 
cnmmon-jilau, tiivial, iuoffinsivf, nml 
sate. 

.Si» HicompliMhed, both in wh it b * wjs nud I 
in what Ju* was not, oiii law;ker, at the time 
of which wc wiiti, had bitii for many jenis 
the oiacle of the countiy m'ntleineu, held all 
public offices not imousMont withenth otbei, 
whii'li thou pationage <ouhl lH‘st«»w,and in 
the shajK* of stew «n dslups, trusts, luid ni.it s, 
inuuagid half the landed estates in the counts. 
lie w»s eieu admitted into ^isltinL>’ inid 
(oupse, on a toidiim of equality ^el 3 uivom 
mon in the eiistwratie <iiihs of 
sniiet^t—as<HU(^> whuhis,fui the mod pmt, 
quite as exdiisive .as that of J^mdon, tliounh 
ilia difftreiit wnv- J^oi this he w.is well 
Hiiited, not nieitly b;y his own unatbited 
maimcis high amnial spirits, and niett^ of 
tact, but b^ the cipcumstaiicesof Ins domestic 
iUraiigements. After liaMUg been twite 
married, Mr. Moksworth found Kiiusclf, at i 
nearly bi\.t^>,n second tune a widowoi. 

Ills fust wife had Ikmui n homely, fiugal, I 
managing woman, whose few* hundicd pounds • 
and her saving habits bad, at tliat juriod of 
Ills lite, for tiny weie cmly united, conducc'd 
in their nevoral wa,>Ti to euneU and benefit > 
her ecjually thrifty but far luoie uapiiing | 
husband. She never lind a child ; imd, after 
doing him ail potcsible good in her lifetime, i 
was bo kind os to die just oa his interest and ^ 
his amhition retpiiml more lil>eral house- i 
keeping and itighei connexiou, eachof whiclt, ^ 
as he well knew, would repay its coat. For 
connexion accordingly lie dHtarried, choosing 
tlie elegant though portionleas bister of a pour 
baronet, by whom he had two daughters, at 
intervale of seven years; the eldwt being just 
of sufficient age to succeod her mothei as , 
mistress of the family, when she had the | 
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irreparable iniafortooe to lose the earlle|rt» 
the tendereetf and the most inestimable finend 
that a young woman can hare. Very pre* 
cimis was the raoroory of her dear mother to 
Agnes Molesworth t Althongh elx years had 
passed between her death and the period at 
whiob our little story begins, the af^tionate 
danghter had nerer ceased to lament her 
loss. 

It was to his charuting danghtore that Mr. 
MolcbWorthS pleasant house owed its chief 
attraction. Conscious of his own de^ciont 
education, no pains or money had been 
^^pared in arcoinpbshing them to the utmost 
li**igbt of fashion. 

The least accomplished, was, how'erer, as 
not unfreqncntly hap))ens, by far the most 
striking; and many a high-born and wealthy 
client, disjwsed to put himself thoroughly at 
ea»e at his vdioitoT’h table, and not at all 
shaken in hm purpose b}'- the sight of the 
pretty Jessy,—a slnirt, light, airy girl, with 
a blight spaikling countenance, all lilies and 
roses, and dimples and smiles, sitting, exqui- 
tdtely dressed, in an elegant mon^ng loom, 
with hei guitar in her lap, her harp at her 
side, and her drawing tabic before her,—has 
suddenly fidt himself awed into his Ixml and 
most respectful breeding, when introduced to 
lier retinng but self-possessed older sister, 
dressed witli an almoht matronly simplicity, 
and evidentlv full, not of her own airs and 
giaceh, but of the modest and serious courtesy 
w hicb beseemed her station ns the youthful 
mistress of the house. 

Dignity, a mild and gentle but still a most 
striking dignity, was the prime characteristic 
of Agnes Moleswortli, in look and in mind. 
Her beauty w-as the b auty of sculpture, as 
contradisiinguisbcd from that (t painting; 
depending mainly on form and expression, 
and little on colour. There coulil hardly be 
a stronger contrast than existed betweeu the 
marble purity of her finely-grained com¬ 
plexion, tlic softness of her deep gray eye, the 
calm composure of her exquisitely moulded 
features, and the rosy cheeks, the brilliant 
glances, and the playful animation, of Jessy. 
Tn a word, Jessy was a pretty girl, and Agnes 
was a beautiful woman. Of these several 
facts both sisters were^ of course, perfectly 
aware; Jeas^, because every body told her 
so, and she must have been dei^ to have 
escaped the knowledge ; Agnes, from some 
process et(aal]y certain, but lass direct; for 
few would Uhve ventured to take the liberty 
of addresnng a personal complimeut to one 
evidently too proud to find pleasure in 
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any thing so nearly reaipihftng 4attsry as 

pn^. 

Few, excepting her lookii^lasa and te 
father, had ever told Agnes Siat she was 
hands^e, and yet rile was as oonsohma ^ 
her surpa^Bg beauty as Jeesy of her fqiane- 
ling prettinesa; aud, perhaps, as a mmr 
question of appearance and becomlngoesi^ 
there might have been as mui^h coquetry in, 
the severe sim^ieity of attire and of maiHUr 
which distinginahed one siator, as in the ela¬ 
borate adornment and innocent showing-off 
of the other. There was, however, between 
them exactly such a real and internal dlfier- 
ence of taste and of character as the outward 
sliow served to indicate. Botli were true, 
gentle, good, and kind ; hut the elder was as 
much lof^er in mind as In stature, was full 
of high pursuit and noble purpose; had 
abandoned drawing, from feeling herself dii- 
BAtisfied with her own performances, as ecni' 
pared with the works of real artists; reserved 
her musical talent entirely for her domestic 
circle, becau«c she put too much of soul into 
tliat delicious art ^ to make it a mere amuse¬ 
ment ; and was only saved from becoming a 
poetess, by her almost exclusive devotion to 
the very great in poetry—to Wordewotih, to 
Milton, and to Shakspere. These tastes she 
very wisely kept to herself; hut they gave a 
higher and firmer tone to her character and 
manners t and more tlian one peer, when 
seated at Mr. Molesworth’s hospitable table, 
has thought within himself how well bis 
lieautiful daughter would lieoome a coronet. 

Marriage, however, seemed little in her 
thoughts. Once or twice, indeed, her kind 
father hail pressed on her tlie brilUant estah- 
Jishments that had ofibred,— but her sweet 
questions, ** Are you tired of me ^ Do you 
wish me away?*’ had always gone straight 
to his hearty and had put aside for the moment 
the ambition of his nature even for this his 
favourite child. 

Of Jessy, with all her youthful atiraction, 
he had always been less proud, perhaps less 
fond. BesldeM, her destiny he had long iq 
bis own mind considered as decided. Chaiiea 
Woodford, a poor relation, brought up by 
his kindness, and recently xutunied into ms 
family from a great office in lioudom was 
the |ienon on whom he had long ago finxid 
for the husband of his youngest dhughter, 
and for the itmnec^latc partner and etentugji 
successor to bis great and fiuuriridng hust^ 
nessa choice tbit seemed folly jnsiHled 
by the excrilent conduct and remarkable 
talents of his orphan nepkew, and by the 
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j jrCK>rI nndoista.nrUii.Bf and mutual 

i iilk't'tion that hubhisttHl hotwoon tho younp 

J 'rids iirranffoinoiit \va« the more lUjroefLhh' 
to him» as, providing nmnifirontly .rcssy, 
it allowed him the }invne^e of inalcinir, as in 
lawyer jihiase lie used to lioust, an ehler 
will ’* of Aifiies, w ho would, hy this inarria'^o 
of her younpfOT Kister, he<!(m)o one of the 
rielip.st lieircases of the countv. Ho had even, 
in his own miud, elected her fuimo spou.so, 
in the person of a younp; haronct who had 
lately been inucli :it the house, and in farour* 
of w)n»»e cxtH'Cted a«hlres5!ps (for the proposal 
hud not ypt boon mjule^—tbe trpiitleiuan had 
H^oui* no fartlier than attonlions) he had do- 
teriniiied to oxen, the piitei'iial luilliovity 
whirdi liad mo lon>r htiti dorinaiit. 

Hut in the alVairs <‘f love, us in all othors, 
man is born to dts:ipj»otntii>ent. " /j'hminm' 
profHK^(\ ef Dim is never tnipr than 

in the ^reat inatterof rnatvimonv. Sofoimd 
jMJor Mr. MoJoswortli, wh(»~-.|pssy havinp 
iimve<l at ilic n^e of ciufiitpen, lunl (diaries 
at that of two-and-twenty — rdlered bis 
pretty dancfhter and the liierativo partner- 
ship lo his penniless relation, and was petri- 
tied w'ith ast<»nis!noent and indisrnntinn to 
fin<l tbe connesion very respeetfully hut very 
iinniy doelined. The youiiirnnin was nnieii 
distressed ami ajyitateii; *Mie ha<l the hiphi'st 
ivsfjpef for Miss fl(‘.sv; hut he could not 
inarrv her—he loved another!” And then 
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: he poured h»rth a eoiilideiiee us iniex|K*eted 
i as it was undesired hy lits ineensed patron. 

1 who left him in uinliniinished w'rath and 
‘ increased jjorplexity. 

} This interview had tahen place Imnie- 
; diately after hreakf.ist ; ;ind when tl>e eou- 
! ferenco was einle<l, the ]>rovoked father 
j i^ouprht his djuii{;ht<‘r.s, wln», li.ippily uncon- 
; flC'ious of nil that had oeciirn'd, were nmu.sini^ 
j themselves in their s])U*ndid lonservatory— 
a wone always as Iwroniiiig- us it is a^rrpea))le 
■ ti> youth and heauty. .h'Msy was flittins^ 
about like a huttcrtly ainnntcsr. the fruitrant 
orange tives and the lu'iirht geruniunn*: 

{ Agnes, standing under a superb ftisehia that 
i hung over a large marble hasiu, her form 
j and attitude, her white dirss, and the elu.Msi- 
' nvl arrangement t*f Ivor dark liair, giving lier 
i the look of some nyinpli or luViail, a rare 
relic of Grecian art, Jessy wjih pnvttliug 
i gaily, ns she w’andcred %hout, of n concert 
which they had attended tlie evening before 
at the eonuty-towu ; — 

** 1 hate cinn-.'rtB 1 ” said the pretty little 
flirt. *‘To sit. holt upright on a hard l>ench 


for four hours, iHJtwecu the same four p»'o]dp, 
\vitho\it ti»e possibility of moving or of speak* 
iiig to any body, or of any l>ody’ft getling 
t<» us 1 Oil! Iiow tiresome it is ! ” 

‘‘ 1 saw Sir Ivlmuiultryina to slnle thnm.gh 
the crowd to reach you,” said Agnes, a little 
archly : “ his pn'senee would, perhai*s, have 
mitigated the evil. Ihit the barrica<le was 
loo cmiiplete f he was foreeil to retnait. witli- 
out rieeom))JIshing liis objoel.” 

*• Yes, t nssim* yon, he tlmucrhl it very 
tivestjiue ; he lold me so when we wt re com • 
ing out. And ilieii tlio music!” pur'^md 
JpsMV; “the noise tliat they eall music! 
Sir h'dinnu'l s;j>.s that In- likes no music 
<-xeej*l my gnilar, or a iltiin on Ihe vvet.'v: 
an<l I lik( luuic exci'pt y«»nr phiving on tlu' 
oivan, nnd sinirlnir liandi'I oii a Suivlny 
cvTUiug, or t.‘h.'>rlcs Woodford’s rcadiuu, Mil- 
ton ami hits of Hamlfi.” 

‘*l>o you ejdl ibat noi A'/in"-, 

lanaliiug ‘•And y'l.” confiniu«l she, il \< 
most truly so, wirli lii> rudi Ihista-liko voiv-c. 
ami his fine sense of c«nm*I ; and to \ i.o, \vhf» 
do not g*ia'ly love poefiy f«*r its owtj ^.ike. 
it is, d(uiht|ess, a ]iicasur(‘ much in'X’m! tio;’ 
in kind that of heiiriuii Hu* most tlniiliii;: of 
melodies oil the nohl. si <»f iiedrumeuis. i 

uiv'self hu'V foil sueh a ut itilM-atlou m he.u* 

• 

ing that v.fst'C )‘C<‘ite the verse-- of llumer or 
of .'^(']d»o<'les in Un- oii^iujil Greek, t'uarles 
VVh)o(|foi'd’.-. reiidinir i' luusie.” 

“ it. is a music vJiie-h vou nro neith* r of 
you likelv to hear nuain,” jnterrupU*d Mr. 
.Moirsvvortli, udviiiieiug su'hleuly tovvaiajs 
llieiu ; “for he 1ms been uiignitcfiih and 1 
have discardcil him.’' 

Agnes stood a*, if j'ofntied : “ Ungrateful! 
oh, fjither! '* 

“ Vou e.’in’t have disemied hin^,to hr- sure, 
papa,” said Jessy, always gootl nuluv'd ; 
“ jKKir Charles I what cun he have none 'i ” 

•• Refused your Ijund, child,” said the 
aiigrv pa retd ; “refused to be iii\ partner 
ami son-iti-hiw, aud fallen in love with an¬ 
other lady ! Wliat have vou to say for Inui 
no«?- ■ ■ • 

*• Why, really, pnjia,” replied Jessy, “ I'm 
much more ohlige<l to him for refusing my 
hand Uian to yon for olVeriiig it. 1 like 
Charles very well hir. a cousin, hut 1 sliould 
not like stieh a husband at all ; so that, if 
this rcfusjiJ la* the worst that has luij»pened, 
there’s no great harm dune.” Attd oft the 
gipsy ran, declaring, that must put 

on her habit, for she had projuised to rid** 
witli Sir Edmund and his sister, and ex¬ 
pected them every minute.” 
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Tlitt fathi'f ftnd hU favourite daughter re- 
nialued in tlie conservatory. 

*'■ '.riial heart is luitouclicd, liowevcr,” said 
iMr. Moleswurtli, looking after Iier with a 
smile. 

I'ntouched hy CliavlpH Woodhird, un- 
douhtediy/* replied Ai?nes; “but has Jie 
leally refused my sister''*" 

“ MisiiJuti'ly.” 

{")««•> in* iovo anothtjr’** 

il( s »ys S. 0 ; auH 1 Indiere liini,** 

'* Js Ji.; loveJ utfuin V 

• That he did not say.” 

“ Ihd he iidl vtm the name of tJie ladvV’ 

% « 

- Vo^.'' 

“ ]hi volt k7iov.' her'-' 

'• yes> 

j ‘‘ is slie Avortliy nf iiini ? " 
j Most wov:ljy/' 

j he (iiiy Itupi; of ralninr her nhee- 

I lions*' 'Hi! lie niUHl ! lie luii't! WluiJ 
j aooi.in eould ivi‘u-.e 

1 ■ lb- \‘* Jetf:riniir'«l not t" fry. Tin* ii'.dx 

f \\i!'>ui lie loves }■? alniM* him in over\- wav ; 

f * « 

i ois I imo'h li' lie h.i^ et.nnt''r;jofO(i uiv wi>In)e, 

. it: .an h>'»jonra?de part 'd‘ Charles Wm>dford*s 
! eon-lurt. lie iutesi'l;' to l'*:ive his allVction 
{ nnsusjH-ete.il hy its object.*' 

! iiei" eu-ned a silort jifluse in tSw dialotrur, 
j durinu which apjieaml trying to 

! occupy huv-snlf >vLt}i collecting the iilossoinR 
I of n ( ':ipf* Jessamine, nntl watering a favt»nrite 
c.'Ktiiinm : Ion it would not do : tin- Pnliject 
v.’iis Hi iwr heai-t, ami hlie could not force 
Ikv mind to indittio'cnt nceiipations. She 
leuirneil to lier father, who had hern anxi- 
<*usly wtttelnng her motions, aiid the varying 
ex]jres«i<oi of lier (ounb'nauce, and re»uii44'd 
the fsnn ersalion. 

*' I nthet ! perhaps it in hard.y inaidcnly 
ti> avoiv ."o inneU, but although yim Inive 
never in net words Udd me your inteiitione, I 
have yet seen and known, £ can hardly tcU 
how, all that your tf»o kind partiality towards 
me has litsigued for your cliildren. Von 
have mistaken mo, dearest father, doubly mis¬ 
taken me ; lirst, in thinking mo tit to fill k 
splendid pluee in society ; next, in imagining 
tlnit I such splendour. You meant 

to give Jessy and the lucrative partiiewhip 
to Charles NN'^oodfovd, and de8igue<l me and 
your large pusaossimiR for our wealthy and 
titled neighbour. And with wime little 
change of persons these arrangementa may 
still, for t-be most part, hold good. Sir 
Fdmund may still Iw your son-in-law and 
your heir, for lie loves Jessy, and Jes?^ 
loves him, C’harles Woodford may still be 


your partner and your adopted s6n, for no- 
thing Jms chanced that need diminish your 

artcct.iou or hW merit. .Marrv liini to the 

• 

woman he Io\cfi. She must be ambitious 
indeed, if .she he not content with Mich a 
destiny. And let me live on witli You, dear 
fulhor, single and unwerblcd, with no lIiougliL 
but to contribute to yi>\iv comfuvt, tt» elieer 
amt brighten ymiv doeiiuing years. Do not 
let your too great foinincHs foe me stand in 
the way of their liapp!m*ss! Make me not 
so odious totbeDi and to myself, dear fatlierl 
Let me live alwavs witli you mnl for vou — 

k. 4 4' 

always your i>wn poor Agues! ” And. blush¬ 
ing at the earnestness wi(h whicii she Imd 
spitken, she Inuit her lieud over the marble 
basin, wdmse waters ivflecte<l the f/iir image, 
as if sli« h:id really been the rtieeiau sT.'itue, 
to whieli. while lie lisfcaed, her foml father’s 
fancy had com)».ired lur: ‘M.et me live 
Mngle with you, and marry t'linvlcs to llv* 
woman w'liom he bivte.*’ 

‘‘ Jl.avfl you beard the name t»f the lady in 
ijiiestlon'' Have you formed any guess wlio 
■.ihe nmv be V* 

the sbghlest. I imagined froni what 
you said, tliat she was a stronger to me. 
Have t ever ftccu her^’* 

you may He<i lier—at least yon may see 
licr retleetion in the woUcr — at this verv 

4 

moment; for he has h.Til the infinite' j)n»> 
sumption, tlie admirable good t/istc, to fall 
in love with his eonsin Agnes i , 

“ Father ! 

“Ainl now. mine owui sw'eetest! do vou 
still w’ish to live single wdth me <' '* 

Oh, fatlier, father ! ” 

“ Or do you desire that I should marry 
f'liarlea fo tliu >voman of liis heart V* 

** Father, dear f.atln r ! '* 

‘^(’hooKo, my MAgnes ! It sliaJl be as you 
command. Speak freely. Do imt cling sr» 
around me, but speak ! *’ 

‘•Oh, niv dear father! fJaiiiiot we all 
live together? f cannot leave you. But 
poor Charles—surely, fa 1 he»*, we may all live 
together! ” 

And HO it was settled : and a verv few 
months proved that, love ha«i contrived lieltcr 
for Mr. MolcewoHh than he had done for 
himself. Jessy, with her prettiness, and j 
lier title, and h('r fojipcries, was tlie very 
thing to l>c vain of — the very thing to visit 
fur a day; — but Agnes and the cousin, 
whose uoble character and splendid talents 
so well deserved her, made the pride and 
happiness of his home. 
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MARION W.ILSON: A TALE OF THE PERSECUTING TIMES. 

J»V THK l^TR ROBERT NTCOEE.* 

! -Tli«y lived unknown 

Till pereocution dragged tbcm into tainn, 

And chueed tlivm up to heavon.—C owi'BK. 


Ov Rii pvcniTig ill the moiitli of December, 
tCfld, a rustic innidcn loft a country village 
not many miles distant from the sniall town 
of Wigton, and bent ln;r footsteps tow'ards 
that ancient Inirgli. TJie earth was covered 
deep with huow, over the frozen surface of 
whit^h the keen north wind came laden with 
(louhle coldness. Not a single eloud was in 
the sky, and the twinkling stars and the cold 
pale moon sc'enied wt in the majestic* deep- 
nesHof its pure blue. 'I'lioiigli tlio night whs 
cold, the maiden felt it not. Her heart was 
full of far difi'erent thoughts, f»»r she was 
her way to take a last lonk of one who had 
bfiKii her protector in day'^s of danger ni»d 
distress — lier hotmthed Inislmml—on whom 
the angel of death had laid his hand. While 
she wended on her lonely way, she would 
Hometinies stoj> and listen witli hreathless 
attention ; for the fear of lawless and godless 
men—of a soldiery* ready for deeds of Wood 
and wickedness, was in her yrmrig and 
innocent heart; and the tears chased each 
other down her fair ehoeks, wlieii shereiiiem* 
berod that tile arm of him who had sworn, 

I before their eommon God and Father, t(» 
j piMtect her aiul her^, was nerveless and 
I powerless now. 

j 'rile muiden cautiously a))proached a small 
I farm house in tlic outskirts of the t(*wn of 
j Wigton, from the window of wliieh light 
was streaming. Having tapped at the door 
in a peculiar manner, it was instantly oju'iied 
by an old gray-hoadod motherly woman, who 
hove in her hand a ilaming toreh of some 
resinous wmid. 

. “ Come in, Marion Wilson," was lior salu- 

I tation to the maiden, “an’ lot)k for the last 
j time on my son. an' sit for a tiino by the : 
side o* the waefu* inithcr o’ your betrothed 
husbaiid." 

“ Is he awake?** qucricAl the maiden 
addressed as Marion WiltM>n. 

“ No," was tlie mother’s answ'or, “ he 
aleepH and, after a pause, she added, “Oh! ' 


Marion Wilson,it is a soiTOwfu* sight toyon to 
see the beloved o* your heart pining a*wa in 
his prime. Ye Avill mourn him sair, .sair: 
hut, Marion Wilsmi, y<»ur grief canna he lit« 
mine. My darliu* .son, (m M'hoin the verv 
sun shined nmir sweetly than on illnrs, jis 
the only son of a widow — the Just earthly 
stay o' till aged jairent is fadin’ into tl»e 
grave hcfi»ro my een, ami wlurs grief ran hr 
like mine ? Hut I niniinna greet, 1 niaumia 
mourn as ane tliut has nae hope." '['he door 
was closed and hulted, and the two lonely 
women entered into om* of the apartments of 
the house of iiioiirning. 

'I’he roof was low, and Hie eeiling was 
fjirmed of axe-hew n wood. A liriglit lire 
was burning on the low hearth, by the light 
of whieh the wasted hoily of aj^oung nnin 
was seen lying in sleep upon tlie settle. 
Tears started into the eyes of the jionr 
young girl when she looked on tlie dying 
man, hut she restrained herself through fear 
of disturbing his sleep, and seated herself in 
silciiee h^' Iiis side. 

“ Have the men of Helial who oppress us, j 
again visiU'd your father's house, Marion," 
at length said the old W'omau, iireaking 
sUenee. 

“No,” was the .nnswer. “we have now 
notliing left to plunder or desti'oy.'* 

“ Naetholess,” continued the iirst speaker, 
“ane on whom J can rely has tauld me, that 
haitli your blither an* yourself are marked 
out for dcstruetirm, ft'ut I tnist that when 
that day comes you winna dislionour the 
choice 0 * him whu lies there ^ dishonour 
yourself—by refu-siu’ to bear testimony to 
the tnith, even unto the death." 

Marion Wilson's woman’s lieart shuddered 
and her cheek gn’w pale when she heanl 
the dreadful intelligence, for she lived in 
the days of mdiscriniinate murder, in the ' 
accursed “slaying time;” but the thought ! 
that die was suffering for the trutli came to 
her aid, luid she saiil meekly, “ God's will he 


* Author of Poems and hyrics, Jsc. &r. 



MARION WILSON; A TALE OF THE PERSECUITNG TIMES 


i 


: iloiie; I um readv to sutler the worst thut 
' wieke<l mcu ctiii do unto me.*' 
i A pause ensinnl, wlii(‘h was broken by 
the feeble voice of the dying man saying, 

\ “ Murion, I see you arc come. Take niy 
! hand into yours for the last time in this life, 
for I feci that niv niimieuts of existence are 

I 

' nuniiieieil. 7 die in peace, but oh, what will 
I become o' you, Marion, and luy mother in 
j tJjcse wild times' Ymi will ho oppressed 
' uud p» i'ha])s murdered, and net one to help 
or comfort vou.’* 

“James,** said his mother, solemnly, '*aro 
nt»t oui* Uws in the hands o* the livin’ God, 
that Jlo may do with us uecording to llis 
, viir'’* 

dames tried to answer, !»ut lie conld not. 
Ills hour was isjiiio. One gasp, — one 
strug:;lc, and all Wrt4 over, — death hud done 
; its olficc. — 

t 

Invidious K^avo, whi doiit Ihrni tead iiKiuxlci’ 

VV'buiH lovelutU kuit, uud syniji.itliy iiaule iai(> / 

! l.oiiy: did tiu* chi!<ilc**s mother and the 
, bereaved girl we('[> by tlic bedside of him 
\\ ho f)vcn wouKl Iia\ e been the first and kindest 
comforter to their giicf, but whoso car wan 
' now'dull, dull and cold. Hut long hefitro the 
; ifioruing’s dawn, Marion Wilson left the 
I motlier alone with the <leud body of her sou, 
! and bent her steps liomcw'urda ; for slie dared 
I jiot allow the morning to dawn on her path, 
ihi'oii^h fear of the cruel ojijircHSors of the 
l.iU 1, \\ln» were ready to coniuiit every deed 
I of tlariaicss that, the wicked could devise and 
i the devilish execute. 

j Next luuniing, as Marion Wilson was 
j .standing in the door of her father’s l ottage, 

! Jookintr with tearful eye.s in tlie direction of 
j Wigton, .she heard, witli :i start of fear, the 
; sound of a trumpet, and presently she saw a 
j troop of liorse approaching the village. 'i‘he 
; alarm was speedily given, and immediately 
all who tliought themselvcR in danger, with¬ 
drew themselvp.s from the village into the 
neighbouring woijils and glens. Among these 
were Marion Wilson and lier brother, a boy 
of about seventeen years of age, who had 
1 been deteoted at a conventicle about a week 
before. Amid the cold suuw did the fugi- 
' lives stand for liours, until tlic military hud 
WTOugfit their will ujwn the villagi; and 
I tlepartcd. They wero then preparing to 
i return to their dcs(.datc homes, when an old 
man, the patriarch of the village, was seen 
approaching ihom. He brought tidings thaf 
all might return to their homes, with the 
exception of Marion Wilson and her brother, 
whoM) deatli the soldiers had HW'orn, and 


w'hose father they had warned to expeef- ; 
condign punishment if he dared to shelter, | 
jiroteek clothe, or speak to his own children. ' 
AH eyes wero turned on the brother and , 
sister ut this aiinouneomeuf ; but tlieve was < 
no fear in the firm step of Marion, and there ^ 
was courage and hurdiliood in the bright dark [ 
eye aud uiiblcnchcd cheek of her brother, j 
“ KurewcU, friends,” she said, and while tlndr 
neighbours returned mourning to Ibeir ruined 
homes, they look their way to tlm mountain 
fastnesses for shelter. 

December jtassed away, and witli it the 
old year ; January cunie and brunght the 
new. February went with itu keen blnstM, 
and April with its sleety showers, and still the 
bmther and .sister were wandering through the 
hills of Calbiw’ay, Nitli.sdu.le, and Ayr. 'J’hey 
hud felt the sea Idastsaiid borne the winter’s 
sioniis among the IuUh of Kirkinner and on 
the Knock* of Luce. Many times they had 
c*a*uj»ed from their enemies us if hy a miracle, 
ami many times tliey had met with fricndH 
w’lien in tlio la.si extremity with cold and 
bungev. llapjiy were they if they got a 
sltelicrcd glen us a resting-place, and thric.e 
liapjiy if they g<»t a dj op of goats’ milk from 
the solitary mouiituijt slieplienl. 'i’hey never 
dared to read their lUbles save on the topmost 
rocks of the inoiiutaiii far above human view, 
where they sang the songs of Ggd, till the 
precipices gave back the .sound, as if singing 
an ac.cuin])aiiinu>ut to their heartfelt hymn. 
But all these adversitii'S had not gone and 
left no trace behind. Marion’s chock hud 
grown pale and her eye dim, and lier brother’s 
strength hud become weakness under the 
ueciimulatcd effects of meutai anxiety and 
liudily toil. At length the month of May 
came w'ith tiie fre.shness of spring lime to 
cheer tlicir drooping spirits ; and, as the 
sluriu of persecution had lulled for a mouiciit, 
they enjoyed rest for a time uinoug the green 
and lofty hills thut soparate the counties of 
Ayr and Wigton. 

About tbe middle of May, impelled by u 
desire of again lotikiiig on their home, 
though at a distance, they left their liMing- 
place among tiiosc lulls, and took their W'ay 
into Wigtonshire. At sight of Wigton, u 
strong dchirt* of visiting tlie mother of her 
dead lover took hold of Marion's mind. In 
vain her brother reprc-seuted the rashness | 
and danger of such a step ; she vrw deter¬ 
mined go. Charging her lirotUer to stay 
where he was until her return, slie one still 
evening departed on her journey. There 
was a thiu Hummer mist on the hills, and j 
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now aiiii thon tbo Hon^ of a mavis or a black¬ 
bird c.iino from sonic bush or tr««, but Marion 
lieeili’d it not. She was Boon to look again 
on the motUcr of one who had been dearer to 
her than ought else on earth —sho was soon 
to look on the bed In which he had died, and on 
the sjiot wlici-e, in the trustfulness of youth, 
tJiey had first pledged their hearts. 

Jler path lay through u bmall rushy valley, 
where a few stones, gathered by the bum-dde 
into a I'udo oaini, marked the rcstlug-plaoe 
of one of Scotland's Martyrs. The maiden 
paused by tbo lonely grave, ui which lay the 
ivnmins of the godly and venerated patriarch 
of the district, John Morrison, of Mossyloa, 
who, sknlUmg in the hills from the hot pur¬ 
suit of u pally of the llii^liland Host, Imd 
hero been imi'})rls<>rt while siiiitohing an liour 
of repose, and niercilussly shot down in cold 
blood. The heart of the maiden moited into 
tenderest pity, yet swelled with indignant 
feelings ns she thought of tlie good man, 
whose blessing had often in linr uhildhood 
descended on lier fair head — “ Ilow long, O 
Lord!” \MLM her Hiippi'esscd cxclauiaiion, as 
she slowly held on her way. 

'riierc was a light in the cottage which 
Marion sought, and, as she looked hi ut its 
window', she saw the old woman on her knees 
in jiruyi'r. .She silently lifted the latch of tho 
door, and entered tlic apartment. On hearing 
a footsti'p, tlie aged matron turned wund, 
and in another mowent Marion was in her 
arms. Both hud much to tell and lieav in 
a short space, for if Marion WDson Wiis 
found in \Vigtou at daybreak, her life w’as 
forfeited. 'fliey hud not ((inveraed long 
togetlier, when Marion was eertuiu tliat she 
saiv a face looking in on them through the 
window. Tho old woman went to tho door 
to listen, and tbo next minute they wore 
both in the hands of tlie military. Wigton 
jail, a dungeon and irons, were their portion 
tliat night. Jiong did Marion’s brother wait 
for her return, hut she came not; and he at 
length learned that slie had fallen into the 
hands of her and his enemies. And all this 
misery was created by tho efforts of the 
tymnt and *the ojipressov to twist to their 
own purposes of enslavement and evil, the 
pTfoopts of tiint g*>si>el that proclaims “mi 
earth iwuce, good will toivnnls incn.“ Oh ! 
(Christianity, ivhat liavo men made thee? 
How ilifhnvnt from wtiat thou really art? 

A fier ly ing in a loathsome dungeon for some 
time, M.-viioii Wilson and her old friend were 
brought forth to be tried by a court martial, 
comjiosed of men, wdth iron on their heels and 


in their hearts. Their judges W'ere the Laird 
of Lagg, Captain Straohan,and Major Wind- 
ram, commander of the forces in that ]>art of 
the kingdom. For attending conventicles, and 
sundry othor crimes, they were condemned to 
be tied to two stakes, within the tide marks 
of the wafer of Blednock near Wigton, and 
there left to drown by the gradual rising of 
the waves. I’ho women received their sen¬ 
tence unmoved ; and, when they were taken 
back to their prison they sang praises unto 
their God, 

On tho day of the execution an immense 
croivd collected from all parts of the country 
to w'itness the horrible tragedy, h'rom Ayr, 
and Dumfries, and Nithsdale, and fi'oni the 
head lochs of the Blednock in Carrick, came 
crowds of people to ivitiicss tlie death fsceiie 
of the virgin martyr and her aged friend. 
Some few came t<» glory over the ileathof an 
enejuy of the church ; 8i>mc few to look on 
the strange and awful st:one ; but the greater 
number came clad in hoddmi gray, from far 
and near, to feed with the sight tlie fires of 
vongeance that glowed within their breasts. 
Among these last was one with a lieurt full 
to bursting, and un eye dim with w’ecping,— 
the brother of Marion Wilson. Ho stood 
unnoticed, and miw his sistev brought forth 
to her death, and he groaned in agony when 
he SHW' tho strength of the troops, and tluit 
the people ucro uuarinocl. Jle f^aw the 
Holdici’s lead the old woman to lln3 btake 
allotted for her, and tic her to it. The 
waters begun to ri.se—up—up—they ii'acbed 
her cliin — she moved not—another dash; 
they went over her head, and bIio was dead, 
lie turned to look at Ids sister. She stood 
unmoved, and there was a holy calumess on 
her faee that said, my peace is made. Her 
companion had been drowned fii'st to terrify 
hftv inti> recantation, but she was finn. Her 
brother saw her placed in the manner pre- 
scribod ; he saw the waters begin to rise; but 
she neither moved nor cried. He bit his lip till 
the blood ran down his chin, while he groaned 
out, “ My sister, my dear, my noble sister; 
what can I do to save you?’* He was on tlic 
point of kneeling to the officer, and offering 
to Buffer for her; when the thought of the 
men he had to deal with, told liim that he 
would by doing «o lose his own life without 
saving hers. While he stood irresolute, he 
heard the command given to unloose her, and 
offer her life if she recanted. % It was done, 
and Marion Wileon was laid faint and sick on 
the bank. On the officer putting the Question 
to her, she refused; but a hoarse voice ut her 
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side whUjKrrcd, “ Dear Mariuii, oh \ recant;'* 
she looked np into the s}>euker’s face, and her 
eye Bcemed to lirighteu; it was her brother. A 
soldier had observed the connnunication, and 
ap|)roaehe«l to seize hint; bnt a lane ^as made 
foi’ Ills escape, and closed after him. llo 
conld bear the siglit no longer: he fled to the 
itills, like a maniac in agony of spirit. 
Marion, on.i*cfusing to recant, ^'hh itgatn tied 
to the stake, and in a few niinutcH she was a 
lifeless corpse. 

Her bjvther <‘outinupd io wander aiooiig 
the hills, until iho attempt of •laiiies to 
govern bv priests instead of nohles, brought 
about a Kovulutiou, when he entered the 


army of King William. After rising to h 
very high rank, and distinguislting himself 
in Flanders, ho retired to his native land, and 
there lived ivepceted to a good old age; 
but. from the day of his sister's death, a smile 
was never seen on his countrnimee, nor the 
You'e of mirth hom'd within his dwelling. 
God of mercy \ l»ow much of miaory may a 
man create wlio tlio power, and the will. 
How many noble hearts >\erc turned hack 
upon themselves, until their gentleness bo- 
camc bii^rncss ; how many fajnllieM~—thou-^ 
s^mds of families—were turned into eongre- 
gutioDK of wo, and inonmiug. by the tyrant 
Stuarts, and their accursed zuiiiious! 
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CHAVTUK I, 

GuiiAT and brilliant, events were impending 
iutbc pipuiousand thriving town of W ■ , 

upon a certain dull, <‘old moruiiig towards 
the clo‘c of A brink canvass had, for 

two days, k*eii going on, previous to an elec¬ 
tion which was exjHJcted to ho hotly coiiti'sted, 
and very near run.'* 'J'bo clank of the 
baniiticrs employed in knocking iiji the liust- 
lags bud already awakened the sleepers in 
the vicinity of the Town Hall ; the chimneys 
of the lioyal Gakwere already smoking with 
the hoapitable prcparalicma for the late dinner 
of the ; iLiid the orators of tlie YdlowH, 
having concluded tluj public breakfast—at 
1 which the Indcpeiideni clergyman said grace, 

I and tJjo itapti.st minister returned thanks — 
wen* just visible through the fog, haranguing 
a motley assembly of men, women, and small 
boys and girls, from the windows of the White 
Hart. Carriages and horsemen >vcre pouring 
into the town by all its avenues. Music, and 
b)mnci*s, and jubilant crowds, followers of 
the Yellows^ were encountered ht every direc¬ 
tion, by the opj)o?!ing squadrons, and met 
uith oheers and coiuiter-cheei'S. Young 
ladies, smartly dressed, were, thus early, seen 
flcmUing across the Alurket Squaw*—iiitcre-st 
in the contest, and curiosity, overcoming the 
real, with the afleet4»d, terror of the tnob. 

Tlirec cheers for Folly Cripps! Huzza! ** 
was shouted aloud, as a brisk, black-eyed 
daniKcl, with the yellow' colonw* on her breast, 
passed on, drugging along a deliente, slight 
girl in deej^ mourning, who hung down her 
head, and \vTap})cd shawl and veil more 
closely around her. “ Her colour—her colour 

—Blue or Yellow, Miss?” waM shouted; and 

1 

i*» . - 


the young women might have suffered some 
annoyance, if not absolute insult, from the 
crowd, when one of tlie orators of the “ White 
Hart** gallantly ruuhed to their j)rolection. 
'I’his was Mr, Charles lleji)ert, the young 
friend of the jiopulur candidate, and tlic very 
darling of ihb mob. One word from HerlH.rt 
was enough f<jr his vociferous admirers.— 
‘‘ I’nss her I pass her ! She ’« a p«*tty girl, 
Mr. Herbert's friend ! Huzza for the Yel¬ 
lows ! ** Mr. Herbert would have attended 
the ladles into the inn, with wliich proposal 
Miss Folly C'rij»j>s woubl willingly have eoin- 
]»Ued, but her palo and agitated companion, 
iu a v(ucc, the earnest tones'of which could 
not be mistaken, implored— 

“ Let us go home !—home, I entreat I ” 

“ You are not able to siijiport yourself, 
Gabrielle,** returned the other. 

“ Do me the honour to lean on me. Suffer 
me to wje you through the crowd,” said Her¬ 
bert, 

*‘No, no, thank yon. T am quite well — 
quite able. Oli, Mi.-s Cripps, let ns go homo. 
Do, sir,—oh, do, for mercy, leave us !** 

Mr. Herbert was at a loss what to make 
of this passionate remonstrance, until his 
arm was twitched by a grim-featured person 
among the Yellows. 

“ ft won’t do here, sir, to show Lon'on 
tricks—hurt our canvass among the godly. 
Sir George stands or falls by the Dissenters. 
If you, his friond, are seen in tVie streets, in 
open day, wiih a sjllrting lady—” 

“Sir?” demanded Herbert. 

“ Ay, with the Frimiua Donucy-” 

“1 will see the ladies safe through the 
crowd, whatever bo the conseqaence,” returned 
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; lierbiirt, huughtiiy; and )iU adorerB again 
. viieerecl him, oh he led ofF the ladies, 
i At the HUggestiim of Miss Cripps—^for lier 
coiiipauiou soomed now deprived of speech — 

I he cunducted them to a inillmeris shop, where 
; lie left tlieni, till the poor young girl should 
. i-eally be able to go home. He had gathered 
I that she must be a singer or comedian. ^^Poor 
' little thing I — not over and above adapted 
j those feoJiugs of hers to her way of life,’* vras 
; ids compassionate thought; but, in another 
ten minutes, he was again liarangiiing the 
crowd from a window. 

There was a double feud in W' It 

was not merely Blue against Yellow in this 
election, 1ml Kersey against Silk, 'J’owti 
against County, Aristocrat^' against Deuiu> 
cracy, Chui*ch against Dissent,—and as bitr 
terly Dissent against Church, h^very element 
of wrath was abroad. 

The election was not the only great event 

impending in W-. Among the Blue and 

Yellow placards uhich tapestried tlie walls, 
appeared the ruso-coloui'ed annuuncemout 
of— 

AIK. CRIPPS’ 

BRAND FAREWELL CONCERT; 

Jurst^dppt.'arttnci’uj'MaKlanoiatlU 

An affair much more interesting to tlio 
younger port of the inhabitants, than even 
the eleotiou. Mr. Cri]>ps had liecn, for ten 
years, the organist and music and singing 
master of the towm, which, previously very 
wealthy from the rapid increase of Us staple 
manufacture, had, during his residence, made 
an equally sudden stride in the fine arts, in 
fashion, ivud rehuument of niAnnei-s. This 
happy revolution might, in part, Ite attri¬ 
buted to the iuduouce imd example of Mr. 
Cripps and his “talented family,” M’ho, if 
not standardit cither in morals or maimeiD to 
their wealiliy if Ic.ss rehued neighbours, had 
been patterns in good breeding. From the 
iiead of the house to the smallest child, the 
(Tripps were a singularly talented family. Sir 
Geofge Lcos, the candidate of the Ye/hwey 
when attempting to seduce or withdraw Mr. 
Cripps from his lung allegiance to tlie Blues, 
])riYatoly assured him that he was lost in this 
stupid place; that tlie metropolis was the 
field for las splendid talents, and those of his 
promising family. Mr. Cripps was predis^ 
posed to believe the fiaHeriog tale. Ho had 
often fancied the same thing himself, and had 
oven discussed the subject with Mrs, Cripps. 

This la«ly had halted, for some years, be¬ 
tween ambitious enterprise and matronly 


prudence. Ehe had known the pains and 
penalties, the whips and scorns, of bitter 
poverty, too intimately, during ihe first 
twelve years of her w^ded life, to be rash, 
now that tliose early difficulties were sur¬ 
mounted, and she was blessed with a mode^^t 
competence, which piumlsed to be permanent. 
Though not without maternal ambition, her 
prudence had hitherto combated* the adven¬ 
turous dorires of her husband, until the 
flattering assurances of Sir George turned 
tlie scale against caution; while maternal 
aifectlou lent its weight, and fairly kloked 
the l)eam. Mrs. Cripps remembered — w hen 
could she foiget?—that her eldest-born — 
her “beautiful, her brave” — Mr. John 
Quintin Cryppes, more familiarly called 
Jack Cryppes, was already settled in the 
metropolis,—if the w'ord could be legitimately 
applied to Mr. Quiutin’a desultoty connexion 
of six months’ standing with the newspaper 
press, as a picker up of paragraphs. And 
now Sir George, on his third call, when the 
loyalty of Mr. Cripps to the Blues had melted 
before the favouring sun of the Yellows, 
assured Mrs. Cripps, in emjihatic whispers, 
as he tenderly pressed her hands in lier ow*u 
liall— 

“Yonr husband's genius is totally lost 
here, ma’am. London, my dear Mrs. Cripps, 
— London, lojlieve me, is the mart for great 
talents. The mugnifieent voice of }'our 
charming daughter, properly enltivatcd, is a 
fortune in itself.” 

“ My husband’s pupil, Mademoiselle Gu- 
hrielle, Sir George, not our daughter : — our 
oldest <laughter, Folly,—Maria,” corrected 
Mrs. Cri)>p.s ” ‘s thought a brilliant pianist 
for her years, by partial friends. Her father 
does not ]>cruiit her yet to use her voice much. 
All our children have great musical talent, 
and givat general talent — forgiven mother’s 
partiality, Sir George. My eldest son. Quin- 
tin, now' settled in London—” But Sir 
George., smilingly, squeezed the hand of Mrs. 
Cripps, in a style so jwUtely, yet imiwratively 
gagging, that she at onoe gave in. 

“ I am mire I have your Intenst in this 
stniggle, Mrs. Cripps : Mr. Quintin Gripps.” 
The candidate pulled out a card—'“Have 
the goodness to give me your son’s address, 
ma'am. It shall be one of my first pleaftares, 
on iny return to town, after this awful affair 
is over, to seek out Mr4 Quintin Cripps— 
Cripps, my good fellow, do set ^ut trying 
w'hat you can do for us this afternoon. Half 
tlie ladies of the town have been your pupils, 
at one time or another; and you are, I find, 
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§0 pop«U? among them; tlie Orpheiu of 

W-, making the brutoH dance to your 

magic flute. Ha! another young gentleman, 
and, I am euro, by his face and figure, a 
Cripps,’* exclaimed the candidate, as a \vhc 3 ’« 
fatted, lanky lad appeared. 

‘‘ My second son, Kdwiii, Sir George.” The 
introduction took place. 

“ I must, to-night, after the canvass, in- 
qulro about your views for Mr. Edwin.” 
'I’his said, Sir George actually took Mr, 
Cripps* ami, to convey him to his committee- 
room for instructions. « 

Mrs. CrijipB had not thought so highly of 
her husband for ten years before. No, not 
oven on tlinse proud days, when the delicious 
tones of his violin had enraptured the noble 
and gentle amateurs collectcid at his A.vkual 
OiNCKUTS, in the time of the Assizes or the 
Races; and brought doim thunders of ap¬ 
plause, and showers of gold tickets. The 
Londtm project now appeared not merely 
feasible to her, but alluring. 

The velocity wdih which millions on mil- 
lions of ideas, the most dissimilar and incon¬ 
gruous, glanced^ darted, whirled, danced, and 
rushed through the excited brain of Mrs. 
Cripps, for the rest of the morning, might 
have furnished metaphyacians witli an ajit 
illustration of the mighty diftcrence between 
the material and the spiritual in man’s oi*gaiii- 
zation and essence. It was, however, tho 
process only that w^as remarkable for the 
spiritual. The ideas themselves were of tho 
earth earthy, of tlie world worldly, and em¬ 
braced no large range even there. The very 
extremes were bounded by a coach for Polly, 
when elie married, and a certain old pucc- 
coloured satin gown, new-dyed, looking very 
well in Lontluu as a second-best; the tea- 
cliiiia conveyed witliout cracking, and tlie 
doubt if Sir George would keep his promise, 
implied, to h^wiu. How cheaply a common 
dress might be purchased for Mademoiselle 
Gabrielle; and, how the cask of elder-berry 
wine, the annual present of the rector's 
maiden sister to the organist, could be con¬ 
veyed with safety to the metropolis, were all 
among her mazy thoughts. 

It was not so much the quality os the 
quantity and velocity of Mrs. Cripps* magni¬ 
ficent or homely ideas, when speculating on 
the advance of her hu^jand and “ talented *’ 
family, which were miraculous. With vulgar 
details of finance, and ways and means, were 
mingled MzzUng generalities of what 
Aey and natural and kindly aflections inter¬ 
laced and adorned tlie airy fabric of specula¬ 


tion. The pride of her heart, her handsome, 
gay, careless, and volatile, though affeetionate 
Quintin, would agaiu live in her eyes and 
under her wing, reunited to his family; she 
thought of the joy of Polly, who had so long 
sigh^ after the metropolis * and of the delight 
of Susan, who was turning out almost as 
))oeUcal and clever as Quintin, and who sadly 
wanted a medium tliruugh which to display 
her Utaiary talents to an admiring and a 
paying public. 

If, tfareugh the interest of the kind, gene¬ 
rous Sir George, a place was found in London 
for poor Edwin, the felicity of tho family 
would be complete — too great. Mr. Cripps 
might also have an opportunity of bringing 
out his pupil to the best advantage at one of 
the great tlieatres, and perhaps make another 
fortune through the genius of Mademoiselle 
Gabrielle ; but on this his wife did not reckon 
much: she knew that Cripps was always 
an entliusiastic scliemer, and had often told 
liim HO. 

Mrs. Cripps bad present duties to discliarge 
as well as ambitious speculations to indulge ; 
and to these we leave her, to look in upon 
another household of tiio excited and dis¬ 
tracted town of W ■ 

No Nclicme of sanguuic and ambitiouH 
vanity had ever appeared mure rash and 
ridiculous in ilie eyes of Mrs. Somers Stocks*, 
the lady of one of the primdjial bankers of 

W-, tiiau that which hkd been hatciiing 

in the head of Mr. Cripps for a long period, 
and which, for the muinent, had turned the 
brains of Ills wife. Tlic project had occujued 
Mrs. Stocks much more closely than tlie 
election, tliongh Mr. Stocks was one of Sir 
George's committee. She had been the first 
patroness of Cripps; his unfailing friend at 
his annual benefit concerta; his employer, 
Ills counsellor. Mrs. Stocks, in short, pos¬ 
sessed titles manifold to the gratitude of the 
organist, and now* he was going off to London 
in spite of her advice, Jeaviog her Juliana 
without a teacher for citiicr piano, guitor, 
harp, or voice 1 Mrs. Slocks was vexeti us 
well as angry; and no Koouer w'as the state 
of the canvass, the great topic of the hour, 
discussed after dinner, than, helping her hus¬ 
band, unasked, to a few more hot chestnuts, 
slie broke forth 

“ You must have heard, my dear—for the 
town is ringing with it—of the madnesa of 
Little Cripps ? ” 

“1 have not heard a word—Is Cripps mad?” 

“Going off to Londozi, bag and baggage, 
with his w’holc family and his pupil! Does 
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not thut look like madness.? — to make all 
Ikcir fortimos by their wonderful tiJeutsi 
So talented n family ! ’* 

Mr. StTKtks did not cueourage hia lady; 
but, as he rjuictly peeled Iuh clxestnutH, and 
seeneKl to lisjUni, she continued ; — 

“So imicU as tpa have done for him ; and 
Juliana just at that critical iicriod, when 
the mecimnical drudgery of niusic is over, 
;iiid genius in the wienee heginning to be 
ilevelopod. Crijips—and! must say that for 
the silly creature — is a first-rate instructor, 
or hu never should have, had my patronage; 
and now to go to Lon<lou! ” 

“It Hceins a bold step in Cripps; but X 
suppose he has his reasons/’ reidicd the 
banker, who looked us if lio felt perfectly 
iudiftcrciit to the weal or wo of “ the talented 
family/’ Mademoiselle Gabriello included. 

Mrs. Stocks w'us Komewlmt j)rovoked ; Imt 
to the want of Hyiiip.athy in her iiusband, to 
having her feelings and motives “unappre¬ 
ciated/* she was case-hardisiied by fifteen 
years* eudiivunee ; not indeed altogetlier 
wthout coinplniui. Kuowing her husband's 
eommential and civic inipiutajice, she had 
Home vague expectation, that, if her feelings 
had been appiveiated, he might have inter- 
fbred to prevent the suspension of Julunm's 
musical ediicathm, by stopping the Crij»ps 
h\ their meditated transit, us iie would have 
stopiK'd the rirculation of a forged note. 

“ The infatuated creiitinc has got more 
pupils, and all of good fashioiij than ho can 
overtake. Polly Crijips tind.s young scholars 
among tlie middle ranks. And you were 
willing, Mr. Stoeks, with your usual goodness, 
to receive Edwin hito tin* bank at a salary 
of twenty-five pounds; such certaintioH and 
prospects to In! thr<»\vu away I Cvijjps has 
the two Miss %Vurdleys at the Hull, the 
rector’s grand-niece, the thi-ec young ladies 
at Oakwood, and my Juliana,— Cvufif^ fami- 
lies; ajul, to my <'ortain knowledge, he was 
promised dear little I.ady Aune when the 
family <r.'Anie to the Castle.’* 

“County families, all savey»mi'own, Jane/* 
replied Mr. Stocks, win* was, hy bu’th and 
feeling, of the. lowii faction I—“Do the county 
gentry pay CVipps higher than we do?** 
"‘'i'luit dim’t aigiiify, Mr. Stocks. There 
ts, tt» a professional man like Cripps, an 
iuuuens'? tlidereuce in the rank of Ids pupils; 
ho hud iji»t above tluve hours in genteel 
families till cng.a!»ed to .attend onr Juliana ; 
hut after his first n\ojith at the Custlc^ em¬ 
ployment quite Howod upon him.” 

“With the help of your patronage, my 


dear/* returned the banker ; whose humour 
found vent in Mich small jets as rcniarking- 
to Ids lady —“And >^heii Crippa Lieeomes 
faumuH as a composer in Umtlou, fancy how 
the liouoiiv will be enhanced of iiaving tliosic 
six .S«*imtaH dedi<rutcfl to Idrs. Somers Stocks.^* 

*J’ho tone of lier husband’s voice, his c;m*- 
le^sIy-tTosscd ankles, his drumming on the 
table, the easy indifferent air with which he 
!uj»ped lii.s wine, were altogether t(JO much 
for the nerves of his lady. 

“ You are plcast'd to jesi, Mr. SUx’ks ; but 
m^' feelings will Jiot permit me to sec a 
thoughtless wretch, with a large fantily — 
lively, clever, pleasant ereatures, all of them 
— throw away his prospects in this manner. 

You will see him back to AV - cre a 

twclvcmontli be <»ut, with a begging sub¬ 
scription.” 

“Set your heart ut ri*st, June. If he do 
conic, J am sure you will subscribe haml- 
Honioly. lint I’ve a notinn that the Cripps, 
like, the cals, will full on thoii' feel, light 
where they may. Drop them jicnuilcss on 
lumdon liridgo, and tln‘y are the of folks 
that will scruniMc tlu'ir wav, — and, as the 
Scots sa\, either make a spoon or tpoil tin; 

luiTU.” 

The uw* of vcltcav and idiomatic phrases, 
was a pvaetict' from which Mrs. Si'cks h.-d 
never been aide to woan her hu.shanil; nor 
could slic hapJsli JV«>ni her rcooKcctioii. that, 
though iMr, Stocks went piojnnly to ehuv< h 
with her, his fatlier had h.TU at loa.it a wd 
t^uaker; and that Ids graiulf.ithir, and all 
his remoter ancestors — if clothiers could be. 
&uj»pi*sfd to have had aHce.5tora — liad been 
s.rict ("iuakers. It is rure that the entire 
motives of any human being come wholly lo 
the hutface, in an affair which ileeply affects 
their passions or interests. T)ie ingratitude 
I of Cripp.s, and the injury to Juliana, weie 
' strongly rescnteil; but tlnre wa < riiotin-r 
motive : the gay, liandsmne, young and 
fushlonahle wil'o of the senior partner in tiu 
I bank, the rieli uncle of Mr. Stocks, had lakco 
u kiatl-hcai'tud, if inconsiderafi?, **apriee, 
ratlior than a serious liking lo the Cripp^ 
family, and had audilenly uaurjied tlio place of 
her matronly niece-in-law, as their paironpss. 
And Cripp.s, though he denied the fact, 
had us completely transferred hia allegiance 
from Airs. Somers, to Mrs. Richard Stocks, 
an he had transferred “ Ids vote aud Lutereift ” 
from the to the Yt'Uows. Ho had 

whimpered in the safe car of Mrs. (jlipps* that 
l\is original patrouess was au ostentation^, 
vulgar, under-bi-ed, exacting piuteuder—with 
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no moro irue appreciitticm of musical genius, 
and no mom music in hor tlmu in u cart¬ 
wheel. Mrs. Richard, on the contrary, was 
a lady-like cn*aturp. who did know some¬ 
thing, and feel n great deal, of music. Mrs. 
Richard possestuHl other advantages. She 
had a chariot and phaeton at her command, 
and lived at the Grojtc. The dn^elling, hand¬ 
some, ooinmodiouH, and well-furnlshod, of 
Mrs. Somers Stocks, was only over the Now 
Bank in tho Market Stjuaro of W—, ami 
Avas her unvaried rosidence throughout tltc 
year, save a few weeks at Buxton or Matlock, 
und latterly at [^amington. But the most 
enviable distinction of Mrs, Richard m'hs, 
being connected, hy inextricable cousinships 
with “ the county ^woplc.” They visited her 
at tlie Grove, and she visited ti)ein in all 
their Hails and Places; and if Mr, Somers 
Stocks occasionally grumhlcd at the uses to 
wbicU the local aristocrtacy, Mrs. liichard’a 
high-hb)oded coimcxionH, sometimes souglit 
to tinii their intimucy at the Bank, bo durst 
nut ycf. complain to his uxorious old uuclc. 
Mrs. Richard laboured under one disadvan¬ 
tage. She had no child, no JviliaiiH, to scold 
and <iotc, upon by turns — to ej»oil by fond, 
weak indulgence, and torment and chafe !»y 
c&pricioue checks. 

Y'ou won’t carry your d!s]dcasuro «o fur, 
Jane, as .not to attend Crippa’ Farewell 
Concert on Friday, 1 siipjiosc.I must sec 
for tickets to you and Jii.,** resumed Mr, 
Stoi'ks. 

•* It must altogether dcjH?nd on family 
arrangcuieiitH wliether I shall bo present,** 
replied Mrs. Stocks, with uii air of matronly 
dignity. “J have not <jAntc made up 
mind. Of oourst my daughter must go to 
lu^r nia.stcr’H benetit conc'-rt. So ]K)iuted a 
slight from our family to Cripps, fool hs ho 
is, I could not show at this time ; and Juliana 
cannot well go without me. I understand 
the family from tho Grove, with all their 
fashiouablc guests**, arc to 1)0 there. Mrs, 
Richard has sent twelve sovereigns for twelve 
tickets —gold tickets ; — a fortunate woman 
Is your uncle’s wife—rolling In wealth, and 
with nothing to do but amuse herself.” 

** No wonder so unfortunate a woman aa 
yourself envies the lot of my o?df uncle’s vejy 
and pretty wife, Jane.” 

“ Indeed, then, I do not. Heaven forbid ! 
Have I, Mr. Stocks, ever repined at my 
fleverer ({pmeetic duties, or our more limited 
means. The pains 1 bestow, the trouble 1 
take with our daughter’s education, maternal 
afleotion renders a pleasure, not a task.’* 


” What a pattern of a wife thia ungrateful . 
man has got! ” was perhaps the sbadoAvy 
reflection of Mrs. Stocks ; while Mr, Stocks, 
as if in sympathy Avlth her iHinscioiis virtue, 
checked the humour which prompted him 
to commisemte tho sad fate of liis Iruiy, under 
the nec.cHsity of giving her ordoj’s direct U) 
her cook, instead of communicating with that 
fnnctioiiary through the dignified medium of 
a hoiu»ekee]K!r; of doing her iiiurketiug, and 
paying Ker Idlls herself; and teasing her 
daughter with incesaant cave, of which nine- 
tenths miglit hav(^ i>eeu s|Kired Autli great 
advantage to Juliana’s mind and temper. 
Mr. Stocks hemmed away his Harcastic 
proiwusity, sipped his wine, und remarked— 
“You will forget and foi*glvc, Jane. Litllo 
Cripps needs a lift at t^resent; and tliough 
1 don’t deal in (fold tiekets^ T trust you will 
he generous to Jtiii.'iuu’H obi teacher and licr 
playmates, hia clnbifim.” * 

“ GcncrouH! ” exclaimed tlie aggrieved 
lady, “1 AAHS bjH firnt and fnste.si friend. 
Did 1 not, twice a-yi iiv, send Emily Fripps 
Juliana's l^ft-ofl* things — did I not-” 

“ You hare been kind to the fiddler's 
family, J believe, Jane,” interrupted Me. 
Stocks, cutting short tho iniistcr-roll of his 
wife’s bciicvolcnccH; “and you will still be 
kind —only 9U> Ijovdon. — my 

purse is at your discretion, but not my 
name.” 

“ Cripps Avill not want for introductions, I 
HSNiire y<ni: ho will, as Mr. f'liurles Ilcrlicjt 
says —what a very gcutlcman-liko, clcgimt, 
and prepoft»*cssing y»»ung man is Sir tScoYgii’s 
friend, Mr, Herbert I—‘Cripps will find a 
way or make one.* He was yesterday, Avith 
his daughter I’olly, at a dejmner at the 
Grove, to iiiGet Sir George, who is (piitc a 
fumiko, Cripps, no doubt, bus «j)lcn-lid 
talents, the creatuns” 

“Were they actually fiddling In ilio fore¬ 
noon, while wp Averc BAvciitltig, canvas ing 
for him?” cxclaimtsi Mr. Stocks, setting 
down hia glass, Avith an cniplnisis, and raising 
himstdf holt n])right in hin chair ; half 
rej»enting that he )wd allowed liimsclf to be 
placed on the eommittw* «if so «lcgfoicrale a 
Whig. “ He ’ll gain much of the wn t of 
knowledge, Avhicli I fancy he requires as the 
mpresentative of a commercuJ cominurut.\, 
hy fiddling away his inorriings with fiddlers 
and fine ladies. Were the libm to hear of 
this—in the veiy heat of his canvass J — 
and the fellow seems much in earnest too.” 

“ Mrs. Richard had a few mumeal friends 
to meet Sir George; and it Is really so good 
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of hor, when otio niuKudcrtt that all her early 
couiie.xioiiH and secret jireposaessiona must 
1 h} for the Illuea^ and against the hovi pwty* 
But elie is a well-bred young woman, and 
the usages of good society, my dear—-/* 

Now, if there was one topic under the 
moon more than another which Mr. Stocks 
detested, in a matrimonial tate-OrtHey it was 
this same “ uwiges of good society,” with 
wliich Ills lady had been indoctrinating him 
fur fifteen yeai'i^, and, as she feared, to very 
little good purpose. He abruptly left the 
room for his office and London correspon¬ 
dence, at tlie same hour that Mr. Crij^ps won 
going the rounds of the best society of 

W-; disposing of, or rather taking orders 

fur tickets for his Farewell Conceit and 
soliciting vptes for ** his particular friend 
Sir George, as » }>eii90nal favour/* 

It was not without some grounds that the 
grateful Baronet'afterwards whispered him, 
as indeed he did fifty other voters—Your 
zeal has turned the election. It is impossible 
that 1 can ever forget it: this is not merely 
political service — it is disinterested personal 
attachment. Upon iriy son) I feel it/* 

It was not, however, improbable that more 
tliuQ one young man, already secretly favour¬ 
able to tlie Lil)eral Yellows, had been moved 
to confer the parting kindness of a pledge on 
his old violin iinvstcr; and quite certain that 
twenty youug wives and fav«)urite daughters, 
CrippA* former pupils, solicited and coaxed 
the suffrages of their relatives for Sir Geojge, 

who could 1)6 so useful to Mr. Oipps and 
his family in the metropolis, and wiiu liad 
already promised Kdwin a place in the 
Oi'diiauee (>fficc. Grippe was such a good 
creature — si) ))o]ttc and kind to us at 
suhool ; but ^vo were always favourite 
pupils.** 

All Afr. Grippe* pupils, it was remarkable, 
had been favourite ones; and every member 
of Sir George liCe’s committee, had, simply 
and singly, carried his election, whied) was 
equally remarkable. 

If Mr. Gripps was polite and urltane, his 
I high breeding was not unaccounted for. lie 
! )iad been bred in the atmospliere of a Court, 
lie hud originally lieen one of tlie singing 
l)oys of tbe choir in tlic King's chapel at 
Windsor. The Princes there were of a 
ittyal, and ho w'aa of a musical, race : yet 
there >\'as nu impenetrable mystery about 
his origin; and even Mi's. CrippB could not 
tell whether the blood in tbe Yeina of her 
children was that of kings or fiddlers. Mr. 
C’rip})s, in his early years, never seeumd to 


liave settled the question entirely to his own { 
liking; and as personal vanity, or pride of | 
art, predominated, he was either the offspring 
of a certain Royal Duke, by a Maid of 
Honour, whose reputation required that his 
father slinuld never acknowledge him, or the 
desc^endant of ‘‘ the divine old man,*’ his 
maternal grandfather, an eminent German 
violinist, ** who had first put a how into his 
hand ! ’* and of whom, in moods of enthusi¬ 
asm, Grippe spoke to his cliildren with tears 
in his eyes. Those eyes* I •— there was a 
prominence, an uiiNteadiness about them, 
with a fulness of tlie muscles of the cheeks, 
in an otherwise slender and meagre man, 
which gave some countenance to the romantic 
or mysterious part of Mr. Gripps* history. 
The remarkable musical gifts which his 
whole family poseessed — those vliildreii to 
whom flutes, violins, clarionets, pianos, and 
guitars were in place of the coral and bells, 
hats and balls, of other children, augured a 
divine and hereditary right. And from the 

period of Gripps* settling in W-, where 

plebeian morality valued legitimate birth far 
above bigh blood, tbe wife of a peasant above 
the mistrewi of a prince, Mr. Gripps showed 
tact enough to conceal his pretensions. To 
his art he was ever enthusiartically true, 
lie ha<l been burn a musician—his soul was 
in music; and lie must have been touched 
by its poetry ; for, however H might be rvith 
his aspiring youiigliugs, or his clever wife, 
if music was the means of his ambition, it 
was not less lieloved for its own sake. 

If Gripps had repined at his hard fate, in 
being, with his tastes, feelings, and skill, 
east among the I'ich, boorish, timber-toned, 

and timber-souled population ofW-,sueh 

as on his arrival he had found it,—among 
persons who could no more apjireciate his 
music than could Mr. Somers Stocks the 
refined feelings of Mrs. Somers Stocks, his 
pity was as much given to them as to him¬ 
self. They were as the dumb or tlie blind. 
I'hey wanted a fino sense which he possessed 
ill an exquisite degree : they deserved his 
pity. Seasons of refresliing came, with a 
stray amateur, like Sir George lices or his 
friend Herbert, who could understand and 
feel the real su})eriority of Little Gripps ; and 
gales of paradise floated on the praises of 
his talent, by a beautiful woman like Mrs. 
Richard Stocks, praises whicli, he said, ” had 
au'akened his sleeping soul withinI ** 

** But, all I X fear my charming patroness 
is as far out of her place in this nngenial 
clime, as 1 have been in W—,** vtas his 
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somewhat familiar whiaper, on the morning 
of the concert at the Grove, in the ear of Mr. 
Charles Herbert, whose admiration of the 
lovely hostess was quite apparent to so 
critical an observer os Mr. Cripps, bred, too, 
in the purlieus of a court. 

The young gentleman was disposed to 
resent tho impertiueuce of tlie remark; but 
** it was (inly Cripps,” who, successful thus 
far, ventured thu small request of the favour 
and honour of the company of Mr. Herbert 
at the rehearsal of hia Farewell Concert tliat 
evening. 

”.My talented pupil, Mademoiselle Gahrielle 
—whose only drawback is excessive timidity 
*^aud every meriibcr of my family, take a 
part. You shall judge of us, Mr. Heri>ert, 
as a musical family. — I’o-morrow every 
('ripps of them shall come forward to say 

adieu t(» the kind boors of W-. . . . 

In Mrs. CrippH* private society 1 am sternly 
K’loct.” 

Mr. Charles Herbert did not smile out¬ 
wardly. Whatever might have been the 
faults of this young man, he was not of the 
stieering school. He had some remorseful 
idea that his friend. Sir George, was mis¬ 
leading this poor litUo Cripps and his family; 
but he wished to see how Mademoiselle had 
recovered lier spirits; and he felt that the 
family of Cripps was a great resource to idle 
young men of fariiiou, in a stupid town, 
where there was not even a hilliard-tnhle. 

When Mrs. Somers Stocks expressed her 
astonishment at the audacity of Mr. Cripps— 
in giving these invitations—to the rector, who 
dropt in to take tea with her, he smiled, and 
rather thought Sir George and his friend 
would go, just like themselves. 

“Conceive a party of go<Nl fashion at his 
house !—with its dirt,conilnement, squalling 
babies, pupils, and what not; and tlie expense! 
I always knew Cripps was naturally a 
thoughtless extravi^lfaut creature ” 

“ But his wife — pardon the interruption, 
madam—so ofttive, managing, and notable 
a person as Mrs, Cripps-” 

“ Well, she is so, coDsidering ; tliough as 
vain and ambitious as himBclf. And this 
party! — they have sent to borrow a hundred 
and fifty things of me. It would have been 
utter folly, you are aware, to risk my best 
cut glass. Borrowing my best eper^Mt 
Such total ignorance of the usages of good 
society! 1 eon-nof believe, Mr. Mortimer, 

that Sir George will go.” 

“ Don’t be certain, my dear madam. 
Music, like gaming, love, and, I must add, 


emwasaingy in these new times, levels all | 
distinctions. And gay London bachelors, | 
accustomed to Club life, are far from lielng | 
BO stiff SB we ])rovincials. Mr. Herbert, who, 

I understand, flirts, rings, and dances quite 
as well as he harangues, will be sure to 
countenance the defalcation of Mr. Cripps 
from the BhseB** 

“Is he on honourable, this Mr. ircri)crtr’ 

“C'annpt tell, ma’am. 1 have not even 
seen the paragon who has turned the heads 
of half our ladies, and changt^d their heartH 
from blue toye/Zoie. He is given nut as a 
man of large moneyed fortune, with a fitie 
estate in Somersetshire. The only child of 
one of the groat, prMt nabolis.” 

“But, tied up by his fatlier’s will from 
enjoying his proportjs or marrying under the 
age of twenty-five, unless with the consent 
of his stetunother.” 

“ Ah, ma’am, why a‘'k mo for news, when 
you are always so much lietter informed 
yourself ? ” said tho sly rector. 

“Mrs. Hichard SUktUr wras very intimate 
with Mrs. HerlKMl; at Cheltenham. She is a 
most accomplished, l)cnutiful, and still young- 
looking woman; and quite devoted to her 
Bte|)-sou, who repays all her affbetion. She 
was ex]>ccted at the Grove, on a visit during 
the election, hut has not been able to make 
it out.” 

“ Aunt exjMK^ts to meet Mrs. Herbert in 
London next season,” put imMiss Juliana, 
who took deej» interest, in the conversation. 

“ Is this elcvor Mr. Herbert — they say he 
is frerii fiv>m Oxford, though so sad a rebel 
—so very handsome as the blue ladies main¬ 
tain, Miss Julia?” 

“ Oh, verv handsome indeed I such an 
orator!—with an air so disiinpiu'y Polly 
Cripps says ; — and a seat on horseback like 
an angel,” exclaimed Miss StcK^ks. 

“ Softly, Juliana — no occasion for the I 
display of so macb natural emotion, my Jove. . 
The quiet, subdued, Jady-likc manners sane- | 
tioned hy the usages of polite society, my j 
lu VC, forbid — ” 

“ Mr. Cripps lias sold 2J10 tickets,” inter¬ 
rupted tlie lively and tractable Miss. “ Mr. 
Herbert has taken ten at a sovereign a-piecc.** ; 

“Well done Mr. Cripps! he will go oft' ; 
at last wHh tlie eclat he so dearly loves,” i 
said the rector. “ Mr. Herbert possessos the ' 
true secret of changing blue to yelimc 1 find.*’ 

“ It was not Uuc w yellow at all, sir,” con¬ 
tinued the well-informed young lady. “Polly 
Cripps wrote him a pretty twisUri note oii 
pink glased paper, soliciting his patronage 
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und flai)]>nvt for her cliarming friend Madc- 
moiM'ik (labrieile, who is to make her ddiut 
at the concert, after the polling.” 

^SSJie is a brisk damsel enough, Polly 
CJripps,** returned the rector. “ Did the 
otiier girl know of this pretty plan, Juliana 1 
Why, the Grippe* family are far riper for 
the metropolis than I had fancied ; the mys¬ 
terious pupil seemed to me a retiring, modest 
young creature—poor thing t** . 

“Violettc know? Oli, no^:^that she does 
not; Suhnn Cripps was vexed at itand 
bogged l*olly not to send the note ; it would 
t ‘0 hurt p<Mr Violotto if she ever lieard of it. 
Sh« is very nervous about the concert of 
to-morrow. While die was giving me my 
lesson, wlicn Mr. Crip]^ had gone out can¬ 
vassing. the tears fell drop-dropping on the 
keys, i pretended not to notice, as she did 
not, T am sure, w'ish me to sec. 1 don*t 
know if she knew herself. I dare say, 
inanima, Mrs. Cripps scolds and worries her 
— us she does her own daughters sometimes^ 
and makes her cry.** 

“ Happy Juliana ! to have no idea of other 
muse of Buifering than a mamma’s worrying,” 
said the benevolent and smiling rector. I 
am afraid, Mrs. Slocks, this poor girl is not 

very happy where she is.And 

what has put it into Cripps* scheming head 
to i'>enchify Jier English name ? Can a 
Zh'ima Vonna not be retieived by English 
])eo])lc luider the simple, English appellation 
of ywfH HamiHm ? ” 

•‘That is the girl’s nnmo, then!” cried Mrs. 
Stocks—“ MadcmoisclJe GubrieJle, indeed 1— 
00 like Cripps.” 

••Violet (labrioUc, so baptiacd ; and a Pro¬ 
testant, madam,” rejoined the rector. “1 
received a lung and earnest letter about her 
to-day, from an unknown brother-clergyman 
in Guernsey'. She is the orphan child of an 
officer w'ho w'as in the Jiidian army, and who, 
uiion ho dkd, three months back, boqueatlied 
her, with hLs little savings, to th« Organist 
of my correspondent's church; a small re¬ 
spectable farmer, with whom Violet and her 
father had lodged for seven years; and vs*ho, 
with his wife, arc as much attacheil to her 
as if she were tlieir own grandchild. I wish, 
it may he a wise arrangement which has led 
these generous, disinterested, but simple- 
minded people to give up her little property, 
and something additional from their own 
small tarings, to have her articled to our 
friend Mr. Cripps, tliat her murical eiloca- 
tion may be thoroughly completed.** 

“ Cripps makes such a mystery of it,** P^t 


in Mrs. Stocks* ••Why, lha hills came 
through pur bank, soon after tie had brought 
the ^rl over from the Channel Islands. Mr. 
Stocks, always prudent, is muto as a iish on 
all such matters,—so liest in affairs of busi¬ 
ness ; but I have authority for saying, that 
Cripps changed one bill fur jflOO at Smith 
the draper’s, when be paid tiie drosses for the 
concert and his old account; and 1 luive 
reason to know that £200 are now lying at 
his order in London.” 

•• He is a good-natured little man on the 
whole, and a thorough musician,” rejoined 
the rector. ••His wife Is a shrewd woman, 
and a capital disciplinarian ; so I hope this 
poor young lady will be tolerably happy^ 
among them. My sister and 1 mean to visit 
lier as soon as the distraction of this Concert 
husincaa is over— • poor, young, friendlttfen 
thing! '* 

“ 1 mean to call on Jier myself,” said Mrs. 
Stocks; “hut really’^ I l»egm to be cautious 
on the side of the Cri])ps family, and csjte- 
cially of Miss Polly. Tliere is an audacity 
ill the hold black eyes and Rergeant-major 
stride of that girl, a freedom of manners 
wdth her superiors, and w> obvious a want of 
pro))ci' tact, and know'krige of those usages 
which characterize persons accustomed to 

good Boeiety-But here comes Mr. St^juJtsl 

My dear, make your apologies to the rector. 
His good, old-fashioned politeness w(juM not 
|>crmit us to begin tea without y’^ou.’* 

The election, the concert., the sudden con- 
verrion of Blues to Yellows, and Yellows to 
Blui's, and tlic great London enterprise of 
the Cripps family, fomisheil abundant topics 
for tea-table talk. 


rnAFTKn xr. 

Th4 MuHoal Soirte of Mr$. Vrippg. 

“ Tlie web of life is of mingled yam,” says 
one who, to lus other titles, may add that of 
being the greatest of human life’s philono- 
phers. The saying held of what, neverthe¬ 
less, was by a hundred degitics the most 
brilliant party which Mrs. Cripps had ever 
given in Uie course of her twenty-five years 
of married experience. A critical EnglUh 
eve, such as Uiat of Mrs. Somers Stocks, 
must have seen many defects, flaws, and 
poritive wa&to in the machinery—the materisi 
of festivity and elegant enjoyment; yet, taken 
as a whole, ttie •• was bf no means 

the despicable affair which Mrs. Stocks had 
predict^. The redeeming elements were 
the gemuBe mnsical talent of the party-giving 
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Ibjnily; their jifooJ-humonTed fudge, polite 
matfnerH, and the desire to oblige and pluase 
thoir guenbi, carried to the extreme of flattery. 
Flattery was indeed a naitiral cliaracterisfeic 
of the whole family of Crippa ; a hiibit bo- 
rniiie second notui-e. Tlicy fiaUen»<l every 
one,and they flattered each other, even wlicn 
aJmio ; and every Cripps, at every hour, sung 
the praihos, and utlested the virtues and ac- 
cninpUshmonts, and aniiahle disjuajitious of 
taeh at)ii all of the CrippHes. A habit so 

^‘stabUs'liedcould not he taxed as insiucoritv: 

•• • 

foi* it 1 m' no ineans prevented family brawls, 
poUtoly conducted. It was the caressing, 
o'ejiiorodruiivt' styh* of tfje licotl of the house, 
r‘U‘Tie<l down improved to the juniors; and 
it was jiJc.isani as the sign of family aflec- 
<h»n, ill u household now knit tt^ethor by 
ioirjc of blood, u< in after life, hy considcra- 
li-ms <d a Common i)5tcr''st; wlnm thef/npp;*rs 
were still ‘‘ each for all end till for cacU,*^ .as 
ilu'ii best jiolicy and most hciuTicl.tl family 
compact. Tiiciv was at least no iiislncerily 
ill their mulunl udmirution. iNilly never 
doubted tliai her Iwothcv Qiiiiitiri — licr 
“ broUior the harristv-r," ns she t'anicd to 
dcMirnutc him — was the gi*oare#it gciiins ami 
the finoKt gentleman of his a‘ge: there >vns 
ci.rtninly notliing like li.uintin among tin* 

dnJlijrdrt of W -. 'fhat her father was 

ih-* most .aeeoiuplifjhed musician and perfect 
gentleman tiuit was to he met with, was tlie 
.1 longest article of Susan’s faith; and this 
Opinion was a nearer approximation to tlic 
truth. 

Ah Mr. Cripps and his lady 8too<l at the 
door of hiH tcaching-rooiii, roiivcrted for tho 
night into tlic prineipal reception-room, in 
their best drcssc'^, and very bt*xl, beeaiieo 
h.‘»ppie.st, looks, thcyappeaivu for tlieir years 
an exceedingly genteel and agreeable couple, 
(h’ipps, always neat and spnico, shone in his 
glossiest black suit and finest gala waist¬ 
coat ; his lady was very and becomingly 

dressed ; both were distinguished in W- 

for good manners, w ith j)erhajw an exuberance 
of manneTt an einpres^f^'.mcnt, an elaboration of 
courtesy, which yet did exceedingly well in 
W'—and which rather harmonized Avith 
the relative position of the host? and their 
guests. 

A great in.ajority of the latter reckoned 
themselves, out of sight, the ‘Miefters** of the 
Crippses, ivhose invitations had, however, been 
rtry gcneijtUy accepted. The faBhionablo 

■world of W-, hapjdly for Mrs. CrippP, 

had not the choice of twenty jmrtios of vary¬ 
ing attraction, in one night ; and it ho hap¬ 


pened that almost every body went; each, 
w'here vanity or propriety suggested the need 
of an excuse, flnding one in some amiable 
motive, actuating the condcecendiiig indivi¬ 
dual. The worthy rector could not make up 
his mind to vex bis departing organist by 
sending an apology; and ho w'cnt so for as 
to acknowledge to his Kistor some curiosity 
alwut Mademoiselle, which rtthc courteously 
and truly imputed to benevolent interest in 
the young and forlorn stronger. BesuleH, if 
he stayed away now, os ho had Imcu in the 
habit of taking tea with the (’vippscs about 
twice or thrice a-ycar, it might lie fancied 
that bo felt pi(jued by the desertion of Mr. 
Cripps fAi llio Ycilotofs This w'ould have 
been u victory over the JJlnat which he, as a 
'J'oiy, a gentleman, and a true (churchman, 
iles[)iscMl yielding to mialed men, Radicals 
and Dibftcliters. 

Ml'S. Somorh Stocks avus actuated hy difle- 
iTnt, Ihoiigli oijually amiable motives. When 
her f4e()u1, the housemaid, informed licr that 
the ri'ctor and hU hitter, b<ith in their clogs, 
but ill full uneRS, had cmlaiuly eutered the 
liliizing dwelling, wliicii made sunshine in 
the shady Mall, her doubts were rewdved. 
.Save the few finhihiiig points of cap, scarf, 
and gloves, Mrs. Stocks was already dressed 
enough for such a party.” And now that 
tlie rei'tor au<t Miss Mortimer had set the 
example of forgivcncHS and grnciousness, she 
would also gnu.*e “poor Crijipa;” who must, 
bo demolished hy Kt> decided a wdmff; Ro dead 
a cut, as tlic banker’s huiy not looking in 
upon Ills party. 

Mr. Cripps. from bis obliging Trianuors and 
atsyeealde talont-s, woh highly jiopular among 
the young jicoploof the town; and now that 
Jio WAS going away to l.#<mtlon, under the 
Memher’H patronage, there vca« a universal 
and friendly excitement alK»ut himself, liis 
beautiful, mysteriouH pupil, and, indeed, the 
whole family. Had tlio invitiitloiw lieeti 
twice as numerous, ii is probable tiiat nearly 
all those Afiked would, f>r one mvt of civil 
rpasun or another, have appeared. ('rippH 
had been, as he had said, “ Btemly exclusive 
though, by means of old connexions, family 
intimacies, and the young cotnjianioDships 
of Polly and tlio absimt V^ointin, of Sasmi 
and Edwin, the rule was sadly infringed 
upon ; and though Mrs. Somers Stocks could 
not approve—could, indeed, barely tolerate 
such promiscuous association — tlio party 
proved exactly so inucU the hap^uer for 
tfioHe breaches in the rigid demarcationa and 
the etiquettes of ** good society.*’ 
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The ^iilgAr appHancee and gromer elements 
of refined amusements—the air they breathe, 
and without which they die — were abound* 
inif. Mr. Cripps understood all this. There 
were plenty of wax. lights—Mrs. Stocks took 
pains to ascertain the fact of wax—abundance 
of refreshments, most hospitably distributed 
—pretty, well-dressed girls — good-looking 
lads—enclianting music—and, on this popu¬ 
lar evening, not too much of it. 

Mr, Cripps, by bitter experience, had 
learned the tiue nature of a W— musical 
audience. He was no longer the enthusiast 
he had once been ; fancying that every one 
who professed to like inusic partook of bin 
exalted feelings. He would not throw his 
pearls before jugs, and neither Sir George 
nor Mr. Uerliert had yet appeared ; so, with 
just as much music as offered no restraint 
or interruption to the more popular amuse¬ 
ments of chattering, flirting, and eating ices 
and cakes, an atmosphere of freedom and 
gaiety, of ease and enjoyment, imperceptibly 
arose and diffused itself through the crowded 
small apartment, which proved contagious 
even with dignified and ungenial naturen. 

“Does not Cripps* party go off cbarmitiglyj** 
whispered the recbir to Mrs. Stocks, who, 
seated in state at the head of the room, was 
unconsciously relaxing in dignity, and, from 
a spectator, becoming a sharer in the pleasures 
of the evening, until recalled to the recollec¬ 
tion of her injuries by the rectoris speech. 
“ It does me good to see so many of my young 
parishiunera so innocently happy; and to 
witness the overflowing delight of Mr. Cripps 
and his fine family, iu having their friends 
around them.** 

“Cripps would rather, thongh, see Sir 
George and Mr. Herbert enter, tlian all of us 
put together, sir. Do I not understand the 
vain and ambitions scheming creature?** re¬ 
turned the lady, whom Mr. Cripps, by every 
art of polite assiduity, had done his utmost 
to conciliate, almost to the neglect of other 
matrons, witli equal claims upon his atten¬ 
tion. 

“ Pardon my vanity, if I cannot think so 

poorly of our noble selves, citizens of W-, 

ina*aTn. There is a time for every thing. 
Cripps is, I am sure, a well-disposed little 
fellow at heart. ... I fear, though, I shall 
have to depart before I obtain a glimpse of 
the great folks. It is I fancy, for the 
courtiers of the Mob to appear here just as 
their liiferiOTS are going I am more 
disappointed at the absence of poor Made- 
lAoiseUe Gabrielle; between whose spirits. 


and her fine a|^llation, there is, I imagine, 
little accordance to-night. Poor thing, we 
saw her —Sarah and I —from the parlour 
window, walking alone under the church¬ 
yard elms this afternoon.*' 

“ There is something very suspicious — 
very suspicious, indeed, in that affair,** re¬ 
turned Sirs. Stocks, now deeply in earnest. 
“ It was not from Guernsey the whole of tho 
money came for the girTs premium, as I have 
now learned, but from America. She is an 
American bom—a Virginian, 1 believe.** 
“Quite wrong, pardon me, ma*am. Eng¬ 
lish, I assure yo\i, by my correspondent's 
letter, lie and bis family, and, as he states, 
tlie whole neighbourhood, feci tlie greatest 
interest in the young Indy’s welfare. She 
must be an amiable creature to have touched 
so many kind and simple hearts. He says 
‘she is the beloved child of our p.arisb.’** 

At this moment, the “ glass of fashion and 
the inonld of form ** to the aspiring youth of 
W—, — Mr. Charles ITerl>ort, namely,— 
entered, loudly announced by Mike Twig, 
tho probationary page of Mrs, Cripps, and 
followed by the very elite of the dandies of 
the Yellows, Their appearance produced cer¬ 
tainly a more visible flutter, if not a stronger 
sensation than an event so important to the 
young and fair portion of the company 
might have doue in the higher regions of 
Almacks, or throughout May Fair. Gaiety 
and mirth were momentarily checked, curi¬ 
osity was sharpened, and sentiment deepened. 

It HO happened that Miss Polly Cripps 
(from this night fortli Maria) was sweeping 
the clmrds of the harp as the gentlemen 
entered. A string snapt; and Marla laugh¬ 
ingly ruse to meet the greetings of tlie guests 
as they wore in turn released from the eager 
and overpowering welcomes of her father and 
mother. It was now in vain that the latter, 
during a full half hour, whispered—“ Maria, 
you are not {lerceiving your old playmate, 
Mr. Benjamin Jeffrey, who is trying to catch 
your eye.” Maria could not liave been 
wholly oblivious of the presence of tlic 
wealthy and bashful young manufacturer, 
who h^ incurred the severest displeasure of 
his father and mother, and awakened the 
maternal hopes of Mns. Crippe, by attentions 
which the young lady did not in the least 
mistake ; hut which, not caring one faring 
for the bashful Benjamin, she treated with 
derimon, from the moment that the London 
seheme was fixed. Mrs. Cripptt, like every 
prudent mother, wae never contemptuous 
of an eligible pw-alfer, not even when her 


I 


THE EDINBURGH TALES. 


hf^art swollod nil a inother*M pride as 
Maria was conducted up stjiirs to tUe attic 
closet, as Mrs. Stocks uiaUciouHly numinl it« 
where, under tUo name of, the Refreshment 
Room, jellies, ices, lemoaude, ^c. &c. were 
dispensed to ail comers, by the smartly dressed 
housemaid. 

The airy cnjje of the Crippsea t)ti the jMail 
of W——with three perches on each stn^, 
WHS of a si/e which neither admitted of 1111*^0 
rooms, nor of thick partitions between the 
apartments. In the zuljoiiiiiij^ closet, or 
binall bed-room, not attic — that rcprcHCiita- 
tion heinp: a spiteful sarcasm of the pixat 
lady lived over the New Bank—-was 
now S'^atwl, with wan chocks un«l dimmed 
I yoM, the forlorn future aMalihran or (Irisi of 

W-, the iViwrt VoHTia of to-morrow's 

concert, whose won-apiwarancr l>elow stairs 
had causetl wouder and dibajijudutmcnt to 
both luilios and ijeiitlcmon. 

Mr. Cripps had ui’gcd and jdoaded; Mrs. 
Cripps liad taken the> tone of affcctumate 
command ; J\dly had coaxed and Hattcred ; 
and Susan, Gahricllc's favourite in the family, 
Imd cnti’ented; hut the unvarying tearful 
answer had been —“Do not urge me, dear 
Mrs. Cripps ; pray, dear sir, excuse me : 
who will miss me ^ I ctinnot—indwJ 1 
cannot sing before so lurg«? a party. 1 never 
<Iid,—I do not think—1 am very sure that 
my father, nor yet my jxwr kind friend!., 
ever meant that I should he n stage singer, 
'riiey only intended that, through your in- 
stra(^tions, sir, I should he able to gain my 
bread, as the organist of our quiet parish, 
and as a teacher tliere. Any thing hut that,” 
was hcrsocret thought. I would be a iviaid 
sen'ant; or work from sunrise to sunset, with 
my needle: any thing but a public singer! 
A single appearance would aniiihilHb^ me. 
Miss Cripps, who has so much mon» fiiToness 
and self-possession, and who lias, from in¬ 
fancy, been accustomed to display her brilliant 
talents in company, must succeed, and l>c 
admired and applauded. But I —! ” 

“ Indeed, sir, you are entirely wrong about 
tills *’ she said aloud. 

Mr. CrfppH was too pnlibs perhajis too 
feeling, and undoubtedly too much interested 
in the result, to urge liis “ gifted pupil ” be¬ 
yond the point of endurance. Her natural 
disposition was singularly geutle and pliable. 
And she ap|>eared anxious to oblige him— 
capable of understanding his mipcriorUy in 
his own art^ grateful for his devoted atten¬ 
tion to her improvement, and a^iduous in her 
studies. He at last assured her, that she 

Voi. IJ. 
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should neither Ijo asked to sing nor play, | 
Siue as was ngrcc.\ble to her; but ho did | 
cxjHJct that she would join the party : He 
was <M)nvinced, that going more into pleasant, 
improving society, would ho of advantage to ' 
her health and spirits. Vuilet ju'omised to ; 
dress hersolf, and to slip down Ktuirs some I 
time in the conrsw* of the owning. 1 

Every member of the family was loo i 
hurried and distracted with the “ duties ex- J 
traordiiuiry <*f the day, to think mow? about | 
her. A brilliant display was to be made, j 
whicii would have miuiml the exertions of i 
a proptM’ coinpleiucnt of wcll-traineii do- \ 
mcstics, to fulfil Mrs. Crijips' ordciu, and do } 
Mr. <!ripf^’ spiriting; and there were only j 
available tho inaitI-of-aU-w<irk ; Mr. Brown, i 
the confectioner’s servant, who having ns- 
si.stcd ill prejmriug the sweets and ditlicucies, 
now cume to administer them ; and the man 
of universal work, IMike 'I’wig, the son of the 
lH?nows-blower, now on trial for preferment 
in the cnpi|aJ, as Mr. Cripps* page. “ Impos- 
silile to g('t on in London at all without a 
man-servant ir was Mr. Cvlpjis* reply to his 
wife’s rt'monstraucc on tlic gormandizing 
jiropcnsitics of MiUo, who worked for ouc 
boy, and ate for three men. 

The sad and lonely i'rima Domia having 
trieil to drive away lici* headaclie and coni- 
]ioKe her spirits by a Holit.ary walk under t)n‘ 
cliurcliyard elnih—her own voluntary pro¬ 
menade—returned to the house. Tlic scene 
into which tlic folly and forwawlncss of Miss 
Cripps had that morning forced her — the 
insulting language of tlie crowd, hardly 
undci'stuod in its full imporf, yet I'cvolting 
to maidenly jiride and delicacy—the iilea of 
how she must have ajqicared in the eyes of 
the gcntleinuii who had come to the jirotec- 
tloii of her companion and hcr.sclf—and a 
vague feeling of insecurity ami degradation, 
couuectcd witll her position—had haunted j 
hei* ever since the r>tcuriXMicu. It was im- j 
possible to banish tlic recoUe<’tion of those I 
Mtiuging expressioiiK of the imthinkiiig 
people; ami to such imutiticalioiis was it 
her future lot to he eontiuually cxjiusi’d? 

“O my dear, dear father, wliy were you 
taken fwon mo when most I needed your 
)ir<»tectiiig kiiidncsK,” wa.s her exclamation. 

“ Mv kind friends — never nurelv — never 

4 a 

w'oiild you have placed your little Violet 
under this bondage, hud yon been aware of 
its consequences.” Gushing floods of tears 
effaced the restorative efl'cets of the air upon 
tho eyes and comjduxion of the incipient 
Prima Doimo, who—blaming her own in- 
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gratituilc to h<*r inastei*, to one so courteous, 
' wli(» so diHintcrestftdJy held out to lier ambi¬ 
tion liojK'fl of fortune and fame—yot could not 
cmuiucr tJuit deep dielike, which tho affair of 
the morning Ivad increased to inauperahlc 
rejmgnanco to bis plans. ‘‘Any thing but 
this—any thing.’^ 

The mournful meditations of “ Madomoi- 
oelle UabrielJe/* were only tenninated by the 
necossity of dressing herself, in order to re¬ 
deem her proiuise to her mastov. She re¬ 
solved that, before she slept, she would ^vrite 
him a noto, declaring her fixed dutornjinatioii 
not to appear at the ])ublic concci't. itallier 
tlian c-omply, she would at once forfeit tlie 
little means placed in his liands, I)y lier 
humble friends, for her hoard, and for tlin 
completion of her musical education; and 
seek employment in some other way. She 
had heal'd of tbo disappointment of Mrs. 
Somers Stocks from the communicative 
f/uJiniia; and a hope arose^ that, perhaps in 
lieu of a hotter teatthor, that lady might ac¬ 
cept of herself. 

This idea wan another inducement to go 
down stivirs, whfcro siic might sen Mrs. 
Stocks, and judge of the proluible success of 
the plati. 

She laid out her modest finery; and hlr«. 
Cripps, having positively interdicted fndc.l 
mourning, Violet attired hcnwdf in jdaiu 
wdiitc muslin ; fixed her few jot ornaniears, 
j>ut on her tiny black satin hlipj>oi*8, blsck 
lace gloves, and scarf; thinking t«» herself— 
“ 1 am looking shocking enough to-night; 
but who is there to imtice or care about how 
ri(*ok : only, I Impe, in goodness, that [tenUe- 
man — that Mr. Ilerhert — is not below, or 
will not see me. It would kill me witli con¬ 
fusion to meet him.’’ 

Tho thought had not passed, when Her¬ 
bert’s voice — its tones were pei-fectly re¬ 
memberednud that of Miss Maria Cripps, 
w'cre heard, in gay talk, in the adjoining 
i Kefreshment Room. Mr. Hcrlieii “hoped 
that Miss Cripjis’ friend liad completely re¬ 
covered the alarm given her by the ratseally 
mob.” 

“ Oh, quite, and so gj*atcful for your gal- 
lontry to us poor damsels in ilistrcss, that she 
i has talked of nothing elec ever since. We 
had heard bo mucli of your eloquence, and 
were ho desirous to hear you speak — 

Laps is nursing Gabrielle to-night, that she 
inuy be in full force to-morrow. Sho loot 
her father, poor dear, some few months back, 
and is in iiidificrcut spirita at times: when 
she gets to Ijondon, no fear but alie’ll cheer 


up, 1 am prodicting to her, when we laugh 
alone, that Q,umtin will fall in love with her. 
lie is such a fellow for falling in love with 
every lady with any pretensions to good 
Jocks; and Gabrieile is pretty. Papa says 
she will be much handsomer by and by. 
Kdwin is more in Gabrielle’s style than 
Quintin: Edwin is a Hontimoutal and swain- 
isU cliH]), now Quintin is all life and fii'e ; 
but yet I prophes}' Madenioiselle will make 
a conquest, i hope it will be a mutual at- 
tochuLeut. Their styles ore quite opposite, 
certainly ; but discoj-ds in charactci', Avbnc 
both jiartics are amiable and enumfuircd, 
make Jmnuony in nmrnage, I have ]>eeiv 
told.” 

Mr. Charles Herbert, fancied Maria Cripps 
.a BingulurJy wcll-iiifonncd ^oung vomanfor 
her years and opportunities. What thought 
the inmate of the next room 

” Her brother in love uith me ! ” was tJ»e 
indignant idea of the mortified, invtdnntary 
JiKtciier. “ I do winh Miss Crij)ps wjjuid just 
say nothing about nu* to Mr. ChitrleH Her¬ 
bert, or to any gentleman orpersoii. To say 
1 had talked of nothing else save his gallantry 
ever since ! It is very <fdd of Maria,” 

The noises in tho next apartment intimated 
the arrival of more ice-eatcra, and, j)ccring 
timidly ou(, to sec if she ctmid not make lier 
OMcapo into i.ho crowd beh)W unnoticed, Violet 
llew down stairs, and, gliding into the room, 
stole hclund a whist-tahle in the door corner, 
where Mrs. Somers Stocks was now esta- 
blished, licr daughtr*r Juliana leaning hehind 
her chair. X'iolet stood a good wiiiln im- 
ohaerved, save by the latter. 

“ Dear mamma,” said the daughter, coax- 
higly, <luring n deal, “ this is Miss yiuht 
lUwultonJ'^ 

The girl fondly lield Violet’s hand. 

“ Indeed,my dear!” replied Mrs. Stoekr, 
with nnnaunl lajuignity ; for she could lie 
kind and generous also, our Mrs. Stocks: wc 
have seen this lady hitherto on the wrong 
Slue. “ I am very happy to make the ac¬ 
quaintance of Miss Violet Hamilton. But 1 
must a.sk Mj*s. Cripps to introduce me properly, 
(.^m you not find a sent for your friend, 
Juliana?” continued tho patronizing lady, in 
a kinder tone, os the pale and lovely girl 
stot^d l>efore her, only lialf conscioUB of where 
she was—her fragile but gracefully moulded 
figure sHghtly bent — her dewy eye* cast 
down. 

She M a Virginian,*’ wa* th? conclusion 
of the scrutinizing Mrs. Stocks. ** the 
Auicricau atyk* of beauty — a breath would 


VTOLET HAMILTON; OR, THE T VLENl’ED'' EAMtLY. 


dissolve her into air. An odd dix'ss, Ukj ; tmt 
slie is a swect-)ookiiig—u really fascinating 

“Mamma! Mr. Hcrljcrt tangkt us suoh a 
pretty game, jiisl, now : he said all the youDg 
ladies :il the itoirtc shuuM he Hovvers —Miss 
J^iisan Cripps is the p?nl\ and Mi^*.** Polly tlio 
(hihUa^ .'vnd Hwoet l^ucy AVhlte the hawthorn 
Mi,‘'S Violet h.ad not c.ome down 
then. I won’t call her the vioJ^^, though she 
he one. hut the lilt/, Oli, yes' the j»ure, 
ii!v !*he is! 1 ohall go ask Mr. Her- 
if 1 h.ave not chosen right for Miss 
Violet.” 

*• llow your toiigtie ruits, my Juliaim,” 
1 ’qjlif‘d file gnitiliod, nmiling mother, as the 
Iive*\ gill darned off inderoroiisl}’. tljroiigl) 
the trnv erowd. 

j • 

*•1 ii’u aware, Mi.'i. Vi-»let,” said Aln. 
tliiit it is »juit“ e'/Titvary to the 
usaa^'S of '.'ood society to i>e ac 4 uainle<l \sith 
thosj* io wlioni Avi; nvo not j)roperly intrtnlunsl: 
hot in )ieeulijir cireumstanecs one dlspeuHes 
wiili siriei eliniietie, 1 ai.\ promising mv- 
svii* a most dcligi^tfiil Iree-t—a nmsiisil 
banquet‘—of. voiip iSrhit lo-moiv<i\v; the 
veve merits of voiir instructor 1 am w<‘II ae- 
• luuiuted with, (my own dis’eovery they were, 
1 may sayfor, hetwcon ourselves, we an* 

not a niusiral c<ninr)unity in W- ,') and f 

;un qtiile aware of the loss my daughter 
must sustain in the change of style, oven 
.-hould I obtain a superior now teacher; hut 
T \snivo these coiisideratiouH at this time, and 
idiall c<*rtainly <lo iny.solf the pleasiii'e of 
Avitne‘'sing your drhuf** 

“ You arc veiv kind—v^rv good, ma'am: 
hot it is all tt mir.take!” said the girl, in a 
iow, earnest, and very sweet voice—her pale 
<'heeks bccoiuing HulKused with a <lcUcate 
rose-tint; 1 wall jiever come out as a pub¬ 

lic singer —NEVER! Mr. Cripps has been 
most kind: but thi.< — I have no taste, no 
heart, an utter re]uignaiiro. . . . My 

poor father Avould lewr”-/ho eould not 

jiroeeed.“If — if avy lady 

would do me the very great kindne.ss to re¬ 
ceive mo as her daughter'.^ musical teacher, 
or as 0 needle-woman, or in any capacity,” 
Viol ?t could get no farther. The Avivrd.s Htn^k 
in her throat. The Wood ebbed from her 
face, leaving it more pale than before ; she 
trerahied in every limb, and dunit not look 
up to her judge, who was now, however, 
looking wkh cagemess at some one behind 
her. 

“ Ah! Mr. Charles Ilerhertl H is yon: we 
ahort^ghted people are so etnpid/’ 


“ Have not 1 named her right?" cned the 
rather intrepid Juliana. “ The gentle lily, 
bending ou its stem.” 

^''iolet shnink nwny like ii ghost, nor 
stopped until she was again bolted in lior 
closet-chamber, when a hurst of tear** re¬ 
lieved her choking bosom. 

“ 1 fear I have intenmpted your eoiivorsa- 
tion with Mademoisalle Ouhrielle, mM.'um," 
said Mr, -Herbert, after an UAvIcwavd pause, 
and without replying to Juliaiie's npjMNi! for 
his Acrdict ; and frightened her nwiiy, too. 
1 lun a .sad blunderer.” 

“ Ah, poop thing! — hut otir coiiversation 
can he renewed. ITou overheard, then, her 
petition to he received into my family, my 
rl.uighter’s governess ? ” 

“ O mamma, delightful! Study you will 
ong.'ige Violet st onco?*' 

“i will do my duly, 7i»y giddy Juliutja,'’ 
rd.urned the prudent, if rfill Rtniling mother, 
j»rohttt>ly remembering that Juliami tvfts 
nearly fifteen, and Mr, H'TheH not entitled to 
mavty, by Ids uwn ehoiee. for three years yei. 
“ MadeuioiwUe’s talents are brilliant, of j.he 
first order: no question of that; bul the 
wornlCy Mr. Herbert.” 

Mrs. SomciK Stod-.ji gave her head a Iliir- 
leigU shake, wliieh, eoirnnuiiicatcd to liev 
blondo lappets, set every spray of her redun¬ 
dant fu-vcliias .a-w'nvingin rympath 3 ^ with hwr 
virtues. 

Mr. Herbert atood musing— “ That .sweet, 
lovely, mid cerfaiiil}'^ timid girl — so ver^*' 
youug —-looking too, fo innocently modest.” 

Herbert was neither of the age, norelmrac- 
ter which leads to harsh or uiieliaritahle con- 
diidons; and the poor girl npiieared so iin- 
Jiappy in her present position, so disincline*! 
to what bccmed licr destin.v, that, Imd slu* 
as jdain as she was beautiful, she would 
have interesteil his feelings. Would she, or 
would she not, apj»eftr to-mon‘ow ? He half 
wish'-d tliat she might keep her word, and 
rovolv'ed Iioav he coiihl be insimnif'ntal In 
jirocuring her the favour of Mrs. Somers 
Stocks, OH hr led that lady to her cloak, clogs, 
and lantcnj, and now Jirst re**ollected to as- 
snre Miss Juliana “that she had hit on an 
admirable choice for Mademoistdlo Galipielle, 
who, with her slender drooping figure., and in 
her white dress, had all the lily’s deUca(;y 
and purity.” 

‘•'Don't yon, Mr. Herbert, pleuso sir, call 
Violet by Mr. Cnpps’ nickname. Her own 
name Is Violet Hamilton; and one dii^*, when 
she was Very sod, slie said to me, ‘ Don’t y<iu, 
JuUaua, caU me Mademcdsclle GahricUe : do 
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j f^vc inc the pleaRuro to hear at least one kind 
; voice Hon^ctimes cal) mo Violet as my father 
i did.’ 1 assure yon, mamma, I alinoet cried; 
j and now both Susan Oippsand 1 always call 
Jicr Violet when we are by ourselves.” 

** Oh that chatter-box 1 Thanks, thanks, 
Mr. Herbert. That gold hook and eye — 
never mind it — you are too good. Well, 
good luck to U8 to-niorrow at tho ]>oU! T 
conclude you will be off for London os mon 
as the poll closes ?'I'he Concert cannot 
commence before then.” 

Mr. Herlwrt gave no satisfactory answer, 
and Mrs. Stocks set out, marshalled by the 
bank poidor carrying the lantern. 'I’lie )•«■- 
tor was also gone, iiearly all the dignified 
presences had witlidrawii, and the younger 
part of t)ie company became gayer than ever. 
There was now music in euniest. Violet 
slipped open her door, and stole out upon the 
stairs as the thrilling and doUeioiis tones of 
Cripps* violin raise*! her into a world of en¬ 
chantment. 

nic jKwr Prima JJonfta was not miHsod in 
tho revel. Mins Cripps, ably supjwrted by 
her father, took the abdicated jiart, ainl sus¬ 
tained it with undaunted courage, and, save 
to the car and judgment of her fastidious 
father, wdth splcmlid nncceae. 

Sirtioorge now, at long and lost, dmpped in; 
and was received wfch rapturous welcome by 
the whole of the grateful and delighteil family, 
while he obtained tho carucHt whispered 
tlianks of Mrs. ('rippa for tiie coujde of doTsens 
of champagne which he had taken the liberty 
to send to her. CJhoice wines, of all sorts, 
had been sent from Jioudon for his election 
dinner of tho former day, togetiier with fniit, 
oysters, venison, iS:c. and the remainders wore 
placed at the command of Mr«. Crijips for 
her party,—Sir George stating that he ven¬ 
tured the freedom, Wause he was so well 
aware that it w'as impossible for Mrs. Cripps 
to get things as she would wish to have them 
in W-. 

The landlord of the Royal Oak grumbled 
at tlie innovation, and resolved to remonstrate, 
on his lawful perquisites going away in 
this illegitimate manner; but he I'ccollected 
himself in time, and put his grumbling in 
i the bill, 

' An ample and luxurious supper;, where, 
from the want of space, tho, gentlemen iirst 
j gallantly waited on the ladies, speeded the 
> laughing hours; and the night concluded 
I with comic aud convivial songs, glees, and 
I catches, in which the old chorister of Windsor 
jollily and heartily boro his part. Violet 


fell asleep to the distant lullably of “ A Fri.ar | 

of Orders Grav.” ' 

* 

“ He is a fellow of infinite fun and glee I 
my little friend Cripps, is he not, Herl>ert?” i 
said Sir George, os the friends took tbeir w’ay \ 
to their inn, at an hour which it would not j 
have been Kvfu to have mentioned to all the 
Yellowa. “lie lias done ino immense good, 
in his ?<mall way, in this ennvasa ; and I like 
it all the better that it is for myself, and not 
like Stocks, and those yea-forsooth fellows, 
who support me for my Liberal principles, 
forsooth I We must do something for him 
when he comes to town.” 

“ Is not that a liar-ardons cast and the 
good little man and his family so snug 
here ? ” 

“IIuzardoTis!—has In not that trivl, his 
pupil, tti pr(»duco? Some would proj>05*e to 
linliantzc licr for n coujde of years, I wiy, 
iVo. English feeling can yet ajjj'rociatc 
I'higllsh talent aud genius. 'I’bat girl has 
both. Aladcinoisclle — what the deuce docs 
he call her coming out as Tolly, in the 
Ileggar’s Opcr.a — sterling KTiglitdi—-none of 
your MaHdave*s ; anrl his onm pert Mi:ss, as 
Lucy. . . . Don’t let that girl got too affec¬ 
tionate, by the way, Herbert. I noticed your 
petits nowSy my friend. It won’t do. Uc- 
member 1 am Hecurity to your mother for 
your good Iwhaviour. . . . Jiut, as I was 
saying—^Tolly and Lucy ; littl*' (Vipps holds 
a flush—I’om Welsh never held such trun»ps. 
And the gipsy must give herself airs, ton; 
take beadwdics and caprices, ns if she alrenfly 
had a salary of fifty guineas a-week !" 

“ Jlo>v came you to bear lier sing, .Sir 
(rGorge, as it seems this is a favour she rarely 
l)eatows on an ordinaiy audience?” 

“ Oh I little Cripps had me stowed away ' 
in the next room. ‘I’he delicate organiza- | 
tioii of his pupil—her excessive timidity ’— | 
all huuihug, you know. She warbles like a j 
dear angel, though j and we must lend her n ; 
hand when she is fit to produce; Cripps is | 
quite the fellow for managing the puffing, \ 
the press, and all that sort of tiling.” ‘ 

On the Tuomiug after the Grand Farr- j 
WKLi. OoNrEHT, and the election of Sir George | 
Lees, by a majority of five, Mrs. Somci-s * 
Stocks sent a polite note, requesting to see 
Miss Violet Hamilton immediately, on bus!- . 
ness of importance. Her note was returned. 
Mr. Cripps, his daughter Maria, and Made¬ 
moiselle Gabrielle had gone off to Ijondon ; 
by the early mall; Mr. Charles Herbert and : 
Cripps outside — itift Member and the ladies ! 
wi&ln! Mrs. Somers Stocks, at first stunned . 
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. by the intelligoucc, in hve minute!* iung to 
; order her clog». 

“ Tf any particular friend calls, I am only 
; ever at the rector}^ Sally.—There will ))e 
[ news of this hasty jonvuoy I” wa‘‘ an aeido. 

cTrirnni m. 

** KxowLiUMUi Kald the philoKO* 

pher; and that knowledge of Uie world, of 
Life, and of “ the Town,” is js»wer to gull 
J the'l(»wn Initidsoinoly, ut lea'll fur a lime, if 
• not tiimlly to lead it )>y the nose, I'umiiiated 
I Mr. now niai^iiified into Frofc'm»r Cripjis. 
I sort of knowledge, with it!* luauy eiib- 
I ordinate rcipiisitesand appliances, was already 
I in the ])o>'se>-iou of the principal hrancli of 
j tltu tuhmtt'd family ; anil it liad fairly 
I taken post iu that arena uhci<s such fucultius 
< are most sticcessfully cultivated, and dis- 
I phi .'rd to tJie best advantage. 

1 liighl, right-. Sir George j London^ after 
I all, is the greet luagnefc, the grand lu irt for 
I talent. Sir, 1 have lost twenty y4'ai’b of my 
i life!” Tims spoke **7 Ctypptx^ 

1 Muii. Dor, No ,—, Repent'a Park,'* so desig- 
I iiatcil on his handsome <'ardH of a<1dre8fl, as 
{ he looked round the elegant saloon of his 
j new dwelling, and almost fmicied th:it hi.s 
I life, fertile iu.-'t mouth,iiud been alairv tale, 
j liut there are no effects without ade<iuate 
causes, save, perhaps, iu novels; so wc sliall 
I glance back for an iiiskiut upon those which 
I had produced this sudden ainlhrilliaut trans> 
ionmition ; not that all was yet gold that 
I flittered in the establishment of i’rofessur 

j 

j Let US first, however, Im'sIow a uortl ujkjii 
' taleutcd families in {general. 'J'iiere. arc per- 
i sous so ill-natured us sometim' * to term them 
j .‘idveaturers, swindlers, und what not. W'c 
■ are, we trust, more charitable and discriiui- 
‘ Dating. I'liough it be not, ut all tunes, easy 
to truce the exact line which divides claHses 
: that are so apt t*i converge into each other, 
from having an original iiNcd position in 
. society, success, we should say, is tlie geuerul 
i vilstiuctiou of a talented famVif or talented 
individual, as (opposed to adventurers: who, 
without the jn'eseiiec of tliat essential ele¬ 
ment to Biitisli TCHjiectability, huccchh, may 
remain, though gifted with the higlier quality 
of genius, adventurers or swindlers to the 
last Itmir of tlieir career. Talented families 
may he found, iu every wealthy und luxuri¬ 
ous society,* the infttrniuents of its amuse¬ 
ments and pleasures : but the mixed govern¬ 
ment and free institutions of this happy 


country, whiuli tlirow upon the path to Wi>altli | 
and to tile highest distinetion, to every laau ! 
posseHsed of ability, ]>ersevorance, and honuur- | 
able ambition, arc alli^ed to be peculiarly ■ 
favtuirablo to the <ievelopmput of talent. 
And it does Imppen that a scheming, supple, 
st'rvile lawyer, of obscure birth, may, once iu 
a lialf century or «», creep very high ; or the i 
tutor or tdiupbiin of an influential patriciaA 
huuNc be Mincwbat oftener bebeld trans- 
funned into a bishop ; tliough one never 
hoars of a General heuig found in the ranks, 
or an admiral before tlie mast. Tnlentcd 
familie.**, in their tirst geiierntiou at least, are 
rarely met witli in the regular or learned 
profesHlons. The education of their members 
is usually tn'rambliug and iinmethodical; 
uud thpir bigbest lino of cuterpriae is genor- 
ally couiiiied to the arts, and tlio lower walks 
of iitc.ratuvc. They are painters, piayen^ 
sculptors, adepts in new petty inventioos of 
the decorative kind, quack-doctors, ushers, 
itinerHiit-lecturcrH on cbicutum, dentists; 
manufacturerH of Hbue-blackiug, patent coffee- 
powders, and H^ida-water. I’hey are, in short, 
to be found in all the fluctuating grades of 
middic-clusH xisdety, thougli more generally 
among iU loosc-fiKli and raffish members. It 
is not. less trut* that, in Talented Families, 
arc found many of those individuals wht* 
fonii the grace and ornunieut, if not the 
strengtli of society. The Sheridans, the 
Burneys, the KuittblcK, and, in their own 
walk, the Foners, for example, belonged to 
the l/ctter order of talented families. From 
such houKcholds have arisen individualH, illus¬ 
trious alike from gouius uud wortli, ancl also 
not a few (diarlatans, impudeut protcudem, 
uml worthless, though successful political 
adventuvers. 

London, as Professor Oryppes auid Sir 
George Lees Imvc dixlarcd in the eyes (if our 
maders, is the great mart of sucli families; 
which, like all other families, succeed l>eBt 
when numerous and united. As a general 
rule, they may lie pi'onouiicc'd eminently 
sucxsiHsful, when, after struggling on through 
one generation, they fairly emerge and take 
place in the next, aud when all tlie daughters 
make good inatchcH, and all the sons obtain 
lucrative posts. A uice moral huiihu, a 
s('rupulonN conscience, and u dignified self- 
resjiect, would often lie neHous obstacles to the 
success of a 1'uleuted Family: but, on the 
oilier hand, regular conduct bo far as tlie 
ohserrauce of the decorums aud appearances, 
and the most punctilious attention to pecu¬ 
niary engagements, are as indispensable to 
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mwusH nn good lod^iijjfSttud handsome dfetw. 
Sarlt individuids ub Sheridan or WilkeS) 
with consummate ability, or insuperable 
effrontery uud ready wit, might, in their own 
day, liave got off from the triWnal of decorum 
hy pleading the dispensing power of genius; 
but tliis pica would scarcely avail even 
those great geniuses in moral age, and would 
at once he quashed if uiged hy inferior 
rogues. A woman, by surpassing l>ouuty 
and accomplishments, or a man, hy tine 
addi*e8s and gi*eat intellectual power, may 
Hucceed for a short time, in spite of rccklctts 
extravagance and irregularity of life; hut 
Professor CrypjMjs was early aware, however 
unsteadily lie might at times tict upon his 
convictions, that, in England, the foundations 
of solid prosperity are not ko laid. It was, 
however, equally his belief, that the enter¬ 
prising spirit which “bodes a robo of gold 
and wcait* it,” when accompanied by know’- 
ledgc of tile world and a modest assuram'e, 
will generally realize its own ambitious ex- 
ptictatinns, thougli I’etiecting and strait-laced 
persons m»y regard them as altogctlicr ex¬ 
travagant or preposterous. They look only 
to tlte ends, and the mnall means for aciuuii- 
plishing tlieni, which, fcttci-cd by conseiciiee, 
they have ]»ower to employ, without capu<*i1y 
of taking into account all the resourcOH of 
uwi*estiaincd talent. 

The nicety in sueJi cases lies in liitlingtho 
delicate mcdiinn, and seizing IMine l»y tlie 
forelock ; of takiiig prompt a<lvantflge of 
that tiile in the ulhurs of men, wliich our Mr. 
and Mrs. (Jripps—trow, in liondon, Cryppes-— 
both fancied set strongly in for them «a the 
eveni/rg of their Musical Soirw, and when, 
accordingly, they launcliied their adventurous 
burk, without a moment’s delay. I'hei^' was 
no sleep for their eyes on that niglit; nor 
liRil our ]ax»r heroine, their young inmate, 
enjoyed four hours of re)>oso, when she w'as 
abruptly roused by Miss thnjipe, attired in 
travelling costume, and in the liighest Bjdrits. 
joyfully announcing the sudden jouniey, and 
untrt'Hiing her to dr<>sH herself in nil haste. 
Miss Crip]»F could ijnaginc only one cause of 
dubiety or delay—tho attention ncce««try’ to 
trunks and bandboxes. 

IJow W'ildlv v(»u do sfjm', MjidemoiBelle ! 
quite an Ophelia,” cried the excited young 
lady. *• Never mind a!)OUt vour dresses and 
tlviugR; mamma and Susan will manage all 
that, dust put on any thing. Here is your 
black rilk frock ; end throw your cloak over 
nil. Do Icf uic nliake you up, Gabrielle. 
Uerc is Susan with a cup of coffee for you. 


My mother and father have not been in bod 
at all. As soon as papa learned, after they 
went, that our gentiemen were booked for 
London for this morning, he got our places, 
b’ancy the delightful chance of having huch 
fcliuw-travellerB as Sir George and Jlr. 
Herbert.” 

“ lint why should I go —- to London — so 
abruptly ; — why with these gentlemen ? ” 
said the l^wildcred girl, folding back her 
hair under her nightcap, as If to clear her 
brains. 

“Gracious, Mademoiselle ! 8Ui*oly you are 
not uw'ake yet; surely jirudery docs not go 
the length of not beiug able to sit in the 
same stage*-couch with gentlemen whom we 
know, and undi*r tijo })rotcctiou of Mr. 
Crip]/R.” 

Tho heart of Miss Crippswas on this cast. 
Her father, as tlio most delii-ate means of 
carrying his own purpoM', had said — “If ! 
you can get iny pupil ready in time, you 
shall both go to town with me, Maria ; W/*, 
or neither.” 

“ Do, dear Mademoiselb*, get up ; 1 aR.sijiv 
you Mrs. ('rij)ps is not in the humour of 
listening to whya and <rAeiv/brc.Nfthis morning; 
and papa is so auxiems that you sliould have 
the immenHC advantage of liCHriiig the I 

befon* slic leaves IhigbinJ. baucy, Gaiuicjlc, ) 
how delighifiii! London! l'i;iy do make | 
haste ; that’s the coach horn, I am sure ; and j 
mamma scolding below, and )»iptt i wcarijjg. | 
'J'hc c<»ach is to take us up; think how kind ! 
ilei*e, Susan, sleepy Susan, do hue Made¬ 
moiselle’s stays ft\id the half-mud Mi«s 
(.’rijjps darted away, ns Violet b**gan, v.dth 
ireinbliug hands, and painful and confused 
thoughts, to dress herself. llcrix*ason chMcd 
her ulami. She was under the protection of i 
her master ; sooner or later slio was a^v.an^ 
the family were to remove to London ; Mw. 
Somers Stocks had made no sign ; and, above 
all, the 8oi*rows of auotlicr ut this moment 
came in contrast with her own lighter grief; 
fur here was Susan brcatluug in despairing 
accents:—* 

“ O Violet! how I wish that I Avere you— 
going to London ! ” And, after a jiause, 
spent ill stay-lacing, to recover breath and 
courage, she wont on “ I*erhaps, dear 
Violet, you wdll hear something of one of 
whom you must have heard, though I never 
could tind courage to speak of^litm. Unintin 
knows him welt, and also his haunts, i 
know how foolish I am: but 1 am indeed 
very wretched ; and not one of my own 
family, not even one, to pity me. You know 
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how hard ray niothcx* is ou some }>oiuts; you 
know thu unhappy affair wiiich drove him 
away? For mouths now*, long, long, dreary 
montiw — years of misery they seem — 1 
have nut eveu heard iiU name wliispered. 
You know all that; but not liuw deeply, 
how tenderly, witli all his faults——” 

“ Yos, dear Susan; if 1 can give you 
comfort^ rely on me,” replied Violet, turning 
round uud kissing tlie ])ule face of her friend, 
now interesting, nay, almost beautiful, from 
umotioii, in of its natural liomeliuesw 

fcatin*c ; and as Suviu h*rvently returned 
the embrace, fIic hastily placed a letter in 
the bosom of Violet’s dress, whicli the latter 
had not heart to forbid. Slie had heard of 
the inifortunale uiid indiscreet attachment of 
Susan to a young man who ha<l been u clerk 
in the hauking-house of Mr. Somers Stocks, 
and who lia<l been dismissed fur Home of tliose 
impr(»prtj*ties uliieli commereial men cannot, 
oiigltt not, to overlook ; uml thrown, with 
all his wcakm;b!*eH about him, into the wilder¬ 
ness of Loudon. In the luirry .lud tumult 
t»f lior own feelings, Violet eould still syin- 
patliize with the deeper unhappiness of her 
young friend ; thougli short time was .'Ubiwi'd 
for thought or w’urd, wdicn a new train of 
idooH was awakened in Jicr fancy, a.s tlio 
lampb of the coach Hushed, for au instant, 
against tlie Ktatrly colninns of the New Dunk. 
“What niust/#e think of this siiddcu journey 
— of my (diaiigo of jmrpose ; for sure he 
heard, last lagld, my application to Mrs. 
Stot ki?, when, like u fool, I ran aw'ay ? was 
the timidly admitted and rapidly diM'ariiod 
idea, as Sir Cleorgc mid Miss Cripps 
exchanged salutatioiiH; and the former, in 
answer to tlio young lady’s inquiry, replied 
that “ Mr. Charles Herbert w. s aloft.” 

When the travelh rs stopped for br<!akfa.st, 
Violet declined to alight. She “hod })reak- 
fasted;” and, at mid-day, the new M.P. 
apparently bored by the taciturnity of the 
lackadalBical Prinm Donna, and the ff ippaiicy 
of hci’ companion, requcbted Herbert to 
oxchunge scats w*ith him for a stage, tliat he 
might enjoy a cigar, and a sight, of the 
country. To tlie courteous, if Komewliat over 
lividy gi’eeting of Mr. Herliert, which jarred 
upuii her feelings, the Prinui Dtmna replied 
hy a silent bow, pressed herself yet closer up 
into her cornex*, and drew her cloak mon? 
tiglitly araund her. The sudden change of 
]>urpose of the young lady, in w'huiu he had 
felt a rathet singular iuterest, had passed for 
a moment unpleasantly across the memory 
of Herbert: but, bowling along, at a spanking 




rate, tlirough a line open country, in a olcor 
bracing winter's morning, it is probable that 
tbo inttidiit had tlionght more about the 
outsides tjian the latter hud leisure to reel- 
procat(‘. 

I am afraid you have had a chill drive, 
Mudemois—’’ Herliert's feelings checked 
him. He I'emcmliei'ed Juliana Stock’s affect¬ 
ing history of the nickname, and would not, 
could not, adopt Ihe style of the Cripps 
family ; and one glance at ilic avorU‘d coun- 
teuanee, turned to the window, as if gazing 
out iutt» the country, completely recalled IiIh 
feelings of the former night. Jiilituia's 
‘^Kair Lily” was drooping, Ivent hy the 
htoriu, “surcharged with rain.” Tlio few 
moi'e woinis which be adilrcsHOd to Violet, 
were spoken iu a voico whicli had ejoftened 
iDvoluntarlly’^ with the chauged character of 
hts feelings. Tliere is, perhaps, no exjin^ssion 
of sympatliy more tomdiing to dclieuic hcusI- 
hility, tlian tJiut wliich cannot l>e counter¬ 
feited, cannot deceive, the tones of the voice, 
}nvoluutiiri]3>^attuutiig tlieinHelveH to the tune 
uf the heart that is Hpokon to, mon^ by their 
music than by auy form of words. Violet 
lialf looked up ; but she did uot yet reply. 

“ Mademoiselle (labricllo is scarcely owuko 
yd,” said her lively coiiipunioii, as if to atone 
for Violet's want of courtesy. “ Our journey 
was i-atbcr an imj/row/ttu, in wliirh I delight. 
Mademoiselle so lougH to hear l^asta; and I 
am wild to meet my brother^ aud, to say 
truth, to ]>(5 in London,” 

Tl’o Violet the painful thought would ever 
return as they journeyed, “ VVhut munt Mr. 
Herbert think of me?—and what docs it sig¬ 
nify wiiat ho thinks'?” 

A.s tliey dii’w nearer tlie inctropoliH, deep, 
long-buried memories awoke in her lie:ij*l. 

It so cdijuiced th/it the whole W-party 

w»ere now inside, as Mr. ainl jVlissCrlpjis hud 
iusisted u|>oii accommodating every one. 
The afiir-oft’ hum of Ixmdon, the low, growl¬ 
ing thunder of its mighty voico, and the 
sight of the lamps, together, probably, with 
the rapidity with wliich w'iiio, which must 
lie paid fur, had lieoii Kv^ullowcd hy Mr. 
Crij)p.s aftijr dinner, had raised llie sjiirita of 
the lung*'<'xUr<l man to au extravagant pitch, 
lie tjilkod iuce<(Kaiit)y, becarne IxiHStful and 
hyperbolical, and jHtinted <»at, at intervals, 
the rapid succossion of ol)jcctH, with the 
authority of a inan to the manner of town- 
lifo born. 

** What a philosopher you are, Miss Uomll- 
ton! ” whis]M;rcd Charles Herbert, leaning 
over, towards the wrapt-up, silent Prima 
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Donna, who had declined to duie, aa she had 
to breakfast, from very idiAine of Hliowing her 
teui’-stuincd, w'nn face, and who, for many 
tiiiloM back, liad not 8]>okcn one word. ** I 
had imagined it impoHaibie for one ku young 
to outer mighty London for tiio fret time 
without Honic token of excltEiueiit.” 

thi» IB not the lirHt time—oh, no!— 
not the firat” 

The reat of the reply was lost in the in> 
audible or inarticulate voice, which*.si]cnccd 
Mr. Herhert*ij obnervatioii. Violet well re- 
iiicnihered that, when l>etweeu six ami neven 
yours of age, slic Imd come from her convent 
in France tt» London with her father, on 
their way to Scotland. She rotnemhered 
someUnng of the river and tlie sliips, ajid, 
ospecially, of adisniul cliamboriu the I'ower, 
iit which the two boy jH’iuveH, the poii 8 of 
bid ward the h'ourth, were said to have been 
murdered. But her most vivid meiuory was, 
sleejdug in a crib in her father's cdiambcr at 
the hotel, Jest, ns he siiid, sin* should be 
stolen ; and of a kind Si'ottUU woman, hired 
to be her attendant lo Scn»tlaiul. These ^\cre 
a few, among tiie nuiltiplicity <if broken 
images, ndiich floated btwk upon the mind of 
tile orphan girl, and nhut out present tu'enes. 
T'Jiat neuseof utter loneliness and desolation; 
that binking and inuiiitioa of the affections 
of the lieurt, to which v.c give the name of 
low spirits, was stealing over her. In nil 
that“ Mighty Heart,” throbbing tumultuoUK- 
ly around, there was no memory or thought 
for her — no jdace for hor image. It would 
liave been relief could site, at that nioimMit, 
have recalleil one human being—but one — 
as existing in Loudon, nhoiii she had ever 
before beheld or spoken to. Wfien Mr. 
Chatics flerbert placed her in the hackney 
couch, which was to convoy the Crippscs to 
the hotel selected, Violet felt us if she parted 
witli a friend, almost her last friend; yet 
they wore not even actpiuintcd. 'J’his day 
their intereoum‘ had l)cen merely in dumb 
show'; and when he returiied to the couch 
door, saying, You have dropped this letter, 
ma'am,”—as ho held out tho epistle of Susan 
Cvi]>ps, which had fallen from Violet’s dress 
in getting from the niaiUcuach into tlio other 
vehicle—^fr»»m fear that Susan’s scew't might 
be detected, and a nameless fueling of shame 
and vexation, she blushed and faltered, and, 
eagei ly grasping at tlie letter,forgot to return 
tlinnks to its pwsen'er. “A hillet-doux, 
ready ]>repai*ed,” said IMaria Cripps, with a 
laugh. 

Prompt, active, and indefatigable person 


as wras Mr. Cripps, and much as lay before 
him to do, nothing could he accomplished 
that night, though much might be planned 
and discuBsod. He was still in unu.sual good 
humour and good spirits. Tea w'us ordered, 
and w'Hs immediately followed by a blight 
KU])pcr and mulled W’ine, a.s Madcmois^le 
hud faste<l all day.” A Imudrcd plans for 
}dcasurc and amusement were chalked out,— 
visits to the theatres and concert^rooms hold* 
in^ the first place. The season was just 
uj>eniug; and London promised to be uu* 
usually full and gay. It was the first year 
of a now I'arlinment, uiid of a new and 
pojmlar reign. Mr. Cripps enjoined liis 
])U]dl to sleep long, and recover her spirits 
and gomi looks before she faced London; 
though they wert* to l»u <iuite wcoy. save to a 
few particular frieiidu, until Mr. Cripps had 
got a house. A house, a pood house, was 
ids first object. ” Much, young ladies, very 
much depi'uds on the sort of house and estab¬ 
lishment one launches with in London,” w'us 
his text. Violet strove to bo edified by tlic 
sermon ; strove to be grateful and chceriul, 
and to school her reason to her fortutics. 

Fatigue and e.\ltam<iion seconded the kind 
injunclionH of Mr. (.-ripps; and his pupil 
slept profoundly, long after the complicated 
iitHchincry <>f the 1^1 odoni Babel was snorting 
and roaring around her. 

When she descended late to the drawing¬ 
room, which Mr. Cripps hud engaged, that 
gontlomun had gone abroad. Breakfast 
stood untouched; Miss Cripps had not ap- 
poai'ed; and Mike Tw*ig, with an extra 
polish on Ins shoes, and an extra brush on 
i)is blue livery, (both in honour of Loudou,) 
stood at the door, in waiting. Violet thought 
of Susan's letter : Would Mike prove idthev 
on intelligent or a faitltful emissary 1 for, 
beyond the bhnple name, ” Mr. Robert Mor¬ 
timer,” Susan’s letter bore no address; the 
want of that waa no small part of Susan’s 
afilictiun. 

Violet’s jiride and delicacy revolted from 
tamj)ermg with the awkward booby, who 
amused her by Ida more aw'kward imitation 
of the airs of the alert and smartly-dressed 
waiters, whisking about the passages, or 
lounging in the outer lobbies. Mike placed 
A chair fi>r her; poked the fire, in their style; 
and puslicd over the moruing papers, in which 
Ids uvastcr had been house-hunting. Tlie 
inutatioo was hopeful: Mike was an im¬ 
provable subject. 
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A house U, as Proft^ssor Oiyppea had re¬ 
marked, a iiiofet imiHirtaut a^ir to every 
man settling in London. In country towns, 
a family may give the respectability to a 
dwelling which, in London, they must Iwr- 
row fi^om it. There the man belongs rathor 
to the house, than the house to the man. 
But to nn unknow'n jirofcssioiial man, or an 
artist, a ilweiUng is more than to any on« else. 
But though a honse is much to such an aspi¬ 
rant^ a lucality, bo it street or square, row or 
terraci*, is often more. The Jong estrangement 
of Mr. CrippH from the metropolis, though he 
hud made a run up occasionally to refresh 
Ills muKical tuMtes, had thruivii him far he- 
iiiud the age in knowledge of eligible localities. 
It was an anxious subject; and, like tho 
irishman’s pig, Mr. Cripj>.s, on liis mind’s 
! locomotives, ran up all manner of streetH.” 
i In his heyday of youth, wine of the Piroa- 
I dilly streets were “ tiptojj; ” such a place as 
Upper Baker Street nujat respectable; and 
Hurley Street, if somewhat wliU almost 
an aristocratic (jiiarter; Grosvcaor Street 
and Albemarle Street, were then more than 
unexceptionable ; and New Bond Street, for 
a professional man, hud its eligibilities. A 
fashionable quarter wan, at ail events, indis¬ 
pensable ; and, that gained, n<»t to l>e too far 
out of the way of the Clubs, the State officea, 
unrl the Houses of Parliament, came next: 
hue the great desideratuin was, to unite a 
good style of house with miiiie regard to 
economy. Yet even frugal Mrs. Cripps her¬ 
self had said—“ Now, (’ripps, don’t be penny¬ 
wise.” For the Professor was, at least in 
theory, a rigid ecouomist; us he well knew 
that no man could long get on agreeably who 
did not manage, by luxtk or by crook, to make 
both ends meet about the 111 st of December; 
and bis only mistake was tho capital one, of 
imagining that impoKsiUe results were to be 
brought about by that knowledge of the Town 
on which he piqued himself, together with 
Mrs. Cripps* management. Now', that a 
guinea (and, still more easily, a tliousand of 
thorn) will, in London, or anywhere else, go 
farther under one system of economy than 
another, is undeniable ; but we defy it to do 
the fair business of two, or even of one and a 
half—Mr. Cripps* details were faultless, it was 
the magnitude of his scale that w'as wnrong. 

Ho haiTtaken a cabriolet on this inuming, 

I and driven to several places, which, by the 
autedilunan notions of 1014, were perfectly 


unexceptionable; and was still absent, thus | 
engaged, w'hen Mike Twig announced tu | 
Violot, as he nearly swung the door off its 
hinges, ‘‘ Mhistur Squintin Cripps, Marmo- 
zell;*’ and a phenomenon of tho Yellow 
Glove School entered. 

Violet had previously seen some rather 
remarkable s|>eoimens of tUu genuine pro¬ 
vincial dandy, and caricature engravings of 
rampant metropolitan samples ; hut the real 
and tangible Jack <),niiitin Cryppes, out- 
Herodc*d all her real or iuiagiiiary tlei*ods. 
Kvory point about him—person, features, niid 
Cijuipinenta—appc*ared the very cnricatuiu of 
exrtggerated low' dandyism: his mother’s largo 
nose—not Homan, but ajiproacluug the order 
— was in Jack enlargod to absurdity; an 
eyeglass, fixed permaiiontly in his left eye, 
could not conceal a comical, ratlici* than ilis- 
agreeable, obliquity <»f vision ; and from the 
bristly jungle covering the most of Ins face, 
those features looked fiercely forth, tho w'holo 
cmw'ued by the admired and studied disorder 
of a redundant fell of coarse black hair. 
Violet could scarce take note of the accoutre¬ 
ments of this extraordinary personage, of the 
embroidered satin cravat, the ditto waistcoat, 
the Kni}>-tailcd, amlicr-coloured coat, the 
French fiootikiM, into wliich midland-county 
feet were most mercilessly squeezed—and tho 
badge of the order, tho yellow (soiled) gloves 
—from very w»mderment at tlie wearer, and 
the air with wliich, by a swinging bow, he 
thn?w himself forward, but in hand, a la —. 
Jiut we must not mention the ultra-cxquinite, 
whom Jack CrypjH*s had the audacity to 
copy as happily as any man-monkey may a 
inoukey-maii. “I liave produced a sensa- 
tion,” was Jack’s thought. “Such a figure 
for Maria to rave much about,” was tin* 
thought of Violet. “ Oh, enviable eyes of sis¬ 
terly affection, whaXplamour lurks in you !” 

In the meantime, Mike Twig, totally for¬ 
getting hU manners, witJi the door-handle Jn 
his paw, gazed upon the transfiguration of 
Jack —like Tam O’Shanter iij>oii tlic madly 
hilarious dance of the witches — 

Olowor'd like aue bewitch'd, 

And thought hiit voiy evn unrichM — 

and at a loss w'here to fix Jiis chief aduura- 
tion. It must jiruhably have heeii on the 
nmstachios, an ornament which, from that 
day, Mike began to cultivate on his uw'n 
upper lip. 

“ I presume 1 have tlie honour to see 
Mademoiselle OabrieJle, the talented pupil of 
Professor Crypp-cs,** said the figurant, with 
another sw'inging bow. 
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*^lf you address me, sir, my name is Mies 
Hamilton/^ said Violet, with midden dignity* 
Site Jiud riBon witliout advancing. 

“And 1 am, at your service, Ma’m’selle, 
Mr. John Q,uintiii Crypp-es. 1 mnet intro¬ 
duce uiysolf, 1 find. The Governor is abroad, 
it seems ; and 1 suppose my sLster, whose 
note I found at uiy cJiainbers, when 1 re¬ 
turned from the»<*tho ojiera, this morning, 
has nut appeared yet. Will you, Mistei^— 
what is your namo? My father’s man, 1 
suppose you arc? Will you infonn AUsh 
C iy pp-es tliat Mr. (^uiutin Crypp-es is lic- 
low V* 

“ Puiina yo know mac, tlien, Meistev 
Squintin?” grinned Twig, ‘"Mikio Twig; 
but 1 has growed some, I ifckoii.” And 
Mike drew up Ids head like a plongh-hoy at 
his fii'st drill, us if pleasantly conscious of 
tho change for the hctler in pei’sun and de¬ 
meanour, which had rendered Mi. Squintin 
oblivious of an old friend. 

“ Sir 1” enunciated the dandy, in a voice 
meant to change Mike 'JVig into stone, and 
winch for tho moinpiit did fveexe Ids smiling 
cheeks into the consistence of ill-set-, muddy 
jellies,—carry my messflge to Miss Crypp- 
os, fellow.” 

A wiill tell iMiss Polly,” said Mike, dog¬ 
gedly, and rather slumming tliu dooi*,—that 
favourite oigan, iijion which an angry do¬ 
mestic plays off Ids wratliful fancies. 

“Where can I’rofcssor Crypp-es havi' 
picked up that aTiinial ? His good-nature is 
ever leading him into such scrapes.” .No 
reply. 

“CImwniug inawidiig this, Ala’m'scllc !” 
And now Mr. Q,uintiu Gxl>il>ited hU paces 
and dress, to the udndratiou of the young 
lady, by lounging about the room. “ 1 un¬ 
derstand that my friend, Mr. Charles Herbert, 
and Sir Geoivo Lees, travelled up with my 
father yesterday ?” 

Violet bowed sliubtiv : ficornfuUv think- 
ing, “ Hia friend ! jMr. Herbert never even 
spoke to him, 1 am sure.” 

“ Hot work at tho election, f understand. 
Nt) doubt, the W—- Hons fancy they car¬ 
ried it ; not aware of the groat guiLs bearing 
on tliem from the centre, the London Press, 
Mademoiselle—thunder ^‘rected by—to speak 
more plainly-” 

“ Qniutiii! dear Quintin!” exclaimed 
Mins Crijips, who now entered, Jumping Into 
her !>rothor B anus with real joy. 

“One touch of nature makes tho whole 
world kin.” The htvely fhee of Violet kindled 
into sweet smiles, as she iTehcld the uffection- 


ate greeting; and she turned next to the 
placable domestic, whose mouth, that potato 
and bacon-trap so abhorrent to Mi*k. Cripps, 
widened from ear to ear in sympathy. 

“ Hear Quintiu, 1 am so oveijoyed to meet 
you in London I How chaimingly you arc 
dressed, and looking so handsome ; don’t you 
think so, Gabricile ? But you never saw my 
brotlier before. Let me introduce you 1 
Mademoiselle, papa’s pupil, of whom you 
have heard so much. My eldest brother. All*. 
JohujQ,uintiii, Mademoiselle there now, do 
bo friends 1” and the introduction ended in 
a giggling whisper, which made Mr. Q,nintin 
fix his eyeo, as directly as apparently they 
could be fixed on any ohjeot, ii]»on Violet. 

“ We will l»(5 tpiitc one family, by and by, 
(^uint.; and you such an aciiuisitionto us as 
a beau ; fur, at first, we ahaU have so much 
to w^c, you know'. Out you don’t inquire for 

the poor souls in dull, atupid W'-. Tliank 

my stai'S, wp have cut it at last 1” 

“ Ilow' are Suke, uml Neddy, ami the old 
lady, and little Emmy ?—does she grow up tt 
beauty, the little creature 

“Q.uito lovely, 1 assure you. is not juy 
hiatcr Kmily tpiite a beauty, Mademoiscile i'’ 
“ She is a veiy BW’eet, pretty girl, indeed,” 
replied Violet, glad to he able ti) say this miu h 
with a snfo con.'^ienee ; for llu* ymingest Misis 
(Jripps was cerrainly a pretty girl. Air. 
(^uintiu was protesting the deiigiitit would 
give him to mu about everywhere, to fftshioiii- 
ahlo sights and })laces, with las two heauti- 
fulsisters, and their “eliawming” friend, wJicn 
“the Goveioior,” as he affected to call Jiis 
father, returned from his earlj’ )iou.se-hunt, 
and, after a cordial greeting, breakfast was 
begun. As it prt)cceded, Mr. Cripps iua<lc a 
furtive examination of his elder hope ; who 
was now in full career of R«cond-haud me¬ 
tropolitan small-talk. AVhutevcr personal 
improvement was apparent the pateriLal hcarc 
of Mr. fMpps acknowledged t(» the utmost : 
bnt, to his critical and experienced eye, many 
faults were visible an those very points on 
which Mr, Quintin pi’ided Inniself most,— 
dress, air, and language ; faults whidi might 
have been overlooked in a high-bom, snper- 
laiivc coxcomb, but which would never pass 
in a Jft4tk t^ripps, who had his way to pusli 
by talents and addre.ss, and neither fortune 
nor connexion to bear liim out Mi’. Quin- 
tin w'as loud in speech ; so loud in laughter 
as to horrify the nerves of the old Coui*fc-br«d 
siuging-boy of Windsor; dictatorial, ami 
affected. But lus father was aware that 
Jack did not wholly want for the instinct or 
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the tAct neceesary to tha aaccess of talent; 
and his own experience was fully equal to 
giviuf; liuth paternal hints and checks. Botli 
were required. 

In tlio meaiitiiae the oonversaiioii turned 
upon the search for houses, which, after 
hreakfaHt, Mr. Crij)pB proposed to rosuino 
with the ladies. 

“Hang it, Governor,'' Raid Jack, with a 
i touch of swagger which delighted his sister, 
“ you surely do uot intend to jdant yourself, 
and grow iiit<» house-leeks and cebbuges in 
those dingy holes / Whereabouts is Harley 
Street i Hepend upon it, 1 know something 
of the town. There is an order of persons 
wh«> may live any where—your old-fashioned 
high nobility—‘Duchesses of three tails, us 
j iny friend Darker calLs them : hut, for ])cr- 
; sons of our style, the 3^*geut*B Puwk, uir, or 
ilmt vicinage, is the thing." 

, Ml-, Jack Quintin fwiucezed nil egg-+*belJ 
in I'onliniutlioii of this decision ; and aMiss 
O ipps e\ciaiiii4Ml — “O ye«, the Uegent’s 
Park ; I voteforiL; Mrs. Horhert lives there, 

. ami Sir George." I'Ko eider Orij»])s was 
ratljor nettled by the disparagement cast by 
hiipUeatiou on his knowledge of “the town" 
by his gifted sou—and before hie daughter .and 
iiis pupil too. But there might he something 
in what Qjrintiii alleged ; and it is certain 
that the ebaraetec or fair fame of a street, 
like Utat of a woman, once, whispered away 
cull never be restored, though tlioso haring 
i an interejjt in the buildings and ground-rents 
cannot su(' for damages. But with all this 
momentary superiority of knowledge as to 
the locullties c.alumniuted, Mr. Grippe felt 
that the young gentleman knew the town 
only on its surface; and foin*cd, moreover, 
that he hud fallen among a horridly had .set 
of under-bred fashionables and literati. 

“ Have you forgotten how to speak l^ng- 
lisb since you came to London, Jack," said 
the father. “ hJay /Wi:, if you please, sir, 
and leave under-bred persons to establish 
their claims to fine breeding by slang and 
superfine pronunciation." Mr. Cripps him¬ 
self spoke English with such perfect purity 
and nicety, and freedom from all peculiarity 
of at!cent, that, when he had first nettled in 
W——, it became a doubt, with the higher 
cliUiBus of that town, whether he w'os a i\ativc 
Englislmian or not; so much had early con¬ 
tact with the “best society” refined and 
simplified his speech. 

I Mr. JaSk was, in his turn, offended at the 
' open rebuke on a point where he was keenly 
susceptible; but he affected to laugh -while 




ha repeated Parrr^lt -with * running fire of 
like a Norman or Northumbrian ; and 
his father prudently reserved his opinion on 
Jack's slang, aud also on hU strange “set- 
out" for a gentleman in a morning, to a 
private opportunity. The only caution, or 
iiither command, w'hirh he directly and 
decidedly gave, was, that Mr. Jack should 
not venture to introduce any one of those five 
hundred Iraniod friends of His who had each 
a play coining mi at Bruiy Lane or Goveni 
Garden, an article on tlie Tinf to appear in 
the next (}ttarterli/f or a luHttn-icul puiiiting 
in progress, by private ciiinnmiul of his 
Majesty, until Ids fatlicr or inotliur gave 
])ermUsion. Jack was sulky for a minute, 
not moi'o, for he was not iU-tempored, uiwl 
the ladies were now equipped to go out. 

Though the senior ('rippH was butibiicd that 
ho knew “the tow'iu** from its coro t<» its 
cuticle, much bettiw than his son, the indus¬ 
trious Jjick, might, he thought, in lua few 
well-employed nioiith.shave learned sonietliing 
of its evcr-eluvnging garbs, tastes, ami \isuge.M, 
which had oscapiri his siiu. Jack had daily 
peranibulutcd »»very fasliionahie quarter, and 
freely ranged from the Oj>cra-IlouHe, on tbe. 
one build, to the lowest. h.*iuutH where plea¬ 
sure is sougiii and life seen, on the other. 
New shops, fashiounble tailors, popular eat¬ 
ing-houses, eluhs, and lieUs, A'c. «S:o, were, 
at least externally, quite fariiiliar to liiin ; 
and tiu.s “Itegenl’s F.vwk "• sounded well. 
Jack knew of one very elegant Uiougli HiiiaJl 
house, exquisitely funiisheti, and to ho J‘’t 
ou very inodcrute tenns. 

“’Tis only a baehelor e.stabiishment," muJ 
Jack ; “you W'ould require to huddle ; htil, 
it i,s exquisitely apjiointed, and the rc<’c])tion 
rooms arc splendid,—the coach-liouse and 
stable, though a little way off, first-rate. 
No more knowing fellow in the city of West¬ 
minster, than was the Tloucmruble Frederick 
Shuffletnn.” 

“ And where ha» In: shutHed hiV' inquired 
Miss Cripps. 

“ Levanted, my dear, ift Brussfds, I be¬ 
lieve, or soinowhere at these Geman water- 
ing-j)Iace8, wlicre black-legs most do congre¬ 
gate, to see if he can’t find a lluiigiirian, 
a Uussian, or, haply, a Yankee jugeoii. 
Plucked liimself, he j)liK5kH again." 

“And Ida credit^^rs let his Inmso for huii. 
Well, Jack, what is your wonderfully cheap 
—supposing the place should suit iny views?" 

“ Oh, not above some fifty or eighty guineas 
a-inonth ! The house is small; but a con- 
aervatory^capltal place for a aly flirtation 
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-—capital coAch-iiuucie, to it, and an 

airy stable for four horaea. I have e-KHUiiued 
I them.^* 

1 ^*Kor which papa has no manner of use, 
I you know,’* tuiid Miss CrippH, hjoking at 
})U))a, KUggentiJijjdy ,—ha if prompting, if not 
a nowchoiiot, yet some sort of showj' vehicle 
of the genus phaeton. 

“You don’t suppOHe, Poll, that the Professor 
IK to ])ail the hoof among his fashiunahle 
pupils, or, on rainy days, job a cab? That 
would be no go. What lady, as liarker said 
to me when we talked the thing over, w'ould 
give hvo sovei'ulgns for a half-hour’s lesson 
for her daughter, if the Maestro walked up 
to licr door on ids own legs, and left his clogH 
and Mackintosli with the portor?^No, no, 
pi'ctty Poll, that won’t ilo.” 

Mr. Cripps’ opinion of liis son’s wisdom 
rose with every word. 

“ I’he Parker yon mean is the clever jour- 
naliKt, Jock t We must know him. Ho 
i has some ])laco in society; and the pen, in 
I tliese times, u/ an instrument!” 

“You need not, however, call me r«»lly, 
if you please, Quintin,” said Polly, in u tone 
of pi(iue. “ It is vulgar, and I hate it: — 
that WAS an old (luarrel of ours. But I fancy 
yon urt^ rjiiitc right about the difference, to a 
profesHional )uan in Loudon, betweenwaikiug 
and riding in his u\vu carnage. I have often 
heard iny mother say, that, till papa got a 

pupil among the (.'ouniy people at W-, 

he had searce one pupil.” 

But, fltxck Quintin could not tarry for his 
mother’s words of wjs«doni. *‘Not call you 
Poll, my dear; fur .sun? I did not call you 
Polly i i ehall thuugit. You like t<» he 
called Mui*ia, perhujjs '(” 

“ *Tis my hajitismal nuiue, Jack.” 

“ Ami you )nay uso it nguiu in your mar¬ 
riage settlements, and in \our will; hut, till 
tlmn, I shall call yvm Poll. The Marias are 
! all gone down in fusliimiahle life, down to 
I the hasemont ff ours and the provinces, with 
j the Lauras and Louisas, and Carolina Wil- 
helmiua Amelia Skeggs. lit drawing-rooms 
and groou-rooui.s, it in now Jack and Kute, 
Meg and Ned, Pat and Poll.'* 

: Mr. Cripps feared tliero might he some 

I truth in the vulgarity hinted at hy his son. 
The ivfmcd manners of his youth >verc evi- 
doutly at a discount in fashionable life. 
Nobody seemed to mind any body or any 
thing, save his own ease and convcuionce ; 
and the only rocogniKable nilc of good hreed- 
I ing, was the grcatp^t amount of selfish enjo^'- 
• incut and ogtitisiicul indulgence, with Uie 
i 


least poBttble interference with the selfishness 
or egotism of one’s neighbours. | 

“ Sup]>ose, Jack, w'e take a look of thin j 
toy-shop, or bird’s cage, at eighty pounds [ 
a-month. It may amuse the ladies.” ! 

Mr. Cripps rung to order Mike Twig to ! 
call a coach. ( 

“ P^olontierst nion cJtcr ^owrerwewr,” crU»tt j 
the elastic Jack, springing to his feet. ^ 

“ However you manage uhtmt Poll and ' 
Suko, 1 don’t cliooee to he ‘ the governor,’ sir.” | 
“Million pardons,the jPro- | 
fessor, only.” 

Jack bowed, and Ids father suiilcd. The 
oompoi't was estHblisbed ; the hoiiomry dig¬ 
nity ratified. 'I'he idea, tliougli Jack’s, was 
good. Something of the kind had before 
crossed the mind of the i’rofessor. lie was 
not like Juliet, To Jtivers, thwe ni.a}* he 
nothing in a name, thuugJi very much to a 
talented gentleman, hunting for patronage, 
among the vulgar great, in the jostling herds 
of hondou. 

“ Mike, call a coach, and look it he a decent { 
one, with brutes not quite fit for the knacker’s 
vard.” Jack interfered. 

“ With deference, Pr(»feHsor, 1 say no : 
from sunrise to gaK-hiuzc, there is no longer 
any hiuckney medium hetwcon one’s own hit 
of l>lood or one’s own carriage and «me’s 
proper legs; unliss a man is on a lark, or 
bound fur ids sulieitur's or his i)uuker’s, or u 
visit, on the sly, to some of the hy-slreets.” 

“What jH'rcize species of wehicle would 
you want, sur,” inquired Mike'I’wig, desirous 
of displaying the knowledge lie had already 
acquired of the names of queer coiiveyauecs 
never seen in W—. 

“ The Professor don’t require a coach, 

Mister Michael; you may withdraw. 

Never, Poll, my love, throw away a Mike 
upon a lout like that, or any menial. Mike, 
like Jack, is for our famiiiar.s; that easy 
fnudlmrity among ourselves, in our ordinary 
intercourse, which is now the or<lcr of tlie 
day, renders it indispensably requisite to he 
strictly punctilious with our domestics. Were 
the creature your brother, you could only call 
him Mike. J can’t imagine, hy the way, 
what tempted you to lumber yourselves witli 
the animal: he is far too overgrown for a 
tiger, too clumsy for a page ; and he knoMrs 
nothing of town, or of his duties.” 

1'hey were now at the door of the hotol. 
Shall I have the honour of giviiig my 
ami to la Belle Hamilton, as T)o Graraniont 
says—ah, the witty rogue ! ’* and Jack 
suited the action to the word. Violet shrunk 
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]>ack among the atteitdant and observant 
waiters. 

T]je older 3Ir. Cripps was more than 
suspicious that tlie fiashy cravat and waist¬ 
coat, and swallow-tailed ainher coat, and 
dirtyisli yellow gloves, were not quite apropos 
to morning pedestrian exercise. He cninc to 
the instant n*scue of Violet, with, ‘‘Jack, 

I fake care of your sister nud the somewhat 
discuinfiteif Jack walked ofl’, but soon rallied. 
The girls might not be quite the thing; their 
W'-—— bonnets were of a past mode ; but it 
I was wnnething to have the* umher swallow- 
• tail, with its gilt hiittons, seen in Regent 
I Street near a petticoat of unsuspected clia- 
riu'ter. Jack^s acquaiufunce in London did 
not yet lie among young la<Hcs to whom very 
I particular introductions were Tequia*<l. He 
bad got imieU better on among the men than 
the. women. I’he FiUglisli arc a sadly unsocial 
race. He might have said, with Lor«l DutUcy 
— ‘'There is not a respectable house in L<m- 
linn into wlncli 1 rail walk and get a cup of 
tea.’* Now he liad had, in his own town, 
mother, sisters, sweethearts ; stnd it did him 
good this morning to be in female H«)eictv 
onro again. Besides, the girls were worth 
casting a second look after, at least at so 
early ami empty an hour, in any stn^ct of 
Westmuister. Polly Cry])pe8 was what is 
termed a showy girl. Without peculiar graee 
or elegance, she had a good figure; canied 
her bead well; lieat ,timo wotidci*fully well 
to Jack’s pace, for a rustic thou lirst on the 
I stones: and had enough, and to Bj>nre, of 
fresh uonqdcxinn, with large black eyes M'hiidi 
might be defmeil, mathematically, as a sujht- 
ficies, “ liaving length and breadth, but no 
depth.*’ They deejjencd in time. Polly 
already made more violent use of these orbs 
than her father fancied in good taste, nr 
altogether to the purpose, though they were 
eyes which the mass admire in prescriptive 
right of colour. 

As they advanced, Mr. Jack looked back 
at proper junctures, to establish publicly hU 
claim to the intimacy of the respectable, 
compact, and neatly-dressed little gentleman 
in black, and the sylph-Uke creature that 
hung on his arm. 

The spiribi of Violet imjiroved with the 
air and the animated scene around her. She 
was particularly attracted by the print-shops; 
and Professor Cryppes w’ss desirous of grati¬ 
fying her curiosity, especially os it afforded 
him an opportunity of keeping an eye on 
his offspring, and estimating their real stand¬ 
ing in street society. 

_ __ __ .. 


2or» j 

In the course of the walk, two or throo j 
young men, also of the order of Je» pants 
jaimes, nodded familiarly to Jack ns tiiey 
passed, and honoured his companion with u 
broad stare ; and two other young men, 
Tosemhlmg rakish medical students in pea- 
jackets, with knowing caps set to the side of 
their heads, and cigars in full puff, who i 
Wert* much oftener to he found walking the ! 
stn'Ots thofi the hospitals, hotiouvod ilietr 
fricud Jock Ciyqqws and his companion with 
a deliberate survey. Wliile Violet stood 
ubsorbi’d iu the plate of a Ihdy Family, from 
a painting by Jiaphacl, ’ PreJessor Crypivs 
could hear the one say— 

“ Wliat bouncer is tliat Cnqqics has jiickcd 
up ? She g<M.*H well on her jmsterns.” 

“Don’t you know licr? Sir (icorge Lccs* 
mislrc-ss; an extravagant little devil. She 
Ims about cleared out Lees. Aud now that 
he has got into the IIouho, and niu^t do the 
moral, I fancy he has no objection that 
OryppCH, or any one else, get tlio reversion of 
her.” 

“ You arc 'wrong, my Trojan ; that girl 
is not Lees’ inislrcHs. 1 have s(h'U the real 
nymph in his ]»haeton filly times; niul I 
lielievc r (Oioubl know every kejit wuinan 
in May Fair, or hebuiging to it.” 

“To he sure you must he deeply learned, 
Tom ; this is your sc'^ond winter.” j 

“’fhat is the girl who camn out at tlie j 
Adelphi last Wediu'sd.'iy. SlU* is jmyiiig oft' j 
(’ryppes for getting Barker to ]mff Jier, by i 
taking lus arm, the puppy, just up two ^ 
Rtreets, before, ns she thiukN, any 4mo U , 
abroad.'* ( 

“ Mp.rt^pmiry jades, nil of them, Dick. It : 
is not what h man i.s, but what lio has to ■ 
panijjcr tlieir vanity, that any one of the j 
liaiqiies thinks of.” 

“ Why, Tom, thou art an abaoliile pbilo- 
80 }>hcr this morning ; a lutge, u Hijipoerntes, ; 
a Galen. I fear me the expected reinittance ! 
has not come to hand. Have you quarrelled 
with-?” 

The loitering pair of friends got beyond | 
earshot of Professor Cb*ypjK*«, >v hose attention 
w'QS by this time utlierwise -engaged. A 
ifuddle-ogcd, handsoine-looking man, wtII • 
put up. and admirably well-appointed, from | 
the trouser-strayi, under the sole <if the boot, ' 
to the bridle-rein,HO jauntily held indoe-skiu 
gauntlet; a man that, iu the Professor’s ' 
younger days, wont to ht* described as “a 
Parkish,” or “ Hyde-Park-looking” cavalier, 
faced his West End chargor up to the edge 
of tite pavement, and graciously extended a 
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f«rc-fin/»er to saliito Jank Cryppes, evidently 
fitr fht* jnn7)o«o of takhifl; a bold Bcrutiiiizing 
Htaro ut tile lady in Ina company. Even the 
I'.'i'iy t«i*lf-j)08».'«J'pd Miss ‘ Cr^'j)pC 8 Hcemcd 
I Honiewlmt aba.sh«d and indignant, nntU Jack 
i btoppcd short to announce Ui the rest of the 
j party Ins fnend Colonel Rivers, one of the 
! most Htylisli fellows of his years in London, 
I M'lio would he their neighbouaaif they took 
I .Shufflclon*H htmse. ** lie has contiived to 
: fix himself,” said Jack—“asone of his most 
ostciisihle ways and means—upon a widowed 
sister, with a single heiress and a fat jointure. 
1 wish mother or i]o,ught<*r would take me. 
Don’t you think thev mijrht do w'orse, 
Roll ? ” 

“Ifow you do rnttle, Qnintin ! Yon will 
make Madcnioi-seJle stare as if vou v/ere in 
eamesf.” 

“ ICarnest! and nm T not ? . . 'riiere, next 
house, a ca]>ital one, dwrlib another wealthy 
Avidow, CharIcH rierhcrt’H stepmother; adovih 
isK tine woman she is, and in such excellent 
l>ves«rvation, that I dare* say Tlcrhert some¬ 
times wishe*’ there wen' no sneh cunonieul 
])rohihit.ion as ‘a man may not marry his 
Mte])mother, his father’s wife.’ I would not 
make bones about accepting her:—that’s 
her house—the thij’d off, with the whnt-d’ye- 
j eall-’orns in t]»e haleony.” 
j “ CamclUas,” said Violet, lonking with 
I admiration upon some heautifnl and Iree- 
I like specimens of the rainelHa, set out for 
I air on this s«)ft and sunny winter’s inoniing. 
j A lady of very youthful appenvanne, in a 
j handsome momixig-dress, was giving orders 
to a footman ulumt placing the jars ; and 
Violet fancied, though it might he onlyfuncy, 
that she liad disappeared ahroptly before the 
huKineks wns eomjdetcd, as if dissatisfied by 
the staring t)f the uiidauutod Jack and the 
very curious Miss (‘ry^ppes. 

“ Marry you, indeed!’’ was Violet's thought, 
“ That lovely, graceful woman, a Mrs, Jack 
Oyppes! ” The idea cliveyled her, and so 
did the odd jicrson from whom it sprung ; so 
tiTieonsciously imjmJcnt, and 3 'ot occasionally 
80 clever and amusing in his impudence. 

“ Did vou sec Mrs. Itcrberl, Gabriellc? 
Such a love of a cashmere over her dress; a 
elear-muslin morning robe, lined with pale 
i lilac, «nd a Mary Stuart cap ; I have seen 
nothing »o truly elegant. Blowzy Mrs. Somers 
Stoekb wont to wear a Mary Stnart-” 

“Apropos, Roll, how is my little sweat- 
heart, Juliana,” intermpted Jack. *‘Siie 
will he worth a Jew’s eye hy-aud-hy, that 
jiftri : . . , But hcn‘ is your home, ladies; 


tliat is, if the Professor does not play 
stingy.” ! 

Mr. Jack Crj'ppcsrung at tho gate of a ! 
very pretty house, somewhere between the j 
style of the cottage orn^ and the ornamented j 
Huhurhun villa. There were, at least, abun- | 
dant white plaster, architectural enrichments 
of all sorts, French plate-glass ^rindows, a \ 
ver.anda, shrubs, winter flowers, verdure,— j 
unil all in the highest order. 

“ Ho finished, and in such exquisite taste,” * 
sRul Jack, “ It is a nonesuch.” 

“ So enchanting J” exclaimed Miss Cryppes. j 

“ 8t» fresh and airy,—and bo sweetly dean,'’ 1 
said Violet. 

•• Atweel an* it is clean, if it he- nae mair,” ; 
said tho reapectah^-looking Scottisli matron ! 
wlio admitted them, and who lived in the | 
house hi show it. j 

“Do you like it, Mancmoisylle ?*' imjuired i 
the gratified Pri>fes.sov, pleased to see his pupil | 
fake interest in any thing. “ Then, I hone, • 
we bluill find a jiretly apui’tmeut for } 'Hu i 
and your innsic, and hooks.” j 

Oh, JH'ver mind mo.” vopli''d Vioh't; “all \ 
Iioiist's are much tlie wnne to me.” 

The custodiov of this fairy ])aIaeo, whose 
homely or uncouth appearance formed a gro¬ 
tesque (iontrust with Uie flimsy clegamico 
around her. atood rtady with her keys. The 
furniture, if not the rhdiesl that could he 
procured, wasof adcKcription wdiicli surpassed 
ull the pre.vioiig ideas.of Pr(»fi*Msor I’rypjieH 
and his dangliter, notwithstniniing their ex¬ 
perience at the Grove, where the qmrse of 
tlift doting old banker had been un Aladdin’s 
lamp to his gay young bride, realizing honey¬ 
moon dniams of enchantment. In this small 
establishment there was an exquisite adapta¬ 
tion of the parts to the whole ; a selection of 
whatever Taste, ns the Minkstcr of luxurious 
refinement, to\ild procure from h’rance, Eng¬ 
land, or the Exist; of whatever Italian Art 
could contribute to omhelJish and enrich, or j 
the most refined English notions of comfort 
and domestic privacy suggest for personal 
accommodation. Every ono was delighted, I 
Imt Miss Cryppes was enraptured. The j 
nmsio room, on© of the suit© of drawing- i 
rooms, was declared exquisite; ami the pale j 
yellow silken damask fumitiiTc; and rich | 
golden, or golden-like fringe of tho suite, ! 
left, her, she declared, “ nothing to wish for.” j 
As the gentlemen went off to examine the ; 
stables, she protested that Mrs. Cryppes 
would be quite satisfied witli tho Ititchen and 
the offices. Violet admired the implied con- 
desoenmon. 
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** Is it not a perfection of a house. Made- 
moisolle ? ” 

is verj' pretty —for London, very. 
One can sec tiie blue sky—to-day, at least; 
ttiui there is a promise of verdure and fiowers.” 
And though there was neither sea nor river, 
hill nor meadow, village church nor farm 
house, cot noj* null—eascutial attributes of a 
humi* view to the imagination of Violet — 
she again ejiici, "It is very pretty, indeed, 
foi* limdon.*’ 

'• f or Lomlon! really Gabricllc, one might 
fancy sometimes you had dropt out of the 
moon. What place is tliere, lui the face of 
tlio earth, to l)e compared to London.'' 

Violet sighed deeply. 

" I’lie young Miss may think, that brave 
and hojujy this niuclclc Touu i-s it's no 
' just lik'- suid tlic old htnisekt'rjier. 

’ Violet h)ok.e<l up with ongev euioiion ; while 
j Misp Crypjies stan'd at ll»e odd-looking per- 
. Uuf(*liwuij\an or Scotchwoman, most 
i jjrohaidy the h»rmcr ; for AUss Cryj>pi's had 
seen both Jeauie Ueans and Moggy Macgilpiii 

: .ui tlie stage at \V-, and the old woman’s 

j divs'«, though pet'uJ’HV, wa* not like theirs in 
the least. Hut this idea, with Miss Cryppes, 
was sliorfc lived. The mirrors, the sh»ve.s, tlie 
! couches, the tittojnans, the pier-tahlcs, the 
j large ('hina vases, in one room, and the end- 
I less nick-nackeries in all, wci’e to be cxainijied; 
j and wore oa«'b, down to footstools, and hell- 
J i»‘pes, a)id gilt-bellow'H, and feathcr-diiHiers, 

I tluimes of admiration. Folly finally tested 
ilie iruth of every lookiug-ghws ; jiroved the 
softness and elustnuty of every fatifcui/. 

“() do, Violet, coax I’apa to take this 
darling pet of a house,” cxclaimod the young 
lady, noM' sf[UHttcd, u la Turqar^ on an otto¬ 
man, in the attitude which sIlo hud heard 
was become fushiouahle umong English iinc 
ladles, though the more prudish still scram¬ 
bled to thou- p(>rpendic.ulai‘ legs when gentle¬ 
men were approacliing. 

** I wibli he may btitcr biniJk it iban him 
that's left it,” said the old )\ousokeP)*er, in uii 
accent much more broadly Doric than Dio 
; Doric of these rehned days; for she had left 
I her native country nearly forty years before, 
and stlU retained, in originui perfection, the 
.'>weet spcceli on which rad iauovatiou has 
been made. 

] ‘•You are from Scotland!” said Violet. 

I ** Indeed am 1 ; and, what's malr, Tm 
neither ashamed of my kintiunor my tongue. 
What for Should I!” 
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Ay, that is as it may be; though pride 
is no for man, let abce woman. But there’s 
Horv fales frae my kintra that's ashamed of 
baitii the taVu and the tither; the mairmiii- 
leared are they for tboi]’ ifains. Scotlaud 
may hue gude ivaaon to be oahumed o* them; 
— they hoc uae re.'uum, 1 ti'ow, to lie ashamed 
o’ Scotland, Nh, na.” 

Violet was onni.'Hul and pleased with this 
natural cbjillition of nationahty. and paid 
wmio coinjdimeijts to tho old lady's country; 
while Die latter jieored closer into her face, as 
they stood alone. 

" The other Miss named ye Violet. She'll 
miss muir thuu she'!! euteh that niie, or I'm 
iiii'‘ta’en and the <*ld >voin:in grinne<l peorn- 
fiilly at the grimaces w'lutjh Folly Cryj)pea 
M*as making to her own image reflected in n 
juer-glttBP, ere sho couilniurd—I wentAumc^, 
al)(»ut a dozen years syne, wi* a widow geutle- 
TiiiuK who Imd a «ii»chler, a hairn named 
A^iolet, to take care o'licr; and a inmny, 
w'oel-rtnidifloncd hit hissio slie was, jioor 
TiM>thevlt‘s« thing.” Violet. v/a» now gazing 
intently into the old w'onmn’s face, os if try¬ 
ing to reiueuibcr its features. 

" Vc canii.i be — sneU a Jang slender miss 
as ye are, just like a willow wand — the 
Major's wee Miss Violet, that was we fond o’ 
oiir unJd-warld tah»H o* the lUding times,and 
our hallants, sic as Moriee;' and wha 

grttt »ae sair ft»r the * Uabes in tlu' Wood.'” 

1 d«» hope 1 am, though,'’'' said Violet, 
holding out iiev hand, while a glow* c»f ])]6a- 
uurc kindled at her heart, which had not 
vi»ite»l her liosoin for many months. 
you — you are — 1 am aiinost siuo —my 
most kind nurse, Marion Swluton. Is it not 
so?” 

‘•Glide he about us!—and iCa yoiirsol! { 
Hut I'm no a gentle Swintoii; onJyoLint<ifi, 
hinny — though the Lintons had their day. 
And tho Major? Oh, I sen—1 .see—poor 
dear young leddy 1 I'm a, rush woman o' my 
longue, and wao to li.ive vexed ye; biiL J 
meant iiao Dl.” 

“I am sure not,” said Y^olc•^ trying D» 
restrain her tears. i 

Ay, liinny, yr maun e’en try to ho re¬ 
signed to Ills will, wha orders a'things ricJit. 

A' flesh is grass, and the glory o' mail like \ 
th<5 flower o' the field. First the motlier 
ta’en away; and soir, salr the Major took 
that to heart; he never could name her iiatne. 
Then the father ; the parent stem, cut down, 
or e'er the bloMum could wool sustceii its ain 


*' I know' not, I am sure,” said Violet, 
smiling. “ Proud rather, I Diould say,of both.” 


weeht. But ye maun strive to be resigned to 
His will. • . . . • And U will be like. 
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an uncle, or eonio ane near o* kin, yc are 
biding wi* now V* continued tlie Scotswoman, 
in whom the niiconquorable spirit of curio* 
yity, inborn, and clicrisbed by early habits, 
was as sharp as on the day when slic, and 
cveiy man, woman, and child, ‘‘up the Watcr, 
or down the Water,” that is, the pastoral 
stream of her native valley, knew exactly wliat 
every other man, woman, and child, was say* 
ing, doing, or projecting. The teoniing 
wilderness of Jiondonhad not, in thirty years, 
been able to extingiUHli this bei'editaiy dis- 
j>o8ition, — the natural growth of a thinly 
peopled country ; and it now mingled 
strongly with more kindly and delicate feel* 
ings. 

The tears of Violet could no longer be 
restrained as she tried to whisper, “i\o 
friends 1 — no kin I ” And slie potreatod to a 
window. 

With a natuml, if not very amiable, mix¬ 
ture of kindly interest and eager curiosity, 
Mrs. Marion Linton, leaving Violet to 
recover her c.omjiosurc as die niiglit, applied 
for information to Miss Cryp}M.*s, who was 
again upon the ottoman, acting the languish¬ 
ing sultaun. 

“So Miss Violet has lost her father, poor 
dear. And she wuJua be that ower wed 
left, I*m jalousing. Short outcome frae the 
half-pay. Miss ; and, it may be, that same 
forenailed. The Major, though ime sma 
drink, as we say at /tame, in the way of 
hlude and connexion, wasna ower walthy in 
warld^B gear—which to some is a snare. 
It*8 no aye ‘ The warbl to the worthy,’ I tn>w, 
in this rlispeiisHtton o’ Time.” 

“ 1 don’t understand S<*otch,” replied Miss 
Cryp]>es, disiliiinfuny : and the Scotch blood 
flew up. 

“Scotch ! Ch’ yc tiiat Scotch ? My truly, 
I hoc knappit Knglish ower lang wi’ the best 
o’ ye, no to be able to speak your tongue 
now, to my sorrow, when it suite my turn. 
Sootcli, qiw»’ she I “ 

Miss Cryppes rose with dignity, and 
walked to a window; but instant])' started, 
exclauning, ‘‘Heavens, Gabrielle I tliere is 
Charles Herbert below, witli Papa and Jack. 
He is entering the kouu, I declare ! ” 

“ And a good right Jffii/iUr Charles Heri^ert 
has to do that same, Miss,” said the house- 
keejH^r, laying strong emphasis on the Maittcr 
so unceremoniously dispensed with by Miss 
Cryppes. “ A gudo right to come into his ain 
cousin Maister Shulfleton’s house, although 
I hadiia sent for him on particular hnsiness. 
^Conie away, Miuster Charles,” continued 


the old lady, smiling very graciously, her 
opinion of the *$p<mtilnUty of the candidates 
for the lodging, rising considerably from their 
apparent intimacy with Herbert. 

“ Good morning, Mrs, Linton. T have 
l>ecn out of my duty to you : but I only 
found Mr. ShufHeton’s letter when I returned 
from the country last night, enjoining me 
t(» write him how you and the turtle-doves 
were flourislung.” 

“ Hravely baitli, Mr. Charles,” replied the 
oo]np.aniou and contrast to turtle-doves, with 
those radiant smiles which showed how prime 
a favourite Ilcrl)ert was. Tliey were evi¬ 
dently U]Mm the most cordial tenns. 1'he 
old lady took the liberty of offering him 
refreshments for his friends, probably witli 
a iiospitable eye to her own ncwly-discovercd 
friend, *'Miss Violet.” 

Mistress Linton was a person of trust; 
she was honoured to carry keys, both of 
cellars and collarets, which she did with 
sobriety and fidelity that did credit to her 
country. She might alsii have an eye, iu 
her civilities, to tlie letting of tiie premiBos; 
for, although she neither admired “ the young 
fulc, wi’ the hassock o’ hair on his mouth,” 
nor “the u])Betthi’ Miss,” the old gentleman 
in his blacks looked like a I'cspectubte person, 
who could jiay his way ; ami he, m«)reorcr, 
“wore linens like a »lru]» o* May dew.” 
Mistress Linton had her own way of judging 
of character and circumstauces—and she 
was seldom far wrong. , 

When the yant»g girl, who acted ns her 
adjutant, or orderly, j*eturncd after her 
cany’ing a tray, Herbert was paying his 
reB{>ects to Violet in the window, to which 
she had retreated. 

“His presence l»o about us! —an’ do yc 
ken Miss Violet too ! This has l>cen a momiu’ 
for the forgathering o* auld freends. Ane 
might think the fairies and u'arlocks had 
l)cen among us; for Miss Violet is just a 
bairn f»* my ain, if T may lie sac kauld; and 
a bonny bairn she was—and will be again; 
wan dnd shilpy as she now looks in this 
reeky, unhealthsoine toua. . . . Hut 

d’ye think the gentleman, your friend, is 
like to come to terms for the liouse ? — for 1 
have ither twa or three jobs i’ my offer.” 

The confidential business of Mistress Lin¬ 
ton, for some years back, had l)cen that of 
taking charge of the houses of absent families 
of disrinedon which were to be let; and she 
had found it both profitable and "creditable. 
Business of this sort now quite flowed upon 
her. If houses were to be let famished, she 
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could guess, at a glance, who would take 
proper care of the fhniiture ; and who would 
promptly pay tlic rent; or the reverw. And 
her fidelity and shrewdness had so generally 
recommended her, that if Mrs. Linton had 
been able to divide heraeJf into (insrters, she 
would have found two houses to take care of 
for each. Her first impressinn of the Ciyppes 
party had not been favourable ; but she was 
a Scotchwoman, Miss Violet Hninilton 
appeaiod domeaticated among them, and Mr. 
Cliurlcs Herbert was tlieir acquaintance. 

Whether this young gentleman shirked 
npj)earing e» famiVe in very public and 
fushioimbic streets with so gay and striking 
H division oftlic Talented Family, or whetlier 
he really had tlie document to seek out and 
despatch by that day’s post to his cousin at 
JlnisRcI?, of wiiioh he spoke, he remniiied to 
search for it, with the help of Mrs. Linton ; 
uinl ]>erbaps witii another thought. He iiad 
h(!cn much struck with tlie manner of Violet 
on the former day. He had followed the 
j)arty for some time, wlien she was walking 
with little Crypj)cs. It was tlie first time, 
fiRvc, fur a few hurried moments, on the 
morning of the hustings, that he ha<i .s(>eii lier 
in day-light. She was beautiful—yes, very 
beautiful: and tliere was around her the 
something than beauty dearer”—sympathy, 
affiiuty, fascination. Charles Herbert did 
not then attein])t to trace the source of the 
emotion or interest with which tliis fair girl 
was suddenly inspiring him. He pitied her; 
that he distinctly knew. And she seemed 
so ingenuous, so sweetly modest, so unlike all 
around her, so ill-placed ; so tmly the ** fair 
lily ” of Juliana Stocks. Mr. Herbert escaped 
out of the maze of reverie hy thinking, “ She 
is afiiio spirited girl that Juliana Stocks, and 
will turn out a fin*! woman, in spite of her 
mother’s nonsense.” 

** This looks like—this is, the paper wliich 
Mr. Shuffleton wants — ‘MS. Hintn for t/ie 
Game of Short Whigty ^ iho l<m Cohmel 
S ■ .* Yes, this is it. , And so you knew 
Miss Violet Hamilton in Guernsey? You 
have l)een a groat traveller, Mrs. Linton.” 

“ ’Deed, sir, I did nae sic tiling. It was 
at hante (her constant term for Scotland) that 
I kcun’d ^liss Violet, and her father, the 
Major, afore her; though as to what Hamil- 
tons t^ey properly belong I never oonld get 
. ^tisfaotion. The Ilamiltons lie mostly west 
awa, the way of licncriokshire and Renfrew* 
sliire. Amf I’m no just sure—that is, a’the- 
gether sure—whether the Major was home* 
bom, or in America. I defy ye, now, to ken 
VoL, II. 


a Sct)t by' his mother tongue; were it but 
the skipper o* a Berwick smack, they maun 
a’ knap and yaflP Knglisli. When I gaed 
hame witli the Major and Miss Violet, I n»et 
a sair change, let me tell y'e, on tho kintra, 
Maister Charles ; but as for speakin’English, 
y'fi ken we beat ye clean at that, like a’ Uting 
else, anco wo begin.” And Mistress Linton 
gave a patriotic chuckle. 

“ You want with them to Scotland, then?” 

“ Ay, to he sure I did, wi’ the Major and 
his little daughter ; 1 was head cluim’ennaid 
—tliat’s, I had chaigo o’ the napery, in thae 
day's, at the hotel whein they put up,— 

M-’sjtlint now is : but athoughto’ hame 

often cam own* my heart ; then; was a chichi 
—but, touts, what need 1 tell you o’ that! 1 
had cneuch o* warld’s gear gathered amang 
y'o ; oud 1 tliought if 1 could get a bit crizy 
cot-house, like, and a kail-yivrd, about tlic. 
Borthwick water-aide, and ait under u gosjHsl 
ministry — tliough Lm’ou is no scant o’ 
savoury preocherR, nor yeto* kirk ordinances, 

1 maun say that fortt—and if 1 might, after 
my experience^ set a jiatU'ni to the wives o’ 
the parish, and may l>e mortify a triilc for 
tile poor in the hands o* tlie Kirk Session, 
and set up a hit gravo-stane to my honoun'd 
uiid godly parents, under which I might at 
last lay me down in peace inyscl’, as (lie 
Psalmist sny o ” 

“ But you came back to London,” inter¬ 
rupted Herbert, anxious to come to tlie main 
point; though in so fair a train of obtaining 
the whole personal history of Mistress Marion 
Linton. 

“ Yc may say tliatcam back! and am 
mair than uslmmed o’U But I fouml son* 
alteration yonder ; and though in Mpirituals, i 
an<l the wecliti<*r nmttcrH o* the law, wo may 
hoc the liccls o* the Kngtisli—which they 
dama deny !—yet there are a hantlo slaistry, 
clarty ways o* doin’ about a house, and ii 
table, that I bad fallen out o’ the use o’, to 
say nae worse, while in Lon’on.” 

“But Major Hamilton? he was a gentle¬ 
man ;—a man of good family, 1 mean, ifis 
profession of course made him a gentleman.” 

“A gentleman, Maistor Charles! Gude 
save usi” cried Mistress Linton, making 
wide her gl^, g*®y green eyes, in very 
wonderment; ** wastta ho a Major o’ Licht 
Horse, a Hamilton, and a Scottanan? I’ll 
nphaud him gentle to the day o’ Judgment, 
if I should hand him by the lug till then- 
ay, every inch o’ him; though the gentry at 
home liave a confoonded trick o’ pride, in 
stappiug a* into the auldest son and trooping 

No, 40. 
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nff the love wi’ doil-he-licket, an it be na a 
hit [<oHf; or A coTTiTriiasion at nn orra timo ; 
and tJintfoul-monthfid tinkler yoca* Cobbett, 
it in our teeth, til) I’m siire^ if I )iad 
the nujans, I would rnthor pay it out o’ loy 
atn pouclt than di^racc the kintra. • . . 

You KngUsli have more Hcnse than divide 
your p^ear aman^' your bairns that gait.” 

** It id an abominable triuk, indeed, Mrs. 
Linton : then, T fear, the Major was not very 
rich V* 

“Ye may say that, llich I And the jmir 
young leddy yo keu ouy Uiiwg, Maister 
diaries, of how nhu gets her liread? She 
aaye she has neither kith nor ktu alive ; and 
sho docfl na look very fit for liard wark 
neither ; though, to be sure, there’s the 
mantna-making line waa ance very respect¬ 
able for bom gentlewomen at luuiie, as ^veel 
us the inillendn*y and the gum-flowers. Your 
aiu mother, MaistcT Charles, eould put inony 
a bit job in Miss Violet’s w'liy for a word o’ 
your inontji. Slie is boxmd up in you, that 
leddy ; and the best of leddies slie Ib. It ^vas 
her wished me to this hoose.” 

diaries Uerliert could stand this maun¬ 
dering no longer; so he left 1ns garnilous 
infonuarit abruptly, and without answor- 
ing one of her uirieial (juovics relating to the 

probable solvency of the liouse of Gryjiprs. 
****•»* 

A mouth hail passed ; the domi stic ar¬ 
rangements of Professor (hyppes were eoni- 
plotcd, tliough his family had not yet joined 
him ; his house whs o]K>n to company ; and, 
much to tho relief of Violet, he liiul poremp- 
torily settled that Mr. Jack should have 
apartments in the Temple, and eulilvate the 
jnuses, ]mUUcs, and knowledge of the town ; 

I merely grocod by the knou ledge, diligently 
I spread among his emnioH, that he iiad a 
handsome sister, and a father, the celebmted 
Professor C^ryppes, who had a fine villa in 
the liegont's Park, and kept a carriage. 

During ilus eventful montU, the Professor 
had been most diligent in ilm use of every 
possible means avaliablo to Talent; but liis 
patient labours and admirable tact, while his 
fortunes were thus between winning and 
{ iosit^g, must be reserveil for anotlier chapter. 


CHAFTRll V. 

Tni: information which Air, CnarleB Iler- 
l>crt received from our horoine’s Scottish 
uurse> tiove a house-letter in London in high 
trust, gave food for meditation during a long 
and solitary ride, on which the young utan 
did not penult his servant to foUovr hbu. 


On the whole, Mrs. Linton’s information had 
Ihjcn mucli more satisfactory to Mr, Herbert 
than w'as the intelligence which Mistres.s 
IjiTiton liad been able to extract from him, 
either relating to business or friendship. The 
old lady liked a reasonable quid pro quo in 
all things, and fancie<l herself rather uidiand- 
somely treated when Charles, her great 
favourite, neither promised her his interest 
Nvith his motlier fur her fonner nursling, 
“ poor Miss Vilet,” nor came tu the point 
about the finances of Professor Cryppes. 
“Profeasor” sounded with dignity in her 
Scottish caw; hut paying eighty guineas a 
month for a house, and tliree more for the 
stables, was astounding, whether for St. 
Andrews or Old Aberdeen. 

Witii Mr. Michael Twig, who was shortly 
afterwards sent by his muster for a copy of 
tlu» inventory, the Socratic, or, moi'o corroclly, 
the Scottislimode of questiouing, or|>umpiug, 
proved sovcreigJi; tliougli the result of the 
process was auy thing bnt aatisfaidory to 
Mistress Linton as a womuu of ImsinCKK. 

“ A music schulcmaster! — a fiddler that 
playa on tlic organ, the kist of wliistlcs, in 
their Prclatic kiiks, to set up to pay for a 
boose like this I’* her imliguant medita¬ 
tion over lier tea. “ And Aliss Vilet breed¬ 
ing up for a pluy-.nctor I 1 think bkick-bnm- 
ing shame o’t ; weiv* it Imt for tlic name she 
bears ;—e’en the (J.au'mclU, that were si<; 
deacons .*it the trade, didna openly disgrace 
the country ; they had the decency to ca* 
Ihemsels set them up! . . . . 

Aud Major Hamilton’s daughter to turn play¬ 
actor I Surely tho misgntded lassie might 
find a better calling ; I’ll speak to her myself; 
it’s my duty, asa countrywoman, to a father¬ 
less and luotherless young tiling. .... 
And tlie ciaujamphry abe’a among to run riot 
in a lioose like this! Mr. Clwrles would 
need to look for sikker caution fov the rent, I 
can tell him. • . . « . And the waste 

o* the cATj^ets^ and clourlnf^o’ the knives, and 
smosIuDg 0 * the ehinee,” &c. &c. &c. 

On this subject-, the judgment of Sir George 
Lees coincided remarkably with that of Mrs. > 
Linton, tlio shrovd Scottisli house-agent. 
The agreement no 8i>oner concluded, thou | 
he assailed £fer)H<rt, n'licn they met at theii* 
club, with—““What scrape Is this you have 
got into, Charles, with Cripps aud 
Sbu$[leton’s. bouse? Wbat the deuc^ has 
])ut It into his scheming head to take a thing 
of that sort!—Re’U beborrowag^i us next; 
and Shufficto^’s attorney -wiU navei; got one 
jHJU-ny feW luBi.” 
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“ He has me for surety,” replied HerY>ert, 
in a tone of quiet irony. “ To be sure that 
itt not much,” 

“ T cannot admire your pnidoncc so much 
as his impudence, Charles. How could you 
]>e HO raw ? *' 

“What tUo deuon could I do? When 
ShufRetoii’fl attorney asked for references, 
and—the scrupulous knave—for security too, 
Mr. Cvippa did me the honour to refer to me. 
It had been wiser had he done you the honoiu', 
Sir Geor^re.” 

^ Thunk yon ! “ was the thought of the 
baronet, who said aloud : ”And to ))laTit 
himself, with all liis tribe, juKt under our 
noses : —it is enough, by Jove I to dcserratc 
the entire quarter. Could you not have given 
Shuffleton’s Joci* a hint to say that another 
noi;otmtion fur the bouee whs all t>ut con* 
efuded — that the rent was a hundred and 
fifty pouiids a-montli—that—*’ 

“T did not think it worth while to lie 
about it. Sir George,” said the young man, 
coldly. 

AU, well, Jlrs. Herbert, deal* kind Roul, 
must just pay them when the time comes-— 
though 1 hope she may not need-” 

“Ah do I —for she eUa’nH ;—that I am 
dotciTuiuod on, whalovcr bo the consequence. 
My fitcpinothoT has been far too generous— 
too iudulgeut to me ah'eady. You know 
well. Sir George, the Racriftcos wliich ray 
treiKToua mother has made to clear off niy 
foolish Oxford and Turf encumbranecH, and 
save mo tJiw expOHure wliich 1 richly deserved, 
Ify heavens! I adore the spirit of my father’s 
wife—1 were the most ungrateful, liieensiblc 
cub alive else.” 

And yet there were times wiien Charles 
UerbeH was tempted to be thn* ungrateful, 
and to wish tliat his stepmother, witli nmeh 
less intlulgence, allowed him a little more 
jiersonai indopondence. Lightly and gently 
as she carried the rein, he felt that bit 
woe there ; though it was only fcU from the 
restive motions of the proud and but half- 
broken colt The extraordinary settlement 
of his father, which left him, even in pecuni¬ 
ary matters, so dependent on a lady on whoso 
affections he had no natural claim, was more 
galling to his spirit than his reason justified, 
whoa he reflected upon the entire devotedness 
to him which, from, early boyhood, Mr*. 
Herbert had sliown. A mother could not 
l^ve been more tenderly indulgent- Ug was 
aware that,«tUl in the prime of life, and in 
the full possession of those pencma), charpis 
Y.'hi^i Time had mellowed into noj^ beputy, 


she bad rofoaed several flattering offers of 
marriago; though so fur from being ujiam- 
bitiouB,bcr greatest weakness lay ui the other 
direction ; tmd though she valued rank aud 
distinction in society stt highly, as to lie 
jealously susceptible about that mere suf¬ 
ferance or notoriety after which ladies, more 
vain and less proud, juinted, and lami their 
lives and fortunes to attain. CUuvleH Her- 
licH. could scarcely believe Unit bo young and 
beautiful a woman had ontertained any dorp 
attachment to his father, wliom, lie under¬ 
stood rather than know, she had married 
from pique ami disappointment. Hisfiieiid, 
Mr advocate, almost his ally against Ms 
father's severifc^'^ and more like an affection- 
ato elder sister than a harsh stepdame, Mrs. 
Herbert had early gained tlie heart of her 
son. Ho know Jicr latent ambition; hut its 
aims wore generous, and they were for iiim- 
Holf. The object dearcHt- to her heart wan, 
that diaries should many' well; and her 
ulcaa of “ marrying well ” were neither sor¬ 
did nor vulgar. About a year previoiiH to 
the period wjiich we npeak, the mother 
aud son iiod been at Baden, wiiere, among 
the EagUnh visiterK, they tiecamc ncquiiiutuil 
with the hiorl of Tarhert,« widower, and hia 
only daughter. Lady Laura Temple, in whom 
Mrs. Herbert Raw her l>eau ideal of a wife 
for Charles, witli prohably a title in rever¬ 
sion, The Karl had Ifeen long in public 
life as aiubaRKudor at a groat Gcrpian (>ourt; 
and Lady Laura, after her education was 
finished, had lived with him abroad. She 
was three or four years older tiian Charles 
llcrb<>rt, though this circumstance did not iu 
tiic least, iu the astimatiim of liis siepmothur, 
detract from tho many arlvantagcs of tlie 
noble, intelligent, and charming lAdy Laura, 

“ She is too good, too grand, too 
os you ladies say, for me,” would Charles 
laughingly reply, in parrying his motberiH 
indirect attacks or atteiuptR to direct his 
affections in the right channel; to elevate 
hia sentiments and character, as sho thought, 
by the influences of the noideRt and the most 
generous affections; by the admiration and 
passionate love of woman’s surpaNsiug excel- 
lenoPB, all combined in tho dignified l 4 tdy 
Laura. 

“ It would be the dearest happiness which 
Hfe now promlsea mo, to seo you, my dearest 
Charles, the husband of Laura Temple; such, 
a union would Leave nio nothing te desire, 
senuing, not merely the happiness, hut the 
dignity of your exiitexiva, 1 should feel 
at hn^h, I hfui discharged my debt tu 
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your father:—yon know not, Oiarloa^ its composed, but ambitious widow, to capti*' 
extent/* Tate her uxorious parent. Again, before 

Cluirlefl began to tliink that iiis motlier*8 leaving Germany, and wiicn Laura herself 
extreme anxiety for thiH alliauce, though at liad loscome favourable to tho union, Mrs. 
first most disinterested, now involved a little llerlHsrt decidedly refused tho liiarl; while, 
struggle for jM>wor. This was not the way so far as delicacy allowed, she expretwed 
to succeed with him. Ho discovered, too, renewed anxiety for the marriage of tho 
or at least told his mother, that he wished to younger pair. She was certain that Charles 
travel for twt» or three years; that he was liad no other attachment, or none, save of 
too young for marriage ; and that the Lad^' the most transient nature, likely to interfere 
Laura, by some few years his senior, was ages with the splendid connexion on which she 
lieyond him in maturity of judgment and had set her heart and liojws. 
experience of life. Ilis tsmstant gay plea The Earl and liady Laura w'cre now ex- 
was, that he was quite unwortliy of so high pccted in London for the first time for four 
a destiny. years; and Mi's, llcrbcrt could not liclj) 

*^She is a fine, intelligent, dignified crea- flattering herself that her darling project had 
ture, and I hope will marry some jirince, some influence in their determination, as 
and shan; Ins pi’inci)>ality ; and if you, Mu- they hail become almost naturalized in tiic 
many will repent, and accejit tho Earl — and circles of Vienna. In the meantime, to ward 
what brows more beautiful could graco his off the worse mischief of a serious attach- 
strawberry leaves?—I should be proud to ment, sho had hcoii rather jileascd with the 
claim Lady Laura as my most illustriouH “ harmless flirtation ** struck up between her 
connexion. , . . Besides, slie never shows friend, pn^tty little Mrs. Richard Stocks of 
me tho smallest particle of favour.” the Grove, and her volatile stepson ; and 

Mrs. Ucriicrt coloured and frowned. “ Tliis still more satisfied, when, in a irioud hetween 
is not a theme of Hglit talk, Charles. X have the love of fun and the first stirrings of am- 
gone far, and perhaps too far, in permitting hition, the young man hud tlirowu liiinHcIf 
you to sec my own imjiression, Laura into public life at the W—election ; where 
Tcni]>le is not the woman, whatever were he had relished tlie sport ho much, that he 
lier rank, to ho won unsought.” declared the taste had whetted h)*5 appetite, 

By degrees Charles leanied tliat, in doclin- e,nd that ho w.as almost tempti'd to l>ocomc 
iiig the addresses of the blarl, Mrs. Herbert in canicst “ The wivionr of his eouutr>’1 ** 
had declared Imr fixed intention of never Mrs. llcrbortdici not fail toexpatiate upon 
marrj'ing, and of settling her whole fortune these Jiopcfnl syinptmns, in her epistolary 
upon her husband’s son, if lie were bajipy communicatioiiH to Lady Laura Temple, wlio, 
enongU to gain the favour of Lady Laura, she justly said, was intended for something 
to which, she insinuated, he nsjored. Tn Indtcr than being tlw wife of a mere self- 
stating this to the Earl, Mrs, ITerbert did indulging, idle, and fashionable man of 
not mean to deceive. Her ardent wishes half fortune. That Charles did not think of 
deceived herself, getting inU» Parliainont, die imputed to liis 

The .Karl was wonderfully indifferent. ITis youtli. I'hat, like too many clover young 
views for his daughter might, ton years men of the day, he was inclined to Jlh'ftcrafMWJ, 
before, have been more mnbitious ; but now, sbedid not think it nceiiful to repeat; rightly 
so cool, independent, and impracticable a concluding, that in u man of very large pro¬ 
young lady might safely lie left to her own perty, niorried to tho only child of a peer, 
judgment; and the Earl w'as desirous that thi.s error was either likely to be speedily 
she sliould marry some one. In her rank, abjured, or never carried to an imprudent 
a w’oinan of twenty-seven is very near l>eing length. 

confounded ^vith the old maids; and besides, Since the return of Mrs. Herbert and her 
Ills daugliteris marriage would reiuovc every son from Baden, tho latter had lived in 
obstacle to his own. Chambers, ostensibly for the advantage of 

’riio families separated in the previous greater seclusion in prosecuting his studies, 
autumn, the Earl and his daughter both and his new vocation of statesmanship. It 
well-diapoHod to young Herbert; and liody was an arrangement which suited both 
Laura, with the ardour of a generous nature, parties; and it was with renewed aest that 
making np to Mrs, Herbert hy increased Charles daily left his confined* lodgings to 
esteem and ufTection for her previous sus- fly to the splendid dwelling and choke society 
picion of the arts employed by the quiet, of Hs refined and afiectionate stepdame. 
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WUh her ho dined almost eveiy day; or if 
at hiH club, or with a friend, hia cvenJHK“ 
were either spent with her at home, or 
in attending her to public places and parties. 
They were indeed inseparaldc. It was in 
gaily i-clating to lier his varied adventures 
at W—, on the evening of the day that ho 
had met the Cripps party, and hec(»me tlie 
suii'ty of “ the l*rofesaor,** that Charles 
hecame couacious of something unusual in 
the reserve, or awkwardness, or complication 
of emotions, which led him, in his provincial 
sketches, to ouiit all alhisiou to tlie existence 
of Violet llumilton. Misfortune had either 
hallowed the beautiful orphan to his imagi¬ 
nation, or that mystery in wliich young 
loveevercnshwuds itself, was already ste-jUing 
o^T?r him ; not that he liud forgotten (he 
fiiendly Buggcstioits of Mrs. Marion Linton, 
nitr how much Violet rcquircfl a jiowerful 
1 and benevolent friend of her own sex; i»ut 
] that, really wanting confidence, he ttried to 
believe he Itad not yet Hiifhcicntly jM>iiJer«d 
on the method of introducing the suhje<d so 
a ' to ensure succcsh, 

Mrs. Uerbert had l*ee.n aimised and inti*.- 
rested by Jiis adventures and Kketebes, and 
gay rcjHititions of his oratorical efforts. 
“And now, Charles,” she said, “in return 
for your news, I have charming intelligence 
for you. Lord Tarbert and Laura are to 
be here immediately. 1 have ]»cen so fortu¬ 
nate as to secure a first-rate bouse for them, 
such a^5 would almost please me for yourself, 
had you already llie felicity to call I*ady 
Laura your own.” 

“Pray, my dear mother, don’t make mo 
loo vain,” replied Herbert, annoyed, however, 
1 * 3 " the renewal of the old subject, now l>ecomc 
more disagreeable than ov«;r. “ AU-conscioua 
of my own demerits and her bright [wrfection, 
I am afraid lest an^' lunt of ambitious 
amlacity get abroad ; besides, I have serious 
tlioughte of espousing tho Commonwealth-^ 
dedicating myself, lilo) so many more patriots, 
to— My country ! ” 

“ And Laura Temple is the very being to 
give form and steadine^ to such noble ambi¬ 
tions,” replied Mrs. Herbert, wlu) would not 
be joked out of her attack. ** How, Charles, 
you will yet bless iny memory for raising 
your thoughts to this uobic creature ! ** 

“ Far too good for me, I am sure; I would 
as soon think of proposing to the Majesty of 
Britannia ruHng the waves, upon the reverse 
of one of our old coins, as of asking Lady 
Laura to bo my bride. Kennanbcr, mother, 
that though I may turn out a very great 


Parliamentary orator, I am still but a more 
mortal.” 

“ I thought better of your good taste, sir, 
than this style of eonvi'raution wajTaiits.” 

Charles Herbert could not bear to offend 
his mo tiler, nor to live under her seeming 
diapieasurc. She had IcanuMi, j^ierhups, in 
the course of her married life, to clierisli a 
little sullen wTatli, gilded over by a calm 
exterior, whith would have corroded the 
warm and candid bosom of lier sou. Ho now 
hasttuied to implore forgiveness and vow 
amendment; and, wliile he kissed hands on 
his pardon, ventured, like a true man, to 
offend again, b^' saying— 

“ T shall learn to Iwte Lady Ijaura if she 
Iwcoine. how'cver innocently, tho cause of 
<lisagrcemcnt l>ctw-ecn us, ivho, until yw met 
her, bad not alone the most cordial affection, 
but a league, offensive and deftuisivo, against 
nil mankind ; hating and liking exactly the 
same persmib.” 

. Mrs. Herbert was about to retort, but 
vvisid^' reenllccted that she might injure her 
own cause ; and' wdien Cliarles rcqneHtcd, as 
a sign of complete forgiveness, that slic should 
grant him “ one favour,” she graciously- 
acceded, saydng — 

“ But 1 beseech y-ou do not let it l»c that I 
should take U]) I’rofessor Cryppes and his 
musical daughter: you know liow sensitive 
I am on tlu*. head of Hons and geniuses of 
every dewjription — but particularly tlioj® 

{»f the female sort.What, Charles, 

is the miglity favour?” 

llorbort did not reply promptly. He loukt'd 
eml)arrassed, uneasy. 

“ Merely', merely,” he saitl at last, “ that 
you give up tlie Opera, and go witii mr to 
Coveut Gurdtui to ace Macready to-morrow. 
Since I became an orator and a public 
cluiractcr, I am iiocoming curious about tho 
graces of declamation.” 

“ With the greatest pleasure, my dear 
Charles,” repUed tlie lady, with tlio proud 
alacrity^ and warm devotion of a real mother; 
“ witii the grcRtent pleasure; fine Operatic 
lady us you somctiincH call me, I will accom¬ 
pany you to tlie theatre as often as you 
please.” 

“ What a kind, ehanning woman slie is, 
could she be but persuaded that a man is 
generally the fittest jierson possible to know 
the sort of wife that best suits himself.. . . 
If this sweet, modest Violet were but Laura 
Temple.” 

While Charles Herbert was studying de¬ 
clamation, or meditating in Ins solitary 
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clu^nbL-rs uj[)uu Uie lueaiiH of crcattDjf for 
Vioiit thut inUsivHt. in iiiH inotJit*r’« hdart 
wlucli »lu‘ wttH fust gaining; in his own, 
J*rofcj>.sor and Mr. Jack C'l'ypiHJH wuru not 
iiahying iu thoir arraugemeiitB. 

Jack suggested tJiat his father should 
instantly treat for the purchase of Mr. 
Shofiiuton’a amall cellar of ** choice wines," 
which, however, was not for sale. Tho 
attorney fought ehy. Jack himsolf hougiit 
the phtieton, though, probably, owing to 
hiN being the negotiator, the person from 
whom the carriHgo->-^*(pntc as good as new, 
tho property of n penum of (pnUity who had 
no farther use for it " —• vi a» purchased, 
insisted on having ;£h0, Juird down, to 
account—a proceeding wliich the IVofosfwtf 
thought shabby, if not insulting. Sir George 
Lees, with an order on Mr. Giyppes’ Iwinker 
in his pocket, undertook, iu tho meantime, to 
look out for horses,—tlio family council held 
on one sjjleudid horst) or two handsome 
ponies, having been conclusive for the ponies. 

Sir George was a thorough judge of horse- 
hesh, and an adept at bargaining fnv it. Sir 
George lia<l even been Mattered by tin* coin- 
inisBLon, humbly solicited as the greatest 
kludiieas by lus quondam W — cauvussor. 

“ Will Lees really jockey little Cripps?" 
was Charles liorberl’s secret and uucharihdde 
thought. He lebuked it, — but it would 
return. Ue had begun of late to think that 
Sir George was uuitUor overburdeiicd with 
heart nor intellect; that ho was more hat'd 
in his worldllucss than most other men ; all 
men being, ho btgon to fear, mure or less 
worldly. And though a knowing, pleasant, 
gentlemau'like [}er»on. Sir George had ways 
of talking, and of tbinking too, on jnany 
subjects, and particularly about women, 
wliicli were disgustiug, and at times abhor- 
rent to the young man who Imd hecu the 
spoiled child, or indulged younger brother, of 
tho refined and didicato Mrs. Uerlicrt; him 
who had admired the lofty and noble-uatured 
Laura Temple ; and who, with deep reverence 
for womanhootl, was beginning to Ihj fasci¬ 
nated by the frcsJuiess and sensibility of 
heart., the ingenuous candour and delicious 
softness of the lovoly and frieiuUess girl, 
whose image was taking possession of bis 
fancy, tlie more irresistibly, as it seemed, 
from his efforts to baoisli it. Her, above 
every other woman, ho could not now endure 
to hear named by the profane lips of his 
friend Sir George, without a thrill of indig¬ 
nation, not the less vehement that prudence 
demanded the concealment of his emotion; 


^for how was he to constitute himself the 
cavalier of Mademoiselle GabricHo ?" 

But Iwi-c we outrun our stoiy. 

On leaving the house in Kegent’s Park, 
(now Ills own,) the Professor — his oaso 
stuffed, in passing, with tlie cards of address 
wliich he had providently ordered that same 
morning — engaged the best looking equipage 
that could be obtained for hire; and, though 
it was already getting dusky, resolved to 
drive Tou)id to scatter them among a few of 
his particular friends. 

‘‘Any objection, till dlnncir time, to a peep 
of Loudon by gas-light, Indies V* said the 
Professor. “I can take you all." Jack, 
always alert, was, meanwiiile scribbling the 
number of Shufflcton’s house in the comers 
of the tickets his father was goiug to distri¬ 
bute, in a very small and neat back-hand. 

“ I vote for lunch, tho fii’csidc, and a song 
from La Bello Hamilton,” cried Jack, 
squinting up into Violet’s face with a look 
which instantly made her reply — 

“I will be very glad to accompany ynu 
and Miss Crij)ps on your tlrivo, sir.” 

“Then hey for the city! 1 must settle 
about the house.” 

Tills was accordingly tlonc, and, us we 
have seen, well done, by giving a mfcrenec 
to Mr. Charles llerberl ; and then the lh*o- 
fessor went on hU rounds. 

Ho was not one of those envuiblo pordon.s 
who, on entering Loudon, have merely to 
sow cards and reap invitations ; but he liatl 
poiver of its o\m kind, aud, w'hat was fur 
better, knew well how to turn it to good 
account. In the course of this ssig-zng aud 
round-about most eccentric drive, the Pro¬ 
fessor dropi)ed his card at at least twenty 
doors of different orders of respectability; liis 
industrious daughter diligently hunting up 
the Court Directory for him, aud Mike Twig 
being kept in hot exercise. In London he 
liad several old professional friends, who had 
thriven, and now held a respectable place in 
good musical,theatrical, aud convivial society. 
Ho also claimed acquaintaneo with itinerating 
concert-givers, mauagers, and semi-roanagers, 
and wandering stars from the metropolts, 
who liad enjoyed his hospituliUes on the 

Mall at W- , and obtained his friendly 

<»fhoo3 with both the Whig and Taiy new's- 
papers t)f that opulent but tasteless town. 
In London, several of his old pupils were 
now settled in the world; and, among others, 
an enthusiastic scraper on the violiu, who 
had, however, prudently given over crossing 
the soul of his city xmefe, and taken seriously 
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o* mommgg to the serious buBinoss of the 
bAnking*hoase. His OTeniugs were still 
devoted to the iiiic arts and pleasure. 

After u call at one or two luusic-shopH, 
when the ladies aligUied, the drive terminated^ 
BO far as they were concerned. Some new 
music was carried away, and a grand pianos 
forte ohoseii and ordered to be sent positively 
next inomiiig to the new bouse. The Pro> 
fessur gave his orders, not in the undecided 
and sneaking way which defeats itself, but 
in the tone of a luau able to enforce them as 
tradtJBiuen best love. 

I have provided for your pleasure, Made¬ 
moiselle, to-morrow evening. I do not mean 
that you should appear at the ()i>cra till 
your drtWK is a little Londonizejl; but to¬ 
morrow ovoniiig, after the play, wo shall tr>% 
uitli a few friends, what echo Shuflleton’s 
walls give to good nnisi<*.” 

Tile Professor liad one more call to make— 
the lust-—in which his son wjus to acconipany 
him. 'rUe ladies were, therefoit*, w‘t down 
at their hole! ! and Jack jumped up as they 
entered, hi^ hands tiUed with beautiful 
exotics. 

l''or La RcUc Tramiihm! ‘ Sweets to the 

sweet! * Ijs not this n u inter houqucL worth 
looking at, Polly?” 

“From whom ?” inquired Polly. 

Oh, ho ! All luy eye, Miss Polly, , . . 
Never tell tales out of school, Madomoisidlc,” 
said Jack, xrith aii impudent hut good- 
humoured wink, meant to be sly. 

CMiurlfB JlerhcH, I dare say. Gahrielle 
was raving about flowers to him this morn¬ 
ing. Oo, Quintin; y»m kcej) your father 
waiting,” said Polly, shorjdv. 

Violet, with a boating feart, made one 
.step forward to rescue her welcome property, 
if it were hers—and then hesitated. 

“ They cannot be for me; ” and her eye 
rested fondly on some beautiful white camel¬ 
lias, which she was sure were at least twin- 
flowers of those she had admired that morning 
in Mrs. Herbf^rt’.s balcony. 

“ Not for you, Ma’mselle, Oh, no! this 
is not your address, I ]»reRnnie and Jack 
handed her a card whicli established tbc 
fact. 

Violet was unable just then to feel offeucc 
at any thing. 

Flowcm are too jm^cious to be refused 
on slight grounds,” she returned, bluBhing 
slightly. “1 welcome the lovely strays;” 
and she put out her liauds to receive ^em. 
"Will you have some, MiiK Cripps; here 
are jilenty for fiuth of us.” 


“ No, I thank you,” miid the pouting Polly, 

“ Don’t quarrfl about yottr lovers, young 
ladies,” cried the undaunt^ Jack; ” London 
has aboiidaiit adorent for you both. I’ll 
bespeak Burke Barker, for you. Poll.” 

“What a tircHome fwl you are, Jack.” 

“ If Barker is engaged,” Raid Jack, taking 
his placo by his father, “ with any important 
affair—cuttiiu; uj> Grey, or smasliing the 
Wliigs for to-morrow’s Gerftorw—you mustn’t 
get crisp OP snuHy, Professor, slmuld he 
refuse to seti ns. I have knoxvn him slam 

his door In tbo face of a Cabinet Minister 
before uoxv; or, at least, a Minister’s Sec.; 
* I turn you ofrf,my LoH, the more effectually 
to keep you t’n,* was his neat epigrammatic 
turn on ono such occasion.” 

“ All vastly fine. Jack. .... 1 boi»e 
B.irker will see me, though; for I want liim. 
If these fellows who came down to W—• 
xvoro so anxious about small puffs In itN 
jialtry prints, ^vhn.t must be tlie power of 
tbc metropoUtun jiress. • . , J. faiictod your 
friend a Liberal.” 

“ So he w'tir.; Imt the propriety* of tbe 
Crrbcf'w changed last Wednesday. Wo aro 
now decidedly Cousorvativc; Oiuirch mid 
State—h> the Ijackbone,” 

“.Jack, 1 think yttii don’t altogotlicr want 
sense,” said the VrofesNOY, who bud given 
but slight attention to the sudden revolution 
in politics of the Cerbertts, 

“ Thank you, air! ” rotumed Jack. 

“You know (»f wbut coilwtquence it ih to 
me and n^y family—youiuelf included, pupjiy 
—that I Htai’t xvidl.” 

“Ways and iiicanB, pupal” said Jack, 
peeringly. “ MadomoieelU- is to be »hiy 
philosopher’s stone, 1 presume; the Orypiies’ 
Eldorada; stony enough she Ims proved to 
jKj(»r Jack, who, entre nous, Professor, waa 
never more in want of a few pieces than at 
this blessed moment.” 

The Professor drew out hi« jiurse. 

“ If you, Jack, witli your abilities, could 
behave with but coinincn disciution and 
tact—” The Professor counted out flve 
sovereigns. 

“ Do make it tJio ten, I'atlior? You know 
I am alwut to make your fortune. For my¬ 
self, hang law and ietii rs, I xriil never make 
salt to my broth by them. I sjieculato on a 
dash in the line matrimonial: — Have at a 
city fortune! You won't coioc down tlie 
ten—^makc it even money, then ? ” 

And sU sovereignly were slipped iflio Jack’s 
left hand, as, with the right, he rung at the 
door of Parlor’s chambers. 
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In tJip Abwnce of his .servant, who, he said, I speaker or the flattered person addressed, 


hiul ^^oiic tu fetch his liorsa; that gentleman 
ojxiiicfl tlio door himself, and a dark, tall, 
iuid tiiin, siitnruino-Uke pereon, met the 
n*siK*ctfuI scrutiny of the Profeesor. Mr, 
ihirkn Parker was, probably, not aliovo 
thirty years of age, if bo much, though in the 
h<ar and wear of Journalism, he was already 
(|uiie bald ; uud, indeed, derived no incon¬ 
siderable advantage in ]diy8iognomy from the 
j»oll8h of what b called a highly intellectual 
head. 

Whether it was that Professor Cryppes 
was neither a Minister nor a Miuistor’s 
Secretary, and tliat the Eilitor of tlio Cerbents 
saw no use in playing grand, he received his 
courteous and gentlenmii-like little visiter 
with frank aflahility. 

Mr. Parker had too deep a knowledge of 
llio HPamy side of life, to err by ovor-ostimat- 
ing the taleiitH of any new provluciul aspi¬ 
rant whatiwer; though Jic was disposed to 
judge favourably of the person soliciting his 
friendly oftices us journalist. He knew that 
Cr^'l^pes was a good organist and pleasing com¬ 
poser; and that, though his manners savoured 
' of the j)omposity and elalHU’atc courtesy of 
the past generation, uud his musicul prin¬ 
ciples might he equally undent, he was not 
a qnoclf. 'fhc Pi-ofessor had ha»l a tliorougli- 
ly good and systematic musical education. 
Even Jack, with all the mountebankery for 
w'hich Mr. Burke Parker sometimes rati‘d 
him in a friendly way, was a young fellow 
of quicker jmrtsjaud more universal uc<|uiro- 
luuutH, tliun ninety-uinc in the Imbdrcd of 
those raw youtlis that yearly arrived in tlie 
metropolis with a collection of manuscript 
]H:>eTns in their carpet-bags—and a detormiu- 
atiun to l)oconic fiunous, ujid moke their 
fortunes. 

In Barker, on tlie other hand, the Piufes- 
Bor saw, iu tho iu’st five miiiuteH, a man 
whom it w^as folly to attempt to humbug iu 
the ortlinary way ; and he, at once, took the 
line of sense and propjiety. It was, tlicn;- 
forc, neither on liis brilliant talents os a 
powerful journalist, nor his inestimable ser- . 
vires to his jjutron, that the ProfesBor plied I 
Mr. Piirkc Barker with delicate and well- 
tiiniud eompliinents, implied rjithor than 
expressed, hut upon the uncompi'omising 
inde])ondcnce, the stem iutegrity of liis in¬ 
flexible public principles. 

Jack could not forbear squinting tremen¬ 
dously and comically up into his father’s 
grave face of hypocrisy ; but, fortunately, 
tlie obliquity was not percoive<l by either the 


I with whom tlie bait, or the balm, it is not, 

I wc fear, strange to say, Iiad taken. ^ 

Well, I fancied Barker a cleverci^ chap 
tliaii that comes to, to bo humbugged by the j 
governor ; but tlien he sometimes fancies ho 
has a consdonce, and it may require a S4>p: 
wliat a clever old shaver is Papa^ loo I — 
Turn Burke Barker’s flank; but vanity, 
vonily, all is vanity.” 

Mr. Barker, in the course of a general 
lively cliat, politely offered his visiter a box 
order for four for Covent Garden next even¬ 
ing. Macready was to ap|»ear in Virginius. 

** No thanks, my dear sir; it will affoid 
me iiiiinltc pleasure if I can bo of any use to j 
you. Such trifles, you know, J^)fessor ! 
Cryp-jics, circulate freedy in our corporation.” 

Jack had dexterously iuoimlated Barker 
with the dissyllable, and the Editor also be¬ 
lieved that Cripps had obtained a degree some- ^ 
w'here : —no groat difficulty that I j 

The Profeasor would accept the order only ' 
upon one condition—that Mr. Barker would 
waive ceremony, and join his family pciU \ 
souper after tho play, to i\ieet merely his 1 
friends ” — wliat a host of friends the Pro- I 
feasor iiad—Sir George J/'es and Mr. Charles i 
Herbert, the young gentleinau who had cut | 

so promising a figure at the W--election.” I 

Mr. Barker, nltliough the ]>roprutary nf ; 
the Cerberus hud cliaugcd politics blnee | 
Wednesday, courteously accepted the ])olite ; 
invitation, and the neaix^r subject was 
modestl^'^ introduced. ’Flie Profesjwr im- i 
idunnl, not put]‘unage, but advice. Mr. | 
Barker, with lus tact, must know perfectly 
how the land lay :-~-hc asked for no undue 
favour, though friendly counsel was above 
all price.” 

A fair start in London, Mr. Barker, is 
all tJiat 1 want-~'all that I nm entitled tu 
expect for niy gifted pupil and myself. Of 
her talent, her genius, I ought to say, there 
can be no question. I have listened to Mara, 
sir, in her i>cst days. 1 am getting an old 
fellow, Mr. Barker, as tiiat tall rascal proves, 
mid Imve sat at tlio feet of BiUingtou and 
Storacl, sir. I have lu;ard Salmon, and 
Mouuhun, and Dickens, and so forth, need I 
say how often? as for Soutag and Kitty 
Stephens, they are but chits.” 

The little Professor f>egan to swell and blow 
out, vrhen the eloquent squint of Jack gave 
needful chock to ^ vanity, and recalled his 
better sense. • 

My pupil is a rare and wonderful crea¬ 
ture, Mr. Barker,” ho continued, in a quieter 
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tone. doubt, 1 may bo partial, but I 

could fliaice my reputation that thu girl will 
iiiaka^u noise. She in very young, and pecu* 
Itarly shy and sensitive, nor mn I fond of 
faiiuUaii^ing her to the public eye ; hut wlUi 
real friends, such os 1 am proud t<» vail Mi*. 
Burke Barker, and iHsal judges too, tho ease is 
different. 1 do not hid yon praise Gabriello 
—no, sir!—I am proud for my pupil. I only 
. entreat that you will hear her and judge of 
her yourself, and 1 am not afraid of tlui 

IVSIllt.” 

The Professor di'opt a few mysterious hints 
about the (irivatc history of hts pupil, while 
Mr. Barker nodded gravely, from time to 
time, a$ if taking mental notes, and the 
viaiU'VS rose, with apologies from tlio Pro- 
fosHor for Intmding on nioineuts so precious. 

"Wc may depend on you. Barker, to 
assist at giving Mademoiselle and my sister 
welcome to their new homo to-morrow night 
—Uegeiit’s Pa-ak, you know—SliulHeton’s 
t'liinu Closet.” 

“ Nay, nay. Jack, I did not proniiso for tho 
yonng Indies,” rejoined tho Professor, laugh¬ 
ingly. “ They may be over-fatigiie<l and out 
of looks, poor dears, and have not got drosses 
yet, atW all that.” 

“ Pho, pho, governor—so much more need¬ 
ful, if they are fatigued, of a spoonful of 
white suu)i, or a lobster pate, and a glass, or, 
bj^ 'ru Indy 1 a couple, of champagne, with a 
little music to recruit them and set them to 
rights.” 

'J'lie Professor frowned and smiled at his 
incorrigible heir-apparent; and Mr. Barker, 
by some sudden freak or other, or |H;rhaps 
from the natural reaction produced by 
Jack’s high airs, rela}>sed into editorial 
dignity. 

If I possibly can ; hut pray don’t expect 
me. My cab will !>c ordered for ten, at all 
events ; for I must look in at tho theatre—a 
few words will bo looked for in tlie Cerbertu 
in the morning; and Macready Is a devilish 
good fellow.” 

“ You don’t hear him, governor—we don’t 
hear you, Barker, I mean,” cried Jack, offer¬ 
ing as if to put bis fingers in Uls fathePs cars, 
as he hurried him off. "He says he will 

come.All my eye,” continued 

Jack, as the carriage drove off. " I wish I 
w'ere as sure my six sovereigiw were sixteen, 
as of Barker appearing at tho hour of eleven. 
.... Heigh-ho, what a wliirli-gig of 
a world it is, father. You ish humbug—I ish 
humbug—all ish humbug! ” 

The Professor was resentful; and the rest 


of the drive was devoted to a lecture upon 
protnicty of manners and dress, and about 
idle frivolity that would never come to any 
thing. Jack looked out at tho window, and 
set his lips to whistle the air to which he 
durst not give breath. 

" When did Charles Ileriiert fall in love 
with your pupil, father mine!” said Jack, 
at last. " I Imvl an eye to her wyKelf,if siw 
make a hit .... A delicious little 
iuvature ttTle is.” 

“ Hold your tongue, eiv.” 

Jack rarely cberislicd angi‘V, or even spite. 
His affections possessed the i|ua)itlc8 of a 
sieve. With a certain degree of art and 
cunning, he was so perfectly what tho world 
terms good-humotired, that ho luid never even 
known what jnali(‘c or rancour nietuit, and 
had often l>een utterly astoiiislied to learn 
that his satirical verses, and lively sallies in 
the Cerherustf wliich were termed falsehoods, 
malicious slanders, and scurrilous libels, could 
be deemed othi^rtlmn us exceedingly amusing 
and jdeasant by their \iufortunato subjects, 
as they were by himself. Tho fjre-brands, 
arrows, and death, which Jack scattered, weri} 
really tlirowu about him in sport — and for 
Home small ])ay. Malice, Jack utterly dis- 
claimod. Tie hated no one, aud rather liked 
Ills mother, and Polly, and Susan, and Ned, 
and several "good fellows” and pretty girls 
—^ne, two, or three at a time, as it happened, 
for it was much the same to ^Jaek. At the 
moment lie was somewbat out of sorts witli 
the governor ; " Yet tho (dd boy in tins dash 
upon the town show's blood,” thought Jack, 
whose high animal spirits and sanguine tem¬ 
per were a fortune in theuisclvus. With six 
gold pieces in his pocket—generally cleaned 
out—and a good dinner, a bottle of good wine, 
and g(Kid music in x^^^pvet, Jack soon re¬ 
covered his Is'st humour. 

Violet did sing that night:—slai sang with 
her master ; to his accompanlnwnt; by Iior- 
self; and she sung cnchuiitliigly; seeming 
no more aware of the presenee i>f Jack, or of 
his bi'avasy than if he had been one of the 
music-stools. TJie Professor was charmed. 
His fortune was made, and iu tho way most 
gratifying to his pride ; for he would rather, 
in his grand moods, have been the instructor 
of an acknowledged Prima Ponna than tlm 
father of a duchess, who might settle a hand¬ 
some annuity up<»u him. 

In bis dasb, eti CoseaquCy upon the metro¬ 
polis, Professor Cryppes, like other soaring 
and ambitious spirits, depended mucli upon 
rapidity of movement: on taking Bio enemy 
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by surprise, carrying the war into his country, 
And theru mukiiig war mipport war. Were 
we to state the real amount of Ills funds for 
tills groat enterprise, our veracity as histo* 
riaiiR might be questioned; and It may be 
enough to hint that, of the money placed in 
his hands for the premium, })oar4 And cloth¬ 
ing of his pupil, and the hwdsome results of 
his Farewell Concert, much less remabied 
tlian Mrs. Somers Stocks calculated upon. 
'J'hat little was threatened to be made less. 
A letter by the next inoruiiig*B post, from 
Mrs. Crlpps, announced the irritating fact, 

tlmt the shopkeejung churls of W-, that 

wretched, iiisignlhcant den, to which the 
Professor had Micriheed his prnK|tects for so 
many years, were resolved, with every good 
wish for his ]jrosj>erity in the metrot>olis, to 
have their little bills settlcil before tUo fauiiJy 
and fomituro were mmoved. They did md 
scrupl(H-^tho moro barbarous among them— 
to insinuate that the Professor had stolen a 
march upon them; licsides, the Accouiiis 
were too long jiast due alt'oady, and must l>e 
discharged in full. 

“ Dum’d nonsense to exjmet any such stoftV’ 
cried the insulted gentleman, throwing down 
Ids lady’s qnstle. “ Ijet them wiut, and he 
cursed to thorn ; twn’c them right; wi’ite in¬ 
stantly to your mother, Polly. Had she had 
Iho gumption to w.*nd fonvard the liglit lug¬ 
gage, they might liavc kept the trash.” 
Violet Avas just entering with a letter in her 
hand ; her presence was ever a restraint on 
the Professor’s vivneioua sallies, recalling 
him to propriety of demeanour, when irrita¬ 
tion hnnished his ciistoniary suavity. Ali, 
Mademoiselle 1 musical genii, I see by yimr 
eyes, hnvo l>cen all night hovering round your 
pillow I” 

Violet liked the Professor less in his higli- 
flown tits than even in his irascible humours; 
but the sudden and forced changes from tlir 
angry to the treacly mood was wofflo than 
either. 

“T have thought it right hi a)Tpri8e my 
friends in Guernsey of my sudden change of 
residence,” said A^iolet, composedly. Our 
reotor is to be in Loudon in <1une ; and, wdth 
your permission, sir, would take me home 
during the summer vacation, wliich T could 
then pass agreeably, without embarrassing 
the jdons of Mrs. Cripps and the fanuly.” 

** Totally imjK)Ssible, Mademoiselle. This 
is the very crisis of your fortune. To-tal-ly 
impotmible ! My owm plaus for the summer 
are not yet flxed—time enough. Perhaps I 
may take n ou a run over to I’aris, Or rathcj' 


Vienna, If we can't manage both, or only 
Brighton perhaps. Of course, when the 
season closes, wo mi»t go somewhere.” 

The Professor, though at present daAzled 
with bright flitting visions, would have been 
a poor violinist indeed if, in this great 
emergency, he had not had in reserve two or 
more strings to Ills bow. A concert at 
Brighton to stam]) fashion, a stroll to wealthy 
Manchester and ostentatious Liverpool, after 
a rouped mam upon Dublin, were all included 
in the possible; not, however, until London 
had lieen fairly tried. Violet's face betrayed 
iier disappointment. In intimating to her* 
aflccticmatc and humble friends that morning, 
the vague doubts and fears that w'cre thicken¬ 
ing in her path, they had taken a mon' 
marked form to her own mind; and, though 
she cOuhl not tell all she felt, she Htrfingly 
expressed her apjirehensions of being as unfit 
as she wuu disinclineil for the arduous, if 
brilliant .aud conspicuous, part to wdiicU her 
master directed h(‘r ambition. 

Professor Ciyppcs was not altogetlicr selfish 
in his designs. Tho development of the 
musical talent of liii: pupil—of that ‘‘divine 
gift” which she probaldy pOKsebacd in the 
abuudani mcasun* w'hich he Banguinely be- 
Uevod—while it redounded to large profit 
and immorial hommr, must also crown the 
cnviahle pos?>f rfrt{»r with glory hi iho eyes of 
nil Europe, and ultimately secun' her u luuul- 
sonio fortune, with, perhaps, rank mid tith*, 
in a matrimonial alliance. What more 
common, if she played her cards well ? — 
whicli he hojied she would : his own cluracfcr 
and interest being (kfe]jly involved in the 
game. Bwhles, however insensible his ivife 
or daughter might be to the charms of the 
gentle and lovely orphan girl, tJie Professor’s 
was no jealously feminine, nor yet “ savage 
breast.” Musical geniuses may bo as intensely 
selfish as any other class of bipeds, and, by 
training and position, fully as profligate and 
iU'pravcd, but there is always some lurking 
enthusiasm, some latent sympathy with the 
beautiful, in their original nature; and the 
hopes which the Professor hud placed in the 
success of his pupil, the pains he hud taken 
with her education, her rapid improvement, 
and the unconscious, undesigned fascination 
of her manners, had obtained great influence 
over his mind. Where he might have bribed 
and flattered on inferior girl placed in the 
same circumstances, relative to his own 
asplratioos, he really liked, and wannly 
praiseti Violet. She Hrtd not yet thwarted 
Ilia views. “Cryppts ia a fool ah<nit that 
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giri,” woR the not unA^iitiettt reitmrk of Mrs. j 
Ci^ppGi. 

“ Before yo\ir eamtoel* plane ftrc ftxefl/’ 
said Violet, “I hope aotnethlng may oedtir 
it> ohuige your vie^l^s respecting me. In 
Gaemsey I shall not be idle, 1 assure you. 

I was Iwm a bird of tlie Wild wood, Hud 
don’t slug best in a cage. You nvt too goo<l. 
Indeed, to think of Germany or ItHly for 
me. Your kindness would l>e worse than 
thrown away; for 1 never—” 

my dear Mademoiselle.I 

beg a tliouaand pardons—»but 1 lun busy 
this morning,” interrupted the Professor. 

" As for my kindneM^ os yon politely call it, 
you more than repay it by your atteniaon 
and improvement in our divine art. ’Tis 
not common care, uoi* yet common attention, 
that can give Europe a new Priwa Dnma^ 
my dear. Apropos, Polly, you knmv niy 
plans fi»r tlie day. . . . Stay, your wardrobe 
needs u little rc'|iiiir probably. While you 
pursue your studies, and keep up your sjnrUs 
and good looks, you must not neglect your 
toilet, Mademoiw'Ue,” I’lie Professor took 
out u rather well rejdenished notecase, it 
was said of him, and the case Is, we fear, too 
common among great professional geiuiisc.s 
that, even wlicn at th« richest, he never 
sought the security of miy desk or hanker 
save his breccUeK* pocket. “Tliis, In the 
raoauwhile, for trifles to-day; to-morrow, 
when wo obtain a local iiahitatiou, you may 
»)i'dcE what yon require* from our neighbour 
Mrs. Ilerhcrt’s milliner, who supplies my 
friend Mrs, Iticlmrd Stocks.*' 

“Madame Ramsden,” said Polly; “Charles 
IJerhert was toUliig ur a fumiy story about 
lier, one day that he met Mrs. Somers 
there.” 

“ Good ! 'rhe Directory will instruct you 
where to And her; and she must be a proper 
person. ... It is scarce for me to give 
advice in affairs so for beyond a gentleman’s 
province. The stage is a law to itself; but, 
for private life, I should cite ouv Hhakspere’s 
great rule, MademoiselleMitch, hut nut 
gaudy.’ . . . Safely may all tliis ho 

left to my charming pupil's native good 
taste.” 

“Really, papa, I ani glad that malmna 
is a hundred and fifty miles oflf,” said Miss 
Polly, pertly ; and the proud licart of Violet 
swell^ wi^ the sense of insult, and her 
eyes first flashed, and then filled with tears, 
which pride kept in their Incid fountains. 

“ Bad taste. Miss Cryppes,” stud the Pro¬ 
fessor, sternly, while his angry thought was, 


“ There is a groin of coaraeheSs in tliul 
woi'niui’s children, wldch, wiUi all my pains, 
is enough tif itself to mar their fortunes in 
reepcctable life.” 

“Whatever Maddooisello may Wont, 1 
am sure I wmlt every thing,” said Polly; 
“ ribands, flowers, sl\oea, gloves, a fall, und a 
bonnet monstrou^y 1 ” 

Violet was conscious of her own more 
pres.siDg wants ; and also of n ciroumstance 
wlttch the ProfosHor, in the exigencies of his 
more impoilunt affairs, had perJmps forgotten, 
namely, that the funds liud been placed in 
his hands which were to supply them. Her 
mrmmihg was l>ecoming very shabby, slie 
was afraid; and on her gr>od ivlginal supply 
of linen, the Misses Cripps had made uucuU- 
sciouablc inroads. I’ctticoats wero required 
for Emma, wlm was growing so fast, and 
nighi-tliings for Susan ; and Miss Polly par¬ 
ticularly udiiiin'd Violet’s French handker¬ 
chiefs and Rilk stockings; wliUo her notable 
mamma declared that a))y thing above two 
or three chauge« was utter noUtienso for a 
girl, and Mademoiselle could have new tluiigH, 
fasbionubly mode, us she needed them ; yet, 
how could Violet now hint to her master, 
that she required some erf her own money 
to make up for the plunder sUn hud under¬ 
gone? 

'riiere is certainly some national instinct 
which renders it next to impossible for Eng¬ 
lish people to speak about money with that 
fratikneHs and directness with w'hicli they can 
discuss any other simple matter of husinoHs. 
Though all the world knows that ohtuinhig 
the payment of debts, “getting in erne’s own,” 
iH often the subject nearest the heart, it is 
not to he approached, save with Chinese eti¬ 
quette, vast circumlocution, and positive in¬ 
sincerityOh, no mutter about tliat; why 
mind such a trifle? it will all be in very 
good time; pray, don’t mcntioJi it,” ^c. *Vf;. 
Violet said nothing of this sort! but she wan 
so far under the common English influence, 
that when she wislied to aak for a few sove¬ 
reigns of her own money, rJk* blushed and 
liesitated, and began t*» stammer out wliat 
she could not express, wlien the quick tact 
of the Professor divined the exact nature of 
the case. Tlic note-case was in instant 
requirition, and the face of Violet was covered 
with deeper blushes, while she half fearc<l 
that she might be taking her generous masfer 
at disadvantage, in robbing him all at once 
of so very much money, although, no doubt, 
it was her own, and she required at least a 
part of it. 
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Indeed, nr, yon give me far more than 
enough. Twenty-five pounds o-year was, I 
tliink, TTiy allowance for clothes ; a very great 
deal too; mure, I am sure, than 1 ever ought 
to si»end upon myself, alone. Pray——” 

The Professor politely doubled up the 
small lily hand upon the magic bit of paper 
— bowed on the liand, as if he meant to kiss 
it, with a manner between paternal tender¬ 
ness, and old-fashioned gallantry, whisper- 
ing—. 

“ Bo prudent, but not shabby. Show me 
young ladies who will nut disgrace the Opera 
circle one of those nights. Take good care 
of Mademoiselle, Miss Cryppes, and see that 
she is handsomely dressed. My idea is 
black satin — we’ll see wliether a few a]>- 
propriate omuments may not be found to 
relievo it.” 

The i’rofessor, kissing his hand, hurried 
away on a thousand engagements, white lus 
daughter burst into a fit of ironical laughter 
at ttie dismal looks with which Violet re¬ 
garded the note. 

** You don’t suppose it is forged, Mademoi¬ 
selle, or tlmt it will turn into slates or oslies, 
like tlie devil’s wages ? Tf ever I heard of a 
young lady distressed by having too much 
money to buy clothes before! But do got 
your bonnet, if you mean to carry the Pro¬ 
fessor’s generous designs iuto etfect. . . . 

I’erbaps you nieau to stay in rather, lest any 
fiiend should call. Charles 1 ler1)ert did seem 
curious yesterday about our phuis.” 

*‘Yuu ought not—it is unkind. Miss 
CrippB —to })Ut Huch interpretations on 
trifles; of what consequence can Mr. Her¬ 
bert's calling or not calling be to me ? . . , 
I meant to go out wbetiier you went or not, 
to make a few trilling pnrcluiHes.” 

Violet having first deposited the Professor’s 
money in her little desk, to Ite all, or nearly 
ail, restored to him, took her way with Miss 
Cripps, attended by Mike Twig. 

The kindness with which Violet sometimes 
looked at, and. at others, interposed to save 
this provincial hnportailon from a round 
rating, for his provoking and incorrtgiblo 
stupidity, had toucho<l Mike’s heart; and 
rendered him, to her at least, a most devt>tcd 
Htpiirc; bat London sights had, at the same 
time, turned his head; and, long before they 
had reached their destination, Mike and the 
young ladles hod parted company. Early as 
it was, the streets were somewhat fhll of 
luut^rs, who gave themselves fhll liberty of 
staring at the pedestrian damsels. 

** If you wished to avoid Charles Herbert, 


you hod better have stayed at liomc, M.idc- 
moiselle,” cried Miss Polly, ns they defiled 
into St. James’Street* There he is. A 
handsomemanenoQgh,certainly,at a distance; 
— there, with an officer — a guardsman, 1 
daresay—no; tlie colonel, though, who 
hrmoured mo with such a broad stare yester¬ 
day. 1 fancy he will know me again, that 
gejitleman. How you drag one, Violet, — 
that’s not tlie shop wc want.” 

Mr. Herbert bowed as he advanced; seemod 
for nn mstunt to hesitate ; and then moved, 
as if to pass on with iiis military friend, 
whom Violet fancied the most hold, disagree¬ 
able-looking Ogre she had ever seen. Miss 
Cryppes was diajioHed for fartlier parley. 

“Sure you were created for the express 
lienefit of forlorn damsels, Mr. Herbert! . . 
Here we are again completely wTocked. 
That gaping Uiohy, our country servant, 
whom wo were silly enough to bring out in¬ 
stead of Kustache,’* (the Inst-namod gentle¬ 
man a mystery to Violet,) “has contrived to 
lose sight of uh in staring almut him.” 

“ Can I be of any use,” said Herbert, look¬ 
ing etinifstly at Violet, to whose side he ui\- 
consi^iously ]>assed; while his friend, seeing 
nothing in the accost of the other lady parti¬ 
cularly to alarm him wtU ideas of iiitrusictn, 
wheeled round also, and mounted guard on 
the left Dank. Whatever might lie the 
cause, Violet was seriously distressed. She 
stopt short. 

“ 'I'licrc is not the smallest need for your 
turning l)ack, Mr. Herbert,” she said, for 
onco speaking for her party. “I noted every 
turning. Pra^^ do rosumo your walk. Wo 
can got n coach at the next stand; we are 
mendy about some Hiiiall shopping.” 

Mr. Herbert was too wcll-hrcd to press hU 
services wlierc they were so evidently dis¬ 
tressing. He lifted his hat rcsi>ectfuliy, al¬ 
most deferentially, and took his friend’s arm, 
as if to turn him also; when, all at once, 
with a little girlish start of alarm, Violet 
shrank back at the apparition of Jock 
Cripps! 

Jack, fortunately, did not notice even his 
sister, so deeply was ho engaged in watching 
a lady on Uie opposite side of the street, ere 
he dived into a cross hmo. Miss Cripps 
looked back, and nodded gaily to Violet at 
Jack’s absence of mind and gallant occupa¬ 
tion; and the gentlemen tacitly resumed 
their former positions — the Colonel and Ills 
companion stepping out to give way to tlie 
passers hy. It was not difficult to keep Mian 
Cripps in play in a scene like this. Charles 
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H«rlfert was leas fortunate with his lady. 
Me triod several topics before he bit upou 
Miatrcss Marion Linton. 

** Tho old lady is a warm admirer of 
yours, Hamilton. She is, in her oviti 
way — and a very good way it is—a noble- 
apiritcd and bigbly-estimable person. With 
all her Worldly sagacity and shrewdness, 
there is a spice of romance about her too.*' 
“Indeed!” said Violet, smiling, “‘Like 
is an ill mark,' as she was wout to say to 
me J<jng sinci’.” 

“1 don’t know how my mother, with 
whom she is a ftivmirito, obtained the delicate 
confidence, but that hard-featured, cross, old 
woman was n lover on(%, and beloved ; and 
J *Jic sbo loved proved false,’ and sought a 
riclior britle tlmn poor Marion ; liiougb 1 
liftve heard her boaet, with not tho inlldcat 
Glmstian charity — ‘I could now buy out 
their !>oggarly gencration^ay, twice owro I ’ 
Between the ati^nt and tho disappointment., 
tlie spirited young w'omau left her native 
place, and travelled on foot to Loudon, with¬ 
out a Biuglc friend lieforc her. It was long 
iKjlioved tliat slie had taken the lover’s leap, 
over some of the Huns of her ^-alley, till slut 
finally' emerged a woman of property, and 
still a spinster, who has had 011017}, as I have 
occasion to know.” 

Violet made no reply. 

“Is it not strange. Miss Hamilton, to 
fancy that the same emotions wliich have 
thrilled the heart of tlio noble, tlie young, 

I the itcantiful, and the refined, should linger 
in tJic niemoiy of that jHior old body ? ” 
“And you laugh at herT* 

“ On my soul, no! ” replied tlic young 
man, with earnestness. There are true 
loves which ap|»ear abundantly ludicruus; 
hut Airs. Marion’s Kmouldering ilamc is not 
one of those.-—But all tliis, rememlicr, is a 
dead secret, which, J am sure, you will not 
betray.” 

Violet Hnilcd—“You may rely upon my 
discretion.” 

Tliey walkeil on for a minute or two in 
^nce, ere Herliort, with some hesitation, 
remarked —> 

“ The public bumness of your profession 
seemed distastcfnl to you, madam. You 
must pardon me for having played the eaves¬ 
dropper on tho night of Cripps’ concert; in¬ 
deed I could not well avmd hearing what 
you said to Mrs. Somers Stocks, although it 
had not lieen so peculiarly interesting to mo. 
May 1 now inquiro if your opinions have 
undergone any change!’* - 


Violet was about to reply, when the same 
apparition of Jack Cripps, who again sud¬ 
denly emerged before tliem, made her once 
more recoil. Jack was this morning more 
the exaggeration of Ipw, aud even ^rty 
dandyism than ever. A pink check shirt, 
which was decorated with some glittering 
fixtures, although, apparently, it had not 
coiled on tlie w'asherwuman fur some days, 
was a now feature in his morning toilet; 
and ho looked, altugother, like a rake who 
had not been in lied. Tho involuntary back¬ 
ward movement of Violet, and her almost 
ludicrous horror of the recognition, were not 
lost upon Herbert, who now first rcs^iect- 
fully oflFcred liis arm, which was silently and 
gratefully accepted; while the Colonel, also 
apparently afraid of Jack, at once 3*ecollccted 
nu ougogement. MLis Crip]ia lust nut a 
moment iu intiXHluciiig to Herbert-— 

“Mr. Quintin Cryppes—my brother tlio 
barrister.” 

And Jack salaamed bis “ friend, Charles 
Ilorbcrt,” whom, to say truth, he bad known 
by sight for some months; Hince Burko 
Barker bad^ pointed liiui out one day enter¬ 
ing Brookes'. 

“You were asking alxiut a cake-shop, 
Mias Cryppes,” said Herbert, amsious to lead 
Violet into the retirement she seomod to 
desire, and also to escape lUiusclf. “ Tliis is 
ono Mrs. HerlKirt uses. Tho good, civil 
lady who keeps it was tho housekeeper of a 
friend of ours.” ' 

“ Most liappy to patronir.Q any protegdo 
of Mrs, llerlwrt. Bruy, Mndemoiselie, re¬ 
mind me of tiuK~w6aro just looking out for 
all sorts of tradespeople.” 

Herbert led the way, and the jiarty entered 
the coufectionor’s, and chatted, and ate; dock, 
in p^icular, playing, in both sorts, a swinge¬ 
ing juw. 

“ Ta'mation clever chaps those Yankees, 
with their mint juleps and cock-tails,” mud 
Jack. ** Here, in London, it is ever mniicli, 
munch. The French themselves like a 
tusto of smmnat ch<u$i. A sip of oherry- 
bounce, now, ladies, let me recommend; 
or-” 

“Fie for shame, interrupted 

Miss Cripps, laughing. “ Qulntin is the 
oddest barum-scaium creature, Mr. Herbert; 
but, indeed, you must not mind him.*’ 

“ I 8ha’n% ma’am,” said Herbert, drily. 

« Papa says it is exoese, an absolufo 
overfiow of imagination, whi^ majees Jack i 
so droll and playful. . . • Oh t here is the I 
Highland woman again, Gshiirile. I am 
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Bur]ins('fl you don*t wear a pfad pctticoali or 
a budtiic**, Wiasis What-lu-yoaMuune ? I 
hopt* you have got the houm in high order 
fui oiii reception to-night. Mamma is very 
]>niticiilar about domestic matters, X ostnire 
^ou—wry.” 

H wa&t indeed, Mrs, Manon; wiio first stored 
■wifli some surprise and steruucbs, gradually 
I'tilaxiog OB Violet came eagerly forward. 

I am so happy to have met you again,” 
bhe said. ** Yosterday, 1 had not sufficient 
preseuoe of mind to arrange about another 
meeting, and I feared it might be long ere T 
t^hould HOC yon again.” 

** It can matter little meeting an ngld 
slOMte carlin like me. Miss Vilet, while sae 
nion> btnw young gallants ore duttcriug 
about ye.” And the speaker scowled on the 
I»reposfcroiis dondy, her strongly-marked 
featuroH varying in their expresMon from 
contemptuous hconi to ludicrous contempt. 
Violet reddened, and apj»eRred disconeorted 
by the^ free rcmarlcM ; and Marion added in 
u kindlier tone:—“ Hut I ani hajipy, at any 
rate, to see yonr father’s bairn ; and, I dare 
hOy, you may be pleased to sec me loo — jc 
may ha’c newer, fairer-fashioned frioiwN, 
but ye are no bUel^' to haV mony truer to 
yo than hi*> wore.” 

“ Alas I I have uopo otlier, and none that 
I can so dearly prize.” 

'rUoy talked a}>mt, in a low voire, and ni 
(lailic, as MissCripps ojiined ; she l)ohis one 
of many aware oi no distinotion between the 
Scotch and the Krse languages. 

While tlu* brother au<l sister were again 
ardently engaged in the bnunsss of eatiiiq, 
with interludoH of laughter and talk, Jm'k, 
dragging liitlier and thitbcr lus elf-locks,and 
curling his mustaehius with the tip of his 
little finger, and XVlty Matting hoc bonnet to 
a smarter nr more dettopre <‘urve, lJeri>ort 
saw a letU'r which lie believed nos the same 
that he hada two days before, jacked up 
and restored to Miss UamUton, fdided, after 
somo oanicst whiBjiering and demur on the 
jgvrt of the receiver, into the hand of the old 
woman, who said,— 

** If it must be so, far better that J seek 


to bring sliame on your country and your 
name by taming a ringing play-actor?” 

Violet, a pang at her heart, made a feeble 
ofFurt to smile, and replied,— 

** I hope 1 will never do any thuig tlmt | 
you would disapproTc,” { 

<*l!i proof of the young lady’s docility, • 
try if she will obey you by taking my I 
mother’s carriage homo. I so© it returning I 
froui setting her down at the Earl of 'J'urhcrt’s ‘ 
new jdace. Here it comes;” and iierl>ert 
telegraphed the footman. **lt tiirsatens 
rain, tog,” 

X tK:e no sign of wet, Mr. Charles ; but 
if Miss Vilet and you *gree about it, lier bit 
weight can do little scathe to the coach.” « 
Violet would have declined the courteous j 
offer; but the earnest wlusiier of llerbeit 
made her little heart throb. 

” I canuot endure,” he said, ‘Mo bt*e you 
in company with that liirHuto monster: —it 
is intolerable — it is degrading; and it ih 
nujiossible to get rid of him. ihs pia>, 
oblige mo by accepting, with Miss Cripjis, of 
the carriage.” 

'rile soft moist eyes were gratefully raisud 
in tbankk and sweet rounimt. 

” I wihU I bad that Lead betw^'en inv 
knees, and a pair of gude hot tings,” wud 
Mrs. Marlon, grinning dtsdsrinfuUy ut Jack, 
wtio v^n» still playini antics before the look 
ing glass with iiis hair and mustachio'i. 

” What d<K'te the old laily say, Miulenioi- 
selle, about hot tongs?” asked Jack, looking 
T.ithcr fiirce. 

*• Telling how cleverly thoy singe a sheep’s 
liead m our country,” grinned Moi'ion, an- 
Huering for iierself, when there Is more hair 
than hams about it.” 

•lack’s response waa lost, for tho carriage 
drew up; and the delighted Miss Cripps, 
with a bagful of cakes in her hand* acarce 
neetled invitation or help to jump in. 

“What an enchanting carriage,” cried 
sbf, throwing herself languishingly and 
luxuriously liack in the place of honour. 

IMarot-bodied; and the hammoiclotli so 
mtignificoni! These fellows drove off, though, 
before I could say g<Jod-bye to my brotltcr. 


out tlio young no’er-do-weol in these sort of 
waff honffs than you, hinijy. . . . But 
when am I to soc ye? Ye wouldna like mo 
to come to you, ye sfty, a? we voulduft have 
a free crack before straugeOk Now, then, 
can yc coino to me? There'• the Sabbath. 
Sorely ye dinua play ytun: murio on the 
Lord’s Day, Miss Vilet? and, oh, my dew 
young Icddy, ye ate wrely no m % 


('liarles Herbert had employed him to pay 
the cakes; but I fanci^ Charlss coming 
with us?” 

” Cow delioiaus an odour of tlowcrsiT* stld 
Violet, taking up a small volume lying open 
upon a enshion, whieh turned out to be 
” Bochefoucault’s Maxima” iu the original, 
which Violei had alwaya thought a very 
disogreeabH wise book. 
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^ Our u1ef<ant fatnr» nci^rhlMur tuks Won 
(*arrybig flowvrs, 7 dare »ay, to the house abf 
19 getting ready for her friends tlw TorWrta.” 

‘^They are ex|>eete<l to dinner, Mistreas 
ronfectionor mentioned,^' said Folly ; ** but 
Mr. (*harlc8 Herbert is not to know. There 
is to be ft Hurpriso.” 

Violet wftb thinking whpt wily tlungs wr- 
priMcs arc, adiilc Polly heaan vehemently 
iasstug her hand, bmiUng, ond }Ki>nng re- 
peatedly to Mr. Bcixjamui, hur W— ad¬ 
mirer, who, jnt t dropped fiy>m a north country 
cosich, wa9 hurrying along, followed by a 
)ioi*ter, os f looking out for an ouuiihuH to 
traiispoit hiiti to the cit). llo seemed turned 
to Btmip by the sight of his iK^nutiful hamo 
i). a b}deiidid j^ri^atc carriage, with at least 
our tall footnmn Whiiid it. 

‘-So umcli f<H the nutiM,** vii'* I’oUy, 
laughing aloud, ftiuscious tb.ii, save lu dmu 
the attention of the ^louiu* inainff/totuisi to 
fU«' 4.i[uipage, she would not ha^ ^ noticed him 
iu London iu au> ihaite. Kanoy, (»abiu*lle, 
the comloH of having huub •* rniriagi* of our 
own nftei onr thhUr—yon, at least, who, 
juiptt sweats, must i-uceu'd trinmphantly in 
your jwculiar line ; thimah luJeuts huUed to 
a num t^oueial line of hubuie^s may prove as 
useful in the lonu nut. 1'lie \</ue is Iluide 
to so many aecuJeuts and chant ts.*' 

For w'hieii ivabon, it caiiitut Ik* >ery wise 
f»Inist much to it. l)c»n’t, piay. Miss C ripps, 
T ilk any more about my coming out on thi 
stuire, or being a public ungcr: It ncM'i tan 
’•H,—and it so vexes in* 

“ ^’oust nw', Mademoibi'll'’; no ust*, you 
know, for Hirs when nobod^v is by—muni, 
i dou*t siy Cliarlcs Heibert; 1 say 
Hut, of course, yon would not wish to make 
your fuituncy and keep your caniagp—not 
y ou I nor to marry liighly—perhaps a hU’d 
—cither V' 

“ 1 do not oaro at all ulmul it,” said YioUt, 
answering to the last count only. Mi^i Vrip|ia 
laughed jmingly% and drew the (diock-atring; 
and, to the horror of Violet, in a decided 
manner, ordered the carriugt* to Mi». Her¬ 
bert's milliner's," 

Tho servant a]»jwarod dbc«»ncerted. I»y 
the direction of his eyes, W seemed to Violet 
to W consulting ilia hK>k9 of the coachman, 
an older man, and one of more trust with 
their lady. The telegraph had probably 
given au ambiguous I'esponse. 

** Mrs. Ucrliert employs diflerenl^ persons 
in thAt capacity, ma'am,” said the footomn, 
mechamcalty touching bis hat, tbnugfi hi# 
manner was not very doCareniiaL 


^^Madamo Ramsden, I mm* pmsted 
Folly; amt it happen^ that did not 
take tho carriage an iutdt out of (ha direct 
way home. 

“ How you s’ex mo^ Maria,” said Violet* 
roiienting having acc epted Herbert's txmrtesiy» 

Wc aro taking a very great liberty, indeed, 
with 4 lady who is, and probably desires (o 
remain, a total stronger to u» ; for any aakc, 
since we are Imre, let us go home as fast us 
w'o can; or jlit^uiiss the carriage and walk 
home—(hat would l>c licttor,” 

“ You are so tiresome, Alatleuiolstllo,” re¬ 
turned Polly'. “ A uiighty obligation truly, 
to be but down by a returning empty carriage. 
Mrs. Herbert Hiul her pople have more sense, 
although her son Jiod n<it presHcd the thing 

UlKUl US.” 

V'ialot refused to cuter tho house, (iiotfdivp 
of the milliner,) and lier abseuco left a freer 
ilcld, iu w'lucli Miss Cripps, who, if a rustic, 
wiw hcarce a notice, might display' the maii- 
iicrh and tho Arts which melt a milliuor's 
•*oul. If Polly was not altogether a novice, 
i!eilii''r was Miidame; who, herself, gave 
jiuduncc; IhCihouv being still too narly for 
tin prc8B ut aristiicratic oi noble ^ clU'Uts^” 
as site termed iicr customers. At ou*'glanca, 
the praclificd vyc of Mfulnnic doUs'Wd some- 
tiling wrong ; and seeming, all the wliile, to 
ul»cy the bests of her laiuiiot'al customer, she 
contrived to iidvanw to a window of the 
Kabion, which, in military language, emn- 
inumlcd the door. 'I'lic curriogc which had 
last stopped, was, beyond a doubt, Mrs. Uci- 
h**rtV. Madame made a frosh rfvounuisjtwce 
of licr nuatonicr, imd with more importiai 
eyes. Tho new client might he a great pro- 
% incial hein«s, .uid not, after all, as she liad 
bU8pc<*ted, a friend of the la<ly*s maul and the 
footiuau on a lark ; for Mndumo had known 
of such audacious proceedings in great 
faniilies. 

“ 1 have seen such lovely things from youi 
house, Madame, with my friend, Mm. Richard 
Btocks of tin Grove. You <U>tpluy exituisito 
taste ! Put Vreuch ariinf/'c 

It might Im infciTf'd, iroin the tone iu 
wfiich this was said, that duly to ]>aint the 
tianicendant abilities of b'ronoh Tnilliners^ 
and cbpecialiy those of Madame,” e:i;c^cd 
even tho ohxiuenco of Miss Cripps. 

Ma<laTno, who by rim way, liad been born 
above fmty years l>eforc, and within the 
souud of lkiw-lh‘11, was n<»t to Im done by a 
coin£iUineut to her work^ fonsclons os sho 
wpi of (ludt vij^lonty; but fdio pe^eetly 
T(Hi(kfimbeied (ho pr^ty little (uddo, the 
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country friend of Mro. Herbert, skipping 
about in tier Temple of Fashion, ^nd issoing 
her orders with the Uber&Uty of u Uussian 
])rincess; and the fond old gentleman, chuck¬ 
ling with dcUghty as he hobbled after his 
animated latest purchase with his purse in 
his hand, calling oub—Wliat’s to pay, dar¬ 
ling?—-whaVs to jmy, Cary?” Thus inti¬ 
mating his tlmrougU understanding of tiic 
tacit conditions of the marriage contract. 

The man was barbarous, horrible, vuigiir; 
and Madame Bamsden gciieraliy like<l ** to 
book ” her safe “ clients,’* tliough the practice 
of the protinoial banker hail its recommen¬ 
dations. His lady soon enough came to book 
in spite of t)ie iujunctions of her husband. 
These reminiscencoB luid their effect; and, 
though Polly Crip])8 had no rich old husband 
to follow her alH)ut crying “ What’s to pay, 
my angel?” yet, as Mrs. Herbert’s friend, 
she was almost us well rceeired as if she 
liad. Her head swam in giddy exultation, 
though she did not wholly lose her self- 
poBsestdon. 

A full half-hour elapsed ; arid Vitdet, over¬ 
hearing tile gorgeous coachman moke some 
guttural observation to the footman aliout a 
draught round the comer, and his “ ho&ses 
and being, in spite of herself, exposed to the 
gaze of the loungers, who iniiformly turned 
their eyes from her face to the arms on the 
carriage, slie could almost Imve jumped out 
and run away, when three very small human 
hybrids, each a liner gentleman than Jack 
Cripps, almost us fine indeed as the pretty 
fellows one sees in the perfumer’s windows, 
and smelling overcomingly of musk, tripped 
out, holding each something jauntily between 
the forefinger and thumb, wlucii, kneeling on 
the steps of tlie carriage, v*ns ]>rosented, uith 
bland whisiiers, to the divinity within. The 
liwe, the Hoovers, the stockings—“finest 
quality,” “latest styles”—^liad been ordered 
out *^by the lady whom Madame had the 
honour of attending udthin.” Violet had 
too much sweetness of nature to lie capable of 
an incivility to any one ; and tlie very exis¬ 
tence of each of the dainty small gentlemen 
H])pGui‘e<l to depend on her fiat touching the 
said lace, stockings, aud flowers; and they 
whisked out and tripjied in so nimbly, and 
brought more and more, and pleaded with 
such gentle iiisiuuatuig pertinacity, as if for 
life from her hands, tliat the poor abashed 

and confused, let them constnte her wislics 
just UK they pleased, and was even rejoiced 
to have the power of making the doll-like 
creatures so bappy« And then Miss Cripps 


appeared, enacting the nngestic, and they 
drove off. 

“ As you would neither descend nor con- 
<1escend. Mademoiselle, I ventured to order a 
few things for you, along with my own, after 
pa])a has been so generous to you, Gabrielle; 
and he detests so, as you know, to see the 
ladies of his family dowdy or ordinary. His 
respectability at this time depends not a littUt, 
let me tell you, upon tlie appearance of his 
family ; and 1 am determined tliat iny toilet 
shall be no rcpiuach to him.” 

With all lier simplicity, Violet liad no 
doubt whatever about this. She laentioned 
that slie had requested tl\c little civil gentle¬ 
men to send in Jier o\vn bill immodiattdy; u 
proceeding which had not rnihed tlieir ideas 
of lier condition, tliough, on the whole, their 
re])ort of her to Madume was favourable. 

Professor Cryppes, as he ate the soup 
ordered for his refrcsliment, after a morning 
of hard work, Ifad the felicity to see lus pupil 
and his daughter descend from a handsome 
private carriage. 

“ There in blood in that giri,” was lus 
proud, paternal thought ; and Polly, a 
stranger being present, explained the circum- 
stancu to her papa in “ very good taste,” os 
if it were the slightest and most natural thing 
in the world, to have taken advantage of Mrs. 
Herbert’s carriage. The ambignous stranger 
stood apart, aud Violet and Miss Cripps 
soon comprehended tliat l^funsieur Knstache 
Latiidc, though evidently a foreigner, was 
not a foreign visiter, but merely the intended 
fnaitre (Thotely of whom the latter had already 
heard. Tliis accomplished person, who told 
that he had nine times nmde the tour of 
Europe, with noblemen and gentlemen of 
distinction, and Iveen throe times in Turkey 
and Greece, twice at the Upper Cataracts of 
the Nile, — but not tliat he had once bad an 
imminent chance of vudting the Australian 
colonies, — had lieen, like so many hundred- 
thousands of his countrymen, an officer in 
Napoleon’s Guard. 

“Fortune of war, sare! Mon He-ro— 
my Emperenr, perish on de rock. I perjure 
my contreo —I rone —I fiy —I seeb de 
ass-all-lhum in de free gin-ruse Brcetain. 1 
tro my—” 

“Ah! well,” interrupted the Profiessor, 
“ no doubt, no doubly but the people here 
can recommend you ?” 

“ Sare,” cried the Frenchman, whipjwng 
out a Soiled pocketbook, and taking from 
thence sundry scraps of worn papers. 
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The Proicasor talkeil apart with hia 
^aup:hi(}r. 

“And you engage to procure to-night the 
proper afisistanU : a female cook, merely, 
and a housetnaid, to begin with.’* 

Tlicre waK no possible undeilaking less 
than hmshing the Thames Tunnel next day, 
for which Monsieur Eustuche would not, at 
tins moment, have readily promised. From 
the state trf his wardmbe, it must have lHH?n 
tt very long time since Kujiolpon’s Guards 
wer^ disluinded ; and the pro»}MH»t of even a 
female and Knglisli ei>ok was lastter tlmn 
having no cmmexioii witli any eouk, which 
hod t(M) long been liis ruse. * 

With a iive-minutes’ character from tbo 
jirincipal w'Wtei'jglad to he rid of the talented 
Kustaelic, five pounds of roady cosh for trifles, 
and large diserctiomiiy |K>wers, Eustochc, a 
j man of parts, who knew “the to»ni,*' and 
I indeed, all European capitals, as they ai’c 
known hy such characters, pnitestwl laigely, 
and, for this day, kejit liis w'ord. His 
c'uhiiolet fln\v from the splendid door of the 
wine-merehont to the iiiiisi'iimK of the fish¬ 
monger, poulterer, and fruiterer ; from the 
den of the «*i»al-dealerto the baker and pastry¬ 
cook who had lust opened, at the true and 
ultimate AVest End, His first orders were 
judiciously hut boldly given, gladdening the 
iieart of em*h tradesman w’itli the hojic of 
a good nettj couutiy family. There aiv 
few ruminating animals so eredulous as a 
j young tradesman just roimncnciiig huKiness 
5 in l^ondoii, and amidst great competition. 
If suspicion oecasionally lialf-opens one eye, 
infiiieuces not Jess potent oftener, for a time, 
seal both. In a few weeks, I^rofeasor Cryp|w;.H 
might have ohtainefi unbounded credit, every 
dealer striving wlio should first have the 
honour of placing liim on his hooks. 

His final orders to Al. Eusiache, before 
going to the theatre with the ladies, wei*e — 
“ all the luggage properly conveyed to 
iny house. Let the people here send their 
hill to the Regent’s Park, Mademoiselle, 
your things are, I ]>reKumc, in readiness ? 
Sec, Aloiisieur, that tlie ajmrtmeuts nn; pro¬ 
perly wanned :—the old Scotswonmn has 
kept up fires.” — Uy the way, Marion never 
afterwards forgot to mention, as often as liis 
name occurroil between hej' and Vi<ilet, that 
“the scrubby schoolinaister }>ody, had never 
said thanks to ye, nor sheu'ed the colour of 
his coin, either for coals or kindltn.” 

“Let the house he lighted up in proper 
time, and see that the piano is placed where 
I directed. And, look yc, keeji the female 
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domestics out of sight, and hire in any extra > 
male assistance that you may require. At | 
small select parties I throw idi({uett« over¬ 
board, and study only the ease and pleasure < 
of iny friends; the KU]q)er and the wines; ! 
hut, above all, tlicir coiiditioii, Uieir condition^ > 
remember. Monsieur, 1 leave to you. At i 
the jtetU fK>upet\ in a word, I am more b'rcneh { 
than English—always was. Mademoiselle.** | 

'fhe national pride of Monsieur Kiisttwhu ; 
was touched. He how'cd low, striking his | 
right hand u|k)u his left side, mttre, periia}is, 
in the style of the valet of the old regime 
than that of an ollieer of Kapoleon’s Guavd, 
and UB if ovei-como with the proml conscious- ! 
neas of high responsibilities ; and deserthing j 
with his right leg some Hcgment of a circle | 
of about two feet iliiunetor, recovered the j 
erect position W'ith the prouder c-otisciousnef^ i 
that the confidence of “ Monsieur lo Profes- 
seur ” was not mispliu'eil. 

1'ho latter wiw not altogether Hatisfied with 
his new domestic, hut allowance was to ho 
made for foreign maimers. 

“ Your dress, course. Monsieur,” he 
gently iiiutetl. “ You Hr<‘ to weai* jdain 
dothcH.” 

Whutever wcit the half-admitted tliongUts 
of Violet, on witnessing the ahsurdities and 
incongruities around lior, she tried to look at 
the bright side of thiiigs. 

She especially regretted that she Itad not 
hoeu able to explain to IlerlK'i’t that he.r nou- 
profcssional views wcni not <‘hanged, hut 
eunfinned ; for liad he not said that he could 
not endmv In see Iier in an awkward or 
degrading jfOBiiion, and that her conversation 
with Mrs. Somers Stocks had deeply intorest«*d 
hiiii ? — That surely was very kind in a 
«trnngi*r. Then she had arranged fin* an 
interview with Mistress Marion on the first j 
Snn<}ay, and she might have the jdeusure of I 
.sending some sort of inteUigenci: of the lost j 
one — jicrhaps consolatory intelligence—to j 
]»oor Susan. With such pleasant tlioughts « 
she entered Covent Garden Theatre. i 

I 

- i 

I 

rnAvrim vi, \ 

Orn heroine, if not much more excited and j 
channed on first entering u great theatre, I 
than upon her mtry into the metro|>oliB — \ 
which dulnesB must liavc been owing to | 
uncultivated taste and pnivincial education ; 
— was however agreeably entertained. ; 
Tliree acts poBrnnl; and then Mr. Burke < 
Barker, luiving probably deinuUshcd the j 
Whigs with greater case than he had aniici- 

No. 41. 






THE EMNBPHGH TALES. 


22« 

patted, entered the box witii lus fnend Jack 
CrypjJtJs, wJio, by candle-light, and in such 
H scene, was not nearly so overpowering ae 
in broad day. 

Tlic ladies, in turn — ** Mademoiselle Gab- 
riclle, jny gifted jiupil,” and “ Mias Ciyppes, 
my eldest daughter/' were presented to tlio 
man letters who could make or mar their 
fortunes. Thoi*e were oUicr “Orders” and 
other friends of Mr. Barker in tlie same hux, 
and the Professor judiciously kept his pupil 
rather in the hack-ground, separating her by 
the iuterpoRitioii of his own dapper figure, 
from the possibility of annoyance, till the box 
filled to oveiflow, when he ci’ied—“llore, 
Mr. Barker;” and the young ladies weiT 
placed between them,—Jack Cjyppes stand¬ 
ing behind Violet, and sometimes oven lean¬ 
ing on the I»nck of lier chair, however she 
might fidget, imiulging in brilliant wlnspci’od 
sullies, and laughter far louder tlmu his father 
approved. 

“ Ila, Barkov, Virginia is playing at tins 
box — palpably playing at you. Ihm’t yon 
see thatCan you stand that appeal'^ Have 
you a human heart, my friciul ?” 

“Hush!” said the critic, loijking sedemu, 
Hud he scratched the few pothooks on a card, 
on which the fate of Virginia »lcj»L*ndcd. *' Oo 
you like her. Mademoiselle 1 AV'ill she pass?*' 
said he, languidly. 

Vh'olet was now fairly intercst-cd in the 
passion of ilic play. It might partly bo i he 
symjiathics of youth and sex, — but the 
I acti'CsB liad also found the way to her liedrt, 

I which had not before boon touched. 

“Pass, sir! —is she not a crouturc of 
beautiful powej*8? So pathetic a voice; wj” 
— but Violet’s imeumiums wei*o suddenly 
brtmght to an awkward close ; — 

; “Ourfrioud Herbert —it really is, Made- 
I moisollc, entering tliat box in the lower tier,” 
said Jack ; “tlie third off—tluit’shismotliev 
on the ami of the Earl of 'I’arbcrt. I saw 
the Tarberts arrive at tUe charming widow’s 
to-day : —grand-looking, aristocralic-nosed, 
old fellow—cut me out with pretty Mrs. 
Herbert — eh, Poll ?” 

“ And who, pray, In the younger lady V' 
asked Polly. “ She is, though foreign-looking, 
ratlier handsome, don’t you think, Made- 
! moiaello?” 

! Miss Cripps levelled Barker’s glass at the 
I box, whispering him—“ The Herberts, you 
must know, are great friends of ours.” Polly, 
af tei all, found her unaided orbs more efficient 
than the glass. 

I “ Lady Liutiaa Temple, tlie only child of 


tlie old un*, but no fortune. Father and 
daughter W'ore spoken of in the clubs to-day^ 
ill conjunction with the Herberts, as the 
quadruple alliance. Rather goodisli, Barker, 
that, wasn’t it ? Bo for the Bon Mitt column 
of the Cerherus, ch 1” 

Professor Cryppes was interested in tlie 
iipiv arrivals. 

“I bad the honour of numbering Lady 
jMitra —not Louisa — among niy pupils,, 
when blio lived long ago, at Windsor with 
(ler grandmother. 1 shall w'oit upon and 
renew my aciiuaintance with her Ladyship. 
Slio ought lu know sumetliing of music.” 

“Gracioift, papa! how old she must be, 
and not married yet,” cried Polly ; and the 
heart of Violet, which had been sinking with 
the heavy sense of ilesolation which so often 
of Jute oveiTuine her, cxpurieuciicl that relief, 
to the sick and weary, protUiced l>y a momen¬ 
tary change of feeling, “ What is it all to 
me,” was her painful tliuught; and she tried 
to give her mind to the scene ; though, ever 
and anon, her eyes invoiuntariJy wandered 
to the box which so interested the rest of her 
party. The younger couple sat together and 
in the front; the young gentleman evidently 
giving his fair companion flying notices of 
“existing ciiTUinstanceH,” which heeuiod to 
euterfaiu her, — for she smiled from time to 
time : and tiieii her rather large, but- finely- 
formed ami vcjy ivgular features, gained 
something of tlie softness wanted in their 
general (expression. 

An iudirterent eye might have noted her 
companion as politely alteutivo, hut too lively 
and disengaged to look like what Mrs. Her¬ 
bert wished to see him — a lover. And this 
lady’s wei'c not unheedful eyes. She could 
not siH) hib face; but in bis rustless motions, 
tlie turn of the head, the involuntary fits of 
wandering, w'hen his eyes were certainly 
tinned to a particular box, and, above all, 
the sudden ivcall of the truant gaze, betrayed 
to Ml'S. Hcrbeit, by ilie quick turn of the 
head, th^re was Homeihiug inexplicable. 
And then came to him the gracious bow and 
beaming smiles of Miss Cripps, irradiating 
the circle. 

“ Many pretty faces here tu-ni^t, Charles, 
Uiough tliis is not the most brilliant place of 
beauty’s resort,” remarked tlie old peer, 
lounging in the back of the box, and r^ng 
the house, from pit to ceiling, with his glass. 

“ Very many, my Lord. Indeed, where- 
ever Englishwomen are gathered together, the 
.iveragc of good looks is sure to be pretty 
e(]uaL” 
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“ Charles, Charles," remonstrated Mrs. 
Herbert, tapping him with her fan, “com¬ 
pare Aimacks or tlio Drawing-Room with 
Greenwich Fair!” 

“A good deal to be said for the latter placis 
ma’am,” returned Herbert, who wna Jiot dis¬ 
posed, especially at this time, to flatter his 
slopmother’s aristocratic prejudices. 

“ AH onihority is against you, Charles,’* 
continued the lady, smiling. “ But 1 believe 
gentleutcn don’t, allow, my liord, thot ladies 
arc goinl judges of female beauty." 

“ I am," said Lady Laura. “ Are you in 
ftoarcb of pretty faces, papa? Look-—liut 
not just yei —to tbe box, the third off, above." 

The Kurt did not w'ait Jong. 

A handsome woman, indeed —fine eyes 
— good bust." 

You have not hit her, sir. I mean 
beauty. She iis not tlu* Judy btanding up 
who bowed to Mrs. Herbert just now — 

I’o me, love — not to me, 1 assure you,” 
eviod iMi’K. Ilerbprt., who w<>ul<l jiotfor wtwlds 
have been suspected at this iiionieut of know¬ 
ing an utiliiiown or a jmrrcmw. “ I linve 
not tbe lionom*, I assure yon." 

“ Cliaries must be the happy individual," 
said the Peer, still cmleavaurmg to liud out 
tlie lu^auty. “Of course, it cannot be nu 
acquaintance of Laura’s or ntiue. Here, 
nobody can recognise us after all these 
vears.” 

V 

“You have not liit her yet, papa — my 
iv^iriug iK’Huly. Mr. Jlerixirt, you have. 
Tlie 'I'erif young girl, witlj tlie white cninollia 
drooping over her temple among those light 
brown ringlets. This is true English licauty, 
Mrs. Herbert. One may look for it in vain 
over all Europe, save when it is exported. 
Feminine sweetness and delicacy, united with 
the indescribable expression of a high intel¬ 
ligence." 

Charles Hcrl>ert looked admiringly on the 
fair speaker. 

"A pit:tty, little, thin thiug, Laura, who 
may grow into a fine woman," said the 
Peer, lucommoncing his examination of Folly 
Crip})B, whose evident desire, and laliorious 
efforts to attract and charm, amused liim. 
A little pantomime was enacting in the 
“ Order Box,” which interested Herbert. 

“That camellia is coming loose. Made¬ 
moiselle, and is so limp —every body is staring 
at it. This is what comes of wearing natural 
flowers, thouf^ at first they may look almost 
as pretty as French ones.” 

“Allow me," cried tlie alert Jock Cripps, 
bonding over Violet’s shoulder, and offering 


to fix the fugitive flowei' among silky 
tangles of her ringlets. 

Herbert thrilled with rage, aud felt the 
strongest desire to knock the distant offender 
dowii; while Violet, snatching the flower, 
made a gesture of haughty im|>atlcnce, and 
turned away her head. 

“ Ah, Mademoi.selle, bow eruel^** wiM the 
uudauutod Jack, Uuglung aloud to carry off 
the rebuff of-his gallaiitvy ; while Jbilly, 
directing a sly look to Mr. Burke Barker, 
maliciously warblod in sotto roee. t wo lines of 
a onco admired song — 

** LoveV chori>tlwd gift, the rotiM lio gsvo, iit iiulud : 

liitveV blightoil tlowi^r I’an uovor lilOom 

Above all this impcrfiiionre and uuiioyane^ 
rostt the uvoriiowering id<'a—“How cliildish, 
)jow silly, how very foolish, to have idioson 
this ornnmoiit! >Vniat must Ac think of mo 7 
and wliat dm'S it signify what he thinks ?" 
aij<I Violet could have wept for relief, had 
but the luute sympathy of her solitary pillow 
Ik'cu near. 

“Hush!" said the critic; “the curtain 
risi'H.” 

Violet furtively thnisi. the faded flower 
into her waist-lwll, and drew the drapery of 
her scaif over it. *i'o throw it awny, luU’ so 
fresh uud beautiful, like a worthless weed, 
to have it trampled undci* foot!—Ah, uo! 
Its brightness and bloom were gone ; but 
there was sweetness in it still. All eyes 
were now directed to tlu* stage ; and, though 
Violet had made a covenant with her eyes, 
she could not resist gaidug fora fcwnioments 
on ChurieB Herbert’s mother. This lady’s 
beauty was of a much more engaging charac¬ 
ter than the austere compoeui^ of tlio lofty 
I/udy Laura: there were hero repose, delicacy, 
grace, and soul-breathing, if Hoinewliut lan¬ 
guid expreoaiou ; and, w'heu CliarloR stooped 
to whisper to her, a smile so Bweet—so 
heavenly I Pleasure, the deep jileasure, was 
felt by Violet in the distant contuiujdation of 
that lovely aud placid comiteiiaucc, which is 
experienced by a mind of Hcusibility from 
goaing upon one of Uapbaol’s Madounan. . 1 

can never hope to lie known to her," thought 
slic, turning away her eyes, and sighing. 

The distinguished party which had engaged 
tlic attention of the Cri^ipscs dcparf^ul early ; 
Violet steadily fixing her attention on the 
stage as they rose, even when Folly whispered 
audibly— 

“Charles Herljort is taking farew«n of u« 
with hia eyes." 

The Professor remained to tlie last; mak¬ 
ing a tom* of the boxes in which he recog^ 
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j iitw;rl flic facofi of old uorjueintances, and in 
j every dln^ction cnlai^injf tlie drede of Ida 
; frienclft, uiid of )a» supper party. 

When he readied home, ho found that 
^ Mondeur KnatueUe, completely renovated in 
t drea**, had auc^ceederl to admiration in every 
thiux, sav^ in gettinf^ the lu^i^:ag:c home. 
The aaucy people at the hotel itieom- 
niended daylight, uml jnvHunicd tlieir long 
hill. The I’rofeeKor WH 8 about to Htonii, hut 
wisely reetrained hia anger, and stated, in tlie 
hearing of all the Hej’vants, tliat, wliilc so 
iiuny tncks were played alxnit dressing-cases 
and desks, the caution was proper. 

Tlie supjMir pai 1 y consisted mostly of 
thoattical ]tev80TiH, with only two ladies, no 
longer of tender ago—u singer and an actress. 
The former appeared an old acquaintance of 
Mr. CrippH. Violet entreated to bo allowed 
to retire, and Jhdly was indiflvreut to her 
movements; but the i*vofes.sor would hear <»f 
no apology. 1 lo would not pennit his 
h* mope herself to death in this way. Jt 
was proper that she should hegin to mingle in 
the society which she was destined to adorn. 

TMie night passed much moi*e agreeably 
than Violet had anticipated. 'I'liere was u 
prevalent tone of gaiety, which, if not eheer- 
ful good nature, fonned un excellent suhsli- 
tute; and the wit, if us evanescent as tlie 
hiihldes on the B)mrkling champagne, served 
the same, good purpose, of tcin])orury cxhilu- 
ratiun. Violet had never lii her whole Uf(2 
heard so many clever grci*ii-room anecdotes 
I and slorics, and drul I, If noiiicwhat silly comic 
j Hongs. Repartees bounced and wliizzed across 
i the table faster than the elmmjmgne corks; 

; and Mr. llurkc llarkci \Yas (uially prevailed 
upon to give his famous imitation of Miu:- 
! ready, winch the aetreH.s and the female 
, singer, aud all wiio hud professional reputa- 
I tions to sustain, and l>cnetits to look f(»r\vard 
{ to, applauded most vehemently. Miss Cripps 
j took the Name me. 

Violet, who hud fiNun nature a quick ]>or- 
eeption of the ludicrous or incongruous, ‘was 
; esjieciAlly diverted by her muster, who, us the 
j night waxed later, appeared like a man re- 
■ stored Ui his native element, llis manners 
; l»e<’nme swelling and theatrical. He filled to 
“ladies’ eyes a round,” and swore by his 
“ honour,” “ egad,” and “ gadzooks,” in a 
, stylo whicli would have horrified tlie bum]>' 
j kins of 'W—. Jack took tlie liberty of 
, quizzing the governor ; and Mike ^'wig, as 
I priuuipul uido-de-caiup to the aecomplishetl 
! Monsieur Kustachc, gave way to outrageous 
bursts of laughter at jokes which no footman’s 


ears had a right to hear, and drolleries which 
no footman’s eyes had a right to note, and 
whieli drew upon him the unmitigated, if 1 
silent, wrath of his fuiniug master, aud the 
huroii^^ glances of his young mistress; while 
they furnished some capital fresh ideas to tlm 
gontlemau who did “ tlie low comic parts.” 
I’hc latter good-humouredly sued fur Mike’s 
pardon ; which u])plicatiou, being backed by 
tlic ladies, whh at oocc successful. 

Neither the M.l*. nor Mr. Charles Herbert 
had yet a])peai'cd. The latter had, indeed, 
wnt HU apology. The unexpected arrival of 
friends at his inotlicr’s ]>reveuted him the 
pleasure, till a later hour than he Jiad anti- 
eijmted ; and supper was over before Sir 
(iporge Lees aiqienred, and banUlied much 
of tlic case and gaiety of the party ; for 
he brought with him no less it jH'i'sonago 
than tt Count — a Gennan one,—hut still a 
Count, (Nmnt Rodol])ho ZandersidilusH, the 
eldest son of a Hungarian grandee, on his 
travels in England ; prineij)ally with a view 
to improve his estates—more extensive than 
half Yorkshire, Sir Geoigo whiMpercd his host 
—by the introduction of Eiigllsh Imsbancliw, 
and the Merino breed of Blicop. This sudden 
accession of ))rightnc 8 S quite dazzled Hn<l also 
dam])ed the imrty. The Trofessor, thougli 
in general a \vell-bve<l mull, could scarcely 
coiiUiiii bimseir*. and MUs (’ripps at once 
ceased the ilirtation to which slic had stimu¬ 
lated the saturnine journalist and critic, to 
gaze in mute admiralioti uiM>n the Count. 

Mr. jluvke Barker began to ply Sir (ieorge 
with politics.; and the comic actor, who looked 
doubly’ droll as ho survey'cd the Count w'itli 
side-long glances, and Violet, who saw in him 
a nondescript monster, moi'e ridiculous aud 
more exaggerated than even Jack Cripps, 
were the only other incmhers of the party 
who, in its altered circumstances, retained 
jierfect self-possession. The Count Rudolpho 
ecrtaiuly'^ had the advantage of Jack Cripps 
in j)re-eniineut ugliness; besides, his bristly’ 
mustachios were now’ brindled by a copious 
}iowdering of the dark-coloured snuff which 
he socially dispeneed from a gold box richly | 
set with diamonds, surrounding the portrait | 
of some bright lady’ Jove. i 

“ Is he connected with the embassy—'tlie | 
Count? When did he anive in li^don, | 
Sir George? What a tremendously' ugly’ ) 
fellow it in,” said Mr. Burke Barker. ** Any', i 
the least chance, that he qmy be a Chevalier i 
d’Industrie, after all?” ; 

Sir George Lees regarded the speaker with l 
a look of haughty surprise. 





VIOLET HAMILTON; OR, THE "TALENTED'* FAMILY. 


! 


I 

1 

I 
) 

j " My aflsooiates art* not usually swindlem, 
: Mr. Barker. I never huw the Count be- 
: fore to>ni|!'lit ; but I have often heard of 
him in Ko»)d nociety, and i know that he 
; came to dine to-day with Lady Buzz, and in 
: a Cabinet minieter'a oarria^c : and w*r.s se- 
; lected'by her Ladyship to do the hunoura of 
j her table. There w'ae some dieapjNdntmout 
about his cabriolet, aud he whh seated in uiinu 
before it appeared. [ chanced to mention this 
party, the Count’s ears are atJiirst for iimsie ; 

; j knew 1 mi^ht take the libt‘rty my 

I fHend Crip)/s—and behold !" 

I Mr. Barker belieid tlie C’ount Zandemdiloss 
I paying aKsiduous Iminage to the daugliter of 
his host, the iiaiidsoniesi or most conspi¬ 
cuous wt)uiuii preseiit ; ami Miss Cripps, re- 
eo^ cred fnnii her hrst awe ut talking to a live 
Count, wulli live Orders on his bvoast, raliled 
1 him on the jiortiuit of tin* beuutlful lady,— 

' who, the agreeable Hungarian noi>leiiian pro- 
I tested, wdth inajiy lautdiing griinaccH, was 
I ‘‘mein tear siatare, Derese.'’ He oUeved liis 
' arm to conduct, the exulting I'lmriner through 
the open fi»l(lhig-do4»rs to tho uiUMie rt*oui, 

! "Music, Count,*’ said Polly, in the st'iiii- 

! mental tone wliioh she flid not usiiallv affect, 

( • * ^ 

, " music is the universal Jangnage —now'we 

shall understand each {)fhcv.” 

Sir George Leca and Mr. Burke Barker 
had simultaueoualy offered an ariiito conduct 
Violet, who honoured the edit<»r of the Ger- 
hci'ua ; and then the whole party, rising from 
tal>ie, moved on. 

" You wont sing to-night, J suppose, Made- 
tuoisolle?" wlii.spered Polly, while hevfutlior 
was engaged with the Count. " What woul<i 
I you advise me to?—Goman mi{>ic, of course. 

! \viiat do you think of the fount? Such 
I polished manners I Though his English is 
I Btill but imperfect, it, somehow, <loe.H not seem 
I Rwkward~which must he Uie effect of supc- 
) riot breeding." 

“ Perhaps,*’ said Violet. 

" Don’t you think the Count has a strong 
resemblance to my brother Qnintin, Mr. 
Barker ?” 

" As like to Monsieur Eustachc," replied 
Barker, baiking to that full-dressed and folJy- 
i employed functionary ; “ nor easy in say 
J which is the uglier felUtw.** 

“ Jealous ulreneiy," thought Ptdly, drawing 
off her gloves to play, while again the grim¬ 
acing foreigner advanced, prepared to turn 
over the leaves of the music; and with snany 
I pretty airs Miss Cripps began— 
j " Have yon lK‘on singiiig to-night, Madc- 
j moiselle?" asked Sir George Lees, advancing 


to the comer where Violet eat, Mr. Baiker i 

* I 

standing rather sulky beside lier. I 

" No, t have uot.” 

" Ah, then, I um still In time—I congra¬ 
tulate myself." j 

" ’Tis u pleasurt^ 1 have iiot yet enji»ye#l,” 
said Mr. Burke Barker. " T promi«te myself 
very great pleasure indeed, from liearing ytm, 
xHademoiscUe.” 

*• But 1 have," cried Jack Cripps, making 
a vivacious skip forward, and sijuatting hini- 
Hclf cn»SH-lcgged on a low stool at Violet’s 
feet. " What cure you for angel strains, 
Barker—you nigged Demo; you fierce Re¬ 
publican. His friends w ore w ont to call him 
Daxton, 5iftdemoiscllc." 

"A 3 'oung man of Hiipciior abilitu's gene¬ 
rally start.s w'ith Republicanism,” observed 
Sir George, who did not >rish to stand ill witli 
the editor «»f the 

"AndeudswitliiiskodJack,knowingly. 

"Ends with those sonml coiiHtitutioiml 
priucijdes which imturally result from longer 
experience and more mature<l judgment," 
Bald Sir (icorge, as poiujiouHly as if lie luid 
been alv<'adv in the House. 

" Is lie meditating ratting already,” 
thought Mr. Burko .Barker, compressing his 
lipH, and looking fixedly at the new Liberal 
Al.P. 

"Ay, ay, gentlemen,” said Jack, in Ids 
«iwii imitative and hiniiorous styb*; "itw'ill 
Ik> all one a hundred years hence-—that's my 
philosophy. ‘ Taste life's glad motneiitH,’ 
.Mademoiselle—that's my precept; ami none 
so glad as thon^ which allow of the delight of 
listening to ytnir syren atrains.” 

And the undaunted Jack, placing his hand 
on his heart, af|uiuted up into Violet’s fa<;e 
W'ith an air of impudent languUlimcnt, whicli, 
coolly contemptuous as she generally was of 
him, provoked her, and she coloured and rose. 
Mr. Burke Barker again offered his arm. 
Violet was meditating escape by the side 
dotir ; hut tlie mindc was still going ou, and, 
t<i lier rustic feelings, it seemed rude to with¬ 
draw till the piece concluded. She, tiiere- 
fore, suffered herself to be led inb» conversa¬ 
tion witli the H-deoatU r<;publi<'au, whom she 
found, in a new and f)uicter scene and di¬ 
vested of airs of ))atronage, intelligent and 
gentlemanlike. 

Jack again approa<died, without an idea 
that Mademoiselie could ho otherwise than 
delighted wiUi his pleasantries and compli¬ 
ments. 

" T wam yon off* the premises, Mr. Ciyp- 
pcs,” said Barker, gaily ; "Mademois^e 
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from her prefience for the next 
half hour ;’* Jock, afiecting'to be smitten 

to tin* earth by this eeverity, turned away in 
despair. 

“ By the way, is the family name Cryp-pes 
or Crij)ps, Mademoiselle ? I liad fancied the 
former,” 

‘^Heaily, it is more than I can tell you, 
sir; and, indepd, I hardly sometimes now 
know my own name. I iiad iniagined no 
right of my own either to the name or honor¬ 
ary title which 1 bear in this family.”—Mr. 
Burke Barker looked up with a <]uick glance 
of hie sharp, eloquent, ami penetrating eyes. 
“ And now 1 must wish you good-night; the 
music is about ovtjr.” Violet disappeared. 

** Clear, this girl is neither a Cripps nor a 
Cryp-pp8,” tho!ight Barker; and, as Miss 
Cripps was now promenading the room oil 
the arm of the Count, on the Imppiest terms 
possible for so short an ocquaintancu; the 
singer and the rrofessor engaged in prelimi¬ 
nary matters about the piano: Sir George 
in a flirtation with the actress, who was an 
old acipuiiutance, and the watchman calling 
three o’clock, the Journalist also stole away, 
revolving generous designs for the interesting 
and lovely dflmtantCy wdio, as nbo seemed to 
undeiictand her own position, conld also pro¬ 
bably appreciate his motives. 

In this instance, at least, they were good- 
natured, and tolerably disinterested. Ktcll 
from a Prima Dwma Mr. Bnrkc Barker had 
little to.exjK'et. At most, she could Imfc give 
him a supjwr, nowand then, where he might 
meet agreealdo people, and ho a )dcasuut 
ncquaiiitunee herself ; but that sort of 
gentry altogether—then* wns nothing solid 
to be expeeted from them,” He half resolved 
to give lip the entire departments of musical 
and theatrical criticism to his subaltern in 
the Oirberm^ Jack Oiipps, and stick to politics 
as the better line ; but he, in the meanwhile, 
penned a few really judieious paragraphs for 
tho general bcuolit of the Cripp.s family, in 
which he had a friend, as frieuds go in the 
worhl; and, in sjute of the su|)erior attrar- 
tions of the Count, fancied he might yet find 
a mistress. 


niArTiiii VII, 

V^TOLKT felt some curiosity next morning to 
leam what judgment tho terrible Cerliertfs 
had pronounced upon the perfoimanoc w’hich 
she had witnessed; and her perusal of the 
critique certainly raised her opinion of the 
discrimination, taste, and delicacy of the 


' writer. Tf Mr. Burko Barker displayed 
sapcrcilious airs of patronage to ** the poor 
players ” in private society, he ventured upon 
no such absurdity in his joitrnal. True, the 
actors here criticised were fixed stars; each, 
hy inherent lustre, irradiating its own sphere. 
Vet, had they been lesser or unknown lights, 
there was nothing in the ordinary course of 
his critical juumalisro to discredit the opinion 
of tho reflecting minority, that the periodical 
j)ress, with all its political and mural im¬ 
perfections, geucrally disjilays tho gi*eHtcst 
indulgence and leniency, even to obtrusive 
duincss, and the most kindly sym]»athy, with i 
a vast deni of indulgent gfK)d-naturc, to young ' 
or unfriended literary aspirants actors, and j 
artists; which the lath'r, in tho unfledged I 
state, often inisconstnie, and rarely, if ever, 
appreciate aright. one only reflect tij)oii 
the multitude of dull, Ktiipid, or nucongenial 
hooks, traoliy pictures, and iiuUfllerenl then* 
trical performances with which a j»opular 
newspaper editor is bored or annoyed; and 
on which he is expected, ns of right, to spoinl 
luH time and paticnee, and his own uml his 
reader's paper and print, not unfrequcutly, 
to reap tin; reward of being pronounced a 
superftciftl, shallow coxcomb, who never had 
painted ;i picture, nor written n hook in hi. 
life; and w)io, moreover, must bi* art and 
part in the uororious conspiracy which exists 
among the nc\\'Rpaj)Cre and literal*} journals 
to crush rising merit in general, and ('X- 
tinguisb the aggrieved indiiddimrs genius in 
particular;—and all this after the unhappy 
journalist has probably strained his con¬ 
science, and certainly outraged his taste, in 
l>estowing the unsatisfying modicum of pane¬ 
gyric. There can be no question that jour- 
nalisU are the must Jong-sufferlug, good- 
natured, and worst-requitod of the scribbling 
genus. The public, also, begin to guess that 
it is not altogether hy instiuct, or pure edi¬ 
torial sagacity, tliat journals divine, and 
announce to mankind, the important fact 
that *‘MisB Pjfrentnia Wnr^linia Quamr is 
upon a visit at Grandeville Park, where, by 
her wit, her talents, and her beauty, she forms 
the charm of a brilliant and nolde circle ; ” 
nor yet that Lady Basbleu’s forthcoming 
novel is to eclipse all her Ladyship’s former 
fictions, and every other lady’s; or that Mri*. 
Ljmx embarked last week in the Ore^t 
ffVrteni, and that theOld World should keep 
a sharp look-out for some Very atrtoniahing 
revelations from the New World in the 
coarse of the next year. And all tJiis 
** inonstering of notUngs” is laid to the door 
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of the ]ioor editor, who ia, a» often 

annoyed by those momentous onnotmco* 
meats ; th<nigh being, ae wo aver, the best* 
naturod, and least-thauked man in the world, 
how can ho refuse a small favour eo dclU 
catoly, or haply so importunately, solicited. 

“ How very clever a man Mr. Burke 
Barker must be,” said Violet, perusing, a 
secoud time, thn.se 

“ Tiling often felt, 

But iioVr tut voij expressed.’' 

“ And how gratifying be the sabject of 
such delicate praise, and to feel consciouH 
that if is all deserved : a pleasure I anticipate 
speedily for you,, Mademoiselle,” added tl»c 
TrofesHor. 

If Violet**? little heart fluttered pmudlj'for 
u moment, it was not more. 

*‘Ah, sir, you forget that 1 was f)ehind 
the scencH last nigbi,*' she replied, siniliiift ; 

I am the little etjuntry nioime, and do not 

envy the grandeur and luxury of the town 

mice. Were it possible fur me to uclnove 

the feast, T should still say 

“ (.fiM* nu* nsTAiii fioJItiw tn’**, 

A rriiit wf hrrail and Ii))crty.‘* 

“We ur« but a •few days in town; y«»u 
have not even been at tlie Italian tlpera yet, 
W'^c shall discuss all I his a unuilh lienee,” 
returned the Professor. 

'Dio young ladies now Lmnd jdoHsani 
<K*cu])ation. Tlit (mlcrs gi^cii to Madanx* 
Kamsden, the milliner .Hud merecroRs, liad 
been diligently executed. The dresses were 
Hl|pady made ; for Madame sympathized in 
the pinch of ladies, just arrived from Hie 
country, without a thing h» wear; and the 
wan or tea-coloured sprites who did her 
lifists, had ouly U/ add one tii jre vigil to t.Iie 
fifteen which had wcufred witbui the lust 
busy month. 

“ Howr beautiful t how exquisite! how 
nice ! ” was the frequent climax or anti¬ 
climax of Polly Cripps as every fresh jiackct 
was undone by the female attention!, from 
Madame's house. Nor was Violet unmoved ; 
her black satin dress fitted to perfection, and 
w'as so tastefully trimmed, that it did not 
look in the least too heavy for her delicate 
figure ; and her bonnet was “quite a love,” 
Polly said ; and she exclianged with her, 
and then re-exchanged. This pleasant 
pastime was brought to an end by Madame’s 
agent presenting, with great civility, the hill, 
which “ the lady' bad, when ^ving her 
order, requested to be sent wdth the goods.” 

On seeing tho sum total, Violet becamo 
blind and faint. ;£44, 169 . lOd.! Were those 




spectral fignresl And did she already owe 
so much money to a mlUtner? She, who 
liad never had a1)OTi» five pounds at a time 
in her own possession before ! The milUnor'a 
assistant. eye<l her observantly ; and the 
attention of Miss Cripps being awakened, that 
clever damsel made a needful rally. 

“ Madeiuoisello requires a few more tilings, 
which wdll 1s> included in the name bill; you 
may' go now% young woman.” 

“ But stay,” interrupted Violet; “ the 
luggage U come from tho hotul —* I may” pay 
a part at Inost ; and, porhups, Madame 
llamsden would bt? ho good, an the things are 
quite unsrtiled-” 

“Go, young woman,” said Polly, decidedly, 
ringing hard at tho licJJ. Tho inillinei^s 
assiNtant eurlsied submissively', and moved oil; 

‘‘Gracious, Gabriolle! how can you !>e ho 
Rilly as to expose yourself mnl tile family In 
this vray' to a millinerN apprentice !” 

“1h it not fearful, Mis» Cripps, for me, a 
y'ouug girl, to owe ho very iiiiicli money, 
which i cannot pay. Oh, tliose odious little 
inaimikinH, fffr it e.ould not Iw you, Polly. 
And 1 am sure I never ordered half so much; 
but I will write to the lady, and send what 
money 1 have—that twenty pound note 1 
got from Mr. Cripps yesterday ; and, perhaps, 
she will take back the m<*st of the tilings.” 

“ KeuIJy, ma’am, one docs not know whui 
to make of you at times,” nyoined Polly. 
“That you ordered those artiftlcs, there can 
be no doubt, and that Kamsden may ha>'e 
eliarged yon unconscionably, is Us likely; 
but to make a fool of yourself before her 
assiHtant, and disgrace my fatlicr ; it ih 
Khumeful, Mademoiselle, and not at all, let 
me tell you, what Professor Cryppes is 
entitled to expect, from you.” 

Violet Hat condemned, a eoiiHcious culjitit, 
yet jiitying herself, 

“ Don’t think more of it,” said Polly, more 
mildly. “ 1 dare say I am twice deeper in 
Mudame’s hooks. But what d^ies it signify 
— no doubt she will be paid sono* time.” 

This was slender coDsolation to Violet, wlio 
went from Polly’s chamber to her own, loaded 
with her inauspicious finery, and resolved to 
libido by her piirposo of attempting to return 
it. M’hou she bad fixer! w'hat hIic had Iwsst 
keep, OT rattier what the milHncr might the ■ 
most readily take hack, kIu' liegan to open 
her litUe desk, which, with hi?r father’s 
muallest military trunk, (now her wardrobe,) 
and her work-box, had just been brought 
from tlic hotel ; uot, however, befotc the ex¬ 
orbitant bill ha^l bs«u discharged, which left 
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; Profosjjor Cryppe» a very poor iiiau in ready 
' canh^ tliou^Ii Jie prudently ewallowed liiA 
j ohaffrin at the I'udencHS uf the lititel-kecper, 
j and i^raciouHiy intimated that, ho well pleased 
I liad he been^ he would certainly recommend 
tlie houue to hia friemlH. 

Violet opened her deHk—the lock moved 
, easily—every thiiiff wuH in order—the few 
; Hh(.*ctH of ])ft)icr, the penM, the wax, and the 
! various little treoBureH and menioj'ialB whicli 
{ she kept there; hnt the hank note ho care¬ 
fully placed in the eafeHt compartment,— 

Huruly it wuh ^one! and the loss of thou- 
Hands at another time could not have l)ccii 
more appalllnp^ to any jiour heroine. Anutiwr 
and another scai^h M'as made,—juid too 
surely she wuh ^oldH^d, hanknipt! Such 
antall and everyday events, which ur« of no 
account wliatever in the eHtimation of half 
mankind, and quite Indow the dignity of 
romance, were* excruciating trialH hi Violet. 
Slmiikiug from drawing Rimpicion upon the 
iniKKtent, or upon any one, and almost feel¬ 
ing her loHH us a crime, it cost Violet an 
effort of n^HoUitioii ht•f^^n^ she could go down 
Htuire to make it known, which hIu* at last 
did with tivmhling and hesitation, as if it 
\vcr»' wrong to hint at having been rohlicd. 
Professor Oryppes was startled. 1’he Inggnge 
had lain all night at the hotel, and iiail been 
felehed a conHulei’ublo way that moriting hy 
common portors; yet on uouc of tliosi* hisBus- 
jiieions rented ; while on Monsieur Kushvche, 
who was at this moment before him, nailing 
up somot^ung ahout a dra|M>vv in tlio back 
drawing-room, his eyes involuntarily fixed. 
Nature hemdf )iad logihly written ruffuf al>out 
the paroquet lieak and up-turned corueJ’sof the 
mouth of the late oHieerof Napoleon’s Guards. 
Yet thiH WttH supposing rather rJiarp practice 
in a Major-Domo, hanily yet installed. And 
w)»at was one poor twenty ponndH,filched from 
a young woman, to the risk of detection, atui 
the losB of eliuraoter and place ? The elm- 
racter was, perhaps, of no great sterling or 
marketable value ; hut place must lie some¬ 
thing to one who had appamntly not luHni 
without tiie jiTOKsing need of it; or who 
wished for better opportunities of plundering. 

“An* ymi ijuite sure you have examineil 
your desk projierly ? ** asked the l*rofes«or. 

“ Oh, for that,” returned Violet, attempt¬ 
ing to smile. 

“ Well, my dear, you must not mind it; 
it is a loss and a provocation ; but I will not 
let you annoy yourself. What is a poor 
twenty pounds ? ” 

I’his was frank and kind : yet Violet felt, 


nevertheless, that a poor twenty' pounds was | 
just now very much to her. Site would have j 
told of her predicament with Madame, but 
this Miss Cripps evaded, by saying, with 
forced gaiety, “And we are both drowned in 
debt to the milliner, papa. 1 am not sure 
but Mademoiselle will, to-night^ dream of 
liailiffs and the Fleet.” 

“The Professor laughed heartily ere he 
Buid— 

“ lu the juvsent circumstances of tho 
family, witli all the servants new, aud the 
luggage having lieen transferred from one 
place to another, 1 <leem it prudent t<i say' 
juithing about tills inexplicable loss; but it 
must be tho last.”—^Aud, with this conso¬ 
lation, Violet w’Hs left to he entertained by 
Polly with anecdotes, with which her youth 
had lieen instnictod hy'her father, of eminent 
singurH, managevH, literary cluir»iftei*N, and 
MenihevH of Parliament, who out the best 
figuivs fif any people about town, yet never 
posKCHBcd one Hhilling of their own, aud 
always speut the most recklessly when they 
hod not a farthing to spend, and w'cre 
drowned in debt. 

“They must he very .wretched and low- 
minded people those, who willingly sulijcct 
themselves to aneh moHiheation and inenn 
misery., and only to umintain a false show' 
that imposes on no one; ultliougli sueii 
deception Wore not in itst'if most con¬ 
temptible.” 

“ VirtuouH indignation I ” returned Polly, 
seoilingly ; ** 1 must say'. Mademoiselle, timt, 
for a strici young lady, you are remarkiinly 
free in the use of the ]>hraiw * low-minded.* 
What Jo y'ou mean hy it?’* 

phroHC is plain enough, X tliink,** 
returned Violet; “ thcnigh I was not aw“are 
tliat I used it HO frequently ; low-principled, 
low-thinking people might lie as apt. You 
often yourwlf speak of low-lived people.” 

“To be sure I do — vulgor, mean people, 
that imlter mi in a paltry, peddling way, 
when they might rise, if they hail spirit, 
and hotter tliemselveB. But here cornea 
Mr. Barker to act explanatory dictionary 
for us.” 

Mr. Barker had a gracious reception from 
both ladies ; he plated himself, on this w'et 
morning, at ihetr work-table : and then there 
was musie, and then lunch; and the Pro¬ 
fessor and Jack came in together, the former 
looking rather gloomy, 

“ Yon are quite right in your conjecture, 
Darker. My father may go whUtle for that 
paltry place promised to Ned by Sir George 
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{ XieeB. 1 »in couviuced he has ^Iven U to 
another already ; the fellow was scarce cirU 
ereu in lyinj^ to us this muminj^.** 

“Just like the man—-like tiiem all,” re¬ 
plied' Barke]*; ** got all he can of you, and 
udll be most grateful for favours to come. 
Charles Herbert, who is a genurous o))en- 
hearted fellow, while a minor, involved Uim- 
Hclf tliousands deep to Iicl|) that frietid — 
ruined htmKelf, iu fact, for Sir (leorge and 
one or two more of those scamps; aiul 
would have been utU^rly ruined had not his 
step-mother been a woman of uiirommon 
generosity. Yet, I do not fancy that he likes 
ills dcj)endoiice on her altogether ; yestcfilay, 
lu* was sounding me, in a roundabout w'ay, 
about the probability of a man nt his age 
heglnniTig the study tJ law or niodicitie. The 
latter 1 declared tlw most eligible profoasioii, 
as a man’s bhiuders cannot nt easily lie 
detpcted there.” 

I “ Aprojios, medieiua was tlie fav'ourite 
I pursuit of my mm Kdmuud, whom Sir George 
I Lees has used so infaniouely.” 

Jack H«]uintnd treuwndously at his ]Mipa 
before he rejoined — “ .Ah, Ned is half a 
tioetor already : he pniinded six months with 
I liolus; But 1 have nnolhor idea: that 
j tlientre the propiietors of the Ct^rherm wei’e 
: erecting—it won’t do; hut it is in a populous 
I gin-drinking and ps;iliu-sUiging iieighliour- 
■ hood, and 1 understand they speculate upon 
! eonverting it into a ialHU'ntu.de. Now, if Ned 
i have a v«x*ation—as he is a tolerable spouter 
—his heoad is baked.”- 

** Make a Methodist parson of iny bi*otherr* 
cried Polly, tossing her heml <llsdatnfully. 

Pays well. Poll, let nie tell youl And those 
sanctimonious fellows are almost sure to 
marry rich old girls ; one, two, three of theiu 
in succession. T wisJi I had a vocation : 
but it won’t suit.” 

Violet looked up ^viUi a feeding of liorror ; 
but the Professor put an end to what soeined 
to her the sacillegious project. 

“No son of mine slmil descend to any such 
low, paltrj' profession,” said he, solemnly, 
“ to the etei*nal disgrace of his family, if 
ever 1 have a son in orders, it sbail be in tlie 
Church, sir, the Church of England — the 
only church for a gentleman—and not among 
low-lived puritanical sectarians.” 

“Nay, father, you might have thanked 
me for the hint, any way. Suppose, tlien, 
os Ned did p<mnd drugs for a few months, 
we make him a doctor? What say you, 
Barker % ” 

The profession of medicine reijuires the 


study of years, wliich will eoarce servo me at | 
present for j»y Hon.’* 

” Years I nonsense, papa. Barker will 
tell you better things. Thera are three 
lines: first, obstetrics, Uten dental surgery— 
a coining of money-—” 

“A dcuti«t!” interrupted Polly, with con- 
tem]>tuous disgust. “ Surely, (^uintln, you 
forget younolf altogether.’' 

“Sheer "provincwl iguorance. Poll, )ny 
darling. In London a suet'essful denrist is 
a givat man. But the town is overrun witli 
them—that’s tile fiiet; so I vote for olistotrlcH 
— unless Ned could he a nurves dm-lor —go 
to some foreigti wat^Tiiig place, and eodiUe 
and curry favour with some woman of 
quality, who will trumpet his ]iraiseH, and 
make hU fortune. He is a smooUi-8{>okeii, 
well-looking, imposing young fellow, niy 
aforr'saul brother Ne*l, Mr. Barker, who will 
learn to f'urry favour among tlic women, 
lie wero not papa’s own son else.” fllcre* 
tlu‘ ProfoHHor smiled eonceitc<Uy, mid shook 
liis paternal .h(>ad at his incorrigible elder 
boru. j “ A single seawm may ilout him; and 
1 would rather prefer (dwtetrics; — the nerve 
Hue is uiicertaiii—fine Imlies aredem’d fickle 
and capricious, even to thuir d(K‘tor.” 

1’hc plan was worth couHidering. The 
Profohior was convinced that one literary 
gentleman was quite cMiougU in tlio family; 
and a learned I'rofession imikcd well. “ Dr. 
KdmundCryppes, the celebrated accouclicur.” 

It Koujided well. 

“ Witli the Ri<l of the C^rhen^ and our 
Connexion, we might, at worst, carry a city 
hospital Jeetureship for Mr. Edmund,” aaid 
Barker ; “ and that is an opening.” 

“ You are too good, sir,” returned the 
J'rofeHsor, bowing: “ and if Kdmuiid, with 
his jireseut medical knowledge, matured hy 
a winter at Edinbuigh-” 

“ Paris, father, and a Uttlu judicious pull¬ 
ing,” cried Jack ; “ Barker will tell you how, 
Ned must wriUi iu the foreign medical jour¬ 
nals— tliot can l>e managed for liim —ami 
get a tail of capital letters to his name, aiif* 
open c<irrcsjK)ndence witli the learned, Itk 
himself, abroad, IBs recomniendutious ouglr 
to do a g}*eat deal fo)' Dr. Von Hu tech, ot 
u’hahivcr it might be, at Stockholm, oi. 
Vienna, — an<l, no doubt, the tavam wiU 
ret urn their Uumed eontispondeiit like kind¬ 
ness. It is all my eye, that sort of Hip for 
flap. But 1 would try the women first; one 
fashionable petticoat is worth fifty thesis- 
makers to a young tow^n physician.” 

“ How you rattle on, Jock ; w'hy. Made- j 


T'rtE EDINBTJaOH TAiES. 


I 



234 

moisellc, as usual, is believing you m lamert, 
I suppose/' said the Piufessor, as Violet, with 
grovti abstraction, sat apart, more deeply en- 
^'sgrd with the idea ii her overwhebniog 
riebts than any thing else, though a needle 
and a bit of womanly pretence for idleness 
were in her hands. v 

Once it occurred to her, and the Idea 
brouglit relief, that she might take Mrs. 
Marion Wnton into her counsels, and employ 
her to negotiate with the milliner; but though 
she believed the Scotchwoman to be bt»th 
honest, shrewd, and kindly, her Jiianners worti 
gruff, or such as invited the confidence of 
u young and sensitive girl. She now longed 
for the arrival of her fnend Susan, to whom 
she could have partially opened her mind; 
hut days and weeks j^aased on, and Professor 
CrvppoH aj»peaw<l to have forgotten that be 
had cither a udfo or children in a provincial 
^town. His oblivion might have been ffir- 
given, as, between business, pleasure, and 
finance, the Ibrofessor w'as occupied to <lis- 
troction. 

'Jlie first j)urugraph, which really toitl 
usefully on the fortunes of Mr. Cn]>ps, ran 
nearly us follows : — 

“We arc authorized to state, that tlic 
august mother of an illustrious Princess, in 
whom the doiirest hopes of England reposo. 
lias engaged tlie celebmted comjioser, Pr<i- 
fessor Ciyj»pcs, (the instructor of Mademoi¬ 
selle Gahrielle,) to give her Uoyal Highness 
finishing lessons in singing, for which piiv- 
poBi' he goOfi three times a-week to Claremont. 
The Profe8Hov''s admirable style is said to 
combine the energy of the German school 
witli tile }mrity and licauty of the Italian.*' 

There was, as things go in the world, no 
great harm, perhaps, in thiH nnnouncomenl.; 
and if a few people know it to lie totally 
false, it WHS scarce W'ortli aiiv one’s while to 
contradict it. lii another week, the Profes¬ 
sor's phaeton-cab and tall horw, (another 
purchase besides the fawn-coloured ponies,) 
might have been MK*n at several fashionable 
doors at the West Knd ; ;ind, before a month 
elapsed, ladies of title, fond and anxious 
mothers, wore liesieging his door, entreating 
tliat ttie names of their beautiful daughters 
miglit at least be placed on the ProfessoPs 
list; and that, if not in the present, then in 
the following season, they might liave the 
munensk* benefit of his instructions, or those 
of his pupil. But neither m<»Dey nor love 
Could prevail ^vith the Professor to allow 
liis accompU^cd pupil to give a few* lesson.': 
io the Ladies !>■ ■■ , and the Uonouruhlc 


Misses £ and the rich Porthftnd Place 
heiress. Miss , whose fortune was half 
a million at least. The Professor evor 
smiled, shook his head mysteriously, and woe 
proof to uifluence, cajoling, and entr^ty. 
Mademoiselle, the wonderful Mademmselle, 
iicvor sung save in his own house, and rarely 
t o strangers even ihoxt;. It was such a favour 
to he invited at all to Ids musical parties; 
and, after waiting a whole night, Mademoi¬ 
selle-—who was as capricious us the most 
spoiled and the highest of her tribe —iniglit 
liave headache, or (H)ld, or hoarsoneas, or, us 
likely, airs. 

It wuH, however, us the Professor began to 
have a guess, a thing quite possible to overdo 
this. In liondon, no mere lion or lioness can 
possibly draw out a very long existence : — 
their nights nm numbered- 

The spring was advancing, hihI poverfilgns 
w'crc still lluwing in, in a golden tide; but 
they were at least ns rapidly running out 
again; and Mademoiselle's original repug¬ 
nance to jnake the desired effort was become 
stronger, if that were jKissibie, Her lieaitli 
was suffering from anxiety, lier hlooju van- 
ishiug. and lier mystcrioii'< rejmtation could 
niU.iimch longer be Hupport.pd either by para¬ 
graphs in the f>rAc»v« and other prints, or 
by the whiNfKT.s of tUnw» thrice-fortumitc 
attaches and young men of fashion wliu, fre¬ 
quenting the I’lnfcssor’s parties and pHitii 
sou^wrsy spread abroad her fame. 

“ ppes* Musical Box,” “ Cryppes’ Nest 
of Niglitiiigalcs'' in Regent's Park, became 
u kind of by-word among tlie minors in the 
(Mubs; and the well-managed affbetation of 
an exclusion w’hich really excluded nobody, 
enhanced the value of tUeeafn^. Sir (leorge 
Lees hod so far conquered the fear of the 
Professor attempting to bc>rrow money from 
him, that he went almost every night. TIic 
great xSi/TBiorjf of the Opera-House—not yet 
opened for the season—had never absented 
them.selves when they had no better engage¬ 
ments ; and now the Signoras condescended, 
it wan an exceedingly pleasant house. Many 
of the best men of the season were to be mot 
there, and not too many ladies; and, if every 
thing was not quite au /aitt ease, pleasure, 
and gaiety atoned for mere mechanical defect. 
iVfi for thi' wonderfnl Mademoiselle, mice seen, 
she WAS not so very formidable. It was the 
Opinion of the pr^cssional people that she 
never would ap|>ear on the stage at all, and. 
most certainly, not mrceed if slie did. She 
wanted “nerve.** 

One of the most regular visiters, at this 
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time, was tlie Professor^s fdend and neurit^r, 
Mr. Charles Herbort, who had a genetal in¬ 
vitation, both for the two Public nights of 
each Week and the, Family night. Ever 
ohldiog his own Inresolutlou, Charles felt, 
when the hour came, unable to stay away. 
Violet did not always appear; and sometimes, 
when she did, she lool^ perfectly WTetchc<l, 
ns if she had been «'C(‘ping, or as if angei* or 
violence had been employed to force her upon 
on uncongenial scene. 

The kindling glanccM, the flush of innocent 
pleasure with which HerlK>rt trns welcomed 
by her, when appoariug unoxporttHlly, now 
spoke even leas plainly than the shy timidity 
with which, at other times, she avoided his 
approach •—spoke plainly to all save to him, 
whojii love had tanglit fear and i^veirnce. 

After iier arrival hi London, Herbert had 
often joined the little quiet parties which the 
Professor made to show his pupil and his 
daughter the most celebrated places in the 
neighbourhood ; and on the day at Itiehmoiid, 
and the other at Windsor, and a third at 
Hampton Court, when .Mr. lUirkc Havker 
was giving his attentions to Miss Crijips— 
with whom he was more in hive timn the 
editor of the Cvrhenn supposed it )»ossih]e lu* 
ever could be again with any woman—Violet 
fell, as if by a natural arrangement, to the 
care of Ileriiort. These days had been tl\e 
happiest of hisw’hole life ; and their meinmy 
was fondly dwelt upon ; for now'the prestuioo 
of her who had made them Mest, was (jfb'ii 
more painfol tlian her absence, from tla: 
equivocal circle by which she was surrounded. 
There was, however, more to excite the dis¬ 
gust of Herbert timn to alarm his jealousy. 
Count ZaiiderKclilOss was evidently more 
odious to Violet than was Jack Cripps. 
Russians, Bav^ariaas, and Neapolitans, at¬ 
tached of all nations, seemed alike indiiftront 
to her, where they were not absolutely dis¬ 
agreeable ; though none of these foreigners 
were 80 disagreeable as Sir George Locs and 
Colonel Hivora, whom she would have avoided 
by taking refuge in a quadrille M-ith Jack 
himself. Mr. Burke Barker was the only 
Individual with whom she cared to converse ; 
and he, whatever else he might lie, was well 
educated and Hteraiy', and the evident admirer 
of Miss Cripps. 

Tlie coincidence in opinion and ttmtintent 
between Charles Herbert and herself, at this 
time, often struck Violet as almost miraculous. 
Their minds—^tbeir young, fresh, and loving 
hearts—^were as instraments attuned ; and, 
with bewitching simplicHy, Violet would 


Botn^mes be' surprised Into the InYohintary 
expresrion of her astonhdnnent at Herbert 
saying the veiy thhig she had been thinking; 
and titat their walire, readings, or conversa¬ 
tions, suggested the same sentlnkents, 

and ideas. In theso harmonious aentilnento 
Herbert had often ut first associated his 
mother, saying—You are after my mother’s 
own heart, Violet ;** or, “This Is exactly tho 
opinion of my motherand, in such mo- 
nionts, the bosom of the orphan girl dilated 
with pride and happiness ; but, latterly, 
Hcrl)crt avoided mentioning his mother, who 
had declined thi' ratlior obtrusive advances of 
her neighbour. Miss Crijips. or twice 

Violet had met Mrs. Hcrlwrt walkmg mar 
I her own residence. The lady at first gaacd 
: fixedly at her; and oucc Mashing deeply, 

' Violet curtsied by an involuntary motion, 
and the lady had not returned even the slight- 
pMt token of recognition. Violet, indeed, felt 
that she hod no right to expect tliis civility, 
though tho incident covered her with doepor 
confusion,,and imparted a sense of aflront; 
and tho dhn hojio that she might bo nuule 
known to one wlumi, at humble dislHiice, she 
admired, vanished, and loft iu its place mor- 
tifiiatiou and shame, and many jiainful 
thoughts. Tim sou sought her society, but 
tho mother whom he adored avoided her. 

Professor Cripps, as we have noticed, in 
the excitement, bustle, aivl /inxJety of his 
now Jiff, seemed entirely to forget tlmt life 
had ti wife in the country ; and his daughter, 
oscillating lietwoen vanity in |kfe atteniions 
of Count K<jdolpho Zandcrschloss, and a few 
more of her father’s gay iind fashionable 
visiters, and jiHde in the conquest of the 
“ talented •Tourualist,” .shared in this U»nipf>- 
rary oblivion of distant domestic ties, and n 
last came to say—“ I dare say, on the whole 
papa, it is more prudont for mamiua and tho 
rest to remaiu where they arc for a while, 
save Kdniand; they could not, in the roean- 
while, do tor any good here, and J^oiidon is so 
horridly expensive to people who attemptany 
kind of style, as we wtAs/ do.** But not m 
thought Violet, who longed foi* tho presence 
of cveu tho uncongeuiHl, hard, and oirrid 
matron, to givo some ajqioaranco of respeefta- 
bilxty to the ostablislimeni, and to Introduce 
tho order and economy which, she feared, 
were sadly w'anted in Uic j'egnlation of the 
household; and not so thought the Indignant 
and neglected wife and niotlicr liemlf, who, 
one fine day, when the family wete aRsemhied 
at lunch, more to the surprise than Uic joy 
of her husband and daughter, arrived in a 
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hoclcitey-roacli^ loaded aud stuffed, <ittflfde 
and in, with all manner of boxes and bundles, 
jnucJi like a etrollei'^H van ; to the etemai dls- 
(^raoo of the I*rofesf4or’H elegapt doorway, and 
the endlens amasement of the ladiee'-maida 
nnd footmen in the neighbourhood, tlioee of 
Mm. lierb(*rt included. Krum Jock alone 
lu8 mother*H reception wan atncercly cordial. 

** This is, Indeed, an imexpecie<i pleasure," 
said the l^ixifessor, embracing his travel* 
stained lady, whose natural tcm|>cr a cold 
und fatiguing night journey had not iiii> 
proved. 

Crlpps!—You have got every thing 
vastly fine about you lien*. A ineiTy world, 
if at last, sir," observed Mrs. Cripj»8, untying 
the strings of her bonnet, to give hersell air 
or vent. 

*'*(.) iiif>thoi% such nonsense," said Polly, 
a<lvancing to assist her inotlur. " Yon dou*t 
observe Mndemoisello. . . . My father 

is in the fair w'uy of making a hundsoine 
fm*iune. Your ideas must expand, nianima 
I ^-indeed they must. Wcai*c in a new world 
I hert\” 

I Mrs. CrippH nodded to Violet, and gazed on 
•lack, yot without those symptoms of gratified 
iiiaiernal pride which might have been ex¬ 
pected. 

What ivfreslunent will you take, mother^ 
We have just hn<l lunch, and doirt dine till 
eight, wdien papa's btisinesH engagements are 
over." 

“Dine ut eight! —very pretty! —two 
dinnem in e^ie day. I fiiuey it was nhout 
high time 1 was looking after you. Fine 
management, truly ! — and company almost 
every night. . . . Put I'll take any 

thiug — a bit of eold meat and n glass of 

porter.And so that jmlavering 

fellow. Sir George, haa done notliing for yon, 
j CrippR, — notliing but eat your ham and 
< chielnn, und drink your w ine, and fancy you 
I highly lionoured all tho while. It won’t do, 
j sir. It won’t do, 1 can tell you. You are 
j on the WTong sctuifc: —and Edmund kepi 
I back ; that is one of my*^ juirticular errands 
; to London.*’ 

\ '’‘Let UH give this hour to jdcaHure, my 
life," said the Protessor, witli nfiected viva¬ 
city. “ We discard business for this day. 
i have taken a line, my dear, and all is in 
train for Edmund; we have a plan—so hang 
Sir George and hts paltry places. Welcome 
to Regent’s Park, Mrs. Cripps.” 

The Professor required the wnovating glass 
of Madeira, which he filled up as Mike Twig 
I entered to anuounoe that the hackney coach¬ 


man waited for his fare—seven sldllings 
and sixpence ; and hoped, as the parcels , 
were so nmnerons, tlie lady would remember 
him. 

“Monsieur Eustache will settle it," said 
the Professor, frowning; “ those trifles are i 
Ills department." 

“ Seven and sixpence!" exclaimed Mrs. 
Crijips. “The rawal has not brought me a 
mile and a Imlf—pretty extortion, indeed! 
Itemeralier him ! — yes, I’ll remember him! 
He migiit to Iw horse-w'hipped." 

“ Mounsliuer ha*n’t got no money,” put in 
Mike, drily, in the first pause, “ Mounshecr 
Imd none to give the milkman, yesterday; 
.and tho coal ain’t sent in, Iwcuz —" 

“ Hold your impertinent tongue, fellow," 
interrupted the angry Professor. “ Miss 
Orippa, have you any small change ? — these 
coachmen never have a rap of ehange about 
them, and a sovereign is scarre safe in iiieir 
lingers. Monsieur, whi> is iny casli-kcopeT 
for Fonull mattens is run out also ii seems. 
In the Kegout’s Park om* ought to Ueej) a 
st<H*k of silver." 

Miss Crlpps rather feared she had not ns 
mucli, expressing herself with em)»arra>w- 
ment; while Jack for liiraself gaily cried — 

“Not a tester, papa mine, to keep the devil 
from dancing a hornpipe in my pocket. In¬ 
deed t have given ujj currying a purse — 
*tis a b>w uiul nn ungentleinanly practice, 
anti only exjioses one to being apunged. Uli, 
Mademoiselle ! 1 see you are of the ohi 
rcffimr** he continued, as Violet, hlusliing 
and hesitating, ofierod her last half sovereign 
to Polly, trying to aftect an nir of indifference, 
and, like other desjteratc debtors, thinking 
“ uhat difference dot's it make," though 
fully aware, from the many little eircuiii- 
stances, forced upon her notice tUiring the 
lust mouth, that her own i>it of gold was 
to-day probably the only gohl coin under 
that splendid roof, or around a board loaded 
w'itli ex]K>ii8ive delicacies for tho plain noon- 

diiv refreshment. 'I'he Professor now hur- 

• ^ 

riedly rose. Ilis cab was waiting—and 
waiting alsti wore the LatUes V—, and the 

Ladies W-, and the lion. Misses Z— 

for their weekly leason. 

“ Have sometliing nice for dinner, Polly, 
to welcome Mrs. Cr^-ppes to tow'u. Adieu, 
ladies. Porhapa some friend may drop in 
to dinner with, me." 

M», Crip].m, on Pdly’s prompting, w>»e 
to see her lord drive off; a little iiataral 
vanity or conjugal exultation neutralizing 
her previous acerbity. 
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The family had been jroin^ a-hoad at a 
funuuH rate, while tho ptentgatire of ite 
liege lady lay in al>oyance; but luuch fairly 
over, she lost no time in entering upon her 
onerous duties, in which she sliowed henclf 
H woman of action, and one detemtined to 
assert her rights, from the cellar to the attic, 
over the household, the ainaaed Monsieur 
Kustachc included. 

** Qnitlle ir/c / I — iwcrt? / *’ ejacu¬ 

lated Monsieur, as he attended her from 
place place, giving but a lame, account of 
his stewardshij). 

The preternatural exertions of Mrs. Oipjw 
on this day did not in the least unlit her for 
making up loug arrears W'ith the delinquent 
Professor, a« soon as they were left 
by Polly having followed Violet, to pour 
illiu .some sympathetic bosom the interesting 
coniidouce that Mr. Burke Barker liatl pro¬ 
posed ! The cougratulutions of Violet wore 
warm and sincere ; ftu- IVdly seemed so 
happy, and, for the time, so amiuhle, that it 
was imjiussihle to wilhhold her sympatliy ; 
yet she wondered tliat a man so elover uml 
uceoinplishetl should liave admired Polly 
Cripps, liandsome as she certainly was, and 
Agreeable as she could seem. But, to ladies 
of all ages, It will, >vc fi ar, to the end of 
time, remain a wonder and a ]ni/.zle, liowr 
c^ertain men can fancy certain women. And 
Polly WAS asimi’edly not oordid in her pre- 
ferenee ; for her W - — admirer, the inunu- 
facturcr'a son, was much richer than Barker; 
and on this Violet grounded a sincere c(«n- 
plimeut 

“ Oh, Mr, Benjic may or may not be rich : 
u)l will dejiend 011 hi.s father and mother, and 
old Methodist aunts; and 1 know they hate 
me, and all of us, as much as 1 despise thorn. 
Barker has at least a tliousand a-ycar, and 
very great prospects, if our party get it; or 
whetlier tliey do or n<»t, they cannot want 
him. He is going down to an election next 
week—-if 1 let him—where he will l»o every 
thing.” 

“A thousand a-yeai’is a'handsome income.” 

“ It w'ill do for a beginning. If a clever 
man like Barker, in London, really love a 
w*omaju he can, somehow, always c<»ntrive to 
maiutalu her as becomea her station. My 
father lias always said that. No doubt 1 
might do better; and, even as an actnutf, 
gain a larger income ; hut, no matter— 1 
have accepted dear Barker. My mother 
may not be eatisfied ; but all the rest of the 
family think that alie ought; and 1 am of 
age, and may please myself. 1 wish Charles 


Herbert bad iny spirit, Gabriello ; but he 
has not, and most luckily for you; for any 
connexion of the kind would lie utter ruin 

I 

V> your professional prosjieets — you that 
may be ricli and famous, and marry much 
higher than any thing tliat jmud Mrs. Her* 
bert's son can offer you. What an insolent, 
su]M>rclliou8 woman that is \ ” 

‘‘ How can you talk so, Miss Cripi>H. Wlty 
should Mr. Herbert’s name be asscHuated with 
mine 'i Though for un\ certainly, Mi-s. Her¬ 
bert may inarrj*’ her mn to any one she pletLses; 
yet that gentle being simdy looks any thing 
rather than insolent or supcndlious.” 

“ Well, my dear ; but dmi*t cry. I am 
glad to see you show so much projjcr spirit. 
Nor is it altogether right U* liave Cliarles 
dangling ho inucli al>out us now that I am 
known to be engaged. 1 must speak to papa 
about that.” 

“Any tiling you like,” said Violet,hardly 
able to refrain from tt'ars. “Only I would 
much rather nothing whatever were said on 
the subject. Mr. Herls’rt bus Iweii very 
civil to ua; hut for particular attentions— 
oh, no, no^—for heaven’s sake, do not ex- 
]H)Ke me to tlic ridunilo of having imagined” 
— .She could get no farther. 

“Well, (rabriidle, never mind Iiiin,” re¬ 
plied Polly, too rnueli wrapt u}> in her onn 
good fortune to heed the dintreSH of her com- | 
panion. “Bo a siitgev in high i‘oputaiion, ! 
and you will bring Herlwrt to your feet. ^ 
Good-bye, dear. How strange it is to be a \ 
bride, Ghbrielle, or about to lie one. 1 foci i 
like a wingt**! creature.” ^ | 

While this w^as passing, and while Violet i 
sought her little French U'd, witli feelings j 
any thing but joyous and sjiouHftI, Mr. and . 
Mrs, Cripjis were holding, below, not tb« ! 
most amicable of family councils. The lady i 
was full of complaints and reproaches ; and j 
the burden of every oration was — “ Where I 
is all this to end ?” and Mrs. Cripps throw ^ 
herself about on the damaNk sofu, making its I 
joints creak in a wiiy tliat would have kor- , 
rifled its refined owner. I 

“ TJioy wish to get you out of this trfimpery < 
house already — and the sooner the better. 1 
Don’t fancy that 1 am not aware of your ^ 

goings on, Mr. Cripps.Polly, | 

at least, 1 fan<;ied, would have played, j 
canls lictter, when I gained the point, with ! 
no small trouble, of Hr. Benjamin carrying ; 
up letters to her; and I’m certain, the smallest ’ 
management would have mode him renew 
his addressea, when out of the reach of these ! 
old, greedy wretches. But 1 suppose your ‘ 
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fine iloingfl how fri^fhtcned fiiio, ne^tliey 
TnuHt any Hensible roan. You nro the talk 
of all w — :* 

f^lh^^xi.W -returned the Profeiwor, 

whi» could not ;i!oad jLptUtlefls to Shufif1eton*s 
Attr>rijcy having hnpurtiiiently intimated that 
the houmi would he required, at farthest, 
iimucdiutely after Easter, and w'ho waa cuu- 
RcirutH that many ** triflofl,’* as he culled long 
hillii, were already pressing upon him; but 
was it like a woman of sense — was it like a 
wife, to reproach tho man who hud done and 
WHS doing such great things for his family, 
and w’ho had made such way in society. 
“ Come, tuifPt ifiy <leur, he i'eus4»iiubk*, gorxl- 
hurooured, like yourself— 3 'ou know that 
all W ■ ■■ and Mrs, Somers Stocks, on tlic 
back of It, is bursting with envy to hear of 
tho w'ay in which wc havo got foi'wnvd.’^ 

Mrs. C'lipps hojusl (his w'ns true, and she 
was Moftoiied, y»‘t she returned to the charge. 

“ Ihjt, (Jripps, 1 HOC nothing solid—nothing 
solids sir ^ Hitch aa our daughter's comiexiou 
wiili a mnn of a wealthy, if vulgar family, 
Wiiuhl havxt been: and us f<»r that Mr.Burke 
liarker- 

“ You have taken a piTpossi*ssi<m uguiii^i 
my friend. Barker, ma'am ; your wm Jm-k’s 
best friend, 'I’here i« a man W'urth cultiva¬ 
ting. There is no limit to his riao. He 
may grow into a sceoiul Slierditm!” 

“Fiddle fuddle, (‘Tripps — BeiijaTiiiu will 
have fifteen tliousaml jumiuis, every jieiiny 
of if.." 

“ And never get a step farther, take my 
woril. n.T.r1cer will, in all likelihood, get into 
I^arliament—bis talents- 

“ And w'hy not my sou Jack, uh well. Is 
he cleverer than our Jack? am! I don’t 
above half like Jack’sapiK'uranceeither,poor 
fellow. Mr. Ikmjauun would h»i>c bi\ttled a 
jointuro of three liiiudred a-year on Polly, 1 
tluro Hay, if she liad managed well." 

“ Misa CrippsgivcR me a »m-in-law worth, 
to my family, ton hundred u-yenr, madam." 

“Only ho has not aslltpence,gamhlcH,and 
ib \erv extravagant, and drowned in debt." 

“ ^'oh, poh, Mrs. Crijnw ; yon are not to 
judge, by vulgar rules, of a man like Barker, 
i'tdly likes him too^^and the girl has a right 
to pleast' liciwelf—" 

“Oh, surely, sir; pleas© herself. Your 
Stm 3’dmurol too, w'ho, like an idiot as he is, 
has been aighing a]id dying for your wonder¬ 
ful pupil, for these five months, HhouUl alao 
]>l«as« liimstdf, uiid propose for her, though 
Juliana Stocks, a girl of fortune, has been 
almost throwing herself Ht hitn.” 


' “ Foolish pnppy! my pupil!" replied tho 
Professor, contemptuously; the man of tasta 
and genius, for the moment, triumphing ovar 
the father. 

“ I fauf*)' roy son is nut good enough for 
licr, Mr. Orip]>s," retorted the angry lady, 
who hod not forgotten the j)ride of a mother. 
** Mademoiselle attired in tho first fashion, 
and driving about in her carnage, must 
marry a roati of family and fortune, sir; 
while your daughter throw’s hemelf away on 
a Icllow who has not a penny save what he 
wrihhlca for. Upon my voracity, Mr. 
Crijips, you have managed finely with your 
family. That wndcli, Susan, ti»o, ]K*akiiig 
uiid 2 duing for a still low’er hdlow' of tliat 
Kort. 1 shall l>o glad to nmko her over to 
Mistress Stocks, .is a govemess, to keep her 
away from London,— for I make no doubt 
hut that Nhe will run off with the vagabond, 
if sho once find him." 

“ What do you miau ahoul my pupil 
madam, marrying u im;u of fuiduue, or any 
roan wliatcver ?" 

“ I rouun Mr. Charles Uerhort. sir. /V 
man of large estate ->-'110 less. ] menu that, 
after all tho trouhk* and exjiense at which 
you have Ih'cu with that girl's cdui'atiou, 
Mr. Cripps, you will never make a penny by 
her for your family.” 

She was, beyond doubt, a coarse-minded 
Mrs. Crijips: i1m‘ l*rofes>«»r often felt 
that; whicli, however, only meant, after all, 
that she WTut directly to points, whicdi he 
approached gingerly and by cii-cumlicndibus; 
jiartly, pcrh.'ijm, to conciliate the feelings of 
others, and uot a little to spare his own. 

“ My pupil is my pupil, ma'am; firmly 
.vticled ; under lieavy penalties. ... I 
know my ground. Mrs. Cripps — you have 
doue well about that foolisli Susan ; but my 
daughter Maria, she is the pride of my 
family: in her prudence and tact I have the 
utmost confidence. If she has bestow^ed her 
; affections on my friend Barker — J despise 
I sordid considcrutionH — I give my daughter 
with confidenefe and |dcasure to my friend!” 

-Mrs. Cripps growled inarticulately^ 

“ We hare made up a little party to dine 
at Richmond to-morrowr; I fear you will be 
too fatigued to join us; and my pupil lias 
long requested liberty to spend a Sunday 
afternoon with an old Scotch nurse, who 
lives somew'herc off the Strand. IMike Twig, 
or, if she prefers^ one of the honaetnatds, may* 
attend her, and fetch her home, or she may 
take a coach, at least hack. She is not to 
hear of, nor be in any way annoyed with 
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thin nonsense you tell of Edmund's passion; 
nor by any member of my family, ma'am.” 
The Professor's tone Ijecame imperative. 
“ You understand im% Mrs. Crip)»8. lu tills 
family, my pupil is a |>erson of the utmost 
eonsetiueucc.” 

Mrs. CnppH was a little subdued, aud iJso 
too indignant to reply, b'uther, daughter, 
und pupil, togftlu'V. were bearing toi> hard 
upon her; even her darling Jack wae grieving 
and disappointing her. Mo doubt hih aij'and 
demeanour ho»l in»pro>'<?d «st(»nis]iiugly ; hut 
he luul not pushed lus way one inch on what 
slie called ** solid ground.'* So it*usoued 
Mrs. Cnpps in tlie atrungtb of provincial 
ideas and iinjjressiouM; hut they gradually 
gu\e way. She was now living in a line 
house, however uncertain iniglii Ik* thctumire 
?»y which it was lieM ; she was driven aliuiit 
by lier son In her husband's hundsomc pb^u** 
Ion ; her liusliand's income, reckoned by hi" 

own ai'Iihiiietic and the \V- .stim<iaid, 

seemed iniinensi^; Imndsonu* dresses had been 
onlercd for lier, hnt not at Madame Uams- 
deji's ; bev chiMren were to be brought U* 
town imuu'ditttcdy, and her cMest daughter 
was a l>ride I Mrr. Cripps had been jiion. or 
less than wife, mother, and woman, could 
her ili-lniTnour or her reusonaldc fears have 
.stood out against so many jtioHifylng iit- 
/luences; and, Ix'siJcs, Mrs. Cripps luul fiill 
domestic employment. 

In the meanwhile, not the least sati.'^factory 
circum.<tauce to lier was, that, the want *»t' 
•mall change, wi prrssingly cxjK’rifmccd <m 
Saturday morning, had vanished hcft>n* 
Tuesday noon, wlicn Mr, Cripps put twenty 
sovereigns into his lady's liand, telliug her 
that their tradespeople 8iip]died every thine, 
jind all the hills would l»c settled after EashT, 
or, at any vale, at Midsuininer; this sum 
was for til*' jiosiman and pockvd-moncy — 
mere current nothings. 

Before au hour hud edapsed, Jack had 
coaxed Ilia affectionate mother out of a 
fourth of her stock of ready money ; hut, 
on that same day, he did iiu*. family tuune 
service. 


CRAPTKR VII r, 

**Babkf.r wvm't go it, governor; he h «o 
engaged iu courting Pcdl, and — Ijctwecn 
ourselves—raising the needful for his matri¬ 
mony, that no good ia to be got of him. I 
am aware of the emergency, and havo made 
a glorious pen-and-ink spla&h myself. The 
rascally tradesmen oanuoi have the bowels 


of Christians who >vill annoy you after this 
aimuunccincut, till your groat venture is 
tried ; und don't deservo a half farthing iu 
the pound if they do. Hearken !”and Japk 
read :— 

Laud wc the (cods! Tlio genuine Eng¬ 
lish Opera in ahiuit to ho revived witli more 
tlian the brilliancy of its pri-stine era. We 
understand that titc celebruUHi J'rofessor 
Cryp}K»H, the llalinni/od- tCnglish coinposur— 

I “No, haiTg it, I must snov out ltaliaiu/»ed; 
that don’t- chime,*' iuterjected Jack.]—< 
composer, is cu^ugcsl upon a serious 
oj)cra, iu which ins pupil, Mmlenudsellc 
(rabrielle, of vhoin fame speaks wonders, is 
io sustain the part of the heroine. Tlio 
subject of the o|>era is the heauteotis Qnoen 
of Scuts, and the enamoured and ambitious 
minstrel and cavalior, ChaKtclIer, who ex¬ 
piated his daring gallantry upon the scaffold, 
not. vvitiiout suHpirioji of imving cn'atod a 
very tender intcre-it in the l>o.som of a IViii- 
ccss i vcj‘ devoted to music and poetry. It i» 
wluwpcred thut tlie {tens Mv. K. C. B. and 
T. M. ;ii« ciigivgcd u]»oii the recitative and 
Jyrh' parts (>£ this spleielid eoin])ohi(ion, 
which excites no Hiuall sunsaliou in the 
fohhionablc us well us iu the musical world, 
(hie superb ncciio was rehearsis) Iasi night at 
thePnife.s.sor’H ivsidenct', in the Regent's I'urk, 
before a distinguished ))arty of foreign aina- 
nmrs and tlu* elite of the. liondoii musicul world. 
At its close, the Prinoess (li L—— clasped 
Miideiuoiscllc in her anus, kiHsed her ivpuat- 
edly, and, plucking the jewelled tiara from 
her own brows, plaecil it w«Kh her own 

band" among the fair tresses of (he lovely 
synm who so chanuingly persoiiah J the 
IjcauUfiil Queen. Mademoiselle Is still so 
yomig, that, careful as her education lias 
Ijccii, her teacher is of o]>inion that the full 
powers of her astonisUiiig mgan are not yet 
completi'Iy developi'd, any more than her 
arti.stic skill. Her fare is extremely lovely, 
and her tigure of tho most sylph-like mould. 
N«»tw*itlistanding her foreign nanus which is 
hclteved, for niHuy rc^asons, t'> be assumed, 
her style is purely KnglUh. Tho new syren 
U uiiderhlood to 1 h^ sprung of a nolde, hut 
decayed French family, a >oungor hranch of 
(he houHC of Chatelrauli, and ruined by the 
llcvolution. Mademoiselle, though a struct 
Protestant, was ediwatcil in a convent, where 
lier magnifiivnt vok«, roiuarkable, among 
the choir of tiuus aud jnipils, for its purity, 
fiexihility, and compass, was occidentaJJy 
discoverefl by the manager of the Italian 
Opera of Paris, who chanced io he at Dieppe 
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tljc f^ourt. Save for lier reJigiouH 
Hcruj)li*H, the yoTiiiff Catalnni wouJd have 
bcf'ii ndoptod hy>ttio Ducliens d'Angoulenic, 
who Notticd a j>entdoii ui>ou her. Ulie late 
overthrow of the Bourhon dyuaety again rc' 
duced tluH gifted ereaturc and her family to 
tiic utmost distreKs; and, overromUig her 
Htroiig repugminee to ]mhlic life, hIic ImH 
nobly sat^rificed her own feelings to the in« 
ierestH of the beloved family, of whom slio 
imw forms the solo dciM^ndciice. The youth¬ 
ful syren-’* 

“Stay there, dark,** said the Professor, 
gravely. “ Ts not this a h'dlc tof> strong ? ” 
“What, sir, my clucf-tVwuvre.? 'Poo strung '( 
not u bit of it; yjoir own hinto merely j>ura- 
phrasud by liarke.r. ('ome, order Kustuclie 
to fetch unuther bottle of oluret, and wc sliall 
diMouHH the hondfl xeriatiin. iVly good papa, 
you are behind the age. Now, J ilatter iiiy- 
solf, 1 begin thoroughly to uiidorstaud this 
sort of work : either how to tiekle J<din Hull, 
or touch him gently on the raw. If you come 
it too hard, the monster gets friictious, mul 
bolts, and }>erlmp9 kicks you down in bis 
ui>roarionH tits. Uarker may he cleverer at 
using tlie stronger alkalis—ho Inis the trick 
of it, und the mii.ure too ; hut let me alone 
for applying the ‘soft sawder.’ lint I’ll cull 
down llurkor, who is hilling with J’olly up 
ntuirs, to convince von. . . . I'nucv so aeri<I 
a chap us that in love — yet lie is, as they 
call it. — TiCt alone, any s<»rt of girl — if slie 
Imt knows how to entangle a nmirs vanity—* 
what a precious foul she may make of Jiiin. 
I’oUV lu’urm, governor—you have a daughter, 
sir." 

The F’rofessor mused, an«l Jack went ofV, 
and i-e-apjH.amtl ann in nrm with his fiienil, 
when the study was resumed. 

“ Is in*t this the very thing, Uarker? ” in- 
quiriMl Jack, nhen, with due emphasis, he 
had again itjail o\er his paragi'a]tU. “Is it 
not a chertf-dtr^^ now? 1^*1 mo alone, T’m- 
fessor, for knowing a thing or two. Depend 
on it, this is just the nent thing for you. 
Had your }mpil been a dashing, dominant, 
fondgii hemity, witlt u Pavisiaii, or oven a 
St. Petershurgh fame, hlaxuig before her 
jialh, the ease would have been totally oji- 
posite. Ask Uarker else. Then the leaditig 
cvvnts wouM have been, n Hight to Ham- 
burgh ill the disguise of a courier, to C8ca)»e 
the amorous ^lerseoution • of some Grand 
Duke or I'riiice of the Mood, — or Imply the 
jeaknisy of the ICmprcse. Kvery man aliouhl 
liest nndersiand his own trade. Jjeave pnft- 
j iiig to me.” 


“I must Bay,** replieil Barker, “that this, 
as a preiimiimry announcement, is nut far 
amls^, Jack. Honest Jolin Bull —bless him , 
for a dear, credulous, good-natured soul— ! 
rather enjoys being pleasantly dujied. It | 
docs him good, if lie docs not hud it out; | 
and 1)0 great harm if ho dr>cs: it makes 
bile jiercolatc. Next to being tlic most eon- 
coitc<l of monsters in his extreme nationality 

— his English Clayism — the contradictory 

brute can cither fancy nothing in art, 
home production, at all tolerable, or else 
that it is the piuk of all perfection. Then 
he loves, nay worships aristocr^ !y, all the 
AvhiJc aftVetiug sturdy indc])endv(.ice ; and, us 
for ]>eauty, no beauty can erjiial Knglisli 
beauty ; in whicli the animal is for once 
right — by accident. But John is a soft- 
I'.earted monster nt bottom, auil, with ull hU 
nil’s of bravado, values the domestic affec- 
tiirtiK, perhaps, above every thing else; 
though lie makes the most ridiculous mis¬ 
takes about what best promotes and cements 
them. No, no, sir,” continued Barker, ra]>- 
]dng the nails of his oka'll hand smartly upon 
Jack’s masterpiece; “this is the very thing. 
Gri'ut talent accidentally found out; hut that 
should have Ikm*ii by yourself : sonud Pro- 1 
testantTsm—extreme tx'rsonal beauty—noble 
birth—^Iwayed family—tuost painful sucii- 
fice to lilial and sirttorlv ulfcctim). Stav', 
suppose we add —“ and Barker seized the j 
jK'u ami wrote at lightning K[»ecd — “ it j 
hapjuiis by a remarkable c«tincideiice, [eveiy | 
body likes coincidences, wlndi aiv often any \ 
tiling but remarkable,J that, in personating 
the lovciv Murv Stuart-, the fair dchutaule 
claims descent from the Scottish house of j 
DanUey through the noble house of Chatel- ; 
mult.*’ I 

“ 1—1 am unlearned in the Scottish jieer- | 
age,” hesitate<l the I’rofesso)-. | 

“ Why, for that matter, m am I; but ! 
small genealogical knowledge will servo the i 
turn here. One or two plodders jnay detect i 
inaccuracy—[“Hang them; they find j 
blunders In every thing,” interjected Jack] j 

— hut the busy inillions and the idle thou- | 
hands, alike wdll know nothing of it; and | 
what people don’t know, does them iu» Ul. 
Yea, this will take, sir,* and tell in tw'o } 
worlds. Wc will eouquer America, sitting 5 
here in London! But remember, Crj ppes, not j 
in the Cerberus first; that w»iuM hurt the [ 
cause, our connexion being known ; we can ; 
follow it hard up there.” With this the } 
sitting broke up. 

Mr. Burke l^rker, who was to set off by ! 
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tlie night^moil, on that electionpering bnai* 
neaa in & southern county, which promised 
. BO ricli a harvest, and had come so pat, Iiad 
stiU to kiss away the gems flowing in anti* 
cipation of a ten days* NOparatioii from the 
bright eyes of liis tender bride. YcvS! Polly 
W 2 ts now a bride, and tlte marriage was to 
take place immediately after the election; 
which, whether it succeeded for the candidate 
or not, must succeed for Mr. Burku Barker. 
It seemed as if Heaven had heeii graciously 
pioASi’d to call an old I'jvrl to itself, at this 
purtirular juncture, and his son to the House 
of Peers, to s|>eed the Iiymcneol bliss of Polly 
Ciipps; for it was on the strengtli of the 
coming contest that Mr. Barker had proposed, 

not whoHv uninfluenced bv the delicate hints 

•• * 

of the distressed damsel, that, now her mamma 
was an’ivcd, she. niiglit l>e ft»ree(l into tlic 
arms of that detestable rich manufacturer, 
hateful to her long bchm’ she liad come U) lam- 

don, or felt any .attachment—hut now ! . 

With any idodding, nvittor-of-fact man, 
i beyond the age of what the Scots call “calf- 
i love,** and not blindly in love, or burning in 
i the hot stage, Miss Cripps would never liave 
sui'ceeded so easily, strangi' as this may aj»- 
]>enr, as with tl»o acute, jwnctrating, and 
experienced Barker. Soured and perverted 
ns his original mind w'as 1>ccome on many 
})oints, he still possessed excitable imugiiia- 
tion, which rn artful woman might play 
with ; and .Hensibility to what seemed warm 
and disinterested personal attachment. In 
I his position, isolated and solitary in the midst 
i of crowds ; with hundreds of sclflsli or vain 
CTnployersand patrons, and as many nominal 
friends, vet witli scarce one for whom he 
c(»uM feel greater esteem, or on whom lie 
could place more reliance, il aii on Jack 
CrippR, and few whom he conld like so w'cll 
as Jack, it was soothing, as well as flattering, 
to l)c loved and preferred by a liandsome and 
accomplished woman, of fair reputation, who 
might have made what the sex almost uni¬ 
versally term a better match. On first ac- 
<|uaintance, though the free, decided manner 
good counterfeit of the thoroughbred aris¬ 
tocratic—^f Cripps* very handsome daughter, 
together with her marked attention to himself, 
I had made th.vt impression which time and 
care may deepen, he had also l>ecn muck 
struck with her less obtrusive but not less 
attractive friend, Ou the night of Covent 
Garden, in particular, when Miss Cripps 
had first excited and then piqued his ruiity, 
by her flirtation with the redoubted Count 
Rodolpho, he had been peculiarly chamed 
VoL. II. 


with what he had seen of Violet; but^ at j 
succeeding interview's, though to him she j 
continued particularly civil and pleasant, his | 
own quick obscr\'at(on, and the hints of Jack i 
and Polly Cripps, “ that ('hurles neTl>ert and ' 
Mademoiselle were ages gone in Jove witli ' 
eacii other,’* restored Barker to the allegiance, j 
w'hicli every day confirmed. Miss Cripps ' 
Iwcaino proud of her ctmquest, and more j 
cautious in fll*'ltttious; and Jack’s de- j 
duration, that “ Diogenes Barker, the d(‘in(»- »j 
crul, was in Jovo, and his sister Polly, the j 
deuce of a dever w’ciich,” recorded an iin- ‘ 
questionable fact. But “ Polly Nvas in love 
too.” Jack could not quite comprehend that 
—but so it was. ’ 

My daughter will j>rovc a doating w'ifc,” | 
said tlie Professor, sipping his claret on the | 
day of the final arrangement. 

Where do you propose to get shifts and j 
nightcaps for her T* remarked Mrs. Cripjis, i 
sharjjly. ; 

“ .Some things—nay, many things—1 must 
have, for common dowmev,” urged INdly. 

“ As you are only to he iu furnished lodg¬ 
ings—to have no house—the less the bettor,” 
rejoined her coutradichiry mother. The 
I’rofessor always counted so laigely on those 
vast vague sums, which he was to receive at 
Kasler, that it is prebable he had come to 
l>c]icvc that, at that date, he really could pay 
all his debts, and afford his daughter a hand¬ 
some trojmeau, and suilabJe wcddingpreBcnts. 
All hifl life he Imd entertained vague exi^ec- 
tations of somehow getting money. This was 
one of his rnnstunt haliucinatiotis.^ 

“ I'll drive you to Madame Uumsdcn'N to¬ 
morrow', to hear her ideas for you, m 3 ' dear.” j 
Polly w’Hs hut too familiar, of late, with ! 
Madarne’s ideas. Thc 3 ' had )a<cn strongly | 
represented to her every w'cek for r month | 
back. I 

” I don’t think I shall employ that per'fon , 
more. Her style is but second-rat-c after all, ! 
and she charged Mademoiselle monstrously 
for a few trifles. She runs up such a bill! ” | 
— And this introduced the story of Violet’s | 
missing bank-note, and Mrs. Cripps* notions | 
of the extravagance of Mademoiselle and the 
folly* of the Professor. 

“She’ll 1)« quite as glad, by and by, tc» 
make a good dthui, as you can he to havo 
her, father,” remarked Polly, “if 3 'oii manage 
well. Madame duns and qnito frightens her ! 
out of her wits, |)oor dear, i believe Madame 
is a greater scarecrow to Gabriclle at present 
than Mrs. Herbert herself.” 

The information was generally correct, and j 

No. 42. j 
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the liint wis lint Vjoirt was, indoctJ, 

tiiadt; aHfi'ly wretclied, hy wluit rathov 
fint>ov<^d thf) bride herself; and now 

lii>r iitifli'ry was coin|>licated, by the idea that 
this debt had been coutrBct.ed under 

tluj nnx'it sufljiiuioiis ajjpearanccs; when, like 
;m abnulute Hwindler, Hhe had I'one to the 
niilJjner’s in Mrs. ITerbert’s rarriaffc. If 
sill* had not directly, liersolf, used that lady's 
name, she had siift'erod it to Ik* understood 
■ that Mrs. Herbert w’an her acriuaintance, nnd, 
jM'rhaps, her hoshsKS. 

^I’lie very civil and mild yonni? w<»nian, 
who had caPud that moniinj; to irnjiiin* if it 
would then l>e convenient for MadenioiseJlc 
Ciahriellc to Kettle* the bill, had Kaid — 

“ Madamo dii’crtcd mo to say, that she 
helicved tlmt you and the other younsf lady 
were jiaiticulnr friends of Mrs. Herbert, 
nmhun.*’ Violet iiiHtanH}” disiduiincd the 
acquaintance, and ns eamosUy as if it liad 
implied disgrace ; hut how* to answer the 
other query? To tell that nIic had been 
robbed W’UR easy, but could shn hope to bo 
believed ; and then the suni-total of the 
robliery was not the balf of what she owed. 
Her misery was strongly depicted on her 
pale face ; and the mendfiil dun, of her own 
motion, gently hinted — “ IVrluipa it may 
not ho convouient to-day, ma’am ? Shall I 
tell iVliidariie you desired Ji>c to call in a week 
lunccr' 

Yes," faltcnd Violet. Not in n week, 
but in ten days, for th(*n I may huNe In aivl 
from my distant frinmls," Slio felt there 
was iiu inqdied falselioud, and .adih’d — 
Heard what they advise." 

The girl went away ; and I'olly Cripps— 
at this time, bt'iug, like ail In ides, as restless 
as a turtle llmt has lost its mate—* came 
ill, and found her in tears. 

“ That odious woman <Uinning you again !” 
said tho bride, ** Wliy should you heed her. 
OonT patronize her more ; I shall not, 1 
assure her. Hut t need money at present 
; <luito n« much as you, (luhriolle ; and if ive 
; could guarantee each other, I think how \vc 
1 could raise some.** 

“How,Maria?—for 1 am sure 1 cannot, ] 
unless Mr, Oripps would he good enough to 
• advance for m«; and how <?au I expect 
' that?” 

] *• Indeed you need not; my father has not 

i half enough for Ids own emergencies. Hut 

1 Charles Herbert-” 

“ Good heavenB, Maiia! ” cried Violet, 
starting; “ you cannot think of any thing 
so horrid ? ** 


** 1 do, though ; and where is the mighty 
harm? I would guarantee you.** 

“ Y'ou, Polly? — have you any money 
morn than myself?** said Violet, with rue¬ 
ful simplicity, where another might have 
laughed. 

“T shall ho a married woman in a few 
weeks, as Herbert knows ; and I fancy u 
married woTmii]*H debts may he recovered,” 
returned Pfdly, smartly, and like a woman 
of businesH, and her molher’s own daughter, 
or lior mother's self w'j*it laiue. 

Violet rnsnie no reply. TJie plan of Polly 
had brought more vividly to her mind the 
most distracting idea by wliieli it had for 
some days been hamitcfl, that of Charles 
Herbert hearing of her dWgracefiil euihar* 
rassments, nnd in tlu? very worst fonn, 

“Soyou will not go into my scheme? — 
for your own relief, Gabriclle, icmember.'* 

Violet shook frerhead m<iurnfully. Any 
thing hut that! ** 

“ 'riien T have no more to say to yon. I 
meant you well; and Ibis is your gratitude, 
ma’am ! '* 

Miss Cripps rcfleeted llint, wh.atevov becauio 
of Violet's ilehls and her own, she, us a bride, 
muM have money ; nnd from her I'atlu r there 
was none fortheoming. Of the sums raised 
hv bill'*, and other ways and means, con- 
eerninp which thr I'rol'esaor rccci\nl ilhimi- 
nation from some of bis probssjcmal i'rieml**, 
Jjis s(ui ami his •*««u-in-law elect, neaily- the 
uliole Imd been swallowed up; and, from 
Nonie occult cause, the riviJest tradespeople 
of January hud heconio tho rudest of March. 
Charles Herbert had ala^ady repeatedly^ com¬ 
plied with the urgent demands of tlie Pro- 
fi ssor’s polite notes ; and other young men, 
frequenter*? of his panics for a lime, agreed 
that they' were too pleasant not to Ik* paid 
for, in a reusontihle way, by small forced 
loans. Hut, on the whole, Mr. Cripps found 
this was a bad jdiui; his fashionable friends 
were beginning to absent themselves, and, 
Mift’cr who might, they must therefore be 
spared. To enjoy both the countenance and 
money of aristocracy', was too much to 
expect. Thus w'as tho bride of Barker left 
to her own resources ; and, bolting her 
chamber door, to keep off her mother’s domi¬ 
ciliary visit, Polly, when she left Violet, 
liastily arranged her writing materials, solilo¬ 
quizing thus : — “ 'Tis all I ever made of 
the spoon, if I make out thi», for the plague 
he has given me, save a few p^try trinkets, 
wlurh ] w'ill return with the money after J 
niniryr ;** and she began to write: — 
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“Rwjkkt’s Parr, Lo7<pon. 

]3--. 

"My Dear BKxjjisdiN, — You will, I am 
confident, forfpve the familiar apiicllation of 
our haj)py ciiUdliood, when to each other we 
wuiH? ‘ Benjainin and Polly,’ the iiiHt'parnhlos 
in eveiy dance and nutting party. 

** Papa and T were oxcee<lingly di«ap]>oiuted 
when we found that you had left town with¬ 
out seeing us again, es]wcially as our foreign 
.servant, tliough lie liail general orders ‘Not. 
ut hoiiu',’ \> H;- particulai’ly desired to ndiiiit 
you, whom 1 tluttcred myself lie could nui 
fail to rt'cognific from my description. I think 
1 could have recogiii.scd you among a thon- 
sHiid, ns on tliat <l:iy when the carriage dnive 
j)ast you in St. James Street ; and ) am 
buve you fancied rno mad in howing h) you. 
T fear you may have gone .away under the 
imjuTSsioTi tiiat we. declined seeingyou; which 
is on*'' urgent, wason f(»r ij)y addri'.ssing you. 

I’hp recollection, I asRiivc you. (»f dear W-^ 

imikcfl at»y <*no from that helovc^l quarter 
precious to us, much nun*e one of our most 
valued fideiuls. I indifc ,«f v<iur f.*ejin(rs hv 
my own heart, wdien I suy so. 

"lam confident you will he delighted to 
hear of my dear fathers astonibhing aiu’cess 
and brilliant, prospects. He ha.s much more 
.)f the. first musical cmplo^nncnt in the metro- 
noils than he can overtake ; and lie teflelio.s 
none liiit the daughters of the highest nohility, 
on terms that would have frightened us, in 

the dsys i»f our Kinipliclty, at dear W-. 

Ily tlie iiews|mjH?rs, you will learn that tlie 
Professor is hriiiging out an opera, for which 
tlie greatest success is anticipated ; and a 
Miocossful opera, let me tcU you, is a fortune 
in itwlf. 

" In the mean time, the lieavy expe-nne, 
incidental to getting up the jdece, and onr 
launch in London, have, 1 fear, tliough J 
dare not Beem to guess it, presaed hard on 
dear pap.Vs fund.s; and a certain delicacy in 
whicli 1 can fully sympathize, prevents him 
from applying in this emergency to even tho 
most intimate of those friends who would ho 
delighted to assist hijn. You will, in these 
circumstances, my dear Benjamin, forgive, I 
am sure, the tender feelings of a fond daughter, 
dlatvacted between her native delicacy and 
her devoted filial affection for such a man 
und such a father. Nothing short of these 
emotions could enable me to make the present 
application ; nor is there anoriter man in 
existence but yourself, the friend of childhood 
and-youththough now far distant—>to 
whom I could bring mvseif to state the 


necessity, for which 1 blush even on paper* 
h'roin one hundn'd and fifty to two hundred 
pound-s, would, I am convinced, materiaUy 
relieve papa, until returns come in, for the 
great expense attendingthe aj>proaching event. 
LPfdly thought timt here slio had avoided 
telling a lie. How silly aw* those cunning 
Kiiincrs who fancy it ho very easy to cheat 
the devil.J Mudemoisolle Gahrielle will moat 
gladly be my gnunintce, if hot w een old friends, 
as I cannot help still fancying that vve are, 
any thing of the sort is injuired. Ah 1 
anxiously wish no one in the family to 
stuqioct tho hold step on which my ferUngs 
have urged luo, I pniy that y(ni will write 
me, under the c'wer of ,Madcmoi«;ellc. 

"Adieu, dear Penjumin I Jf you havo my 
vivid memory for edd times, you will not 
again h’avo to\m without gladdening the 
Ucgints* Park wilh tidings of dear W—, 
an<l with the most welcome night to he met, 
in it, tho face of an obt friend. Never, lunidst 
the hoauly and gaiety of this splendid (|uai*ter, 
c'an I forget the sweet suinmer-houw' in your 
garden, and tho OM black dierry tree, 

" Your aft‘ecti»>imte and faithful 
" Uuiiihlc Servant. 

" M.vria (hum." 

Thou false ami ti¥Reb«'rou« Polly! who 
couldst thus convert tho he.-it uffcotions of a 
simple, kind, and unsuspecting heart into the 
mean.** of gulling and phinderifig—" Hcetliing 
the kid in its mother’s milk ;** marrying 
Barker on Benjamltrs gold. " Hweei 

fiummcr-housf*! 11 was f hn very spot where 
tho hashfiilJknjamin, in the oficrvosc'cnce of 
his boyisli passion, liad first essayed Ins un¬ 
couth infant arts of cmirtshiji to tho endlesH 
•Uversion of the hold romp of sixteen. It 
was, as even a Htatewnan, in extremity at. 
human natum’s naught iness, was once com¬ 
pelled to cxchiim, “ tcK) had and, we venture 
to think, that if Mr. Barker lind been rog- 
tiiRant of the whole case, there might have 
been Boinc danger of the n/fianecd wife tieing 
repudiated, as slight puniHlnncnt of a thing 
5V) hroftd; done for so j»aUry an object. 
There wa« a waste of charaef^T and cdoquent 
(leeeit which might have sufficed to triek a 
whole constituency, empIoyi‘d on one lKK>l)y, 
to gain one poor hundred jioonds. It was a 
ruinous, small-ware, female trick, which he 
never could have sanctioned. IJc knew the 
world too well for that. Jack Crippe, (tfi 
tlm contrary, would have enjoj'ed it as "a 
famous imax," and sliared tho HpoUii. 

Though Mr. Barker came i^torwards to 
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iinderhtAnr] nooie of the conscquencce of this 
inancruvro, Jic fortunately never learned the 
precise eontentH of hi« hridoV letter It is 
I more important to tell that, in due return of 
! post, an answer came, under cover to Violet, 

1 who ainozedly saw Miss Crippa snatch what 
! appeared a bank order with rapture, and fling 
its tender envelope, half-read, into the fire ; 
vexed to find that fm^neas was to bring her 
coiTcspondeut so very soon to town, and as¬ 
suaging her conscience with the resolution of 
njturning his trumpery coral necklace, and 
other pledges of love, with her wedding-eards 
njid a slice of the hridc-caUc. 

While Violet w'ns looking on In M'onder, 
sensible of a little curiosity about what she 
witnessed, and uneasy at the involuntary 
sliam which she had borne in an unacknow¬ 
ledged correspondence, an equally exciting 
scene, in which slie ■was also involved, was 
mating in the ncighlwuring residence. There 
sat Mrs. Herbert with lier step-son at a very 
late breakfast; the young man, between 
whiles, gleaning from the morning papers 
such pieces of intelligence as he fancied likely 
to interest or amuse her. All at once, on 
commencing a new paragra}>h, his voice 
dropped,—and he abruptly shipped short, after 
Irnving road, “ Laud wo the Gods V* 

Mrs, llerlM'i’t, <juietly ohservunt of liis 
movements, nnd able ti> read much more of 
his secret thoughts in his ingenuoUK connto- 
nance, than (diaries at all times eared to 
j n'veal to )ier, perceived his cftlour heighten, 
j and his ^)rows knit, a*» he flung down the 
; paper with an air of irritation and impiv- 
' tience, and ns hastily snatched it u]) again 
for another ]H‘rusal. Mrs. Herbert, though 
; with the most well-bred ahsence of manner, 
failed jmt to observe every shade of change 
in the reader, nor yet to note the jinge and 
' column of the ncws)»aper which had proved 
; this stumbling-hlrn'k. ** Consummate im- 
j iH'rtjnciiPC!” was the muttered expression, 

! ere Charles ao far recovered his prcHence of 
, mind as to ask for another cup of eoflee, 
w'hile he placed his elbow on the obnoxious 
journal, as ho cursorily jK^nised one or two 
' more. W'lien he rose from the hreakfast- 
I table, he said, lifting the self-same print, 

! with an affectation of indifference which half 
j uinused his mother, when viewed in contrast 
' nith the usual cordial frankness of his 
: n>annera— 

“ You don’t patronize the wicked Oirienw. 
j 1 U'Uovc. I dare aay you are quite right.” 

And he put the newspaper into hi* pocket, 
- as ho went ont, saying, ** Do not expect me 


to dinner—1 had forgot an engagement. An ] 
Oxonian is to dme with me—an old friend.” I 
** Then I presume, lie is a presentable { 
jierson : pray, rather fetch him with you t<) 
my fonall, my cabinet dinner ; only the 
Tarlxsrts, and one or two more. It would 
l)€ a pity to leave a stranger alone, w'hen you 
join us,” 

“ I—I am afraid I cannot shake him off.” 

” t don’t want you to shake him ofl*, 
CharicH; you don’t understand me.” — “ I 
read you better,” thought the smiling Judy. 

—“Language, ithnabeen said by I'nlleyrand, 
and long l)efore him, was given to men to 
conceal their thoughts ; with my poor 
Charles, even writing will hardly ilo that. 

1 have no doubt whatever about liLs present 
thoughts ; bat I must see farther,” 

Charles Herbert had not hern three minutes 
gone W'hen lu« mother ordei-ed her maid to 
desire the youngest footman, Robert, to go to 
Jlegeiit Street, for a book whicli hIic wanted ; 
and, among other newspapers, the Cerfferttx 
of that day. No copy of the print was to he 
had. 

•• Robert is .«o stupid, ma’am,” remarked 
the smart soubrette, who read her lady almost 
us fluently as her Judy did Herbert. “ I’er- 
Imps 1 could get the jMivcin for you, mu'ant ; ; 
the jmper with it, J mean, if you jdease 
“ft docs not signify, denkins,’* returned 
the lady, who wa^s arranging flowers in a 
vase; “though, if you ni‘e going out on other i 
bu.siucss — ” 1 

“1 must, ma’am, have hoaps, nm’nm, for ; 
Mrs. Herbert, and some exti*a and particn- ! 
lariy nice thread, to take up that rent in the ' 
Chantilly veil, ma’am ; and——” ! 

“ Yes, tliat must l>e had, denkins: X nm | 
only suiprised that a poi*HOu so extremely i 
attentive to your duties as yourself should i 
have neglected that; and, as you will just j 
pass the newspaper place, you may try. \ 
And, by the way, is not Mistress Linton to ! 
come to-day about that matter you mentioned ? ' 
— which yet I am persuaded cannot be cor- I 
root.” 

“ Perfectly correct, ma’am, I assnre you, ■ 
ma’am ; if you mean about the new people ! 
in Mr. Shuffleton’s house, ma’am. Mistress 
Linton herself, with her own eyes, saw the 
indentical gold or moloo panpdooh ma’am, 
w'hich 8t(K)d in Mr. Shuffleton’s hack draw¬ 
ing-room, over the hottoman on the right 
side of the flreplace, under a glass cover, 
ma’am ; and tlie indentical inl^d (dicss-table 
and sbooberhe set of chess gentlemen, ma'am, 
which cost five hundred or else fifty pounds in 
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! Paris, ma’am, in that samn pawnbroker’s in 
I tlie city, u!i I told you, ma’ani, which a young 
' gentleman, who squints, in u blue Spanish 
[ cloak, brought there, in a close Imckney 
1 coach, which tlie eonchman said was fnmt 

1 the West End—our End, ma’am. -” 

I “ Well, you may have d(»ne now; mid aeo 
‘ that I uiu informed when the Seotchwoniau 
' coinos, and necure me U'u minutes to talk 
! witli her, whatever >isiterM may call,” 

' “Anri the newspaper for Mrs. Hcrlicrt, 
; iim*am, if you please i ” Mrs. Herbert did 
' not chouse; to appear too anxious, siie theiv- 
fore incwly nodded assent; and tToiikiiis, 
knowing her cue, tripped oil'. The two hours 
of her ahsenei; N'cmed ten to her anxious 
‘ mistress ; yet Jenkins, if tardy, hod not iiern 
, idle. 

The incipieut passion which, iu right of 
her agi*—only yet some twenty *eight — uiid 
her position iu the family, Jenkins hod, thi*ee 
; years before, begun to conceive fur the young 
(txoniau, had smouldered away under his 
; entire indittbreiiee ; or rather that provoking 
iuheusiliility or abstraction, worse than in- 
i difference, wiiich appeared to ifiider the 
j young man, on his ])criodictU visits home, 

; c|uite as insensiblo to the simm'fcutui'ed and 
; IriiuJy-dressed aiiy soubrette, ns if slio hud 
• been the fat coachman. In these circum- 
' stances, her truusitoiy flame liad expired and 
' been succeeded by an affection quit© as 
i nntur.al—a restletiK, iusutiuble curiosity about 
’ all liie .affairs, but especially the love ufl’airs, 
1 of the only young gentleman connected with 
! her “present family.” The .servant who had 
j attended Charles on his electioneering exiie- 
\ dition, had been as cotninunicalive as any 
i reasonable waiting gentlewoman could desire; 

I nor did the domestics of the nearest adjoining 
' houses by any means preserve that stiff and 
I awful distance inaiutained by tli© mistress of 
i one of these rebidences. It was from the 
: accidental hints of Jenkins, who, most inno> 
i cently, referred to the day (merely ns b date) 
I on which “ Mr. Cluirlea hud sent home the 
I Miss Crypiies in the carriage,” or “ on which 
the Miss CryppcH had gone to Madame’s, to 
order tilings, in the carriage,” that Mrs. lier- 
liert learnt a circumstance offensive to her 
' pride. This had been followed by other 
i occurrences, even more painful and alarming, 
i arising from her son’s intimate connexion 
j with “ those people.” She hud herself seen 
; him escorting the young ladies; and she was 
j aware that, along with a whole set of thought- 
; Jess young men and rakibh elderly ones, 
I Charles was a constant frequenter of the 


eVippB parties; nay, that he had fhilod in en¬ 
gagements, by which he ought to have felt 
honoured, to attend those vile parties. It 
hud coat her a grout effort, at different ^mes, 
ti» jirevent him from eutenng seriously upon 
tiic subject of her equivocal neighbours; and, 
w'hen playful avoidance was no longer pos- 
Kiblc, hlie bud, in tlie tone of entreaty, e-om- 
maiided that he would not speak of them. 
One day, with tears in her eyes, she Inul 
said, when Charles uigcutly begged that slie 
would hear him 

“Charles, my dearest son—Ifeaveii is my 
witness bow much doimM* you are to me than 
all other interests and objects on earth put 
together — I will not listen to you on this 
one ]H>iiit. Certuiii things art; l>est left uii- 
explained even Itctwecn the ueare.st friends. 
I Itjok forward for you, and I cherish your 
ftvlings Ilf seIf-rt*8|M*ot too tenderly to permit 
your now* saying one woi*d of wliicb you shall 
ever, in any circnmsUnct;8, live to la; ttHhamed. 
Vou slmll not have to rememiK'r, much less 
to regret, that in qny rash moment of your 
life you have laid your huurt too nakedly 
open 1>eforo even me, your must indulgent 
friend.” 

Cliuxles kisHed the hand stretched tjut to 
liini ; and .still he wouhl have spoken and 
have pleaded against this misconception, and 
protested against the sliadow of .shame being 
involved iu what ho had to say and to urge. 

“ She is not a member of this family, 
mother. She is an oiqdian girl of good 
})aroutngc.” » 

Mrs. Herliert would not lUtoii. Violet 
was nut Lady Laura Tcmjde, whoever she 
might be, and that was enough. 

Mrs. Herbert rose hastily on the occasion 
iiientioned, her handkorcliief at her stream* 
iug eyes, and motioned her son nut to follow 
lier. 

By Jenkins, who could “draw an infewiite” 
Itotter than many students of logic, and as 
w'cil as ever a vvaiting-nmid in Lundon, 
those Kcones, if imjHrfectly seen, wer© 
shrewdly inter])rcted. After her return'' 
from tlie hunt of what she was pleased to 
descrilie os “ the jwycm ” in the CerlerxUy 
and an intermediate eoiiforericu with Mike 
Twig, w’ith w'hoiu she had e^oiidescended to 
walk home, slie was in flue condition to 
furnish her mistress with explanatory notes, 
had the slightest opening been offered or 
permitted. But Mrs. Herbert did not even 
stop lier reading to receive the newspaper. 
She pointed to tlw little table beside her, as if 
she deured not to be disturbed ; and Jenkins 
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plncfvl Irft till* room, anti in one 

ijiblaiit iTtwriicJ, a/jologizing for fin^tUnff 
t(i iiM'ntioji Ittiforc, that ulte had mot Lady 
Laura I'ewiplc'H “ waitinj^ youn^? lady,” and 
tlmt her ladyshiji was very w«*ll that morn- 
in^r. 

TJiore was nn exulting sense gratified 
i*(*vengo ill perceiving that Mrs. Herbert was 
already engaged with the paragraph of which 
Jenkins hemlf wns fully nustniss. 

Let her pritle he her puuisliinent,” was 
her spiteful thought. “Great ladies will 
])Iace no confidence in their young ladies. 
Why shonhl wtr cure for them ? Jet her take 
it indeed! ” 

The mulleious wislies of Jenkins did not, 
in this iiistaiu e, tak«^ effeet. Derision, and 
a scoriifiiJ seiKHC of the ludicrous, eiirled the 
lioantifnl lij> of Mrs. Hcrliert, as, Hinging the 
ncws])upor on tin? liearth-nig, she lieekoneii 
the uliignil to withdraw, and resumed jxjad- 
ing. Hut why did she pick it uj», and again 
it ovf'i*V It was io make assurance 
douldv Miuv. 

“ ^CunsuiUtnuLe iinpertiueuce,' yon well 
might say, Charles;” and }»cr fealurcH 
brightened, and her eyes spavhled. “^Jo, no, 
j»y dear boy, unless you wore more mud — 
more infatuated tJiau evtjr young man, fancy¬ 
ing iiimsejf in love, was heforo you, there is 
no danger to ho aiijOH-hended here. Your 
pride and nice sense of lionour aiH* luy secu¬ 
rity against this AIadc;n()iselle, altlnmgh, for 
a moment, your uiideistaudiug sliouM fail 
you.” .• 

On llie whole, ihougli Mi*^. Jlevheit resolved 
to give a hint to .Shufileh)n*s attorney about 
the sv stem of swindling wliicli his odd tenants 
wem eoniineneing,she still deemed it wise lo 
ho silent to (niurie.s hims<*If. Silent, kind, 
liny most indulgent, hut resolute to prevent 
irn'inediable disgrace and misery, she wt>u]d 
treat him, if matters came to i-xtremity, as 
one miglit a <lcar friend under delirium — 
restrain him for his own safety. Kvevy 
passing Jay showed her more clearly how 
wirong-hoadod Charles w*as capable of being, 
where his generous feedings w'crc interested— 
<»r his haughty sense {*f imlrpeiidouce, rendenul 
morbidly acute by his father’s extraordinaiy 
will, amused. To Jo»)k eLd<l ly on any a niu la ted 
thing, which, from its verj' weakness apjaalc<l 
l<i his protection, was, above all, to rouse the 
spirit of Charles; and, in such caaer*, his 
heart or his impulses, as ht» mother reasoned, 
seWum tanded to take counsel of his jud i- 
ment. (.)ue of the niost violent quarrels in 
which Mrs. Herbi'rt had ever been called to 


mediate between thu fatlier and bou, had m* 
greater cause than a mangy puppy rvhicli 
Charles, when a little boy, had found d,ving 
Jit the fields, drijiping and hliiveriiig, and 
with a stone about its neck, as if it had just 
esc'apcd one mode of death to meet anotlier 
more lingering and pitiful. Tlie whole 
family had lx*en annoyed wdtb his favourite, 
tliougli he had nursed it In the stable, and in 
JIh c»wn room; and the housekeeper, who 
bated it, eonqdaincd of “the poor brute,” 
Charles said, “which hud not u fault <ir a 
vice, save that it was ugly and nlangy, wdiieb 
it could not help, and he would rub it well 
and euro it.” Mungo’s accuser retorted, tbal 
it was filthy and troublesome, an<i ivimld 
certaiuly go mad, and bite biin. 

Mr.s. Herbert smiled in retlectiug iiium the 
young ho^^’s generous sturdiness <»f disposi¬ 
tion, for w'liicli she loved him .all the better 
;it the time, and bis opeu deliauce of liis 
father’s anger, when he prorliiimed—“ If you 
jmt aw'ay Mungo, I’ll go witii him—I w»lll— 
1 don’t care for licing bit.” Nor could she 
forg<thowiicr own attbctionati* and «loxterous 
juamigemont of the Imy had lyeoncilcd every 
difficulty. Mungo AViis j»eii'»ioiicd ofl' with 
an old soldier, who nudcrlook for his I'luu- 
plete cure, and Clmrlcs visited him < veiy 
day, until the <log got well. When Mnug') 
no longer needed bis affection, he becfimc 
gradually indifferent to tliu brute, and Mungo 
was promoted into the confiilontial jjost of i 
I'arricr’s dog, after which Charles totally Ibi- 
got him. 

“ 1 jniist forbear, not nloiio i lie girl, but 
the whole Crjqqws tribi’,” thought Mrs. Uev- 
licrt, “ or we should have mangy Mungo over 
again; and Charles not ‘raring to bo bit’ 
by * tlif lovely Scottish orjihan’—that is her 
style, I believe. What fools young men — 
ay, the ablest of them—can l>e made 1 Meu 
in love are really greater fools than women, 
only their madnesM seldom lasts so Jong.” 

“Mistress Marion Linton l»ch)w, ma’ain, 
to wait upon Mrs. Herbort, ma’am,” was the 
fivsh annoanecTuent of Jenkins to her lady. 

In respect of her age, and probably of her 
confidential functions as a woman of business, 
Mistn'ss Linton wao usually honoured with 
the talmurtt in Mrs. Herbert’s dressing-room, 
though that lady was not at all rcmarkabli' 
for the ease of her intercourse with “the 
lower ordem,” 

“A cup of chocolate fof Mrs. lantou, 
Jenkins —and you need not return: let 
Ilobort fetch it. 1 am daily more pb7a!>c il 
with your young countryman, Mrs. Linton 



VIOLKT HAMILTON; OK, THE «TALENTED” FAMILY. 


247 


— h« iiopy creUit to youi' n*con)iuca<la- 
tion.” 

*• I am proud and happy al that, JiJpnj,” 
irturnfld tho Scot«\vouuin, — “ aye weed 
pleased to hearony ffiide o* my oomitry-folkH, 
tliongb uo a draj>*s Mood to luysel; tlic iimir 
he hei'P, that itV about ano o* them — puir, 
younij. freendioss tluuj? — J have laVu the 
liberty to come thU day to trouble 

ye/* 

“Iwttdyou uoed not >vhU,J cJikins,”| Exit 
Jonkiii>. pursiim in hnr tUiu lips,] “Any 
of the ju:o]dei/i Mr. Shulllctoj/s ju’etty liouw, 
is it '{ Nice ]>eoj»|c anj l]n>y, Avho takij ^mod 
Ciiro of Ills {'nruitore ! I uia buio yent will 
\\h<h that/’ 

Tiic hoiisc-Jrtter kIiuuK her head. 

*' 1 liopc it may ho .sae; but J nji3<loot, 
from all 1 can gatlier, it’s uo that like, mv 
leddy/' 

“'rh‘:n you don't like Ihfnn X I'oar V' 

*■) have, with your jnirduti, no riuht eifher 
to like or dislike liieui, wiiutcvev I uuiy do/’ 
and she added, drily, “and they are groat 
fiit;nd.s o* Aiaister (-hailee, which tmi.si /a’ uc 
glide siirii o* them/' 

“ Of iny son"? — wry flight ae<|uaiiitftnroM 
only, that I am aware of ; you know enough 
of gay London surlety iiui to consider youiiL' 
gentlemen /rkiicLt iii all the houses where 
they go b) parties/* replied Mrs. Herbert; 
and tile shrewd Scotswoniiiii at oiice found 
gruii nd. 

“ ’'J'lH a pj»ifessional family, I believe/* < on- 
linned the lady : “ rather an odd liuarter for 
thorn ; us the fainilies Resident heivalioiit an' 
not likely' to suit them at all.’* 

*■* You mean, uiem, n<'t t-o talc’ n]» wl* ll»;*in 

— not t(» cuuntenance iJieiu : tli** loddies, ye 
mean ? for the g(*ntiemen are jocose enough 
wd’ the Professor’s folk, a? tliey ra’ him ; 
though in our count ry, at least in iny day— 
f#»r there’s a new world tliere, too, uoo —a 
professor who kent never a word o* the Latin 
tongue, iel-a-bc ^jrcek, and Philosophy, and 
Muthew MaUieks, wad been thoyght but a 
droll professor; and, indeed, I raiina liut 
fear that this same aiio, even wi* the customs 
of England, is mnckle Ixttcr than a down¬ 
right swiiigjer, mem,—who has entrapped 
into his custody and keeping an innocent 
young leddy' o' gofsl birth and family; an 
orphan, my leddy, fatherless and mitherlcsH, 
and sac having a claim ou a’ good folka* re- 
^rd and kindness; trepanned her to make 
a flinging play-actor o' her, ns Other villains 
have stolen Scottish haims to make them 
gipsies or thimbly-aweepowforbye, he is 


harrydug and Hpulytoiug Mr. Shafflotoi/s 
house, an sure as ever tho Scots did tho Eng¬ 
lish Iniigsyut'/* 

“ This is intelligouco for Mr. ShufHeton's 
attorney ontv, not for mo,** lutumed Mrs. 
lIoilMjrt, now rising, j>redelenniut?d not to 
hear one vvord of x^frH. Manon’s orphan 
couutiy woiuun. “ T am just going out; but 
1 shall send u note to tlie attorney if you wish 
it. 1 am sorry' 1 have no leisure tc-day —• 
Good-bye.” 

*• Vour most i»l)edicnt, madam/* said Mis~ 
t)*e6s Marion, Btiftly, on being thus summarily 
disniisw'd; “ and I hope 1 have not given 
you own' mnokle trouble. , . , 1 *11 see 

to husinesff niysid ; many IhankH.” And she 
retired tlisconilited, but nut east down. 

On that fiamo evening, there W'ns to be a 
jjurticularly brilliuiit musical party, a sort of 
rr-hearsiil, at tho lesidniee in Urgent’s Park, 
from which VrofossiT (Vyp]»eH liad duly 
warned ; and, odd as il may «ecia l.o ruHticn, 
hetwi'cn that hnlliniit party and the visit, to 
the city' pawnbroker, of tho young geriUeimiii 
wli(t wpuutfd, in u blue Spanish cloak/* 
there was close and essential e<»nnexiori. 

Jack, who had i>ut tho frightened governor 
up to tlic thing, received no more bn>keruge 
on the transaction tlian ftvc pounds in Joan, 
out of the twcnty-fivo which had been ruiflcd 
on Shufllebn/s “ paugdo«>l and chess gentle¬ 
men,*' and given to Mix Cripps to cany into 
effect the ck'gant hut nut. expensive entew- 
tainnicnt. In home i|uartcvs, the family 
credit was btilJ good. I'lio greengrocer had 
taken alarm long liefore the m<u*cTlristocratic 
w’ino merchant,—Jiving apart from “the 
wlii^per of a faction *’ of mop-sticks and 
.-.houlder-kuots, who reseiittnl Uie intrusion 
of the jivotenJerH into their genteel rpiartcr 
more loudly' than their lauaters and mistri'sses, 
if not so deiply. So i>ne twenty pimnds iniglit 
do very w (dl for the night, fur trifling artieJea; 
and, liesidcs, }m‘»enta of fniits, flf»vveis, and 
ganic were now ofUm :ipj»earing, bent from 
the c.statcfl of coiisi<icrah5 ytning esiait'd 
visiterii. in Covent fXarden infirkct and fh« 
poulterers* shops. 'Hie I’rofthsor, by the 
wav, never knew wherenbouH tli« estate of 
Colonel Kivers lay ; nor learnod, savo by 
rcjiort, of tlin famous piescrvns of Sir George 
Lees, though ho noted both geutlcmeu a.s 
among the most voracious, or, os it pJeaswl 
tiiern, dainty conRumew of Ins catea. 

Let ns at once, however, quit, or soar above, 
such fliibiuiiary and vulgar purse-and-trenchcr 
matters. On this night, a foreign la<1y, with 
tlio title of Princess, W’as to be present at 
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; the reheaMal, of wliicU Jack had obtained the 
I KtfcomI siifUt; and Count Rodolpho Zander- 
M*hJo^8 liad prevailed ■with the Professor to 
receive two of his particular friends, youii^ 
' American attaches, frojn whom he expected 
Juttcrs of introduction to the United istatce. 
Mademoiselle was positively to api»ear on this 
night, and to sing; and Herbert passionately 
longing to see Violet after a whole week of 
absence, broke his engagement with his 
mother and bis own resolution, and took, as 
if by instinct, the accustomed route. 

And several cii'cumstances hud arisem to 
justify, ns he imagined, that change of reso¬ 
lution, since he had j»ernsed the egregious 
pufl’to which he was certain she could he no 
party. Already his hoj^es of conciliating his 
mother were lo>v, and now Violet was about 
to be unconsciously lietrayed into placing an 
impassable gulf la'tw'een them for ever. By 
a little delicate management, or, perlmijs, 
tiieit connivance, he had come to learn the 
nights on w'liich Violet would upjMJar; and 
on these he wont early, and sometimes was 
so happy as to find herfovtw'o minutes alone. 

' Those were vvhat tlic i'rofessor called his 
Parnily Nights, when he did not receive 
persons of the very first distinction. 

On the great night, which had tuxe<l to 
the utmost all the n‘8oimH.'s of Monsieur 
Kustuchc, and almost driven Mrs. Cripps 
mad, Herbert, with the faint hope of finding 
Violet alone, and anxious to have some con¬ 
versation with her, went very early, and w'as 
fortunate j for after ho had waited about 
half-an-Uour she entered, and started, and 
blushed, and looked ]>rigliily glad for an 
instant, and suddenly as grave ; protesting 
husiness, wliicli Avas to ditH*et some plants to 
be removed to the staireasc from that con- 
servaloiy' t)ft’ the saloon, which Jack Cripps 
had jiointotl out as so famous a place for a 
litUc sly tlirtution. 

Mike 'J’wig, wdio is the best creature in 
the world, is to carry these Iww-pots for me; 
I can’t think w'hat has become of him,” said 
Violet. 

“ Ac<’ept of luo in his stead. I fear, by 
the figitiw Mike cut when he admittt*d me, 
he has not yet put tlie linisliing touches to 
las dress. X know 1 am very early; but I 
have been so unfortunate as to miss you the 
lust two times X have been hen*, and 1 come 
charged to-night with a special message from 
your friend Mrs, Linton, After visiting 
my mother, she viaib'd me to-da}', at my 
chamberH.” 

This way,” said Violet, leading the way 


into the conservatory, lialf afraid of the 
purport of the message. 

“ Mrs. Marion lias trotted over the half of 
lioiidon, and not been able to find out the 
young man. Here is your letter. Am T 
jiiistakcn in thinking that once before X gave 
you back a letter with tliis address? Am 1 
impertinent in venturing to inquire who the 
man so honoured may be? You are very 
young, Violet—young in heart and in exiie- 
ricnce of life; your old rough friend—forgive 
me for hinting it —soems disturbed about 
this correspondence, and if I may dare to 
say 80 —almut tho character and habits of 
tile young man who lias so strongly iuteresiod 
your feelings.’* 

“ I have never even seen him,” said Violet, 
emphatically, but blushing deeply at the same 
time, and lowering her eyes iiiidvr Herbert’s 
fixed gaze. “Alas! 1 cannot find any trace 
of that most unhappy person. If you, Mr. 
Herbert —i have thought of it often, but 
durst not ask you —if you, who are always 
so good-natured, w'oiild make inquiry ? ’* 

“ I, Violet! — hut if you wish it ? ” 

“ That I do, most earnestly. One morning 
I did get up very early to try to find him 
out inyseXf; in that St. Martin’s Lane, where 
I overheard (|,uiutiii telling his siatcr tho 
poor fellow liarhoured ; but it was so —oh ! 

so horrible —so <Usagreoulde — so-Yet it 

is not pride, X imi sure—1 am not an aristo¬ 
crat— 1 should be humble enough.” 

“ YoUf Violet? Y'ou absolutely frighten 
me. Ymt, search for this man, by yourself, 
in such haunts ? ” 

“ Ves, I did ; and I might have found liim 
too, had I not 1>een such a coward, and so 
afraid of detection,” 

Charles Herbert w*a8 almost bewildered. 

“ And you really vvish roe to try — ” 

“ To find out poor Susan’s lover ? Ccilainly 
1 do ; and would bless you. They Jiave k*en 
attached since cliildho^—so long, so ten¬ 
derly ; and slie sees no errors in him os otlicrs 
do. She js H<i w'retched, and her mother so 
severe and harsh—hut I must not betray if 
I cannot console poor Susan.” 

“ Her mother I ” repeated Hcrl>ert with 
strong emotion. “All mothers are alike, 1 
believe ; all cold, ]>rotid, ambitiouH. . . 

And you, dearest girl, you can thus pity odd 
who loves unhappily — one who is but the 
more wretched for cherishing the deepest, 
strongest, moat paasionate love ? Theny 
Vial^ jntymty' and he wrung tho trombling 
litUo hand w*hich he had seizod. 

The words thrilling in her ringing ears, 
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I »ent a Kuddeii chill to her lieart, a <'ltokiikg 
I feeling of indeycvibahle anguish ; as if ahe 
I was about to dit') and could nut die. Herbert 
] then loved — desperately, hopelessly loved — 
< ]>erhaps that proud and beautiful Lady Laura; 
! and now Violet first felt without any disguise 
the humiliating truth tliut she h«id hoped for, 
sought to gain—though in all maiden modesty 
I -—passionately yearned for tlie affection of 
one who was all to lier, aud to whom sho was 
nothing ! 

Hei emotitui could not he wludly concealed 
as tier <lry lips imperfectly utten^<l— 

" Pity you, Mr. HeriVrt ? Oh, surely ! ” 
I and she laughed low and hoarsely. “Hut 
{ 1 believe I uin wanted ; 1 utn engaged to 
I danre,*’ lUid she tried to withdraw' her Imnd. 

I “ Stay, Violet, yon do not, you cannot 
I affect to misunderstand me i ^^'holn do I 
! b*vi‘ save vourself—you, dearest! lo\eliest! 

I Ihit, )ou are ill — very ill.” 

I Theiv >va.s another povvort’ul revnUion of 
I filling; a sudden flood of exulting, ee«tatjc 
I bliss ; an eternity of joy compressed into an 
j Instant of time; and tlien a Jariguid suspeu- 
! sioii <if the pulses of life ; and, as conscious- 
uexs returned, a soft kiss lingering on her 
lips ; —but that, after all, might have been 
a dream, it was certain that she w*as leaiilug 
in an easy chair, to wliich Herbert had 
carried hei*, and that she saw Mike Twig 
rush in, buttoning his knuckle-deep wrist¬ 
bands, and heard Herbert whisper — “Call 
[ tlie liousemaid quietly. The lady is lictter : 
I the heavy odour of these plants made her ill 
. u minute since, hut sho is coming round;’* 

I and as Mike fled to euminunicato the event 
: to the household, Herbert seized the instant 
I to pray that Violet would see him Hc>on — 

! to-niurrow, if possible—hut, if not, the fii-st 
j day possible, at Mistress Xauton’s; and she 
[ had sighed consent, ere the hurly-burly began, 

I and she was ckirricd up to her chaml)er hy 
I the agitahsd Professor aud the niaid-servaut. 

! “ It is tight lacing,** said Misj) Cripps, “ I 

I have often w.'urned Gabriclle of that; she 
i pinches her wiibst so, Mr. Herbert.** 


I CMAITER JX. 

We took leave of our simple hcroino, in 
what is generally considered tlie most vital 
aud delicate crisis of a woman’s existence ; 
that to which every cimunstance of her 
girlhood i>ointe, and wliich is essentially, if 
not finally, to seal her fate to weal or wo ; 
I or to consign her to the cheerless, monotonous 
1 state of passive endurance, which, in deadeii- 
1 


I ing or obliterating her hq^heat faculties aud | 
finest sensibilities, dwarfs her intellect, be- ; 
numbs every generous aft'eotion of lior heart, 1 
and perverts tho noblest purposes of her j 
being. 

During the first tumultuary excitement of 
her feelings, Violet, Ute most blest of mortal 
creatures, tlmugh outwardly calm, yet really 
wild and diz/y w'ith the exulting sense of 
rapture throLdjingHt her beart, iuuigiiied that 
she could never again know anxiety or sorrow. 
Evils which, h) her inexperienee, had Iooke<l 
appalling, aud wliich really weio of hcHous 
magnitude, disapix^ai’cd for the moment; and 
it seemed treason to every iiohlur attrihiib' of 
her nature to indulge one c<jwardly nawgiving, 
one melancholy approliension, while bKuuied 
bej'^ond all imaginable blessing with the rich 
treasure of Herbert’.*! love ! 

Mrs. Cripps, wdiose matronly nsHi.staucu 
laul Ixx'ii suinnioned when MademuiM*lle w;u< 
curried up stair.s in a swoon, from which she 
bud, liowovcr, hiKtautly recovered, reported, 
on rejoining the family circle, that she knew 
not what to make of iliat girl. 

“ A vpiy plum case of afieetation,” said 
Mis-s (Vipps, with a fling of the bead; “a 
])retty inuna'uvro to alarm Charles Herbert, 
w'hen found so opportunely in the conwrva- 
tory; ]M!rhap8 to <{ulckon his dull mind, aud 
draw fortli the raj/-ifier tardy declaration.” 

Extremely likely,” added Mrs. Cripps ; 
“for, at all events, the Mademoiselle is jio 
more seriously ill than T am, mih'ss she be 
going out of her senses, which the ridiculous 
fuss that is made about her getAi^ aud her 
f^eaufy^ and wJiut not, renders very j)rubal>le. 
Fancy tlie silly cliit beginning to weep on my | 
bosom : but I know how to manage hystericul j 
young ladies—sbe soon came to iiei'self.” i 
Professor Cripps, evidently alarmed for hia i 
pupil’s sanity, on hearing extraordinary a 
circumstance, eagerly expressed hla concent* 

“ Pray don’t aftUct yourself, my g^'^d sir,” 
said his meek helpmate: “saving a look, of \ 
idiocy, tears in her eyes, and a fjitu(»us kind ■ 
nf Rmilc playing her lips, I never saw j 
MadeTnoisella look in better health.” j 

“Nay, X did tliink Violet exceedingly \ 
lovely this evening, oven when at the worst,*' | 
said Cripps. “Expression, as Barker says, | 
is the soul of her face ; expreasion vuryitig i 
W'ith every mood of her soul.” | 

“ Mr. J^rker must always i>e saying some ; 
clever nonBonse or otlier, wliich papa takes ! 
8eriou.<dy,” said Polly ; “ but 1 dare say some- ; 
thing has occurred to flutter the meek dove. | 
1 fancied she was going to tell me all about j 
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it; but 7 pruemne the second tiioughts of 
pr^eve yonng ladies are beat.” 

Jii tlie rapturous fuelings of t})e momcat, 
and with the instiuctive craving of tlio young 
and warm beart^ at such seasons^for womanly, 
for motlierly, for sisterly sympathy, poor 
Violet had been tempted to reveal what, but. 
for maidenly basbf^neas, sliu could indeed 
have proclaimed to the whole world—l»cr 
new-born bliss — bidding it sUaru in her 
abounding joy* Her affectionate tendenuiss, 
and even (;uressing manners to mother and 
daughter, when they upjiroached hoi* with 
offers of aasbitaiioe, were so unlike tho mea¬ 
sured civility to which their uncoiigcjiial 
minds, and the harshly repulsive! manners of 
Uie elder lady, had long restneted their in¬ 
tercourse, that Mrs. Oripps* sevem treatment 
of hysterical cases was prohahly re{iuired tn 
awaken tho Bonsc of dignity, and ntstoi'e 
Violet toiler ordinaryconstruiiied demeanour 
with these ladies. Yet even then, tho abstmt 
waiidoriug air, the ifioist eye.s, and the faint 
smile iliitteidiig ou her lips, s])oke of thost* 
ecstatic feeUiiu;b, the signs of wdiich no cMe- 
rior circumstances could repress; and wliicli 
betrayed her, iit least to liie votingev lady, 
who, at the 8obac<|ueut family conference, 
proceeded to say**— 

I could swear Charles Herbert bus told 
his flattering tale. If ho has not thi.s night 
actually proposed.” 

*^T)ieu 1 wish to goodness ho had her, and 
paid you forfeit, Cripps, for your nmaway 
apprentice. arc not the' penalties ? 

You will rievev, J pi*ophesy, nuike half so 
mneli out of her.’* 

S(* hard iim u]> was tho Professor at this 
time—tlriven to such misi-mble nnd dangerous 
shifts to recruit his fimvnces and‘‘carry on 
the war in style,” till the tide of fortune 
flowed—that the words ptnj forfiU sounded 
tnagically'^ on his ear. Yet to abandon Ills 
swelling schontos of jirofessionul gb»ry, ns well 
ay of great aggramlis?cmcnt, was higlilj' im¬ 
prudent, even in n pecuniary view — so he 
made hinisolf lielieve—rami most morti- 

fying. His mind was thus divided betwct'ii 
tho urgency' of present necessity and the hopes 
of future gain, tvhcji the demon which over 
stands ready to dodge the eiliow of tlie needy*, 
weak-principled, and vain man, in moments 
when conscience sounds a parley, appeared 
in tho shape of his hopeful son. 

•l.-ick drtnv his pajia aside, and whispered 
bi>mothing which hunislted the I^rofessor'a 
colour, and made his hands tremble. Jack 
himsi'if nmintalncd the utmost composure, 


and began to joke with Jtis sister aliout her 
lover, and her very handsomo “upper Ben¬ 
jamin,” in allusion to her elegant rolie, with 

an innuendo about the W-levy, which 

made the blood mount liigher in Polly^*sface. 
She hastily, os a diversion, mentioned her 
motlier's scheme of making Herbert pay for¬ 
feit. 

“ Capital stroke ; but a wretched ])ittuucf‘, 
after all—only .£G(H).—Wem the case as you 
suppose, Poll, luy darling, whicli is, after all, 
mere conjecture—not Herbert’s hwc I moan, 
but llerberpH ])ropo»al—so poor as he is, and 
where there is no hluniy no tin, in the case— 
that paltry jienalty would be but wretched 
indemnity to my father for tho pecuniary 
loss ho must HUbtuin hy his pupil bilking 
him, as the lawyers would say — /m r«f 
Citri'j-Jss vof.ntu HnuuKRT, damages 
—after-” 

The black lustrous eycH of Mrs. Barker 
elect llushed heathen fire, as she lookc^d to 
her ingeuitiUH brother; and ijiien ujitiiig his 
mmsensi', which, sucli was Jack’s weakness, 
often <*aine iti the w av of his finest ideas, she 
replied to her own thought.''. 

“ ff HcrlKjrt had auy solid fortuii'*, anv 

•I » 

eoiiutmud ol‘ cash or moans to raise it, 1 <lo 
indeed sec uii opening for you, papa, TTis 
pride will never brook to see the woman ho 
intends to make bis wife on the stage, Mr. 
Barker tielosts the i<lea of pvofessiiuml life 
for wo;” and the young lady, wbo.'se most 
ambitioiiK w'ishes had so lately iK*eu the stage, 
drew up in disdain of the vocation iu wkicli 
lier father jdaced all bis hopes and gloiw. 

“ l*<‘t Herbert have lier, iu Cnpid’s name." 
said Jack ; “only she jnust run away' either 
trith or to him. Ail my fear is he won’t bite, 
or not in time for ua; for, somehow, fellows 
like him in liigh life, when money must, be 
ha<l, always contrive to got it. Tho Wind 
must lie raised, that’s flat, though it should 
blow great guns to drive u.s ont of Ibc water; 
and for to-morrow' muruiiig, too;—iu> dully - 
ing with ft ccrtJiiu order of ugly cuatomers.” 

iTofessnr Cripps looked with tierplcxity 
:ind ungui'th upon his cumfui*U'r and finan¬ 
cier. 

My Unclk, Heaven bless liim for a friend 
in need, the truest I have ever found ! ” coii- 
Umied Jack* 

“ I will not hear of it, sir,” iuterrupted the 
Professor of Music, flushing witJi a sense of 
anger and shame, which his sou was utterly* 
incapable of undorstanding. “I feel utterly* 
disgraced by* w’hat y’on have led mo to fl*> 
already iu that line. The old Scotchwoman, 
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I am convinced, snspcctB tis, if she Las not 
proof positive.” 

Mr. Cripps allniied to the valtiablo fumi' 
ture, pictures, and plate, which his son had 
peniiaded him to pawn, or send to the aactiou 
mart, to raise temporary supplies, when 
forced loans, bill-brokers, Barker’s credil, 
and every other means had failed them. 

" 'i’ake it easy, papa:—there, snuootli your 
raven down, and go down stairs to receive 
your {rih'fits. I'nt a g<»od face on the matter ; 
and ihe dcuec is iu it if, in the broad and 
fertile field of London, witli hrilUani talents 
and sjdcndiil opportunities, the Cryppes 
family, if true to itself, do not make a living.— 

iiy, and a figure tool-‘The. world’s niy 

oyster, and 1 witK^>rains will open it,’ Thero 
is an idea genniimting here”—and Jack, 
iecrliig up with his most, comical squint, 
tapped t>ri lliat i»urt of his high and broad 
f«}reli»‘ud whevo Spurzheim locates iinugiua- 
tion—“With but a trifle in hand, u ucst-egg 
to tempt luy golden goose to lay, by showing 
that its golden dejiosit is safe, I could make 
a stroke.'* 

‘‘Another Bubble Jnsuronci* Company?” 
inqiiired his father wUh bitterness; “More 
paintings by the old masters? A mine hi 
ElJoradtf?” 

All very good things, papa, in their way, 
but luy }i]’csent idea is sinking a .shaft in the 
gobbui mine matriuioiiial.” 

“ My alfaiis do not admit of impertinent 
jesthig, sir,” replied the angry father. 

“ Wor do I jest; upon my honour. But I 
will take Poll alone into my counsels! Mrs, 
Barker elect has more of the inventive ferti¬ 
lity and resouTt*^ of liigh genius than all the 
rest of her family, self excepted : that stroke 
at Baijie was a mahtor-stroke,” he whispered. 

‘‘No more of your nonsense, Jock,” re¬ 
torted his sister, angrily ; inode.stly declining 
the compliment her talents merited. “If 
one need a trifle, to whom can one aj»ply save 
to ail uld and intimate friend.” 

“True, you clever industrious crc&turc; 
though no friend would advance arajiforinu 
to save me from hantfing: women, particu¬ 
larly young and Imudsuine one'», have many 
advantages over us poor fellows; so much 
more ought w'e to make ourselves friends of 
the Mammon of unrighteousness. There is 
Scripture for it, Polly. — Old Stocks has a 
daughter, a golden girl—you look astonished. 
—But, hark ! the footmen’s battering rams I 
This will be my father’s most brilliant private 
night for the season ; the. Princati is positively 
to come. Come, Poll, don your upper Ben¬ 


jamin and ho wickedly pulled aside the 
Chantilly scarf purchased with Bet^omin’s 
sovereigns, “and let me lead you to the saloon. 
The man don’t dew'rve you, girl, who won’t 
make a stretch to maintain ho tine a creature 
in the splendour to wliich she lends grace, and 
scorns boro to be surrounded with.” And the 
conciliated sister, while Jack fastened her pearl 
hraeelets, and gave ti> better vic^v the cameos 
whicli looped up tbe drapery of hei* Ja<‘« 
sleeves, aitiiJed iu acituiesccnee with the self- 
evident pToptwition. “ Thievt'g* Htfraiare** | 
now so fasliioiiahlc, %vas even then hegiuniug 
to be ))opular; and Jack, as lut led her away, 
chanted, in an under voice, u stave of a for¬ 
gotten hut once favourite ditty : — 

“ In Limerick I viix tunl lioru, 

On Tybiirti Irte I dip in euom ; 
lii L>u]>)in 1 lr»ni*d lUo Wkuig tr;ulc, 

Wlicru 1 yfUH cuunted a rovtug bi:ul<‘. 

** I ttiok to me a )mnihom« wifi'.. 

Whom ] lovuil clour :v< I my lilV ; 

And, iu nuiniain her both tiim himI guv, 

Though all the wurtcl for It dtoulcl pay 

“ ( ofttn ci«chI for to renort 
Tu 1loiui»low'lh‘atb and Ht. JanM>i*'» l^urk, 

Whore i robbM loida and buVu'ii bright - 
Kivu bmidjod pmuidu in u n)uuii<slii)j<' night.'* 

'I'lioy WTO on tlio second landing-place — 

“ Httt-tat-nt-tat—rumble, thump, clash*—ity! 
that must be a flunky who fancies hia lady- 
inistresa in' But sUiy” — continued 

Jack, peering caivinusly over the railing of 
the corridor; and now even tfie undaunted 
Jack faltiTed, “What ugly mugs are these 
helosv ? I'Ju; Phi)iatine.s are ujion us !”•—and 
Jack uimbly filipt hack and vuftished ; while 
Miss Cripps, running down, saw her father 
pale as a corpse, a cold pprsjiirutioii breaking 
on his face, ritting on one of the hall chairs, 
suiTOunded by tlirec orfmirsingular-looking 
pefHous, who yet could haidly be prcsurried 
foreign visiters. 

Polly htt<l an instant apprehension of how' 
th« case stood, and of the danger, for her 
thoughts travelled fast in tlie dire»?tion of 
self, wbicli menaced her xnatriinonial pro¬ 
spects from thitt m\]iit^cy cntitretcmpa. Nor 
was bhe without coiisidc)'ubi<‘ aflceCioii for 
her father, or the natural feclingHof a young 
woman new to scenes of thU painful kind, 
and to whom an arrosfc-—tho actual prescimo 
and contact of iho.-4e iiatcdui phantoms, 
bnUiffe, is always terrible. Vet licr wits did 
not in this emergency forsake her, “ Miss 
Cripps, my dear,” faltered the father, “ Rcnd 
your brother to me , you may remain above 
stairs; 1. have some trifling burinen with 
thcfro gentlemen; the ajjartments are open for 
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‘ cotiipuny : but in the — the butler’s pantry, 
I Kcntlcnion, wc will not he ubserved. There, 
' luy own angel, command your feelings. Has 
I Uarker cenne ?” 

I “ My brother has left,” said Polly, readily 
; and coolly, aware that Jack might have very 
I jturticular iiiosong for avoiding recognition. 
I believe Mr. Barker will not l)e here; but 
Mr. Charles Herbert is in tiic house. The 
gentlemen will surely allow you time, papa, 
to summon your fi'icnds around you. I'o 
whom shall X send? to Sir George I^ucs?” 

The Profcw)r shook his head w<;fulJy. 
I More company was arriving. 

I “ The butler’s pantry ; the servants’ room, 
i below; any place save this,” he cried, iu 
I anguish, attempting to retire; and the 
butler’s })untry was retreated to, aud the 
singular parly supplied with lights and wine, 
by Polly’s orders; after which she flew to 
her mother, and her bi'other. The former 
sobbed, scolded, and cried ; cried, scolded, mid 
sobbed. The latter was ^uite sclf-jsisscssed. 
Jack was indeed wTitiug curds witli gi'cat 
rapidity. 

** A couple of flambeaux ut the door, and 
u lugubnous talc, will suflice to tuni bock 
the muss of company to-night: but some of 
the expected must be treated with more 
ceremony. Never mind reading luy notes, 
Poll; seal and address, girl: — Domestic 
calamity ; suddeu and alarming indisposition 
of Mademoiselle; excruciating spasms: if one 
now could have leisure delicately to insinuate 
that Monsieur Eustache, the secret agent of 
Mulibraii, l^s giveu her a dose in an 
ice; but one can’t do every tiling. Don’t, 
however, bum your charming Angers with 
the wax in your haste, Pull. Send off the 
notes, and pay well the messenger that shall 
make despatch. 1 must slip out by Uio 
offices, but will bo back in on hour, ut most, 
witli the supplies; aucauwhile, keep the 
gemmen below in good humour, aud set 
Mademoiselle uii Herbert. Locs Is flint 
harder than the nether miUstone. The 
iu the butler’s pautry, to a gentleman like 
papa, will show civility for his money.” 

Witli the utmost delilieration. Jack took 
dow'n an exquisite cabinet pictai'e, the pride 
of Mr. Shnffleton’s dressing-room — subject, 
a Cupid mounted on a swan — which ho tied 
up in Ms pocket-handkercliief, aud next he 
took the silver staudish, from wliich he had 
just Wen writing; poured the different inks 
into Uie fireplace ; put the silver-mounted 
iuk-glasseB, taper-stand, aud all the other 
appendages, into hU bosom—for Jack had 


no pockets, nor much use for them—and | 
dexterously passed the body of the standUh | 
np Ills back, between his coat aud waistcoat, j 
tightly buttoning the former garment, while j 
Ills admiring sister looked silently on. 

How do I look. Poll 1 Demnetion blousy; 
but, never mind, no one will see mo at this 
hour—only raff abroad.” 

Jack bud no sooner disappeared, ilian Miss 
Ciipps sent a message dow'ii stairs, requesting 
to l>c favoured with a minute’s conversation 
with Mr. Herbert; but he had gone away 
immediately on hearing tliat MademoiselJe 
had pei*fectly recovered from her swoon. A 
few individuals, curly comers, were now 
assembled in the principal drawing-room ; 
and it Beeuied odd that none of the family 
appeared to receive them. After a short 
consultation. Monsieur Eustachc was deputed 
to acquaint the guests with the ** domestic 
calamity,” or Mademoiselle’s violent spasms; 
nnd the gentlemen w'olked off and procured 
hackney veliiclcs for the sullen ladies, whose 
excessive condescension to Professor Cryppes 
and his pupil, w'us thus rewarded by disap¬ 
pointment. 

In the meanwhile, the imagined victim of 
excruciating torture, all unconscious of the 
troubled scenes passing under the same roof, 
liad from the mere exhaustion of overwrought 
feelings, sunk into soft and tranquil sleep, 
and, wrapt in Klysinn dreams, fancied herself 
sitting in the viny arbour of tiie well-remem¬ 
bered Jersey cottage, between her father and 
Mrs. Herbert, who both smiled fondly upou 
licr, and talked to her of Charles, aud bade 
her sing to them. 

Ah, were tlie sweet vision real, or all of 
it that Heaven still pennits, how blest were 
i, lieyund all imagination of earthly bliss! ” 
ivas Violet’s thought, on recalluig her delight¬ 
ful dream. Would the mother of Charles 
ever smile on her, and talk of her son ? She 
I’cmembered the stinging words so lately wrung 
from him — All mothers are alike; cold, 
proud, and ambitious.” And did these w'ords 
too truly speak his experience of the mother 
whose generosity to her stepson w*as the 
theme of praise—of her on whom bis fortunes 
diq>cnded—who had, until now, held the first 
]0ace in his afiections—with whom he had 
lived in as cordial, confiding intimacy, as 
perfect reliance, as if she had been the most 
devoted elder sister. Is it my lot to sever 
hearts so affectionately knit, so tenderly 
iiuited t ” was the more mournful and re¬ 
gretful idea of Violet, in pursuing this train 
of thought; and then hope, the ever-springing, j 
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would whisper—“If she would do me the 
honour to know me—so amiable and gentle 
as she is, so indulgent an<l kind oh Herbert 
speaks her—prejudice might lessen. But 
identifying me with this family—with the 
fonvard audacity of some of them, and the 
equivocal position of all of us—con I blame 
Mrs. Herljcrt for seeking to withdraw her son 
from such society, and .especially fi'om an 
intimacy which she mtist consider unworthy 
and degrading? How will he venture to 
tell that proud and dear lady that his thoughts 
have strayed to poor me? —Heaven forbid 
that r should l)e the means of creating a 
breach between them ! ” 

With the gi'tierous elevation of genuine 
affection, ever seeking as its greatest good 
the happiness of its object, Violet fancied 
she coitld resolve, and that she cortoinly ioonid 
resolve to do whatever the lady, whose claims 
on tlie duty and gratitude of her lover were 
so strong, and who so disinterestedly desired 
his honour aud happiness, should deem moat 
for his advantage. Yes, she would volun¬ 
tarily give him up ; trj'to forget all that had 
passed —her hopes, her dreams; and there 
came soothing with the energetic thought— 

\ “ Whatever is best for Ciiarles, that I can 
do.” And tlien crept in the sweet sophistry 
of love, whispering tliat perhaps her great 
sacrifice might not he required — to tliis over¬ 
whelming extent not. 

That after her indisposition no one came 
near her during the long night, was not sur¬ 
prising to Violet in this family : but she 
wondered that no noise of company, no sound 
of music or dancing, was heard. Atid then 
she imagined that she had slept long; that 

it must be very late : that most of the com- 
•» * 

pany were gone; and the young men, and 
the few ladies who usually remained, sot in 
to that stillest of pastimes, deep play. As 
she lay in the dark, her imagination in full 
activity, the sense of dead ^illne.ss became 
almost oppressive. Once or twice she fancied 
it broken by a footfall, and a rustle of motion 
near her door, under which the light as of a 
candle suddenly streamed, and she at lost 
called out — “ Is any one there ? ** 

“ Marmarselle, it's I," was blown through 
the keyhole, in the vmce of Mike Twig. 
“ Marmarzelle, open; I have a summut to 
say from Master Charles; it's life and death!” 

Violet instinctively rose, hurriedly dressed 
hereelf, aud opened the door, where stood 
Twig, screening a candle with his broad hand, 
seemingly much afraid, and yet looking par¬ 
ticularly knowing. 
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“Marmarxelle, Master Charles says you 
must cut your stick,” whispered Twig; and 
Violet stared in amasement. 

“ What do you mean ? ** 

“ You must run off, Marmaracdle, break 
your *preuticeship—that *8 the thing! The 
*ole 'ouse has been a* topsy-turvy while you 
were a-sleeping. Sally stmt off her box last 
night, and cook will steal off this morning ; 
tho p’lice is “after Master Jack Squintin, 
and tile cotchpoles have a-got tho governor, j 
There *b a reHurreetion in the house. Miss ; 
and if you would like your bits o* odds and 
ends smuggled out, 1 would Mrs. Herbert's 
Bob to place 'em in the hay-room with mine 
till dark, as you aro a fellow-servant In 
distress, like.” 

And Mike nodded complacently; nor could 
Violet, however ju^rplexed by the friendly 
proposal, be oficnded by what was meant in 
Iionest kindncKs. 

“ Thank you very much, Twig. Although 
there should be nn execution in the house, 
w'liich 1 do not understand, 1 shall not require 
your services; at least not yet, nor in the 
way yon mention : but you have n message 
for me, you said, llow is that ? ” 

“ A letter, Marmarzelle,” whispered Twig; 
“but hush, and I'll tell you all about it first. 
You see, Miss Polly sends me with a letter | 
to Mr. Charles to his mamma's, where was | 
a grand party, to go bail for Mr. Cripps, I ] 
s’poses ; and so he comes and lias a conference | 
with the hums, and pen-and-ink work ; and > 
then they walks off, and then 1 lets out Mr. ; 
Charles; but more of’em comes sifice. ‘Twig,’ | 
says he, ‘you arc a clever fellow ;* and he | 
tips me with a half sovereign, Miss. It was 
too much, it was,” said Twdg, overcome with 
the recollection of thu largesse. “ ‘ Could j 
you,* says he, ‘deliver a note from me tii Miss \ 
Hamilton, either to-night, if possible, or ; 
else very early in tho morning.* 1 

“‘With all the pleazare in life,* say.s I; *1*11 
send it up in Marmarzelle'a UtfJc boots, when 
I clean ’em.* And so he laughed, and out j 
with a gold pencil in the hall, and scribbles i 
like fire and tarnation ; and * here,' says he, ! 
‘ deliver this yourself, with safety and speed, 1 
and you shall not rejicnt it.’ And so, Mar- . 
marzcllc, knowing I was but a poor lad, ' 
without a place or a cliaracter, who might ; 
soon l>e on the wide world, J promised; and 
1 wished to give you a warning, too, Miss, i 
and lielp off your lioxes to Bob’s hay-room.” - 

“ Give me the letter,” cried Violet, eagerly, 
“and be in the way, pray, in an hour or 
less. Hist!” 
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“0 lior *} it*fl Miss Polly and the old dragon 
not ft-hcd yetnnd Twig, extinguiaMng his 
randle, ran off; while Violet shut and bolted 
i her <Ioor, nndiscoverod. 

‘‘Arc you asleep, MademoiBello?” said 
Miss Cripps, in a minute afterwards, trying 
the door. “I hope you are quite well, now. 
I wish pai*ticularly to see you for a minute ; 
j open your door.” There was no resource. “I 
I have a favour to beg of you, Gabrielle. Bar- 
I her and I have agreed, to>uight, the license 
i and all being ready, instead of a vulgar 
wedding, to BtepI quietly away to church 
io-moTTOw morning : you must necoinpany 
me., We shall spend the day at Kichuiond, 
end, perhaps, make a little home-tour; hut 
you can return from the church door witli 
Jack. There, that’s a love,” kissing the 
elected bridesmaid. ^‘Now, do be drest in 
tinje. Don’t you envy me? but your turn 
will come, dear. Good night.” 

I'lie probable nature of the missive in the 
custody of Mr. Tw'ig was, to our heroine, on 
affair of much greater interest than even u 
W'cdding and the olfieo of hrldcsmaid tti the 
prudent Polly, who had disiiovcred that no 
tune was to ho lost in securing her matri¬ 
monial felicity. But Twdg had either gone 
to sleep, or been afraid to come back ; for 
three anxious hours of broad daylight bad 
elapsed before, rapping on tlic chamher-door, 
he sung out “ Marmarzelle’s b«)o-ortsl” in 
the manner he had acquired in his first place 

in the inn at W-; and, with a beating 

heart, Viol<^extricated her letter, and nodded 
in return to the knowing look of Mike, who 
whi8|>ered her :— 

“1*11 take Vm still, Miss, to Boli’s hay- 
room.** 

The hasty note of Herbert ran tluis 

“ Dkahest Violet,—T he affairs of poor 
(’nj>ps have taken a turn which ctmipels me 
to urge you, for your own sake—may I not 
venture to add, for my sake — to leave his 
house immediately. Would that you hud 
never entered it! This 1 hud resolved, at 
all events, to urge upon you iu the interview' 
Avhich 1 promised myself the happiness of 
having with you to-day, but wdiich a series 
vif most perplexing and unforeseen events 
will, I fpur, prevent. I had tniated to find 
my mother’s house open to you in this emor- 
g<^ncy; but her prepossessions are not easily 
ovorcomo. Delicately us wc arc situated, I 
nuijst not, as 1 at ])i‘opo8ed, take you 
awiiy luysolf, although you were as willing 
to jcly upon luy prudence as I hope you are 


--I 

to confide in my honour and my love: hut { 
I go, on the instant, to provide a temporary i 
refuge for you; a safe and respectable, if a 
humble one. It is with your faithful old 
nurse. Mistress Linton. The person who 
delivers this is honest and respectful, and 
w'ill give you every assistance in his power : 
but it is upon yourself I rely,—upon your 
decision and courage, in tliis, the first of 
many difficulties which wc may have the 
happiness to encounter and sumiount to¬ 
gether. 1 shall be in misery until I hear of 
your Iwing safe in Fleet Street, which unless 
I learn by ton o’clock, I ehall be compelled 
to brave all oouHequences and carry you oflT. 
But I rely, my own dearest Violet, upon your 
fimness and promptitude whojT their exer¬ 
tion is so needful to us, who, with one heart 
have henceforth but one honour, one interest, 

-Poor Cripps is not so bad as those about 

liim.” 

• • • • ft • 

The part of Violet, on weeiving this note, 
was easily determined. She found a piritexl 
for again seeing Twig, whose greatest dis¬ 
tress seemed to be “Mamiarzcllc** not get¬ 
ting her boxes smugglcil off into Bob’s hay¬ 
loft. The main dilficulty now was the “ ugly 
customers *’ who, having chai’ge of ihe house, 
kept possession of the keys, and avUo were 
still asleep upon Mr. Shufffoton*s rich damask 
sofas, on wliicli they liad nncercmonimisly 
thrown themselves. "When awakened by 
Twig, though the principal growled a little, 
no opposition was made to a very pretty girl 
who carried notliiiig with her, not even a 
basket, going out on an errand, and Violet 
found herself alone in the street, and without 
a home. Comfortless and perilous as was 
that which sho had clandestinely forsaken, 
it was not abandoned without pain. Feeling 
that every eye was upon her, reading her 
story in )ier face, and half afraid that she 
had taken an improper and rash step ; re¬ 
proaching herself with leaving the family in 
their distress without a w'ord at parting, she 
ffew on, rather than walked, until, after 
making more than one wrong turn, she found 
herself in Fleet Street. 

Tlie tenement, of which Mistress Linton 
occupied a floor, in this ancient locality, was 
her own property. The principal floors were 
let to a tailor and milliner, who had taken 
their lot in matrimony together, but with 
whom Marion had few dealings. In her own 
phrase, she “lived within hersclV* Instead 
of using the common kitchen of the sunk 
floor, Mrs. Linton liad, by well-planned alter- 
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ations, formed out of the attinfloor a complete 
suite of apartments for herself—a houee within, 
a house — of whidi its owner’s jyi'eafc boast 
was, that she ‘‘ could lock her own stair-foot 
door, and put the key in her pouch; a com¬ 
fort which Lon’(»ncrs, liviiijj in joiat-occu- 
pHiicy, never knew, living jis they do Mggktly- 
pigglcdify and checkie for chowi<», gentle and 
siuiph', good and ill, a* ihivugli ither.” 

Ala\ ion flattered herself that she had apart¬ 
ments wljic.h, both from tlieir comfort and 
spciu^ioo, were not unworthy of receiving 
a bora (-eutlemau’s” daiiglitor ia tliatrcas. 
It was with some faintness of lieart and 
misgiving tlort Vi<d«‘t timidly rung the bell 
at the ihmr uj» twn ]>air of stairs uhicli shut 
ii\ this Scotiish fort.^lie-e, in the heart of 
Ij^ndon. 'I'he conseiousness uf her very 
'hiiealf’ situation, and the rccoJlcelioji of the 
griilf and homely, if not rude inanncrs of her 
pairojjess, diil not lessen the sense of shriak- 
n>g ajijirelieusion, for wldeli there was never 
less cause. 'I'lie door gave way at once, as 
I if Marion liad shwid behind ii; and there she 
'.van, her shrewd and iateJIigeut features 
beaming witJi cordial welc.ouie, ready to rts- 
eeivo her cxpccleil guest, 

*• You knew', then, 1 w as coming 
“And ghid untl proud wus 1 to hear it. 
Ow'er lang amang that crew' o’ ricviiig tink¬ 
lers Jiinny; hut,” and making a .signal of 
siletiee, wliile slightly pointing to the ivgions 
below, *!ho carefully bolted inside her “ain 
I sUir-fit door,” .and then ushered her guest up 
(he narrow and rather dark, hut neatly ear- 
jioted stairs, and Hiiddenly threw' o]>en the 
door of her j>arlour, of whieli the sunny light- 
nos.?, the extreme neatne.ss, a7id oven elegance, 
made Violet start, and half scream with 
delighted eurpnao. The <lwolling was more 
like the lanteiii of a light-house thau an attic 
floor in Kleot Street. Tt was in the hack of 
the house, looking to the Thames, and coni- 
I inauditig a gay sweep of view, bounded by the 
Surrey liills. 

j “ Tt in a decent hit pairt,” said tho flattered 
' landlady, in reply to Violet’s exclamatory 
I comjdiinent, “ and inaybo cost twa or thi'ce 
: bawlojes Blviking out tho outshot window', 

I and making the other bite of repairs and 
easements; but what is w'orld’s gear with¬ 
out world’s comfort. A proud w'oman its 
uiistres.? w'ill he, if ye And it a jdcasant 
hanie till a better offer: but the coffee is 
ready and hot, and ye have bad a race (liis 
momiug, I’m thinking, Albs Violet.” 

A ailver coffee-pot was simmering over a 
spirit-lamp of tho same metal, and, oi» a 


rather email table, covered' with snowy 
damask linen, hreakfaRt was set out W'ith 
jieeuliar neatness. There were even fresh 
flowers, ami cream, and Scottbli marmalade, 
-—the whole served in delicate cliina. 

“ 1 would like wcci to uiuko ye e’omfbrt- 
able,” said the hostess, kindly. 

“And this is tlio verv seat of comfort. 
How luive yon contrived to make so nice a 
home out of a Loudon garret, and to gather 
so many elegancies, and oven luxuries about 
you ^ ” 

The open window of tho airy chamber in 
wlucdi Violet had deposited her bonnet, ad¬ 
mitted the soft, frcRh hiveze from the river, 
that moved tho light mu.slin curtains of the 
little French bed, which Violet afterwards 
learned had In'cii liastily put up curly that 
junruiiig Au* herself; for Marion’s dwelling 
had hitherto contained hut one siihstantial, 
oJd-f.'i.shioncd Ix'd. 

“ I wab bred amang tho great folks, and 
liko things right and tiglit about me ; and, 
ill my line, I have had good o])portimitio8 to 
xdek up an orrp thing or twa, us a Int china, 
or }\n auld-fuKhioned bit o’ silver work, or 
tlie like o* that ebony knock im the bracket. 
ahoou the huftef—they say it was the Duchess 
of Marlborough’s; or that jajian clock—it is 
real Japan the case ; and tho auld spinnet— 
to think o’ me buying a spinnet I a spinning- 
wheel would he liker me ; but T havu ano, 
too, }jcn tlio house, a cock-uji, ijiath* o’ cedar- 
wood, M'ith ivory virls. They Ruy it was 
Queen Mary’s — no the Queen Scots, but 
DiitcJi WilJiuiD’sQueeu : hut they” may ho a* 
locR tliao clatterH.” 

“ Your house is a i>erfoct museum of curi¬ 
osities and iHiauticB.” 

** It’s wcel eiieuch ; but I’m jirotid o’the 
Hpiniict, bince you are Jiere, Mi>« Viidof-. Koe[» 
a thing wveii years, amt yo’ll get use for it, 
they buy : but it’s far travelled that spinnet. 
jt.’s been ower the Border and back again. 

It helangcd to thes auld Duchc.ss Anno, of 
Monmoutli and Buecleuch, they say ; though 
I’ll no juflt upliaud that. But J have waltK 
o* hooks, too; ye'll no need to Aei languor 
licro, I hope. 'I'here’s Burns, and Allan 
Itamsay, and tho Marrow, anrl Logan’s Ser¬ 
mons—that was a present, and no niy choice 
of a divine—and some o’ Sir Walter’s 
nonsense, and the Kttrick Shepherd, and 
Christopher North, who is far mair naturalcr, 
to my thought, and gars me mony a tiino 
rive my ciiecks wi* laugliing by my lee-lanc j 
here. 1 dare say pusscy there thinks I’m 
daft.” I 


I 
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You live ill Fairyland,” said Violot, ap- 
pruAchin^ the largfe liroAil window, und gass¬ 
ing cmt upon the bird*«-cye prospect, whore 
the endless variety of objects was seen as if 
by a camera uhscura. 

”A faiiy land in which yc maun dree 
your wierd for a time,” replied Marlon, sinil- 
inff gi'aciously. “ But yc maun take aonio 
breakfast before we have ony faithcr speak, 
though I ken fine what your cen are asking. 
Meat and mass never hindered warU.” 

Tlicy sat down; and Marion, in a distinct 
and s<^)lemn voice, reverently craved a bless¬ 
ing upon the “ ofifered mercies,” and bn?akfa.st 
was licgun. If then; was anything amiss, it 
might lie the excessive pressnn* of lioapitality. 

”I have not made so good a lii'cnkfast in 
England,” mid Violet, in warding off fresli 
attempts to fun:u food down her throat. 
« Every thing is so excellent and ho nice ; 
and—J supiwBC Mr. Herbert calJcfl ? ” 

” Ou, ay did he, or how should I have 
kenno<l I was to liavc the pleasure of getting 
you to jnyscl for a gUff,hiimy ? But 1 ha\o 
never heexi alile to fa* into the fashion o* the 
hungry liondon breakfasts, lang as 1 hac 
.sojourned in the tents o’ Kedar ; a bit wizened 
toast, scavted ower wi’ a scniffiii’ o* butter, 
and a blush o’ tea, without milk or creem; 
but if Mr. Charles hml sooner advertised me, 
I could have had a rizard haddock, ns well 
as a caller egg for yc.” 

“ Many, many thanks f but indeed you arc 
too good to me; you must not mind me so 
much, else 1 Hhall fear tliat ] am troubh'- 
some.” • 

“Ne’er say tlmt word again,”said Marion, 
liastil^'. “ But J see yc are hungrier for my 
new’s than my refections, wliich is hut natural; 
HO© just sit ye down a blink, and crack to the 
canary ; the cat and him are grand freemls ; 
we are a weel greeing family up in the sclatcs 
liere. 1 cannot my one word till all my odds 
and ends arc ]mt to rights alMiut me.” 

Violet amused herself with observing the 
ipiiet neatness, the despatch without bustle, 
with which this notable hmisenife rostored 
her gala breakfast equipage to its place, and 
arranged her bird-cage, her “lauip-o’-light” 
juuiour, ae she called it; yet, imjierccptibly, 
Marion’s young guest sunk into reverie. 

“ Ilcch! but that was a lang deeji sigh to 
conn* from so young a breast, Miss Violet; 
d’yo ken the freit of our country, my dear, 
that at every sigh a red drap o* life’s blood 
falls from the heart? Ye maun have been 
tyning moiiy draps of your young hearths 
blood of lalo, 1 fear, hinny ? ” continued the 


old woman, sitting down by Violet, and say- i 
iiig, in ycl kindlier and more earnest tones, ! 
“ And now', dear bairn, w'hat think ye is to ' 
come o’ye?” ; 

This was one of tlioso questions that arc ! 
much more easily put than answered. j 

“ Alas! J cannot tell! ” replied Violet, in j 
pathetic and desponding tones. | 

“Wed, weel, 1 was an anld fool to speoi*. 
At a* rates, jewel,ye must not let dowmyonr 
heart,—that is, .VtUegither down ; for if it be 
between Mr. Charles and yon, as 1 jaloiiw— 
iia, ns he as good as tolled me, when iie 
knm;kcd me. up out o’ my bed yeHtrokui, for 
he is an lionourablo gentleman—though 
tlicro may be u erook in your lot just at tJic 
first, if ye are baitli h‘al and tnie-heartcd, 
which 1 cannot roiKcloubt, a’ will come right 
at the last—1 cunnut fear U.” 

Violet’s soft moist eyes beamed sweet 
thanks for this consolatoiy hoj>e. “Mr.s. 
Herbert,” (jontimied Marion, ” is, lup dould. 
a lofty, pridefii’, scheming wminin ; and she 
dotes on Atr. Charles, whom she thinks mail* 
than wortliy of the Brim ess Royal of Eng¬ 
land, if we had une, let alone T<ady Laura 
Temple; and if hUc tiionght ye weiv. to come 
between him and her Ladyship, J believ** she 
could see ye nt the back-o'-beyont, lady-horn 
though yc be, and bonny innocent lassie «.s 
yc arc.” 

1 

Another deep involuntary sigli was the j 
only commentary. j 

“ To mend a young man’s forlimc b\ ; 
breaking hislienit, is a queer jn oof of regard; • 
tliough, lui doubt, it Is a grand match Yearl 
Tarbert’s daughter; and l^iidy Laura, by a’ 
accounts, is out of her mind for Alaihtci* 
Charles.” 

Aiudher de<*]> sigh w^aH, to llie garrulouh 
old lady, the silent reproof of her inconside¬ 
rate talk; and, a« if afraid of crushing her 
y'oung guest too far, die now' attem]ited en¬ 
couragement. 

“But if ye ai*e hia fancy, hinny—and, j 
for my part, if I W'ero a 3 'oung geutleman, I 1 
never could fancy these high-mettle stAtcly • 
dames—if ye are his fancy, that settles th', j 
matter in a sense ; thougli, as to Mrs. llci- ! 
hert’R consent, I ow'n I sec no liope o’ that; ^ 
and for Mr. Chorlcs to marry ^vithout it, i 
would not only be undutifuJ, all matters j 
considered, but certain beggaiy and ruin t(» , 
yc both. Now, though I’m for from be- | 
iieving that it’s aye the cose that, when ' 
Povertv comes in at the door I/ivc flies out i 
by the window, 1 fear there is something in 
that, like every ither auld byword ; or, at 
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; any rate, ]ovc Anda Imt n oauld and dowi« 
Arcside. WovJ, }mt iiau nioir; iliat 
dwa naa good.’* 

“ 1 rannot l*clp it,” aaid Violet, aadly. 
“When Mr. IIorI>ort couies, 1 hliall know 
l)etter what to think. I have but one right 
rourao of action-—wliatovct is beet for 
(Mmrlcs ; and that nnist be to part. "What 
would vou, mv kind friend, who are wise 
and experienced, liavc don« in my painful 
cirrnmstances?” 

“ Now, MU** Violet, that's a puzzler. The 
wUdom of Sfdoinon could not manage to 
pli'ase a’ parties; so 1 am gey and feared 
i that, at your years, I wmibl just have 
I jtleasv^l mywdf and him 1 liked Iwst:—taVn 
my jor uiid juy chance of his having the 
worhl for the whining — ami left the leddy- 
motlier t«> come to horsel* when she tired; 

• thouifh Tin far frtnii saying that would be 
! tln' rli.ht course. Jhih working folk, like 
I ui", Imve the whip-bund o’ the gentles then*; 

* for it's in>* wJiHt they* roallv want u'ith the 
I gn*at folk, hut what nonseiisc, mid hravity 
i they jiiiiuii liae, whether they need it or 
j no.”’ 

Mistress Clarion w’aa noyv obliged to go 
i out on household errands, ns well as to 
I carry the gratifpng inlelligcncc to Herbert 
i that their mutual plan liail Hucceeded; and 
j it was agreed tliat, as the safest way, \ iolet 
should be left under lock and key. 

Left iiloue, and having read over HerU'rt’s 
note at least six times, she tried to amuse 
1 birs‘lf by reading the newspaper, where 
I the paragraph, grandly announcing her aji- 
pearance at tin; juivatc* rehearsal, and dc- 
taiUiiJ' ^,'r romantic and imaginary history, 
mar' jier cheeks tingle with anger and proud 
sliame. 

“And this tissue of impudent falsehoods 
is to meet the eye of Mrs. Herlwrt. How 
she must despise the heroine of such a tale!” 

These painful reflections dismissed, she 
rndeavoui'ed, for the flftictli time, to imagine 
what detained Tlcrhert; how he could be 
occupied, that at such a crisis lie could not 
spare one five minutes to converse with her. 
At all events he could write ; and, iierhajis, 
! Marion might. — nay, she certainly would — 
bring a note fi*om him on her return. 

Making a mental picture of the curious 
and valuable antique moveables crowded 
around her, was her next employment, yvhich 
yvas interrupted by a ringing at Marion's 
stair-foot bell, gradually burning more 
furious, and which, at length, brought out 
some of the other lodgers, to announce to the 
Vot. il. 


noisy assailant that Mrs. Linton was pro¬ 
bably from home, and had, as usual with 
her, locked up her apartments. To this tlw 
voice of Jack Cripps responded, in Jack’s 
loudest and must brassy tones, that “ the old 
woman might go to the devil and shake her¬ 
self, but that there was a young one certainly 
seciwied in her apartments, who had, early 
that morning, elojied from her guardian; tliat 
he yvas cnq>owered to And and carry her back 
to her lawful protectors, and her ho would 
have.” The tailor, followed by his lady, the 
milliner, now came forth, to expostulato 
witli the clamorous geiitlcinun who startlwl 
tlu‘ house from it.s propriety; but Jack 
stormed and swaggered the more, and threat¬ 
ened tlic police, that ultimate horror of re¬ 
spectable London housekeepers; and that he 
would throw the door on which he thundered 
on its tiack, if it was not opened : when, at 
this critical juncture, Mrs. Lintuu herself 
apjieared. 

“ Break open my door, ye dirty dandy I” 
<*ricd the indignant Scotswoman; “ let mo 
but see you try your hand at it. Ojien my 
door at your command indeed! ye nced^', 
seedy, swindling skemp! Gic the young 
lady up to your custody, or your father the 
Professor cither—that is, allowing 1 had 
lior in mine, of w’hicli there is no proof; — 
no, if I wared the last plack in my jmrscj, 
and the last drop of blood in my veins, to 
keep her frao ye, and tho pat*k o’ ye. A 
black sight it was when first slie saw ye, 
Sae down the stair wi* ye, ere I take the 
besom to VC.” 

“ I take you witness, ma’am,” to the 
milliner; “you arc my witness, sir,” to tho 
tailor ; “ and all of you, that this woman, 
forcibly and illegally, secretes a runaway 
apprentice—my father’s articled ajiprentice— 
w’hom I am empowered to carry back to her 
master; and who may be sent to Bridewell 
for her misconduct, with this old lady to 
keep her company.” 

Sottish blood could endure no more, and 
Mistress Marion, making a desperate clutch 
at Jock’s whiskers, while the tailor Inter¬ 
fered to keep the king’s peace, exclaimed*— 
“A prentioe! ye ill-faured, hairy-faced, 
mislearcd knave! Major Hamilton’s daugh¬ 
ter— a born gentlewoman, highly connected 
wi* the best bludo in Scotland, a Addloris pren¬ 
tice ! A bonny like talc.” And Marion 
laughed aloud in bitter derision, shmiting 
again, “ Tramp, sir! a(F wi’ ye, or 1*11 mak 
ye.” 

“ I scorn to answer your vulgarabuse, you 
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foul-tongufid Scotch beldame," Baid Jackr 
grandly. “ Onco more I order you to open 
y«iur door and give up the girl, or I ehall 
coll in tiie police and have it burst open.” 

“ Ay, caU the pedice, my bonuy jnan, it 
will sore me the trouble; for I was just 
thinking o' calling them myself. Have ye 
ony notion Mhercabout that picture of the 
naked laddio riding on a goose, Mr, Shuffle- 
ton was 80 prnnd of, rode oif to thh* same 
morning, or late yestreen? A picture that 
cost j£85 ; but a fool and his money is soon 
])nrted. Do you, Mr. Snipaon,” to the tailor, 
“ tliat havesolongkeptlodgcrsjknow any tiling 
anent the atatutes against their pawning or 
stealing the furniture o' their rooms?” 

“What does the old witch mean?” said 
Jack, somewhat taken aback, and faltering 
in tone. 

“ I moan Bavo ^trert, and no less ; to be 
followed in due time by the Old Bailey, un¬ 
less ye take the ill-favoured, bristly, pig's- 
face o’ ye off, and never let it darken my 
honest door again.” 

“ X tell you, good folks, this odious wretch 
has a young girl locked up in her moms, 
whom she has sold to a gentleman. That 
girl is my father’s apprentice; j'ou will 
surely asMist me to rescue licr from ruin.” 

*’ Will yo dare, ye most impudent of profli¬ 
gates 1 ” bellowed Marion. Let me at him; 
lot me at him, Mr. Smpson. My corruption 
is fairly raised now. Sell her to a gentleman! 
It’syouand the likeo’you would put innocence 
into pcril and temptation ; and there is nan's 
of that saine the day. But Providence is 
aye a match for the devil in tlie long run ; 
and, under Providence, her ye mean, ye 
vagabond, is in the care of iriends, who botli 
can and will protect licr.” 

“ Under tlie protection of Mr. Charles 
Herbert ? X suspected as mucli, ma'am,” 
mjtlied Jack, sneeringly, “ though I scarcely 
expected you to lie so frank with mo.” 

I<©t me be guided tu baud my hands off 
him,” screamed Marion, now fairly shouting 
for the .assistance of the civil power. “ If yo 
get Botany Bay, or strap for it, as moiiy a 
jirottier man has done for far less, ye’re blood 
bo on your own head, birkic. Liot liiin 
that stirs up a fray Iwware of the redding 
stroke.” 

How the matter might have ended, it is 
(UflicuU to say; for Jack, seeing ^airs gcttiiig 
unpleasant, nimbly tripped past Ws foe- 
woman, and, with a volley of genteel slang 
oaths, promptly took liis departure, but whist¬ 
ling, as he descended, to show the tailor and 


his wife that he was not afraid. Jack's 
diabby-genteel appearance, and the weight 
and consideration of Mrs. Marion as a woman 
of property, and a housekeeper of long stand¬ 
ing, made exactly the impression which a 
low fellow, apeing the genUeman, running 
in debt on all hands, and, above all, bilking 
his tailor, might have been expected to do 
on Mr. and Mrs. Snipson ; to whom the 
most odious and detestable of all human com¬ 
pounds was exactly such a character. 

Withont pausing to gratify their curiosity 
about her alleged inmate, Marion o])encd her 
door, locked it, as usual, inside, and ascended 
to her sanettm, wlicre slic found the fair cause 
of dispute pale and trembling. 

I must crave ye ten thousand pardons, 
MisH Violet: ye heard the collicshangic then, 
dear ? — The dirty dandy ! ** Marion’s most 
contemptuous expression of her strongest 
feelings of disgust for filth and finery. “ 1 
Jmd little to do to file my tongue wi*' him. 
If it had not been tliat I am ninaist as un¬ 
willing to have your young name brouglit 
into a brulyiement, or posted through the 
jniblie. prents, as Mr. Herbert liimscif can 
be, I should have laid liis feet fast; but ye 
would lie made come forward as a ^ritness, 
and be reported in the papers, wi* your name 
at full length ; for if a cat kittle in Lon’on, 
now, it maun be gazetted the next moniin’.” 

X am afraid something very unpleasant 
lias happened t<iMr. Crlpps and liis family.” 

*‘An Old Bailey business it ehonUi have 
been — pack of swindling vagabonds—and 
that unhanged, impudent dog tlie worst among 
them : but they are, like all such gentry, 
ower weel friended. If a poor starving 
family had played a thousandth part o’ their 
tricks from pure want, it ^N'ould hae been 
transportation at the least. 

“ Wed, but I have not idl'd yc I have 
seen Mr. Charles wd’ a this, and a glad man 
>vas he. But I’m glad to see you smile 
again. He took hand and glove o’ me to 
take the best of cares of ye, rill he could 
como himself; though there is some miscliief 
the matter wi' him the day, that I cannot 
make out. He's no himsel'. One thing, 
however, I liave to cheer yo; though not 
from him, but Mr* Shuffleton’s attorney. 
Mr. Charles, like a man of spirit and honour, 
as he 1% has redeemed your captivity, what¬ 
ever tliat gley'd hlackgwd means by persist¬ 
ing in caUing yon his fatiieris prentice* Last 
night, when they met in conclave •—auld 
Cripps in the custody of the officers, and as 
near transportation as a man can weel ha. 
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tUat*ii no tried ypt-<-Mr. ChacIeH took tk« 
whole affair, anent Shuffleton, on hts own 
shottlderB—and, I warrant ye, ;£1500 will 
not clear him — on condition that he ^ up 
your indentures, or whatever the black bond 
it> called: ho ye are a free woman, hinny, and 
ho n Bair-hound man, I foar, unless he 
come in hie lady mother's mercy; for I 'in 
mire he can no more raiao fifteen hnndcr 
than I can fifteen million." 

Violet was overcome with the conflictinjf 
feciinifs to which this announcement Ka\c 
rise. 

“ O, what can I do for him who has acted so 
nobly by me she involuntarily c\cliiuiied, 
(dasjnng her hands passionately, while tho 
t( ars burst forth in streams. 

“ Indeed, hinny, ye must just make him a 
';nod wife, and n vory good wife ; £ keu nai* 
ither wa^ ye have of making it u]i to 
him." 

** 'riiat iH a happiness of wliitli I dale not 
dream.” 

“ Hoot, ay! It would be haid if hiu bits 
t>' silly women liodies durst not have our bit 
dreams! but ^ e must take a morsel of dinnei, 
biimy; I ordered a cutlet or two, and an 
apple fritter, from a place I cun trust; and 
there's a bottle or two o'pood auJd slierry 
in that gard-de-TWf with the brass hoops; 
and that's the callant with the tray at tho 
lower bell. Na ! ” continued Marion, listen- 
“ it’s that confounded claverin tawpie, 
•Ii iiktuH, Mra. Herbert's waiting-mairl, cuiiie 
to dilivir herself of some nonsense, or rise to 
opy out tho nakedness o’ the land; but, either 
way, she ’ll meet her maU h here. It’s like 
file’s so fu* o’ nows she eaniiut carry hame 
without spilhn'; so i'll let her in, and ye’ll 
step into the inner chanmer, iilimy, and never 
heed what she saji s, for it’s just as like to he 
lees as trutli.” 

Marion seemed to havo great faith in locked 
doors; she turned tho key upon Violet, and 
went dowrn stairs to admit tho Jady’a-maid. 

Mrs. Jenkins was a person of immense 
importance in her own way ; and one of tho 
fust information, particularly In whatever 
lelatcd to matters with which she had no 
coTioem* After rwoveiing her elegant West- 
End fatigue, from ascending so many flights 
of vulgar Bteeji stairs, shu announced that 
she had come abroad aliout the outfit of Mr. 
Charlea, in what she delicately termed “under 
wearables.’^ “ The careless fellow is so 
accustomed to depend on «#, that I don't 
think ho could do more for himself in getting 
a new ckmite than a baby.” 


“ Is ho going to be married that you are 
fitting and outfitting the young gentleman V* 
asked Marion. 

“Notthat twknowof.at least not offhiaffy. 
The truth is, ina'uin, tenhfes will occur 
iu the bcHt-regulatisl fumUies; mr young 
gentleman has got into a scrape and com¬ 
pletely forfeited favour; ii sad rumpus there 
has }>een about it. My Mr**. fJerlh»rt diplo¬ 
matically allowed Mi. Shuflletou'H solicitor 
to carry matters yesterday to oxtiemity with 
those CrvTijies or Croppes, or whalevor they 
are, to shame Mr. t’harlos out of an intimacy 
so very improper, and tlio foolish young man 
buH plunged himself the more di'Opl^ into tho 
volcano. He has, entre tzouA, bi'cn inveigUsl 
by an artful and immoral girl into a fty-u- 
zong dafigermtsc** 

A what, Huid yo 1 ” inteiinpti'd Maiioit, 
gniffly. 

“A connexion, ma'am, whicli young 
gentlemen will form with improper ereatureh 
of tlio other sex, not of the most moral kind; 
and which Kiiglinh modesty veils under tho 
(h Ucaeies of a foreign langiiagi*,” reaponded 
tho refined waiting-maid. 

“ It's a confounded leo! and tbat’h plain 
hrnid Scotch, as yo may tell your leddy mis- 
treas frae mo, or whoever else hays the hutno 
to ye. If Mr. Charlca ia attached to a young 
gentlewoman, who is his full egual in hlude 
and birth, or if he has made her an offer of 
marriage, it is all in honour and innocence, 
I’ll be Kworn, aa bocomea them hnith; and 
that I have from a sure qnart<»r.”^ 

“ Indeed, ma'am! Well, to be mire, great 
libetiies are taken with young ladies’namcH; 
even I myself have been victimircd in that 
st}le« Hut it must Ihi all a mistake,” con¬ 
tinued Jenkins, with a sorcuftic air. “ You 
ought to know b( tier than a nmJUhnttal like 
your humhlft servant. Jt can’t he true thnt 
my Indy has cut oft her steps/m with a shil¬ 
ling, and settled the whole of her fine fortune 
on tho yoiinj^r children of Lady L.viira 
Temple, whon she shall bo Lady Laura Her¬ 
bert ; or, failing that, upon Lady JiU. berself. 
The truth is, Mistress Linton, wo saw that 
nothing but stnmg diplomatic measures could 
save that misguided youth from ruin; Charles 
goe>^ abroad immediately as ambassa<lor-fM6 
under the Earl, laidy La., dear creature, 
aicompanies her noble father; our young 
man forms a member of the family ; so it ia 
all 0 » £raif^, as wn aay. Yon will, 1 fancy, 
find my information, pretty correct, ma'am,*' 
continued the lady, rising witli dignity. 

** And has Maister Charles really agreed 
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to go abmid?** inquired Mrs. Linton, aomo- 
wliat taken aliock. 

t **Ia iie stark mad, think ye? An extro- 
j vacant, Helf-willed young man, without a 
I shilling, but what my lady pleases to give 
liim, dispute my lady's plans for his own 
honour and advanta^ indeed I However, 
entre noua, and under the seal of confession, 
as you are an old adherent, like myself, of 
the family, I think 1 may be a little more 
frank. But if one word ehould transpire to 
alarm the delicate pride of Lady La. al>out 
this creature—” 

“ Then ye better keep yonr nows to your- 
sel, mem.” 

But Mrs. Jenkins iirooked no such check. 

We have but one course to take with our 
young man : he mtst go abroad amhassador- 
suh, as I said ; and, in due time, marry Lady 
La.; or walk into the Eleet if he please ; for 
he has taken engagements upon himself for 
that improper giri, from which, without help, 
he never can extricate himself. Well, yester¬ 
day, tlie King, who quite swears by our 
friend the Earl, sends for him post haste to 
Windsor—her Majesty, the t^uecn, lately 
taught Lady La., whr) is quite a prime favour¬ 
ite, a new stltcli in knitting, that 1*11 sliow 
you some day —and dubs him ambassador, 
when he drives ])0st to ourlimiae in the Park, 
and proposes the sub-ship for our misled young 
gentleman. My Mrs. Herbert quite jumped 
at the offer. * It has always b^n iny am¬ 
bition,* she remarked, ‘ to see Charles devot¬ 
ing his tgjents to the service of king and 
i country.*” 

I The conntiy is vastly obligated to her 
and the like of her,** remarked Marion, 

; gruffly, and not at all sure how this arrange- 
! ment might affect the feelings or interests of 
! her guest in the inner-room. 

“ Well, but there was a counter diplomacy 
; on foot, most afflicting t«» us;—the very means 
I taken to bring the swindlers to justice, a sad, 
: low, immoral set, those to w’hom you—and 1 
; am sure inadvertently —let Mr. Shuffleton’s 
' house, ma*am, — turned against iis; and in 
I tlie general break-up, our foolish hoy is in- 
veigled to take the girl into keeping; and, 
; would you believe it, fouglit a duel about her 
; this morning, with our old family friend. Sir 
' Goorge Lees. Histl what noise is that? 
sure no one overhears ue, ma'am.’* 

** Go OB,” cried Marion, impatiently staring 
I and bunting. “He wasnothurtjOBy way?” 
j “ O no, only a trifling graze in riie occi- 
pntal regions : no wound save in honour! 
Thai» as my lady said,—* that is deadly*’ She 


was half frantic ; the family eoKeitor killed j 
a horse in driving round in a cab to gag all I 
the editors. But the fracas will get wind ; 
and fancy the foolish hoy meeting his best 
friend Sir George on the hostile field about 
such a paltry concern as that, and telling my 
lady to her face, that he would marry her 
to-day yet, if she would have him; there 
was no other course left him, as a man of 
honour, and that my lady only precipitated, 
by her rash interference, what must be,” 
“Bravely said, Maister Clmrles. It's 
just like ye : — but it’s a ravelled hasp alto¬ 
gether,” said Marion, hoarsely. 

** As if to exas|>erato us beyond endurance, 
what does Madame Ramsden to-day, on 
hearing tho Cripps were turned out of doors 
in disgrace, but send in a bill which the girl 
had run up with her, one day that our poor 
infatuated Charles took the very great liberty 
of putting her into our carriage; w'hen, like 
a true female swindler of tiie first w’iiter, she 
drove round among onrtradcspoople, and ran 
up enormous bills for goods of all sorts.” 

“ That W'ould be Miss Polly.” 

“No,the other Miss.” 

“ PlI hardly believe that.” 

**Gh,l)ecauBe she is Scotch; *good patriot¬ 
ism, but bad logic./ as my late lady said one 
day,” And Mrs. Jenkins, now on her feet, 
and smiling at her own wit, twitched her 
shawl, while she aimed another dagger. 
“Nothing can bo more illiberal, I am aware, 
than national reflections, ma’am, wdiioh are 
quite cut in good society; and, no doubt, 
improper female ebaraoters may be found 
even in England ; but a circumstance oc¬ 
curred, immediately before 1 came abroad, 
that you will allow really was a littio too 
much. Fancy this creature sending her 
boxes into our house, to be taken care of for 
her, after she had gone off to our deluded 
l>oy«.Bent, no doubt, by his direction. I j 
thought it a duty incumbent upon me to { 
apprise my lady. 'Any thing but this I | 
could have forgiven/ she observed. I nevci* j 
saw her so angry ^fore. * This is unpar- ! 
donable insult to ray widowed roof. My | 
husband’s son must leam that it is possible ■ 
to press rae too far.* Yet, so dotingly fond | 
is she of this unpardonable young man, that, j 
if his disgrace could only be concealed from i 
Lad}' Laura, and he oouldi be coaxed and got ! 
abroad with the F^irl, I fear she would have I 
the weakness to forgive hun aU.” j 

“ lam not just sure of how far her gracious I 
fofgiveness is needed,” said Marion. “We 
have a’ something to forgive to aae anitfaer; 
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, though I a& wae to think bo much khould 
have come between meh near and dear 
fricndM. She was so fond and proud o* hnn; 
and he was as fond of her as ever reai son 
was of true mother.** 

A faint groan from the adjoining apart¬ 
ment startled the waiting-maid. 

** I beg your parduu ; but I was not aware 
you liad company,** said Jenkins^ colouring. 

** I have company, mexu, and good coin- 
jMiny, but safe couipony too ; so ye need not 
fear for a’ ye have said here, though ye 
j should Iw cautious o* your tongue elsewhere. 

I And now, good aftenioou to yo ; let na me 
keep you longer from preparing Mr. Charles* 
outfit; it may be needeii,” 

When Marion, her visiter fairly down 
Ntairs, unlocked the door of the chamber, its 
inmate fixedly looked on her in silent, un¬ 
utterable anguish. 

** Dinna look to me that awful way, hinny 
sweet. Surely ye cauuot believe the half of 
that jirying i»yet’8 clavers. Hers is but the 
chamber-maid’s gospel, according to the key- 
liole; and iM-hearing makes Ui-nhearsing. 
If tliere be truth in it, we will soon hdar a* 
the outs and ins from Malster Charles him¬ 
self. And was no ye proud to lieur what he 
said o* you, dearest? A rash word it was to 
his proud mother, too; hut be said nearly 
the same thing in substance to myself tliis 
forenoon : — * Mrs. Linton, ye must give me 
Miss V^lolet, and your blessing, when I come 
next t<» see you, an* TU no believe myself a 
sair ruined nmu: do prepare her to accept 
me.’ Only he said it, no doubt, in English ; 
but that, ye ken, comes to the same thiiig.-~ 
And what is mair, since a* has come to a*. I 
thuik ye maun just take him hand.** 

**How shall I deserve his luatchless love?** 
cried Violet, rishig up from the bed upon which 
she had flung henelf in anguish; and her 
I eyes gleaming as if with the sudden inspira¬ 
tion of high resolution, she went on ^I 
liave but one courst.^ left, and if ^ fails, honour 
forbids that I should longer shrink or throw 
from me tlie crowning blessing of my life, 
the immediate hope of being Herbert’s wife. 
Oh, let me now deserve that dear happiness, 
by proving myself not wholly unworthy of 
it, and 1 leave the rest to Heaven.** 

What, dearest Miss Violet, do ye mean t 
Sit down, hinny ; ye are sail* flurried.** 

** No, no; I cannot rest. 1 will go to Mrs. 
Herbert, and will throw myself at her feet { 
1 will her the whole- truth; 1 will com¬ 
pel her to listen to me—for the friemUees 
orphoa’e sake ; for the sake of honour and 


womanhood; {or his sake, eo inexpressU)]/ 
dear to us both. And 1 have a presmtiment 
that she will listen to me. 1 will put my 
heart, my fate into her hands 1** 

Mrs. Marion looked, for a minute, as if 
overcome, and ns if fearfiil that her young 
friend was going deranged; but she was a 
woman of clear head and strong character, 
quite capable of comprehending the course of 
Hctiou whieir Violet iudieoted, and gradually 
her troubled oye oleare<l and brigliteued, and 
siie too ruse, saying w^lth solemnity— 

‘‘Then go; and the Lord ii]>eed your 
errand ! and He will, for surely this is llts 
iusjdration. Light is cumin* in on ua out of 
darkness. But let me help yo to dress, 
hinny ; or will I rio for a coach ? ** 

“Come with mo yourself; tliat will bo 
better—and no time bo lost.” 

And this was doue. Though, on reat^hing 
Mrs. Herbert’s house, and liaving ascertained 
that ahe was alone, Marion contrived to 
snuigglo her protegdo up stairs without the 
knowle<lge of t^ie vigilant lady’s-maid, shs 
also judged it better not to tarry herself, save 
just to see Violet rush in and throw herself 
at that lady’s knees. 


oiurran x. 

Mbs. IlBiineBT sat, sad and solitary, in a 
ctomer of her elegant drawing-room—a book 
lying open on the small table near her easy 
chair—sunk in mournful reverie, aud the 
traces of tears still visible on hei^ pale face. 
When Violet, bent on the enterprise «Iosoribed 
in the last chapter, silently glided in and 
knelt before her, she started to her feet in 
agitation, at once recognising in the intruder 
tile subject of her thoughts. 

“Forgive me, madam, oh, forgive me!** 
cried the suppliant. “ If I have forced myself 
into your presence, it is because I am tbe 
most wretched creature upon earth; and, 
save you, there is no one can aid me.*' 

Mrs. Herbert stood like one struck dumb; 
when Jenkins, lier maid, who had gained 
tidings of the stranger, and of Marion’s 
manamYte to procure the secret interview, 
entered hastily aud much flurried, crying— 

“ Mias Cripps—the youngest Miss, ma’am. 
Bid Mrs. Herbert expect to see Miss Cripps?” 

“ Certainly I did not expect,*’ replied tha 
lady, hesitatingly; for the ela^^ beeeeching 
hands, and expresrive face of the diatwMed 
and agitated young creature now trembling 
before lier, involuiitariiy softened her voice 
and manner;—“ not any one/* she added; 
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** but, 1 presume, the youn^ lady has buf^ness 
witli rue. You may witlidraw, Junkius.*' 

‘•Don't you fancy aUe may be mad, 
nm’aiii,*' 'wliispcred Jenkins, run up 
stairs like a wild thing, without being an- 
tionnoed. I shall have the men-servants at 
liand in case she should 1)0 violent. To have 
the audacity to disturb Mrs. Herbert the very 
day after Madame Ramsdeu’sugly*business; 
and the carriage and trunks I ’* whispered 
Jenkins, w'ho had drawn the lady off, affect¬ 
ing great alarm for her personal safety. 

Violet felt Mrs. Herbert’s keen questioning 
eyeupou her,and summoned all her reNolutio7i. 
Slie recalled to memory tlio confidtiiice which 
Herbert had so lately said lie placed in her 
energy and ffmuess. The remembrance was 
invigorating. It was for his sake as mucii 
OH her own that she had come hither ; fur 
him she was called upon to act in this deli¬ 
cate emergency; and affection enme in aid 
of understanding : the cliild, the timid, bash¬ 
ful girl, merged at once into the devoted, but 
intelligent and spirited woman. 

“ I am not mad,** she said, gently canUing, 
“ tlnnigh I own my present conduct l)aflie}4 
apology. My friend, Mrs. Marion Linton, 
who uccumpauiud me hitlier, will vouch for 
jiiy sanity.” And she continued, turiimg b). 
Jenkins — ^ You need not four to leave me 
alone witli your lady.” 

“I'm here, hinny, to back yo,” said a 
voice; and Mistress Marion, w'ho w'os not 
far uff^ ventured to advance, and to tell Jen¬ 
kins that ^he young lady had very confiden¬ 
tial and private business with Mrs. Herlicri. 

“Miss Cripps euuhdentiai business with 
me 1 ” replied Mrs. Herbert, haughtily and 
coldlv, 

** You are under a great mistake, mcni, if 
ye tiunk young lady lias ouy <‘ounexlou 
with the clan of liddliu* swinglers that 
flpuiyie the public under iliat name; and if 
ye wad be so gracious as to hearken till her 
story be told, ye*ll maybe have no cause to 
repent your goodness to the fatherless and 
motherless orphan.” 

“ Ordinary courtesy imposes this much on 
mo,” replied Mrs. Herbert, civilly; “ though 
1 cannot imagine the oause of so singular a 
request. Will you show the young lady and 
her friend to my dressing-room, donkins? — 
1 hope 1 do not onoioach on your time too 
for, ma'am, if I request you to wait for a 
few uiiuutes before lean listen to the stewyV* 

Violet, colouring shghtly at the insulting 
empbuois, curtsied, aud withdrew as direoteiL 

“The Stoty, qug* ahe ! ” said Marlon, when 


they wen left alone, and mimicking Mrs. ^ 
Herbert’s stately manner and earoostic tone. 

“ But she wants to x>tspare herself, my dear. 
For as grand as she speaks and looks, she i 
was shaking, every limb o* her, like an aspen ^ 
leaf, and as white as my mutch: and what j 
business has she to confound you with the ! 
gang, in spite o' a' Maister Charles or me 
can say—that’s if she wad listen Y But she's 
a politic, lang-draughted gentlewoman, and 
will listen to nothing but what suits her oiii 
purjM>se,” 

“ Them there is no hope left me ! ” sighetl 
Violet, 

“ What!—d’ye think Maister Charles will 
l)e man-sworn, break his troth- 2 )ligbt, and 
gang back o’ his word ? ” 

Oh, no, no; that I do not, though no frofA 
has Wn })Ugl\ted. But am I to blast all his 
prospects in life, to estrange him from his 
1)est friend, from this lady whose disfavour it 
is my deej) misfortune to have incurred ^ ” 

“And most causelessly. Ye are carrying 
this owov far, my hairu: ye roaunua forget 
yoursel a’tliegither. If ye had not gained 
Mr. Charles* heart, I ken none would be 
readier than this very gentlewomanI’ll 
no wrong her behind her hack — to have 
befriended a young oiqihan gentlewoman, in 
youi* sore plight; and now<—and I am sure 
it is for no fault of yours though—it is plain 
{4he cannot abide ye,-—and all for the sake i)f 
that lung Leddy Landers that her pride is set 
upon for her daughter-in-law. To give her 
the siller, too! My certy, auld Mr. Herbert 
must have been but a simple man, and her a 
cute madam, when he put so much in her 
power.” 

“You will never forgive that disposiUon of 
the fortiino,” said Violet, smiling, but sadly. 

“ Indeed an* I will no. 1 tell ye what, 
Miss Violet, it *s no safe to gi'e womenfolk, 
gentle or semple, ower muckle power o’ siller, 
or ouy thing else, till they first get malr 
sense.” 

“ You are not complimentary to the sex,” 
returned Violet, now smiling rather less 
sadly, ’ 

“ It has given me little cause. As long as 
ye gi'e womeu-bodies a* their ain way, it's a* 
right enough, and they cannot do enough for 
ye ; but once contie them, and 1 rede ye to 
expect but scant juBtice at their hands. 
'They want sense, that ’B the truth o’t; and | 
where man or woman wants sense, though ' 
they may even have smne glxriuueriug o* 
conscience, never ye .expect Justice at their 
hands.” 
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HoHtiert must l)elievo that shfi is 
doing what is beat for her ton.” 

“That*8 the very mischief o’t—for what 
Hght has she to believe ony such thing 1 
None; bat just becauee she likes it best 
herseN. Every one best kens where their 
ain shoe pindies. Nae doubt, to her, this 
Leddy Laura is a silk and gowden slipper; 
but if the shoe pinch Mr. Charles’ tae, or 
call it but hie com, that is, his notions, or 
Ilia wbims, surdy he is no to he plagued for 
life to pleasure his stepdame’s pride. The 
truth is, in a reasonable way, I*m a friend to 
true-love matches, and young folk suiting 
themseJve’J. Marriage, bo far as I have ob ¬ 
served. who am but a single woinan of little 
experience, would need to set out with all the 
regard and good-liking folks can muster; — 
with husbands mair especially, for our billy 
scot are fond simple civatures, if wo’rc but 
lialf-weel guided, liut for Mrs. Herbert to 
give her idol o* <juality a husl)au<l wlio, in 
his seen*! heart, far prefers another woman— 
and that’s y oursel, hinny—is waur than daft; 
and men arc contrumiicious mulls, [luules,^ 
Miss Violet, os she oi any woman sliould ken, 
that has Imd ony cxpericucft n* tbciu. How 
would she like to bear tJiat, though married 
to Leddy Laura, he liked auother a* the bettw 
that he could never to lier: and 

maybe hated tbc ))oor innocent lady to whom 
pride and pUdtin’ had yoked him ; bated her 
in .'*pltc of himself—or, if it’s iii» hatred, 
what U it but worse—lifc-loug misery to all 
concerned ? ” 

“ You place tiio matter in a strong light,” 
replied Violet, 

“ In the true light, himiy. I’hough X’ju 
far from saying headstrong young folks liavo 
a right to please themselves only; yet I ani 
saying, for the Lord’s sake, Miss Violet, 
never ye countenance marrying only to pleaMj 
others. They take mair than a htting 
’sponsibility on themselves who would dare 
to demand tiiat o* their fellow-^rcuture, were 
it parent and cliUd.” — There was. much to 
interest Violet’s mind in this homely and 
disjointed talk * much that was jarring to 
her feelings, though soothiug to her hopes. 
The conversation was, however, interrupted 
by » servant aiinouncing that ‘^Mrs. Her¬ 
bert waited for llie young lady.” 

The lady w'as found more composed than 
before, but tiuite as stately in her civility. 
She, however, beckoned her visiter to take 
a seat; but Violet, curtsying, did not sit 
down, ” I attempt no apology for this in¬ 
trusion,” she faltered out. “Save for the 


soke of one very dear to you^ madam, I 
durst not, uninviW, and, 1 fear, unwelcome, 
have thrust myself into your presence. Mr. 
Charles Herbert, xna*am”—and there was 
a pause. 

Though Mrs. Herbert perfectly rscoUcoted 
the girl whom she had seen at the theatre, 
suid had met Imth alouc and with Charles on 
tlic Btree{, near their common rosidenoe, and 
whom, in spUc of herself, she could not lielp 
thinking exteriorfy a very lovely .nnd ongnging 
creature, tlie mention of bt‘r son’s name 
ruffled her temper; and, suddoniy losing her 
calm civility, she quickened the hesitating 
mauTior of Violet by saying — 

"May 1 wave, at once, to learn your 
biusiness with mo, ma’am. It nniKt he of 
mori; tlian usual urgency, since it makes the 
ordinaiy forms of society Iw laid asble.” 

“ I have dared to think so, else had I not 
been lierc,” returned Violet, findiug oonmgt' 
in her pride. *‘Mr. Cliarles Herbert has 
done mu tlio honour to give me lus esteem,— 
nay, to pay iiis uddrcsscH to me. Why 
should 1 conceal that of which J have reason 
to believe you perfectly aw'are 

" And you have accepted them,” inUUTUp- 
ted Mrs. HcrlHirt-, in a tone of bitter scorn, 
and rising from her chair. " Tiiis is scarcely 
iutelligeiice which you, ma’am, could fancy 
particularly agreeable to me.” 

"I have nut accepted tlicin,” returned 
Violet, quietly, butiinnly. "Would tliat 1 
might!” 

"Wbatl you tell me that you have not 
accepted Mr. Herbert’s attentions! But 1 
am not in his coniidenco. 1 can know my 
stepson only as the afflanced husband of a 
most eHtiuiubie and amiable young lady, of 
high birtii, and of excellence that far sur¬ 
passes her exulted rank, to whom be was ail 
hut married, with the W’urmest approbation 
of friutids on both sides,—and the fairest pro¬ 
spects of happiness In a htting and honour¬ 
able station in society.” 

" And tliesti fair and hrilHaut prospects it 
is my ill fortune to mterlcre with,” faltered 
Violft. 

" I have said tlmt in me my eon places no 
improper coniidenc«!,” said Mrs. Herbert, 
sternly. " If a whim, a young man’s cap¬ 
rice — £ can impute degrading folly to no 
higher or more slablc motive —fdiould have 
interfered, it will, I make no doubts paw 
away. Mr, Herl)ert will assuredly aome 
time regain lus senses; and, 1 trust, ere It l>e 
too late.” 

“ Oh, do not speak so severely. I mn rea<ly 
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to clu oli yon wimIi — to renounce my deareBt 
Uo|»c8 for hid sake, timt ho may do Itis duty 
au(i l>e liajipy; but not, ma’am—pardon me 

— to hour thti dontimvntB tliat Mr. Herbert 
' lia3 prufcsdod for jno so mistaken.** 

I I conclude you have learned that, unlees 
I Mr. llorbort marry the lady to whom he was 
; cn^^agod-*' 

**Wa6 lie engagedt” interrupted Violet; 
j “did he indeed profess to love her?” 

! Mrs. Herbert’s face fell before tlie earnest, 
iiK|uiring, nay, rebuking eye of Violet; but 
she quickly replied:— 

“ There are many kinds and degrees of at¬ 
tachment, and of what is culled Jove. Tlie 
exalted sentiment which the iiuhJc lady, to 
whom 1 refer, is ealculah'd to iiiHpirc, may 
dilFcr from u fond youtb*H ijifatuated but 
llueting uduiimtlou of a protty face, and yet 
afford a much more HoUd hasis for the 
esteem i«HHeiitial to the married Imppiuestt of 
a man of understanding and honour. I do 
not mean to hurt your feelings, ma'am, by 
what is merely a general observation. I in¬ 
tended to suy, lu return for your imexiKH'ted 
frankness, that the fortune which 1 held 
solely for the advantage of iny sou, and ns 
the steward of his father, is already Kcttled 
upon the Indy wlmiii i had reason to believe 
he was to have ilxe honour to marry; so that 
fortune as well us respectability is bound to¬ 
gether iu tliut auspicious union, i talk very 
freely to u mere stranger; but I have reason 
to think that you are not unaetjuuiuted with 
our family circumstances, thougli not pn)- 
bahly awarcT till now’ that tltc young person 
who marries my stepson, marries a beggar, 
bred in luxury, and without friends, fortune, 
or profession.” 

Violet ffuslicd witli displeasure from the 
conffici of many feelings, but she kept silent. 

“ The language whieli 1 use may sound 
harsli; but there is none other that may truly 
describe the condition into which Mr. Iler^ 
bert’s impi’udcuce must plunge liirn iu the 
circuinstimces cuiitcjiiplated.” 

“ Wej e w.aiit of fortune all tliat Is to Ik* 
dreaded, I would not, madam, have intruded 
u))on you to-day,” said Violet, mildly. 

“May, the lady may be so w'ell emlowed 
w’ith worldly gifts, as to make their absence 
of less iwcuuut in tlu» geutUinau,** said Mrs. 
Herbert, witli keen aarcasm ; and the eye of 
Violet kindled and flashed,yet, in auinatant, 
slie whispered — 

“ Vuu do not know me, madam, or I feel 
that you would be kinder iu your judgment 

— more juaU” 


“Pardon me,” returned .Mrs. Herbart, 
quickly, half'osli^ed of herself, and smitten 
w'itli the candid look and gentle rebuke of 
her visiter. “ I do not indeed know you. 
Miss Grippe; or, pardon again, 1 believe that 
is not your name.*’ 

“ I am not Miss Crip{)8, madam ; 1 am 
nobody : a friendless orphan girl, whom Mr« 
Herbert has honoured and blessed by his re¬ 
gard. Ych! he has said ho fores mo; and 
though we must )>art—perhaps for ever— 

1 do, 1 must 1>elieve him! '* and tlio passionate 
eamestuessuf herfeature8S}K)keexultingbelief. 

“ Whut a strange emuture,** thought Mrs. 
Hcrljcrt, fixedly'eyeing her.—“Is she nmil 
or very artful ; or an onthiisiast like poor 
Charles himself ? Can she fancy’ tliat she is i 
able to fool me as site bus fooled him?** Tbc 
idea was irritatuig, and Mrs. IlerWrt quickly 
said — “ Since so very good an iimlcrstaniling 
subsists between you and Mr. Charles Her¬ 
bert, ma'am, 1 fancy it entirely uimecesHury 
iu take me furtlicr into your confidence, 
especially' as you must know', young woman, 
that it cannot be iu the least agreeable to my 
feelings. Was it to annoy or to iusuU mo 
with my lost son's infatuated fully — Wius it 
to triumph over niy distress, that you came 
hither?’* 

“ Oh, no, no! Alus, y ou do not know me ’ 

1 came but to kneel at your feet, as 1 do now, 
to eiitroai tlnit Mr. Herbert may be restored 
to your favour ; and that in a little time, a 
very little time, I may pass away' and be 
forgotten: — 1 am come to place my fate in 
ygiir hands ; to bid you dispose of me, decide 
for me.” 

“ Singular girl: but rise, 1 entreat you, 
and sit down by me ;** and the lady, taking 
tlio poor young creature's cold and iiassive 
baiiiis, Violet was placed on a sofa, wliem 
Mrs. Herbert sat down by her. 

“ Am 1, us I fiattor myself, to understand 
that y'ou see tlie propriety of patting an end to 
your intercourse—the propriety I mean of— 
of — your breaking off your engagement, if it 
over went so far, with Mr. Herbert; of forget¬ 
ting the anfortunate attacliment, whicli bodes 
no good to either of you, and which to him is 
certain ruin. 1 have dealt frankly with 
yon, Mr. Charles Herbert may, indepen* 
tlcuily of me, marry whom he wilL 1 have 
shown you the inevitable and distressing 
consequences to himself, and wlioever may 
be conneoted witli him.” 

“ You do not yet understand me, madam,” 
replied Violet. “ It is enough that througii 
me he. ahull never forfeit the esteem and 
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affection of the mother whom he loves so 
doarly, values so highly. It was in telling 
me of the tendei' affi^on, the cordial, en¬ 
dearing, and contidential intimacy snbsisting 
between yon, that he first taught me the 
more to love himself.** 

Mrs. Herbert’s generous feelings were at 
last faiHy touched. She hastily bent fbiv 
ward, as if to embrace the weeping girl, but 
stopt short, saying—**You are a strauge, a 
veiy strange and a very chamuiig creature. 
Ho not mistake me, however; you can never 
be my daughter: nay, take away your sweet 
pleading eyes: there is but one w'omaii on 
earth, who, with ray uonseut, can ever he 

Chaidca Herbert's wife.And lie 

I talked to you of our uncommon affection? 

I Very uuconiinoii, I believe, in such a relation 
j us ours. Is ho aware of your jireseiit visit 
I to me ? ” 

I ** No. indeed: all dav 1 have nut seen Mr. 

I Herbert.” 

} ' “ 1 presume lie has been pretty closely on- 

I gaged,” replied Mrs. Herlnjpt, smiling for 
I the first time. It is then yuur own H]ion- 
j taneouu movement, to your own good sense 
I 1 owe this visit 1 1 ciiunut enough praise 
I your wisdom—nay, your generosity. Charles, 
in his present humour, would scruple at no 
degree of foli^', though I cannot flatter you 
{ that he might not afterwards regret hU pre* 

I cipitance; perhaps impute a little blame to 
I the more iiuiocent party. 1 cnacludo that 
I you mean instantly to return to your friends 
; in Scotland. I have understood from 
! Charles, that you are nut altogetlier hap])y 
I in Mr. Cripps* family; I>esides, they are un¬ 
pleasantly situated at present.** 

1 ** 1 have no fiiends in Scotland, uur any 

! where else,’* replied Violet, sadly. 

' > No near relatives, you meau. You liave 
I liad the misfortune, as I learn, to lose your 
I parents; but friends you must have. 1 wish 
that I could In any way contribute to the 
I happiness of one whose present line of con- 
j duct fills me with admiration.** 
j These were flattering words; yet the 
I heart of her to whom tliey were addressed, 

! was sinking and faint. The loneliness, the 
hopeleeaiiess of her condition, brought before 
her by Mrs. Herbert’s remarks, contrasted 
with Uie happiness which she thus volunta¬ 
rily, and perhaps unwisely, surreiidored, 

I from an overstrained sense of w liat wsa beet 
for him for whom she had presumed to judge. 
Circumstances bad rendered necessary 
immediate union for wluch Herbert had 
sued, and of which he had already that day 


^ spoken to her through her humble but 
! matomM friend. As her hnsbaitd flilona 
could Herbert give her that protection which 
her present condition requir^ • and though 
Violet thought with glowlug disdain of Asr 
reputation, her honour, depending one iota 
upon the casual breath, whether of praise or 
calumny, she also keenly felt what was due 
to herself. After a silence of some length, 
siiu liaid : —^ 

** 1 have not yet spoken all that U in my 
heart. 1 came to say, that witlmtit your 
a]»probati(>n 1 will never marry Mr. Hori>ort, 
hut on one condition.” 

You are a noble-minded, sensible crea- 
turo; and I cannot say how much 1 admire j 
your spirit and understanding,” interrupted | 
the somewhat hasty, and delighted lady; 

^ but ilo teJ! me all that is in your heart. 
Sunsliino and peace must soon gladden ft, 
if your conduct is w'hat I exjiCet. You give 
up Charles — ** 

**A]as, inailam, do not try me too far. 
To-day Mr. Herbert has let me k now, through 
Mistress LinUm, that at all ha^cards, and for 
reasons wiiieh ought to make him tenfold 
mure dear to me, bo deslivs our iimnoiliato 
union. The only friend I have in this great 
city—a humble, but a sincere and aflectionato 
one—>says that, in the painful circumstances 
that have arisen, 1 ow'e it to myself, and as the 
woman h(inoure<l by Mr. ilcrl>crt’s choice, t<> 
consent; for—-” and Violet reddened with 
proud shame ; and with the lieautiful scorn, 
which gave a new and higher cliarocter to her 
lovely, face, continued — “’They^say tlmt I 
eloped with Mr. Herbert; that X — But 
1 cannot further degrade myself by explana¬ 
tion. Will you, madajii, his mother, be your¬ 
self my protector; or does Jmnoar ]dead with 
love for our immediate marriage ? *’ 

Mrs. Herbert—a woman of warm and gene¬ 
rous sensibilities, though too much under the 
conventional influences to which fashionable 
society, more or less, bends all its members, 
and to wliich a strong attachment ha^l, for 
the time, made, as she fancied, iKr son un¬ 
wisely indiflercut—WOK now deeply aflectod. 
W'ith fervent admiration slu> dastted in her 
arms the girl w^Uo made this pro|>o8ition, 
saying affectionately — 

^ Noble creature ! yei^ I vrill be your 
protector, against this and every base infamy. 
Welcome to my home and Itosom 1 If any 
woman, save l^ura Temple, could deserve 
my Charles, it ia you, sweet Violet! You 
see I have already learned yuur pretty name. | 
What a load you have taken from my heart, 
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in MBtoring my Bon to mo. It is death to 
The to quarrel with Charles.** 

Violet could not fully participate in all 
them} raptures; yet, mauy humiliating appre¬ 
hensions were allayed by this frank offer of 
an honourable and safe asylum ; and the 
soothing idea that> by her nieaus, Herbert 
WHS recotioiled to his host friend, promised to 
spread peace iu the hosMn in which hope was, 
probably, not yet quite extinguished. 

Mrs. Herltert was not a woman to do any 
tiling by halves where her aftections wi're 
interest^. An earthquake in the BegcntN 
Park would not have surprised Jenkiufl more 
than the order given to her that the house¬ 
maid should prepare a particular chaiiiber 
described, for her guest; and that Jenkins 
should acooTiimodate her from Mrs. Ilerbert’s 
wardrobe with whatever she requited for the 
night. Mrs. Herbert’s next and most plea¬ 
sant duty was to extend the olive branch to 
her sou, with which she proposed immediately 
sending forth Mrs. Minion to the Aibuu^. 
The missive intrusted to this faithful emis¬ 
sary, bore the iinportaut tidings that Miss 
Hamilton was safe under the ro4»f of the 
writer, where she was to reumin for the 
preseut as the guest of Mrs. Herbert, and 
probably afterwards as her companion. 
“All was forgiven, forgotten ; all wouhl ho 
aVranged : let the past be buried in oblivion ; ” 
yet Charles was delicately infoniied, that it 
was expected he was to hold himself in readi¬ 
ness to accompany the lilarl of 'iurbert to 
Germany, apd tliat the preparations were in 
a forward state. By the promptitude of the 
solicitor, the fracas witli Sir George Ixh^s had 
liceii hushed up wnthnut getting into tile 
newspapers, and pecuniary matters would 
soon 1)C in train for arrangement. 

Not finding Herbert at his chambots. Mis¬ 
tress Ma.rion, having left riio note with his 
servant, returned to her own house, where 
she found him iu tlie act of coming down 
stairs after a vain attempt to gain admission. 

“The bonny bird is flown away, Maister 
diaries,” said Marion, with an air of mirth 
that showed there was no cau.se for alarm; 
for Herbert did hmk alarmed: “ and where 
has slio lighted, think yol hut I’ll give ye 
three guesses for thai.** 

** Miss Hamilton cannot have been so 
unkind os to have set off for Jersey, without 
even seeing me,” said he, “after the serious 
mmaac which I aux sure you delivered to 
her.” 

“Na—no just saefar.. What wad yo 
^ink if she lud flown over tower and tree. 


mast and steeple, to Arid a cozy motiier-nest 
Wi* ane Mrs. Herbert i* tibe Park.” 

<< You do not mean it, Marion ? ” 

“Ay, but in good troth do 1-that’s o 
cut aboon the eonunon, is it no, Maister 
Cliarles ? To think of Miss Violet casting 
her glamour ower Mrs. Herbert as weel as 
ower you and me, whloh was Uiair easy and 
natural !” 

“ It looks witohery indeed,” replied Herbert, 
with animation. “If I conld believe this, 
it would make me the ha}>piest of men. My 
mother, if she once know, cannot fail h*) love 
Violet—prejudice must give way. She has 
already, then, felt Violet’s fsBcinations V” 

“ She is there sure enougli, billeted in your 
ain chaammer; I'm no just so sure, though, 
that ail is to end fair at auoe, like the ]>cacock 
tail of auld ballant or playhuuk ; though so 
far MO good. But to think of the high spirit 
of the hit gentle creature, for ns backward 
and diffident as she is of her nature. “ Ye'll 
ne’er ken what spirit is in sumo lassies titl 
they am tried. Now she may defy the Orijjps 
and Crimps. —The dandy dyvour, the gley’d 
son, WHS after Miss Violet tills forenoon. 
The auld unu is iu WhitccrosM prison, they 
tell me.” 

“'I’lien I am sure you gave the follow his 
errand for his pains,—or a warm rt'ception.” 

“What think ye 1 should have done, Maister 
Charles i for, 1 dare say, Miss Violet thinks 
mu an auld randy 1 ” 

“ Kicked him down stairs, in the first 
plaoH,” replied Herbert, laughing. 

“ Atweel! and I hae done many a worse 
turn in my time ; and 1 ’ni able for this, too, 
if 1 am vexed and made fractions.” 

Herbert laughed. The report of Jack’s 
attempt helped to reconcile him to the dis¬ 
appointment of not finding Violet licre, and 
made him the more rejoice at the thought of 
her security, which hod indeed removed a 
load from his mind. He was damped again-— 
for what so fluctuating as a lover’s mooda— 
when, in answer to his warm expression of 
thanks to Mistress Linton for her unceasing 
kindness, before hastily taking leave to pro¬ 
ceed to the Kegent’b Park, that sagaoious old 
woman advised him to go to his chambers 
first and read his mother^s letter. 

1 ’m no just sure that it’s i* tbs bond that 
you are to gang courtin’ under that leddy’a 
roof, though h« kindly tii*m in the 
young orp^n gentlewoBaan, maybe to keep 
her out o’ harm’s way. Ye ’ll no fM Mrs. 
Herbert sae ample a body aa me wf young 
fi>lk i and indetd, Mafe^ Charlei^ to be 
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pUin vfV 1 ooold not oither hove had 
yo^ gttUantv like you oomliig abont my 
quiet house. It might hae gotten a single 
maiden like me a light name in the gate-ond.'* 
And Marion laughed off the Imagined shat^i 
point of her jest. 

** You know the nature of my present 
errand. I had fondly Imped tlmt Violet, 
situated as we arc, would have been mine 
wiUi all the despatch which tiic foniis of 
tnarriage permit. This was the object of my 
present visit, as much as the pleasure of 
seeing your guest and you.” 

Nae doubt, there is great pleasunt to a 
young gentleman in ooitiing to see on auld 
wife like luei However, that^s ail pjist: 
new lairds, new laws, MaUter Charles. Since 
Miss Violet is in the good custody and ward 
where we would Iwth Iwst like to see her, 
tiiat may oiblins make a total change of 
views; or, at any rate, a delay of measures.’* 

This was meant for a hshiiig observation; 
hut Herbert either failed to j>crcoive its drift, 
or was not disposed to be communicative. 
He went away; and Mistress Marion, after 
the toils and anxieties of tliis eventful day, 
upon the wliole rejoiced at the tom which 
matters had taken with her beloved nursling— 
yet somewliat disappointed that hor nice 
French bed, her uncorked pint of Sherry, 
and other domestic arrangements and festive 
preparations, had gone for nothing—sat down 
io her “refreshin* cup o* teti,** and thus 
soUlocjuused or addressed her constant con¬ 
fidante, who purred up to her side. 

”Aweel, pussio law, there is no saying 
])0W all this may turn out yet for our poor 
young Icddy. Sbe's a lang-draughted, up- 
sotting woman that*H gotten the young tiling 
into her clutches. 1 am far from either say¬ 
ing or thinking ill of her: but she compass^ 
her ain ends wi* the faither, and maybe will 
no speed less ill wi* the ion; and what comes 
of our bonny orphont lasuo then, pussie, my 
woman? Oh, she’ll just tyne heart a’thegither, 
poor dear haim. Ay, ye may mew ! Arc 
ye waa for her, or are ye sayin* we*U get her 
i>ai;k to ourscla yet ? And blithe woiUd wo 
be, pussie; hut I'll no just say tliat Miss 
Violet would think an wife and her cat, 
let us do our hest for her, equal to Maister 
Charles lor her gudenian, and hef ain Pre¬ 
side. 'Deed I wish she h^ just bidden still 
wl* US, and we had made a waddin o*t. Ay, 
ye'll set up your book and aii-att at that, ye 
aly HmtBM t” And heie Marion ^ndly and 
calmed her pet, and confidante. 

** Na, 1*U ne*er heUet# hot that beast kena 


every word I eay,” oontinued Mistxfes Marion, 
who often found an eseape for brooding 
tiiought, a safety valve, in snoh oonfidOncos- 
aud communications to her cat as the above. 
There mtos, however, one resolution which 
she neitlier told the cat nor her own loft hand. 
This was, early next morning, and at her 
own risk, to discliargc Violet’s debt to Madame 
Kamsden, the milliner; the true history of 
which Violet had told her as tlioy hunted to 
Mrs. Herltert’s, and which Marion felt almost 
8H a personal stigma, aud a national disgrace 
—somethiug that oonocrtied the honour of 
Scotland, and the house of Hamilton. Violet 
Jiad made a similar comiuuuioation to Mm. 
Herbert; and, at the some time, explained 
and apologized for the impertinent liberty 
wliich the zealous Mike Twig had, without 
nuy authority from hor, taken in sending her 
trunlis into Mrs. Herbert’s preinix^s witliout 
the knowledge or sanction of the owner. 

How trivial now apjjcared tliose ]H)tty dr- 
cuinstances, which had given her liostess so 
unfavourable an impression of her chara(*.tov, 
when thus accounted for. Mrs. Ueri»ert was 
t4)u much ashamed of her uueliarituble sus¬ 
picions to aoknowledgo tbom, 

Jenkins, when that night undressing Im'v 
lady, attempted to revive the tale of the 
trunks, and received a sharp check for her 
}>ain8; tliough, on a subsequent morning, 
w'hen she niuUciously infonned iier mistress 
that the bill to the importunate miUiuor ha<l 
iwen settled by an frimd^ as she 

empUaticuilly termed Mrs. Linton, die had 
the Bfitisfaction of seeing Mrs. I^crbert look 
disturUtd. Mrs. Herbert could not doubt 
that tlie ** anonymous firiend” was Charles, 
or some agent of his. 'rUis, Jiowever, was 
but a trltlc to what alie Imd already encoun¬ 
tered from the same cause, and had still to 
meet, before her schemes were placed on a 
fair footing, and the desire of hi^r soul was 
accomplished. In tlie 7Deanwhile, nothing 
was so pressing as Herbert’s departure from 
England. That effected, and lus transient 
boyish passion kept from the kmiwledge of 
Lady liauro, there was no obstacle that time 
and management might not remove* 

Deeming it prudent to prevent all unneces¬ 
sary intercourse iietwecu hor stepson and her 
protegde, Mrs. Herbert anticipated the ex¬ 
pected visit of Charles by driving at a very 
early hour to his lodgings. 

Charles was os much defighted w snrprissd 
by her appearance, of which he, however, 
suspected one moti^ ; and yet oitea more to 
see in radiout good humour the time whieJU 
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had Df^vcr 1>ccu turued on him Mive with 
kiudneM and aAectiou&te frankuettti until 
.vcKterdn^, fdlcd him with sincere joy. 

“J/ow ^'raelouH, dearest mother, to hriug 
me your forgivejieHS yoiirseif; let me hope 
that our first, and surely last, misunderstand- 
iiijf is for over jmst.*' 

Past for ever, Charlcfl !** replied the lady, 
Ofl they cordially shook bauds. ** It is, 1 
assure you, no such light matter to Iks for a 
whole day, angry and vexed with one 1 love, 
as to make me long for the renewal of mis' 
understanding.’' 

“ Then, no^ that we arc friends again, 
let rue confess iliat 1 was rusli and, pcrlutps, 
petulant the other day ; but rcmcinl>er, dear 
mother, how 1 had l)eeu chafed, how tortured 
by one thing or auotlier. 1 w'hh at this mo¬ 
ment on the eve of hastening tu you, when 
your kindness pn'vcnted me.—Violet '*- 

** I hud so much to say and do that I was 
up l>6tinies to-day, and resolved to see what 
kind of bachelor housekeeping you hold. 
May 1 beg some breakfast from you, while 
we talk seriously of very serious business.” 

^‘If I could hope my servant might satisfy 
such u gourmet —1 hope there Is no feminine 
to that French noun—such Dkgwrmet in coffee 
as you arc.” 

” Hubert, ma’am, Ix^gs to know if tlic car¬ 
riage is to gultume or to wait,” said Herbert’s 
servant, entering. 

** To wait, by uU moans. I mean imme¬ 
diately to carry you to kiss hands, Chaides 
—and Charles suddenly reddened from the 
delicious idetf- to which tbe words gave rise ; 

“to lias hands*' she continued, “at Earl 
Tairlwrt’s, upon your appoiutiucnt,~~or your 
selection, slioiild X rather say ? It is the ac¬ 
knowledgment of a courtesy', nuy, of an act 
of real and sulsstautial kindness in the Karl, 
which should not be delayed for a moment. 
1 could name tw'euty most eligible young 
men, wdio, with their faiuilics, would have 
been delighted hud tliey your good fortune.” 

I Mrs. Herbert did not fail to interpret aright 
I the cause of the sudden glow^, and as sudden 
j pallor, which overspread the tell-tale coun¬ 
tenance of her sou, though it was not her cue 
1 to notice these symptoms. Tliat ceremony 
' over,” alie continue^ “ wo must drive to my 
I solicitor’s. I shall not know an hour of peace 
iiutU you are fi'ee of every paltry embarrass- 
ineut. AVith the preparations for your 
journey 1 wholly cluuge myself; though Uie 
Karl must be my counsellor and guide in the 
needful aud the becoming.” 

Herbert saw that hia fate was seHed. 


Honourable employment he had often longed 
for; and now the exigencies of Ids fortune, 
his deep and pressing pecuniaiy involvements, 
so much increased by what he had under¬ 
taken fur I’Tofessor Cripps, and in order to 
Violet’s release, mode employment more ne¬ 
cessary than ever; though his immediate 
revenue us an attachi certainly afforded no 
prospect of extricating himself without the 
lilierai assistance of Mrs. Herbert. That was 
given so frankly, so cordially, so delicately, 
and yet so much as a mutter of course, as if 
the fond and liappy uufelt soeriiice of a 
mother for her darling son, that Charles 
could no luore speak his gratitude than stop the 
impetuous current of her generosity, or thwart , 
her strong self-will in fixing his destiny. j 

”1 offer you carte btar^chcy my dearest | 
Choi'les; only let us be friends; nor shall 1 now | 
say one word about Laura Temple. I know j 
what else you would say; you know I hold I 
the key to your thoughts. Miss Humiltou 
is safe under my protection; no ill ain 
happen to her, 1 assure you. Hame Liuton 
and £ fur that, against all the Crippscs in 
C^hrisUmdom ! Site is, indeed, a sweet, pretty 
creature ; and J am sure that, after ^un are 
gone abroad, and we are left to ourselves, J 
shall become very fund of her. At all events, 
it will not l>e my fault if she forfeit niy 
friendship.” 

”1 feel your kindueas to Violet more, a 
thousand times more, than were it shown to 
myself/’ replied Herbert, waimly. “ Tlw 
assurance that slie is safe under your care — 
a member of your family^makos what yes¬ 
terday looked BO formidable—nay, bo impos¬ 
sible—coni 2 >aratlvcJy easy to me; but 1 must, 
indeed 1 must, first converse with Violet. 
ArVithout her approbation, it is my happiness 
t-p tliink tliat 1 have no longer a right to fix 
upon on}’ course of life whicli slie may not 
prefer, and which may, for a long period, 
divide UB, aud delay the hopes 1 so lately and 
fondly cherished.” 

Mrs. Herbert frowned and hemmed con¬ 
tinuously for a second or two, —stirred her 
coffee, and subdued her temper. 

**Miss Xlannlton has constituted me, so 
far as depends on Jier, tlie arbiter of your 
fate, Charles. 1 >vould ill disdiarge the task 
1 have undertaken if 1 failed to give you 
both what 1 consider tlie best cbunseL Are 
you ready to accompany me to Earl Tar^ 
bert’s ■? ” 

** As 2|da secretary, grateful for his kind¬ 
ness, aud anxious to show my sense of it by > 
the aealoua discharge of du^, Vet/ as 
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tho humble euitor of hia <Uuf;hteT« Ab ; 
highly aa 1 catrem Lady Lanra Temple, and 
amply as I undefiitand you have endowed 
her.*' 

“Charles, and do you blame mo for that?” 
replied Mrs. Herbert,mlourimt violently,and 
then turning very pale. ^ 1 may have been 
rash; I may have l^en misled by my anxious 
fears for you, by my strong aflFeetion for you, 
•fOpreme over every other feeling. I bad, 
indeeil, some eauM*, you will allow, to ima¬ 
gine thin p<H>r girl a very different person 
fioin what i hope to find her.’* 

“ What you already Inow and Mierr her,** 
said IToihrrt, #innl\ ; “hut punlou mo for 
} the ungem’ious allusion I >Tntured to make 
I justiiou. 1 have lieeu deeply uminded by 
what has panned; but not atone becanse it 
loaves mcaver^ jiwjr man : \ our fortune was 
joui own to dispose »>f at your jdeasms*.” 
“M\ fortmn* was ninie to promote the 
I h}i})pmess and prosjK‘Tity of my husband’s 
I liehned son, — of iny deal eat Charles. If I 
t h tve failed, tlie lieavier punistmient is mine; 
but we will say iio nioie of this. ('<mie—** 
“Jii‘urest mother, let us understand each 
other. I am rendv to ]>urehnsi» ;^our pro¬ 
tection for my pom Violet at an\ price con- 
aiHteiii with honoui, and what i owe to her 
and to my own liappiupsa. Ask no more. 
Wh} should those so dear to me be divided? 
You wrjU learn to love ber.** 

“ Naj, Charles, 1 will neither ask nor 
accept more. Is not even the very step yon 
condemn a proof of how dear your honour 
and happineae arc to me?” 

Had Mrs. Herbert said, **your worldly 
exaltation,” Charles had proliably fancied tbo 
phrase more correct; but be aaid nothing. 

Thoy drove away in enmewlut forced goo<l 
spirits ; and, to ward off graver discuKsions, 
Mi%. Herbert gave an amusing or burleB4{ue 
account of the circumstances attending the 
ejection of the Grippe family from Mr. 
Shuffleton’s house, and the doings of Mike 
Twig, from what she called “Jenkins’ edi¬ 
tion.** This brought them to the end of 
their drive, when the graceful mother and 
grateful son expressed their warm and united 
^anks to the gracious Karl; and without 
seeing the dreaded Lady lAura, who, they 
were told by her father, wan engaged in 
ordering preliminary arrangementa for the 
journey. Mre. Herbert, on day choosing 
to see no one at her own house, then drove 
svith her son into the city. The engageraents 
under which Charles had ftrat and last come 
for ProfesBor Cr^ps, and, laUerly, for the 


redemption of Violet, amounted to a snni 
which made the solicitor look grave, and 
which did not improve the spirits or animate , 
the talk of any of the party. The lady made 
one condition, the delicacy of which Charles 
warmly appreciated, though the motiv^e might 
be double ; it was, that she personally, and 
not her son, should undertake the res|K>iisi- 
bihty of indemnifying t*ripps for his pupil 
forfeiting her engagements. This was now 
fnnaally dime, so far as (lo|>en<ltsl on her; 
and Mrs. Herbert gaily w'his|>cpcd—“Now 
Mudenioisolle is luy ’prentice*; but don't look 
dtsiiiul, Charles; J ilo not mean, like Mrs, 
lirowmrigg, to starve her to death, and lock 
her up in the coal-hole ; so 1 shall go homo 
and give her some dinner. T have Wn such 
an earlv htirn*r to-da\,thRt 1 believe 1 must 
(tlmt my doors against all the w*orld to-night, 
oven Lady Laura, and rest myself. You also 

Charles have enough to do - ** 

“Then 1 shall only present ra 3 'flelf at 
> oiir breakfast table to-iuorrow luurtiing, 

though to-night 1 lind hojied-” 

Mrs. Herbert bioke awaj', nfieeting not 
to hear. On returning home she found her 
“ajtprentiee** looking anxious and melnn- 
cholv. The excitement of her enthusiastic 
ivsolve hud subsided with Violet, though her 
judgment approved what she ha«i done ; and 
the eontinued nbfumeo of Charles—whose 
name Mrs. Herbert, talkiog gaily uf fifty 
things during dinner, never once mentioned— 
fillod her with uiiensiiieKs ond vague appro- J 
hensioQ, increasing as the evening fled, and ' 
he did not ajtpear. Mrs. Hei^rt, after a I 
time, seemed almorlied in her own reflections, 
and pleaded fatigue as an excuse for retiring 
early ; having, in the course of three hours, I 
which the}' spent together, dexterously de- [ 
feated every little scheme which her guest 
devised fur lca<ling to mote particular con- , 
venation, until, as they shook hands to say 
good-night, she liastil} said —• “ J have seen i 
my son ; we are the liesi of friends.** I 

On the first night spent under this roof, , 
Violet had been almost liappy ; but now, on 
retiring, she wejit with<mt restraint, and ^ 
almost wished herself bark with her humble t 
friends in Jersey, and far away from this j 
proud lady, who certainly treated her with 
politeness^ nay, marked kindness, bat with 
neither confidence nor s}nnpaihy ; and with 
whom she was probably to be considered, 
while Herbert remained in Engluid, as a 
kind of state prisoner. And wan he to leave 
England, on tlie destinatton to which the 
waiting-maid had aUnded, and in society 
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fetal to her hopes ? Leave Eu/^Iand, perhaps, 
without one wonl of farewell! True, she 
had voluntarily taken those decided measures, 
piiiitcd out by u high and pure sense of 
what was right, and wliich had, in gaining 
for Iior thfl protection of Mrs. Herbert, also 
j resciiitd her from a painful and cmhaTrassing 
I position, and restored him to his mother’s 
favour:—hut at what a price was this accoD)- 
plished — that of the liappincss uf tier whole 
I future life I 

Violet went to bed in a state of great 
nervous depression; which, wiien anotlier 
tedious day had uiapsed—^liko the last, spent 
in solitude — 1>ecame atixioiis, torturing 
misery. 

On the third morning, Mrs. ITerbort. could 
not help noticing how pale her young inmate 
looked; and, by many llttJe, unobtrusive 
attentions, she attempted to cheer her. “ Poor 
little thing,” thought that lady, giving a 
half sigh to certain tender though faint rev 
miniscencoH; ** 1 know what she is sulFcring, 
and can pity a love-lorn damsel. Woman’s 
lot is on her : to sufler and pine in secret — 
to fancy she is to be a wreteh for ever — to 
gradually forget — to l»ecomo resigned — to 
form new hopes—to indulge more aspiring 
wishes and views—to make an ambitious, if 
not a racrcensTy marriage —to have a car¬ 
riage—a certain rank in society— to lie, on 
the whole, if not a rapturously happy, yet a 
tolerably satistied woman, as this girl may 
yet be.” 

As they sat together, at work, in the early 
hours of the thoniing, at evcr>’ knock and iit 
evetj’ ring Violet woiild half stort, and, chang¬ 
ing colour, 1)etrRy her thoughts. There was 
one loud, prolonged knock, which Mrs. Her¬ 
bert could not mistake. 

“ The Tarberts, my dear,*^ wliispcred she. 

Perhaps it might not Ih.' pleasant to you to 
see company. I fiiar you arc rather nervons 
this luoming. I am keeping you too close 
a prisoner; but, next weiik, when my friends 
are gone, and my time is more at my oym 
disposal —” 

Violet, Woming very pale, could but bow, 
and glide tottering away into the hack draw¬ 
ing-room, whence she ho]>ed to escape up 
stairs without encountering the visiters. IHd 
Charles accompany them?—but what to her 
did this signify? Had she not renounced 
him; promised that, without his mother's 
approbation, they should never meet; that 
she would hold no correimondence with him? 
Love is not reniurkabW tot consistency; and 
Violet once more almost repented what she 


had done, and fairly wished lierself back in 
Marion Linton's attic. She feared that she 
ha<l liccn rash; and was even so unjust as to 
indulge the idea that her protectress had out¬ 
witted her, and taken an unhandsome advan¬ 
tage of her complicated distress. Her reason 
rebuked this injustico of feeling, hut without | 
mitigating her mental anguish. I 

The visiters nmiained much beyond Iho 
time of an ordinary morning call. When 
they went away, Mrs. Herbert sought her 
young guest; delicately avoided noticiug 
her evident misery, and proposed a drive, to 
which Violet piissively consented. Bofon*, 
liowcver, they could set off, Mrs. Herbert I 
was again occupied with unexpected business. ; 
Duruig dinner she looked abstracted, and, * 
Violet fancied, cold ; and when the servants 
had withdrawn, faking Violet’s hand within 
her own, she said, with an effort at cheer¬ 
fulness— 

“ My sweet guest does not repent the con¬ 
ditions of our agreement, or the step which 
has raised her sw> high in my esteem ? ” 

The silent trickling tears were no satis¬ 
factory answer, nor yet the faltering — 1 
never can re|ient what is best for Mr. Her¬ 
bert.” 

“ Mr. Herbert has got it into bU bead, my 
dear, that you do not know your owm mind— 
an opinion wliich men ore too apt to form of 
ladies. Will you do me tile justice to ts<‘t 
him right, so far as to say that all that lias 
occurred between us has been the dictate of 
your own understanding. Yon must write 
yourself, and evpiain exactly how we stand. 
Kvery hour jnst now is most precious to 
Charles; and I have promised, since less 
will not do, that he sliali know your mind 
from your own hand. Lot me rccapituiato ; 
— but 1 do not need. The fate of Charles is 
in your power, Miss Hamilton; and 1 rely 
upon your excellent principles and generous 
feelings,—so infinitely above those of an 
ordinary love-rick damsel, so worthy of a 
noble and intelligent woman." 

Violet heard this nnmerited praise in 
silence, and with downcast eyes ; while Mrs. 
Herliert took a strange delight,—a pleasure 
analo^us to that of an enthusiastic chemist 
engaged in some delicate new process, or of 
an anatomist in a minute dissection, — in 
watching the play of her features and her 
proceedings, as, with an absent air, she 
arranged the writing materials, and vacantly 
held the pen—her busy and thoughts 

far distant. 

At last, on Mrs. Herbert riritig and ap. 
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proochin^ Iier, aho woa roueed to present letter — her own epontaneous letter, which I 

duty;—“What shall I write, madam?” have not even read—has, I preeiunc, com- 

“ That I cannot dictate.” mimicated her decision to you. Bo assured, 

Violet made several attempts to write : her decision is unbiassed by me. Is it right, 
ccmmencmp: with saying what she felt to In' Charles, is it generous, to inflict nunecessary 
chilling, aud far too little, and as uniformly pain upon, her? From you, Violet, I expect 
ending with so many more “ Inst wj^rds,” more firmncf*s and sclf-cf»minand,” continued 
gushes of passionate feeling, as to go much the ]a<ly, turning to Violet. “ Yon have 
t'aitlier on the other side. At last the note, gained that place in my estoom and affection 
which Airs, Herl>prt declined reading, was which it won I<1 -Ik' most pamful to myself to 
w*alcd and despatched; and then that lady, sec you forfeit by eonduet which i cannot 
t» heguilo her thoughts, kindly hegged for approve. In you X have found tlie duty and 
the tSeottish ballad wliich Violet had sung to gratitude wanting where I flattered myself 
her on the fonner day. It was an unlucky my claims to both were much stronger, as 
i hoiee ; and Violet, choking in the effort to they were of much older date.'* 
i proceed, at last, iu good earnest, “Let the “ Do not reproach him,” whispered Violet, 
tears dowiifa* for Jock o* llH/dedean ; ** and “*Twas hut a moment; never again will you 
Airs. Ilerlawt, quietly kissing her hrow', and ho offended in this way.” 

! wblspering ft few southing words, kindly left “ Forgive me, jm>fher, if I cannot see with 
lier to herecif. She remained for an liour your eych—feci with your foclinga. Honour 
rfrerwards sooted on the same rhair, and in and affection alike forbid me renouncing tlio 
the same woful mood, when her heart leapt hope—the claim 1 have ticcn aliow'ed. Violet, 
to the Biidden voico of HcrlHul talking in you may give mo up under a fatal delusion- 
passionate tones to his mother in the front from an overstraiiind idea of duty, or from 
I drawnug-rooin, ere lie burst, upon her, hold- pride ; hut I ranuot so part with you, while 
! ing her open letter in l;i.« hand. 1 am happy enough to indulge the dear hope 

j “ Faithless, cruel girl! can you tlms for- that 1 poseei^H 3 our heart, in spite of your 
j sake me? My mother is right. Tlail you pride.** 

I I'vcr loved me fts I fancied, yoif could not The timid, stealthy glance of Violet, the 

I now forsake me time.*' soft pressure of the liand wliich held liers, 

' Without attempting to explain, without were not lost upon Mrs. IIerl>crt, even while 
rightly' comprehending what was said, she the blushing girl tried to extricate heraelf 
sprung fiirvvard, and rushed into his arms; from her lover’s clasp, 
and Mrs. llcrliert, who had followed liiiu, “ We must talk apart, sir,” said the lady, 
beranu* the silent and affected witness of tin* in a haughty tone, “ I w’ould avoid ft^ving 

jiassionatc cinlirace which gave them bac k to }>aiii to one w'hosc late conduct owakened 
each other. my higlicst admiration. 1 know that Miss 

“ Oh, Charles, I feared you w'oujd never, Hamilton’s fimmeas will be found equal to 
never come!” was Violet’s low'exclamiition ; her liigh sense of womanly dignity; tliat 
hut, seeing Mrs. Herbert, she shrunk back, sense of dignity which forbids any young 
wliile Herbert, clasping her hy the waist, lady from entering a family where, though 
gently held her. nut undcr\'alued, sho may l^ presumed un- 

“ Then, dearest Violet, you have wdshed welcome.” 
forme—while this cnicl letter? But I knew Violet coloured violently ; and, freeing 
it was not you—not to yourself I owe this.” herself from Herbert’s clasping arm, sUiod 
I “Miss Harailtou, ia tliis fair to me?*’ cnct and alone. 

! cried Mrs. Herbert, angrily and sternly ; “ is “ Mother ! ** he exclaimvO, indignantly, 

; this honourable dealing—is tlus what X have “ this is too much ! ” 

i a right to expect from you ? ** “ Forgive mo, dear Aliss Hamilton, if the 

“ Oil, no, no; pardon aud pity me ! I am pertinacity* of tills young raiui betrays me 
very wretched: but 1 will do all you will, into rudeness: this is not a topic tc» dlscusB 
all I ought, Charles, wo must not meet in your presence; wc will leave you fcqr a 
again, that I know : though, when 1 saw little. MUitreas Linton is, I believe, waiting 
you, I forgot every thing ; — but that is all to nee you.** 

past.” Herbert whiqKoing—I must see you 

“ This, then, is to he a last mterview,” said again, Violet; 1 have mucli to say whicn is 
Mrs. Herbert, mildly, — commanding hov- solely for your own ear,” followed lus mother, 
self aud advauciug. “ Miss Hamilton, in her aud Marion w'as ushered in to witneas 
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pfwsiuimtft burst of love, pride, aud aorrow, 
whieli eoiiJd iM*t be j-cprcsMed. 

“Hiuuy sweet, what m the matter? Is 
it the i»roud Ktepdame has ^yrieved ye ? It 
ranuot l)r tlio young ^(cntleiiian: I’ll uever 
believe that of him.” 

“ IJelievf no wrong of him—lie is too 
noble, too good, too generous ; and 1 am the 
veijest ford, the most nnseniblc ci'eaturc that 
bi'eathes.” 

“ ] 'll no hear ye say that. Miss Virdet : 
d'ye ken, hinny, it’s a sin! Yoiini;, and 
healthy, and h(/imy, and good, niid weel- 
helovod by a jnan like him witli whom your 
lot U to ho cast 1 Kyc for shame, hinny! 
It is a sin, as 1 make hauld to tell ye. Ihit, 
licch ! they *re loud V the loan i* the next 
room ! Is she fly tin* on poi>r Muistcr (Jhnrlea, 
think ye?” eontinued Marion, bending a 
; kccnli^ iistoniiig ear, until the angry or pas- 
' sionute toin-s of Mrs. Herbert’s \oiee were 
j h>ut in n virdent fit of sobbing, which made 
Violet iiislinetivcly rush us if towards her, 
and from delicacy, as instiuetive, hold back 
before she had opened the folding doors. 
The voice of Charles was heard in soothing 
entreaty, and presently all was hushed ; hut, 
in a few minutes, Mi*n. Herbert advanced, 
leaning on tho arm of her son, and said — 

“ Miss Hamilton, my son craves a few 
iiiinuU‘8 convomtion with you. Violet, 1 
feel that iijMmjroi* 1 may rely.” 

*' 1 have said, madam, that, witliout your 
approhation, I will not marry Mr, Uerbevt, 
nor could he wish that I should; that I will 
hold no iutbreourse with him unsauctiuned 
hy you. More I euiinot promise.” And her 
eyes turned su«lly on Herbert. 

“Mak mu* rash vows. Miss Violet,” said 
Marion, whispering hurriedly ; ** conic under 
nae promise. She disna ken her ain niintl, 
Maistcr Charles; what lassie does, about her 
nin marriage ? though, if ye kcu >vhereahout 
the young heart leans, ye may guess the rest; 
Is'ggiiig your paubm. Mrs. IIcrKM^t, madam, 
for puttin' in my oar. But ne’er yc liecd 
her, Maister Charles,” eontinued Marion, 
whispering him sootliingly apart, while Mrs. 
llcrbeit ie«! Violet to a distant window to 
hreatlic her ivishes ; “ ne'er a fear hut ahe’ll 
jnin]> at yc when the right time comes; sae 
keep yc a calm sough, aiul come in the leddy's 
will: yc’Jl see how Miss Violet wdll win 
round her. W'heii she was but a bairn she 
could hae wiled the laverock frae tho lifts: 
and u' will be right enough yet, never a fear, 
though I’m sim' 1 pity ye beiwetm the two 
leddies—Iwtween love and pride ~-anc 


them being far xnair thon eneuch to drive a j 
man daft.” i 

“ 1 have your interest, any way,” said 
Herbert, smiling. 

“ That yc have heartily,” 

“ And if it should be 2^0i‘8il)le,” he said, 
very earnestly, ‘'that when 1 am far away, 
this dear one is less than hap]>y when* she is 
— that, in short, any untoward event sliouid 
arise — on yon 1 am sun^ I may depend, until 
J can hasten to her; you, nt least, have not 
promised not to correspond with me.” 

“ It’s no that like i And I sec no eaiise 
Miss Violet hud to he so rash. But ivJial, 
now, if • out o’ sight, out o’ mind,* and some 
ithor young leddy should wile her joe frue 
her ?” said Marion, lauglilng, hut, at the same 
time, fixing her keen giay*grecn eyes scruti* 
niringly on the young inuu. **lt might he 
what sh(‘W'(»uld dcsen'e for co|](jguin* against 
him ; though it woiJd break the poor thing's 
heart, nevertheless.” 

“iJo you funev Violet one that is liUolv 
to he easily forgotten ?” sabl llerbert,guy.ing 
with fond admiration on his beloved. 

” That do I no !—for where saw 1 ever her 
marr<»w, there where slie stands ?—and bettor 
than she’a bonny.” 

lliis clandestine talk was jiul an end to 
hy Mrs. Herbert calling Mistress Marhm to 
come away with her, and leaving Herbert to ! 
tlie private intervicAv with Violet, for which j 
he hml stipulated. As wc ha\e already snm 1 
but too many of the pranks of the wicked j 
little naked urchin who rules the world, ■ 
Recording to Marion, “riding on a goose,” 
we sliall merely intimate that, in an hour 
and a half by Mrs. llerlM’rt's iiendule — and 
the watch she held in her hand — in ten 
minutes hy the mental calculation of Cliarlcs, 
he joinnd his mother, and was in more com¬ 
posed if not high spirits. Violet had gone 
to her chamber, sending her apology hy him 
for not apjicaring any more that night. 

“ Now i am really to leave England,” said 
Herbt’rt; ” to Ik* sejwirated, perhaps for years, 
from all tlmt is and ever must be dearest to [ 
me. You may inform tlie Earl of Tarbert 
that I am now* at liis disposed; tliough I 
would prefer the mail coach, and the cotnjiany 
of my own thoughts, so fav as Dover, to 
making one iu lus retinue, if that could be I 
occompUslied.” j 

“ Every thing shall be accomplished that j 
is most agreeable to you,” replied Mrs. Her- i 
liert. “ It w’ill easily be imagined that I 
wish to detain you until tlie last moment. 
At Dover, then, you will overtake them.” 
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Gharlos reniiiincd tu il f>up]M*r 

; with bis slcjrtnother; and their ('onvcrsation 
i t»iriK«l chiefly on necessary jwniiijary ar- 
: and Mrs. llerberi’s plans for the 

j Fiummer. I^et «s thus leuvc* them, and turn 
; for a few inomeiita to our Talented Fumily^ 
, now under dire eelijisr. 


CUAITKK Xr. 

I''ivr. dri iiry days luid ehi])sed, duvin^r whieli 
(*r\ppes liad, ii< ni’lv in t<Mal soli¬ 
tude, c<»ntenvpl.'itiMi ilio ralii'drops tliron^Hi 
the ditiif_\ grated win<h»« of n sj>iim;iu^-h«iise. 
'rih‘ in st iJioiiifyinL'ciirmnstaucetohiinseir, 
iittetnling his ar»v«t, was, that it was. after 
all, y.i -he ill'll,wire i>f a luilkuuin, for the 
\ ^uiii4»f l'i7, Os. which MissCripjis 
liad diverted from it*{ j’roner ami prudent 
destination to tlie pniTha>e of a jiair of ear- 
nn;;^ and hrueolets, most teirt|itiii^Jy tieketetl 
hi a pawnbroker’s window at only fjfl, IBs. 
TIk' jirrest had lie.oi the si^fual for vevidf 
anioie^ all tlie ab'ea<l\ .alarmed iJ'udeMneii ; 
and Oipps was now'the j»ris<iiK‘r of Imtehers, 
poulterers, bakius, haniess-ninkevs, &i:. iS;e. 
“'rhe mere (’unaillr tradesmen,” as he rC" 
markctl; fa* his Aviiie-nierchants, his eoarh- 
biiilders, his mitsieal insfrninent TiinkciH, his 
h.xdisellcrs, werv all persons of liberal ideas; 
ami it is eorUiin that the wavy and wealthy 
anions: l)e*m deemed it folly to throw g-iMsl 
money aftiT h;ul ; while the yoii»g:er men 
both faneied tlo'ir first loss onou^fli, and were 
afraid of the injury whieh j)erw;eiitini» a noK 
like t.Vipps, mi^ht d<i them with his fashioio 
able associates, soini* of vhoiu were ninon^ 
their host egsUoners. Tu tlu- meanwhile, 
dark liad been ]ai)ourinu: hard to cfTeet Ins 
bather’s cmaneipation, llmugU still far short 
of the necessary ineuns; and the Elect was 
in full proajK'ct,the lYofesstw being no longer 
in H condition to satisfy the expectations of 
tlie sharp ludy-manaupr of the hotel, who^e 
custom w’Rs, not ahme pnnujit, hut piwioua 
payments. 

Ou the third da}', the Pi*ofetsor had hecii 
ejected from the second best drawing-room, 
to make room for the Ilononraldc Ludovic 
Grandison, who, having hoon ousted from his 
seat in Parliament, hy the operation i»f 
schedule A on liis father’s horongh, di«l not 
in this year enjoy that heat privilege' of the 
(Commons, freedom from arrest. The Pro¬ 
fessor had, without much ceveraony, been 
transferred to a stifling dull room or closet, 
whose grated window looked into a hack- 
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court,—the lady of the mansion inforining 

her husband that slie did not can* how soon 

(’ripps imirclied olf, «s not a jieniiy was to 

Ik* made of gentry like him ; wdiereus for 

cha]>s like young Grandison —• wliu had 

ordennl dinner and champagne for a party of 

five—frieiulR were alwavs sure to come for- 

• 

ward nt Inst, were it only to save themselves 
from disgrae<». 

It wnif lute iif the afternoon of the fifth 
day—the waiter had received (he prisonerV 
last half-sovereign, liefore bringing in tliccnj) 
of cob! eix'amlesK coflVe, whieh, with an un¬ 
tasted nuiflin, 8t<tod on an old japan tray on 
the small table, hy wliich sat the Professor, 
uushaved ami sliahby,dismal and mehineholy, 
the .score of Ids unfiiiisliod opera lying before 
him, with w'vernl old letters and accounts 
which he luul di*awn from his pockets in 
.‘Search of coiisokuion. Most impatiently 
had he hern expceling his son, Jack, who, (o 
do Iiim justice, had Jeft jjo .stone uiiturueH 
in assisting the family. Almidy Inul .lack 
umiiugod to jdaec the matron, suinmarlly 
cJcci«.Mi from the llegeiit's lbirk,in handsome 
biddings at Hamphtead, wKci*c her huslmml, 
Professor (byppe.s, Jdiis, Doe, (whose cm- 
Ixllished curds, together with those of iither 
great j)er.sonHge.s, Jack liberally ilistributcd 
in the driiwing-roum,) avuh to Join her so soon 
IIS his town engagements jieriiiith'd. 'J'he.si' 
engagements jiromiscd t«i Itc «if longer dura¬ 
tion than Jack had AiiticipHtiid ; and the 
Ib'ofeKsorhad aiigrilyaud ilolorously infonned 
the keeper of the sjninging-houw, that In* 
w'ouhl that night go to tlie Pleet,^iK his nn- 
gratefirl friends had, to a man, doHcrted him 
in misftirtmio; wdjcn his son wiis at last 
aunoituced. 

“ Made up your mind to go to i/ww/, papa ! 
O fic, fie ! unlike u gentleman,” said Jack, 
on hearing the intention announced, and jire- 
venting the load of complaint and reproach 
which his father’s vi.suge forebiMlcd. 

“What n lucky dog you are, old fidlow, 
to have such n son as Kclf—ch ! A'ot a word, 
now, jiupa, of ingratitude, neglect, &c. ^c. 
Mrs. Burke Barker iins been on her marriage 
jaunt. My mother ;-^but she called for you ?” 

Airs. Cryj>|>es CA*rt.’iiniv liud halted the 
hackin'} cnacli, whieh bore her to Hampstead, 
to load Jier liusband with reproaches, and to 
rrcaj»itii)ate her old projdutcics, of tin* ruin 
he would infallibly bring upon hU family; 
and it was not to Ikj cxjieeted that Mrs, Bar¬ 
ker was to dim the lustre of her bright hoiiev- 
mooii in the dingy dampsof a Hpmigiiig-hmiw», 
though it held the parent wliosc favourite 

No. 4d, 
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chiid was, niifl whom her unprincipled 
extravagance hud iielfM*d to «end theas 

“ My hititer iuij»aiifiitly cxpecta yon/’ said 
John. “ She lw« hcet» home for some dnvfl, 
and given her first dintier and At Home this 
evening* Wo i<}iould l>c inconiplete wltliout 
yon. Barker fancies y(»u down at W—•, 
raising the wind. No use for family affairs 
to tvttvei out of the family.” 

Her first dinner—is it to lie In the VleelV” 
asked the f’rofessor, hitteriy, 

‘Mlang it, Governor, wliy so doleful?” 
said Jack; and he put the rnffWi to liis lips, 
sipped somA, and made a face of disgust. 
“ Come, off with this cold slop, jiud let 
have a few oysters and a hvoiled kidney, or 
a cutlet, m* stnnetbing romf. — for luncli 
and Jack rang for the waiter, and accom- 
paniod his ord^r, ncTording to the rule of the 
house, with a sovereign in advance. ^'1 have 
good news for you/’ continued he ; Wh}', 

one might fancy you the first gentleman ever 
WHS under oclijiMc, so melancholious and dis> 
mal you arc. Hark ! don’t you hear Gran- 
dison singing below. Before yon have been 
three or four times through the mill, you will 
take the grinding more gaily, 1 guess, old 
genlleinan.” 

‘‘Then you havn jwevailed w'ith Bounce 
to puivhase my Opera,” said the ProfesKir, 
layiTig his hand fondly on the cherished ]«•»>• 
doction of his genius, about, ns he imagined, 
to CHcupe his grasjs to immortaU7.e some fiC' 
titiouH eoin[M)ser, and enrich tlie manager or 
patentee of tlio King’sTheuti-e. “Then, sir, 
you surelyfStipulated tlnit the name <if the 
»Y^/coni]»i>ser—my name—appears ; and tlmt 
1 super! ntcnii the I’chcorsati^* What doe.s 
he give?” 

** Bah cried Jack. N\*vor luiml, 
father ; the present market priw of trunk* 
lining, perhaps; and so many new poems 
and novels, by persons of quality, arc coming 
out,--that that. I understand, is looking 
down. Your opera, however, is a gotHi ster¬ 
ling opera. 1 say it, who, in music, know 
u thing or two ; but you may ki»cp the copy¬ 
right, 1 daro say, and the authorslup too. j 
Well, never mind, it will have Its chance yet, | 
To force it out just now, wore madness, j 
Wait the tide in tho ntfuirs of music. We 
have other rcBinirces : congratulate yourself, 
sir, on having a son wdio is a father tt> you.” 

Wlio has plunged me overhead and ears 
in debt, and almo.st disgrace/’ replied the 
mortitied composer. “Ilad not Herbert 
come forward t> hunh up that affair of Shuffle- 
toil’s, the honour of my name and family 


had l>een tarnished for cvei% I might have 
been criminally jirusecuted, sir; and you 
know it. Yes, criminally 1 good heavens! 
u inao of eminent professional respectability, 
and of good fashion, the head of a family of 
Ijigbly HCcompli&hed, and talented young 
people, moving in the best circles of West 
Knd society. 0 boy, boy J what your levity 
and your dear Hiatcr’s thougbtlcpsne.ss have 
brought me to)’* And tlie Professi»r tbea- 
(I'ically htruek his ojicn palm on his forehead ; 
while Jack, fearing that sometliitig milly' 
was going awry in that region, squititerl 
I pct'riugly at his revered fatlu'v, ere, seeing 
! all right, and Mr. Cripps only in heroics, 
he s;iid— 

•* Mun cher (louvemeur, take it easy, 
pray. Ah, here ctiincs lunch. My coiupli- 
ments to your master, AVatlie, and say, if I 
liml his ch»m]«agnc fair, 1 mean to give him 
a small order ; he is a private dealt r, 1 know, 
and a deuced civil fellow. Let him have 
Professor Cryppos’ discharges ready to ^ign ; 
we almll go us soon as we have IuocIhmI.’* 

Wattle the w alter, nntl an oM ae<|i;aiutanee 
(»f Jack’s, disappeared. Having fust helped 
his father, lie drunk two gl,^.•^^es of r’ham- 
pagiiu in nipid sueccssiou, thrust liis finger 
into the bottle to prcBevvi^ the elVen cmtijic, 
a lid Mvvallowiiig op<»n oysters uh if for a w nger. 
Jack cried— 

** Atid now to business. If Uerhert — l»y the 
way, lie has got a devilish hrilliant toivign 
appointment; hut no brass, no salary beyond 
midsliipiuun’N half pay,—-nothing a-diiy* and 
( find yourself,—if Herbert aetml like a gim- 
tleman to us, he could not well di* less to old 
and intimate friends; iTC.sides, he wished to 
keep all Huug aliout a certain Mademoisello 

-. I ahould not wonder if he marry tliat 

girl some day. She certainly « a bewitching 
tantalixing little devil, (kuiccive, after hav¬ 
ing her in keeping at the old hag of a ScoU- 
vvoman’g, who luis .so plagued our family—a 
foolish and low jdace, by the way—that he 
has been able to get her palmed off on Mi*s. 
Herbert. But IIt*rheri was alw'ays sly. It 
would have l»een u»o much to attempt, all at 
once, to get her over with the rest of the 
aniha.ssa<lor*s siiniggled hairuage.” 

“ I will not hear this,” implied the Professor, 
imUgnantly. “You /ic. Jack,and you know 
it. Do you fancy me, sir, a liherlinc and 
profligate, like a Sheridan or u Dodd ; a man 
w'ithout morals, like the maiiagci's and masters ; 
of the old Bidiook with their actresses and 
pupils.” * ‘ 

“ ‘ By the simplicity of Venus* Dovpjj '* 
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)>tif YOU ai<^ thi most original and mnooent 
trentlemau J e\cr had tht honour to 
h(ar<t,tathei . . >Mwt \trbo tin 

jeison<f Mis Iluheit Inihournv >our little 
iuiiaAiH\ a)>prtnli(.e~^nd it nmv Ik onK to 
kup ( hn)lio <t 1^0 d bo^«Hiil out of tltc \\ a \ 
of IHlSclu 1 I iOl OtH H)OIC< at IT Mlh 
aiiothd cipiT it mnif and imit> to nui .utioii 
Hiqnii, >i I f(Pon« * )r a iiia'>t(i stiuki ' 
n dth, ) ipi, mi muss \ >ui utioii is 
uht idv I IS d iimia's ind sou* 

luotlHi, ill i thi oil S< ots^^uln tii, \\}i) Is as 
ii(' IS i Jtwib all m ♦he stiip Jh« 
hut I Is iM It d M( dmt bfUd/e out i mat 
iiuui lit n in 

* I i 11 \ ti\ u| 1 h< nd J >hv * 

> u < 111 ( 111)11 111 (id til If \(U i)( III 

Jilidt t 1 ♦hi do hoi \LTi ii>|i((t 
all jtout IS Inn Ii it paidon 

t nh d Mas dim lsht)l> i' 'sin i lit m ii 
Him > I (I (1 tilt diiMit 1 mi b u(oni 
in I (iisntis II I ml m> tiinds ] ix 

’in 1 il (list in IS t» Ills lit 11 \\t I 

i ut nt mi] I (lit 111 tl it VMtu \)i( ii<ii ml 

I I t dill ] I I p f u( tl I" acti nit d in i^t 

I !(♦ o 1 I tilt I pu id h tun i Ihil I h 

i Njiit ik 111 Nil nn - Miikiis i li'ini i\ 

I 11 (uii^'^lnv idviiKidili uiltiiMi) 

] ntiMMixos n lY huu lonn d mii, it i 
hi n lit non tl 1 itioii—i m vn siimd vijmiii 
f d( III lu'^imss ilvuiuid till slums of 
M 11 f 1 im tllui t., mid sj>Lt * 

I 1 s t st( J iiii t ic (okasod, YOU 

Ua/i 11 s (1 I ish -how inuih f 

1 III ii^h f 1 Mill puiposi, old fiilow 
( me \ »h ill mkoitof that US wc liuiii, 

\ oil shall diisH at mv iiiw lodt^iii^—a 
half uai idh/di ]daci I hax tikcii toi ton- 
vnm u in I h*ei nt,ht ujidit tla old 

JiaImI Sititsut man Hlnw hn iip soint 
111 )^lit, i »h< did )))« Mith niY landlord, tlie 
tadtii , Mliohi tMfc— ~Khal>i)V lo^tsH-^madt 
iiiecoim doMiiMith HYttk'blent m nhaiue* 
I’iMfcssoi ( r>pptslu I h<cuinusiii^ “Afrer 
the Jianlsome am liluial Ma> in hIikIi 
lUibtrt has liehasid to mo. Jack, can I m 
' jiioni ->idt 1 ho has tuktn all tin SliufRe 
ton hahihtios on hnnwlf, and up mv 
pupil spipciH — (im I —— * 

‘ ( in 1 m ^ To lie «uiv v«u oau, and will 
too, git out of tlu“ phasant rciiuinent as 
fnbi isovd \ m an ahi<^ You may ht aim 
Bubhh, Squt. ik md Nicktin tliink will of 
the pr)|ect, cisi had tUiy novci tabled, anu 
buckled frankly to a read v-money iisk 
Pome, tie up >ourinu6K , i hm mess Made 
nioiselie has made ol it for you Nht ought 
to be well mulcted, the ^outig haggle.** 


Vrofcsiyoi Cl y piics had feU some transient 
(ompniuiiun to moic, oi l>c a pHity in this 
tiuiiMu turn \\ hilt the mere yirtuni/ing uf 
i tradtsinan was all, he had no acinplot 
w huh yet hut ItuWit was gentleinan« 
mid had ht In ctd Uki one/' Uut then lihertyi 
blight ,(old(ssi would him; ftml the dia* 
(oinforf and fihh of a ]ail yyiii as dis,,uet)Ug 
to Ins hihith is itn dis,,ia(4 was to his piule; 
hut ab>\( ul], *h( i iti of his ojum fnily 
(uimdtlu bcnh Jli uaisr Ik ] icscnt at the 

llh( IlHLls 

Mf is (juite tiiu/ said tlu ibuljin{> man, 
no om can cstimiti On pecuniary losit, and 
tin muih kii yfii losh in ) lol Shunml fame, 
yvhiih tlu dtikatim of ni} pnpd, uf so 
(iifu 0 a lunuurt oi iny foitums, nm> liaie 
infljiUd ’ 

\n I Oiu« ( mu not dim ss und \ mitt to 
stiHt th tiiiipoian iulmr-ol (onsiuiuc and 
juiiitituih I) 1 wci« thiy olti n uusiudssftil 
with till Proh SS II 

^ »t (Hsi t) tab 111 ill \uni los)-, tndiod , 
hut wi hiivu nuidt i luii^h cm ns, i 

ii.lHKi' \\ dl my op la inuhf have 
hiid i lun liki that }K)ii utuH—niuh 'sioltU 
uiui Jiish pUifnki In ott iro —tlu Ihggara* 

f>pll, 01 Ilk* i*i/uio Ol—— 

* Inn, tiuc , why should it not ^ Jhit 
iniik( hasti , yve dinn with Mis Buike 
JiirJtci Folly }in( Wn ii<eiMiig (ongiatu 
latoiy motniiig visits as a hndi, -quite 
iiapkndinf' look tlu shun out of ciery 
wininii in tin iippci titirslasf niffhf Haikci 
isjKifdtU uxoiniis —us pK ud ot hts wife 
A* if slu had hiouglit htin a ttlh ^i i plnui 
‘‘Andwdl In jiuy,sii I he filtnt^aiid 
BccmijiiisliiniutK of Miss Ciypin^, indiptn 
d«nlh of Inrxivcriiat |Kih)iH ndyantogcR, 
juiy will lehdci pioiid tin iiihu wh) has lud 
tlu good foiturn toohtmn Ini lund 
Folly ought though, to hix i nin to mi 
her talhei in this heHAtly ii di 

“ fuqpoMib^ pa pa,” % id Jeuk, who offtn, 
A tt niaik of hixdiii^ bjNiki ciflni the 
(ixknev diakct m luinh fHit Polly 

has uieixd Lustadn tioin us md come 
ilown for )ou—josuivcly dio did i2\ 
diar creatuie ' which hid Ihiu allotted to a 
I'aiiKiaii < taiimeie,fo) whnh U (lll^d(tt would 
not In k ♦ ’ 

** I’xcxilent oreatui ’ lhii< ik, mdoid, a 
daughtti t; Ik proud of. Mid the Fio/easor, 
lu ins ^’rand oiigiual court iiiannu, which 
the flijtji int and iiiipudc nr style of Jock often 
lotHel, lilt (oiild not siihdiu. 

** Biayo pi pii. 1 hatu d trulySiddoman 
touch ’ ^ A (^avff/tiet (n be pfoud of^* Kow 
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! I Hill n K(«inU<> ; not a Kernblcite—all 
I niiture atul tint; and I think Poll a dencetl 
I ch'vcr Avench — n capital tactician for her 
: ycuTK and kox . WAJiidcrfiiUy r<K)l, 

ami «‘Jf-posseRsc(l, coiiHidcriiig. Why, it avum 
[ Poll put me up to our preacnt cntcrpriw; 

' hut here comes Mister-” Jack bowed 

, to the bailiff; “ your imine has <juitc oscajied 
me, sir, hut 1 porfcotly recollect your face.” 

Possihfy” iTpUed the slierifTK Bu1>OTdiimtc, 
emphatically, ** as’ I have had the honour of 
8ecin«:yoM before, I believe, and oftciier than 
<uicc.” 

The milkman’s claim was produced : 
Xir» its. 2^(1.— cxpcnHcs, M'M, tis. .^^d. It 
was promptly diwhar^^ed. Hut then came 
another and another. They were like 
Ban(juoV shadowy offspring. Jock’.s monct* 
ran hnv: the Professor fumed at Hccin;^ It 
depiirt. 

”Vcry Tjnhandsomc this, sir: why not at 
onco have told me of all these claims. I 
j would, upon my honour, rather have gone to ! 
I the h'lcct than have Ijeon treated in so nu- 
gcntlcmanliko a way.” 

“D’ye hear that, Snatcheni? My father 
would have left tJiis cool sequestered jgrot of 
yoAirs and gone to jail rather than liavc 
countenanced the impudent villany of those 
loAV blaekguartls. Why, this J call diddling 
me; give me liack that f>kim>tnllk fellow’s' 
money. If my father flon’t get out, os well 
that the whole lot go in the same sidiedule, 
Avlien he is AvhitewaHhcd.” 
j “ Thank ye, sir; hut that is nut tl»e Avay 
j we do hiisiqess hero ! The geiitlemAii is quite 
welcome to stay or go.” 

Avns s(» enraged, that, fur the 
moment, lu' Avoiild have gime to jaU rather 
; tlmn have ylehled to what he termed this 
most niigtmtlcnuinlike tivatmeiit; but Jack 
hud mom wliulom in his anger, and, in this 
' particular line, more personal experience 
, tlian jus progenitor; and, one byomj,“t]»e 
. paltry bills of the piiifvil, jKsldliug, cmiailU' 

I tradesmen ” were dischaiged, the i>rigiiial 
amount often doubled by costs. 

“ Thus it is to have to do with low voimiii 
ft>r trifl(^,” siiid Cripps, mm lireatfiing freely 
! in the btreeU, “ I must give iny daughter, 
j at tl\e outset of life, warning on this head. 

‘ Never, Jack, my dear, go in debt for wnall 
sums to low, w»rdid trndcspt'ople ; tlwy have 
i no feeling, no sense of honour, or of what is 
' duo to gentlemen ! ” 

^ Thank ye, pojm ; X have tricil it IsJtli 
w'lWH ; can’t tell which is best.” ‘ 

I 'i'he meeting between the emancipated 


PnJessor and liis newly-manned daughter ‘ 
was quite a scene. The former w'ns, beyond < 
doubt, delighted to see his daughter in hand> 
Home lodgings, richly dressed, and in i-emark- i 
ably good spirits, in anticipation of presiding • 
ut her own table and her tirst party; while i 
Mrs, Burke Barker, fully alive to all and | 
each of these advantages, was in lier best 
IfKiks, and altog(>ther in a most complacent 
humour, “ transported,” as she expressed 
herself, “to see her dear family amund her 
in her owm apartinentH.” 

“ Wc shall he quite en /(ttni//v/* wild the 
ludy. “ I expect only the Count, and, per- 
haj», Sir George, if ho can find a pair. 
Conceive, papa, the impertinence, nny, d<»wn- 
right nidcneMS, of Gabriellc : — after 1 lia<l 
oA'crlookcd her elopoment, and .‘•cnt her my 
inarriuge tickets and a slu’c of luidccakc, on 
if to an old friend that 1 meant to coiiiite- I 
nance after my marriage, never to call on 
the days I received visiters, as n bride ; and, 
when I called myself, to-day, at Mrs. .Her¬ 
bert’s, and asked her to join our family party, 
telling her I expected mamma and you from 
tile countiy —-to decline ! High airs,indeed, 
ftw Mi*«. Ucvbert’s toady t() give licrsclf to < 
Ml’S. Burke Baikcr ! ” ! 

“ Why, Polly, darling, the girl has •AblitreJ i 
us,” said Jack. “ llcm would have been a | 
the I'unaway Mademoiselle dining | 
with her pro8ccut(»r» ! ” ' 

“ I did not think of that; but now.pIeast‘, , 
Jack, call me by my own name. Barker ! 
don’t like these freedoms with his ludy. Ant( < 
nt)t a word to him, pray, of—of—of Edmund’s 
ffame. Literary and political chaiaeters, like ; 
Barker, don’t like to he mixed np in silly 
love affairs or runaway matches.” 

Mrs. Burke Barker liad taken her brtdher’s ■ 
ann, and led him nAvay f<»r a private chat. 

“ Edmund! the embryo Professor of Obstet¬ 
rics ! DO, no, Poll, it is the Count Is the man, 

1 tell you.” 

“ No, indeed. Jack! I have thought better. ; 
One may lie pardoned for doing something 
t»» help a love-sick brother to a rich wife; ! 
there is fashionahle ptXTcdcnt for it; but,' 
a stranger like tlie Count 7—one could not 
hold up one’s face to tliat.” 

“But I have negotiatt*d with Rodolpho, 
Mrs. Barker, signed and sealed. He is our 
host card, 1 assure you. The wdiole tot of 
the Stocks would soon leani to gulp a Count 
‘— a gilded pill! Now, the Professor of 
Obstetrics —still in the ciysalis state—our 
poor Neddy, would, I fear, revolt them.” ; 

** No sui thing, Quintin,*' interrupted ; 
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Mrs. JUirki* Har);<>r« “Though the SiockB* i 
women at hrat wont nm^l after tlie Count, 
when ho went down ti> the pm^iucoK about ' 
purchuoing nioriiio florkn for las fTnngarian 
entates the bunker pulled up. There w’UH 
some aw kward ove^iruwing ur bill bnsmo*)<i, 
and vuluiii' niHHmrs uflont, Kurb are ever 
rife in dour, dirty W - Now, at woist, 
we cun hold up our fares h>r Ne»l. . , . 

My father's iir»n is mircljv equal t<» StiM'ks* 
dnughltM* any dny, in all but ]Hdf; and the 
\outig people lua;^ be in lo>c, which duHauu 
never etmld Is* t*u))pospd with Ki»dol[>ho, 
vlie hud gont* to vliool lafoic her uls** 

motii* r fet mI him.” 

** Huac you spoken to Kdniund 
“No.” ‘ 

•'rhuii don't. I have uubK'kcd to the 
Count, and ho won't lot nie otl, I’m afiaid. 
jMtst.o In, too, has lN*eu sournlcd.” 

‘•Theh he on with him \outs» If, sii. f«u* 1 
mIiuH liu\e uothiiig to su\ to him. Ila\t you 
no regard for \our own f.unih iulcri*sts, 
tjumtifi t Ik'Sfdes, I could not the 

least reltunre on RiHhiipbo, eilher word or 
]».iud. He would make his jasace with the 
old [K‘<q)le, and w'c should be left in the Um*h. 
Barker has a \cry bad opinion of him — 
alwayfl had.” 

“A fiddles!ick end for ojunion, Mr<<. B. B. 

A pnqierly e\.u*ute<l boutl is, in busincRH, 
worth liffy opinions. You will allow that 
Bobble, Squeak, and Nickcin, in business, 
are inatcbeh for all tlie ruuiitb and quarter- 
inur of the Cieriiianic emjiiTc, wlicther 
inf or Hrtmunttgem. And how the Count 
adoretl junr charnis, Po^lv ! really you owe 
him a service.” And Jiitk Ii>okc<^ most pro- 
vokingly impudent. 

“ f have said,” replied Mrs. Barker, with 
dignihed tinunem, and drawing up her head. | 
“ Then Kodolpho luiiet taste booty, that’s 
po/, i'oll, nr he will blow us; and Eustaeho, 

too, that |)earl of price-” 

“ Blow us I What do you moan by iisintr 
vulgar slang to me, sirC* 

“ PardonnesMoiftnoJame** HaldJtii'k, low¬ 
ing w'itli mock contrition. “ You are a 
novice in business, my dear, though with 
natural genius which a veteran might envy. 

..Now, you must know' that, 

In matters of thiR sort, all must be in honmir 
— upon the square. Tim I Ac me? The 
spec, is a fair s]a*c., a ca]>ital spin*., imy, a 
‘ most promiNifig spec.; and we can't manage 
it wcU without you, PoIIj, The girl gets a 
I bosband —the very thing alt girks nw»5t 
I desire ; old Stocks a son-in-law, w ith bixfceu 


quarteringN or a tailor’ll pattern Imok, equal j 
to thirty-two; Mailuiu Stocks adores a title, j 
and hen* is one, at nil events quite ns giHuI j 
us any of tlie new-baked Englinh ones. Why, ‘ 
*we iuight to receixe a douceur from both ' 
parties; the Komething handsome fmm the 
Count, vtnlet' thv rou*; and n {Ht centtige ’ 
from the ohl folks, who c.ttdt n match for 
their Mihs • wldrh, but for us, they lu ^cr 
ismM haw dreamed of,” 

Crum the Homewhat incongruous hixm>, 
the gaiety and mirth, the spaikliiig wit and 
the flow of niusie, which gracc<! Min. Burke 
Barker's first piirt^, no one would Jiaw 
imagined that ilcbt, danger, dUgriiee, luid a 
juil were immediately behind smeral of the 
loiiipaiu ; Hinl iM'fore Mome of them n projwt 
wliich the law of the laud regarfln and 
punishes us a i‘upiitil crime, nunicly, the | 
di'dliiig of un hein'ss. 'I'liut idea, the^ 
woubk one utid all, hii\o ivpudiiited. They 
merely ilesigned to ashlut in a nmaway love 
match, and mcuic luilf of the lady'h fortune i 
foi their trouble. ‘ 


(UAcrnk xii, 

CiiAULis HBUur.ur,'having lost the Dover 
mail, in an umnieeeRHful attempt to obtain 
anotiier parting interview witli Vioiet, was 
jMistiiig after the J’kirl of Turlicrt, w'hcn the 
pole tif his chaise bnike, a few iiiileH twyund 
Kiwershum ; and lie walked forward to )>ro- 
cure help for the pobthoy, uml, if ]iosbible, n 
fresh veliicle for himself, aR he ^ns afraid 
that tiio JCiirl, his daughter, and retinue, 
would emhaik Umt night. Jhisliing on up a 
slight aseent, a earrifigc w.is lioard liehiud 
rajiidly atipioaehing. “If here should |>o 
only a ningle gentleman,” tlmuglit CJmrleb, 

“ 1 might, nave for English reserve, tell my 
plight and Iwg help ; oi even uflor mvbclf ns | 
an agrecnhlc companion in n poat ehaise, if | 
our road lie the same wu;v.** Be had uiit j 
well ended thcK' ruminat'iom. whi.n, stopping j 
to survey the velneic, them'reams of a female f 
surldeuly issued fj*om it, while an outrider, 
who struck ii«rl>ert a** monsijsiuhly like 
Professor Cryjijirs* celebrated and ill-fuvourod 
valet lautarhe, Hcized tho ndns, and urged 
OH tlie hordes, “ Mr. lleiiM^rt! Mr. llcrlnTt! 
save me! save me!” was '■creamed forth, i 
and then the void waii .stifled as if by si(H> 
loncp, J 

llcrlicrt, surprised and excited, cuminanded 
tlie postboy to stop, and leapt down from I 
tile high footway where he iitood, in order to 
seize the horsi^ ; but on they dashed, and ho 


u- 
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fonnrl in five minut-cfl. alone, and a 

fall half inilo behind tlip vehicle, which lie 
endeavoured to keep in si;;!)!. It took a 
croaa road near a farm "house, whither Her¬ 
bert immediately repaired to prevail with the 
country people to join him in the ])ui*suii: 
hut ao much time was lost, before he was 
iiiounte.d, himself on one of the horses of his 
own chuise, and the postboy on tiie other, 
that the carriage and the suspicious party 
were fairly out of sisht. 

That his owm name had been called, Her¬ 
bert was perfectly certain. The lady, who¬ 
ever bhc mi;;ht he, then knew him and 
claimed his protection. For a moment he 
thought of Violet; but that idea mmus dismissed 
ns utterly absurd. The unknown was, liow- 
evei% a Aconuin, itt distress, and in tlm power 
of ft person whom ho believed capable of any 
roguei'y, if not of tlic blackest villany. 

On he rode, frcqucntly'obtaining conti*a- 
dictory tidings from the country ])eople, 
until, several miles off the great road, in a 
narrow' lane, where the trees mesi overhead, 
his postUjy recognised, hanging to a branch, 
a sigunl of distress, a cambric pocket hand¬ 
kerchief wet with tears, nnd having in o)ie 
corner, delicately marked in hair, •Tutjana 
Stocks, No. 18. 'fho case was now ]jlain; 
and Ilerhert, on leamiiig that the Rector, 
whose .snug parsonage, sfen through embower¬ 
ing cinis, was baskitig in the warm iicains of 
the setting sun, was a Justice of the Peace, 
at once demanded an audience, and told his 
adventure,^ mentioning, at the same time, his 
ow'n name and the purpose of bis present 
journey. He obtained the most prompt and 
efficient assistance ; and the Rector, as soon 
as he iicard that the suspected persons were 
foreigners, aiiiicipating violent resistance, 
made one of the constable’s followers take 
pistols. 

The precaution was wholly needless. Never 
was damsel surrendered so 'tnglorioualy as 
poor Juliann. TJjey had not followed the 
track above a mile, when the forlorn girl 
was found sitting on a caipet^hag by the 
roadside, bitterly weeping. The aniouv with 
which Juliana ffung her arms round Her¬ 
bert’s neck, and clung, sobbing, to hib bosom ; 
the vcliemcnce with which she afterwards, 
laughing and crying liy turn« when attempting 
lo speak, clasped her united ImndB thi’OUgh his 
arm le>t ho might csi'ajK* ami leave her again 
alone, or in the power <»f the villains who had 
fled, migld, at another time, have brought a 
smile to his fncf. Despatching lus attendants 
in pursuit, ho could only soothe the young 


lady with the assurance of her perfect safety, 
and begged to know how she came to be 
found in this plight. 

Juliana Stock.s was a comely, good-natured, 
and pleasant girl, and, moreover, a person of 
some consequence in swuety,as the j)rc8umed 
heiresK of vei’y great wealth ; Herbert, besides, 
rpnicmbered her as the admirer of their J^air 
Lify, when she thus began — 

“Oh, Mr. Herbert, had Miss Violet come 
to he my governess, this never wiiubl have 
happened Mamma brought me last month 
to a grand school, a very grand and a very 
strict school, at fllaekheath; quite a fine 
place — high walls, gardens, grei'uhonst's, 
carringcH, and every thing—where the young 
ladies were sfi w'fthdied, that \vc culled it The 
Convent, and (he mistress our Lfttly Abbess ; 
but it was no joke to me. 

“That Mrs. Rarker, that wicked,deteKtahic 
Polly Cripps—they say she is married, but 
I don’t liclievo any one would marry so bold 
and wicked a creature—eame, the day before 
yesterday, I supj)ose — for it looks like nn 
age — in a chaise and four, in violent ha.ste, 
saying niy papa, my dear father ! was taken 
suddenly ill, and was dying, and that I must 
instantly go with her to see him. Mi*s. lion- 
son— she is properly the nononvablc Mrs. 
Benson, mamma sft}'.**, hut the Honourable is 
.sunk for family vofist>iis — Itcsitaied, ami 
would not lot me go borne: but 1 cried and 
screamed so (o go to nty father; and Polly 
Cripps produced mamma’s letter : hut it was 
all forgery and lies, Mr. Herbert. And when 
1 got aw'uy at last, and into the chaise, there 
w'as Neddy Cripps, my fathci’*s cicrk-]>oy, 
wim was dying iu love with me, forsooth I us 
Polly said: and wo must he mavned ! It 
w'aa all a joke, she owned, about papa’s ill¬ 
ness ; but Edmund was dying in love with 
me, and would shoot himself threugli the 
temples if 1 were cruel to him. 1 thought 1 
should kftve gone mad, and 1 screamed so. 
And, w'hen we came to a large inn, wliere 
was that odious Jack Ciijtps, whom 1 remem¬ 
ber before he went to London ; and an ugly 
foreigner, with four stars on him ; and that 
other foreign fellow wnth the hook nose, you 
saw on horseback ; J was afraid of my life: 
but W'hcai they left me w’ith Edmund, to pay 
his nddreaseB to me, I tliink I soon frightened 
Neddy.” • 

And Juliana, now safe, laughed heartily 
at the recollection of her spirit and prowess. 

“ 1 told him 1 was an heiress ; and that. 
If any one dared to marry me whom I did 
not like, papa would have him hung. He is 
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a poor sneak, EdinuuJ ! Polly then tried to 
frighten me, and to coax me; but I would 
neither be frightened uor coaxed ; and, when 
Ned came near me, I kinked and screamed 
till he got afraid, 1 fancy ; fur I overheard 
Polly say to Jack, • Nothing can he done 
with that spooney; ’ and, after some time, 
she said, if I would only be quiet, and not 
scream so, she would take me back to Mrs. 
Benson’s, and toll that wo had met au ex¬ 
press on tlie road, saying papa was much 
better, and that ] need not proceed liomc. 
What a fool 1 was to trust her; for, oh, 
dear Mr, Herbert! the worst was uot come 
yet. Oh, you arc my giiai-dian angel i in¬ 
deed you aa^; and I would rather have had 
you to s;ive mo than any one else in the 
whole world. Well, it was too late to return 
to Blackhoatli that night, and so W'c l)ad a 
gay supper at the inn, with tliut foreigner 
who, Polly said, was u man of higli rank, 
and u Count—the same uobleinun my friends 

had entertained at W-; an«J who knew' 

me, for he had fallen in love w’itli niy picturt' 
in mamma's drawing-room ; that thing in 
ci’ayons, you remember, Air. Herbert. 1 wiu* 
not in love with liini, any way. Oli, the 
ugly fellow'! But 1 tried to be cunning with 
them all; and at night bolted myself well in 
my room. Next morning w’c ware to be off 
for Biackheatli, at five in the morning. * Are 
you awake, my love, the chaise waits to con¬ 
vey you ? * said Polly Cripps. They called 
her Mrs. B. B. 1 was quite ivady; for 
indeed, I had never uudix'ssed. 1 have never 
undressed yet; and such u figure 1 am ! and 
my eyes arc so dim, I dare say, witli crying! 
I went dow'n stairs at once, a^^d into the 
chaise ; and in after me jumps the abomin¬ 
able Count and the other ugly fellow; and 
off* they drove at once witliout Polly or any 
of the Cripps, while i screamed like mad, 
and ffashed my liands through the glass, and 
cut them.** 

“ Ho rrible! ” said He rbert, compassionately, 
pressing the fair luinds affectionately and 
confidingly clasjicd on his arm. 

You are sorry for me, dear Mr. Herbert? 
Oh, how' very kind and pood'you are ! You 
are my guardian angel; and I shall bless yon 
and pray for you w’hUu I live. I fell into 
fita from terror and passion. They stopped 
at a house to get some water for nuj, and 
then I shouted so wildly for help, that tile 
people wally behoved I was mad, and a 
foreigner, as the W'retches said. Mrs. Ben¬ 
son had all her pupils dressed like Freucdi 
gilds, to 0 | which ooixffriuod it. Then the 


ugliest fellow — but they are Imth so ugly— 
went outside, nud the other tried to quiet 
and coax me : but ahvays came on tlte other 
fit; and I heard them consulting —* for I 
understand French pretty well — alwut how 
they were to get mu across the Channel, if I 
screamed bo. They agreed to go to some 
village on the coast, where French smugglers 
came. I thought I was now for ever lost! 
— and mv dear father and mother! But 
just then, dear Mr. Uerl>ert, you ttppefti*ed 1 
Heaven sent you to deliver mo ! Was it not 
odd that it 'wo.»j^w6 1 met; and ueitlior of uh 
ever in this part of Keut before? But 
Heaven ordained it.” 

“1 sluiU ever rejoice at the accident w'hich 
broke down my chaise and delayed my 
journey, Misw Juliana.” 

“ And you, though in such haste, would 
not abuudon mo,” said the grateful and tear¬ 
ful Juliana; *^and came so far out of your 
way for me ! Oh, dear Mr. Herbert ! 1 am 
sure you will take me, yourself, to papa; I can 
never part witii >^ou again,till I am ut home; 
1 shall die or go innd, if you leave mo ; and 
I am such a fright; and my eyes and face 
st> spoiled; and my hair all so disordered. 
I sliiill lie asliained to be seen by the young 
ladies at tlic rectory.” 

The young ladies at the rectory did their 
best to comfort and soothe tlic rescued damsel, 
and even attended personally to her di*c9S 
and her hair ; so that the poor gud was able 
to appeal' with mure propriety before his 
Reverence, wiu) lost no time in isHuing war¬ 
rants for the apprehension of the persons 
that Herbert described as Count Rodolpho 
Zaiidcrschloss and his emissary Eustachc 
Latude, rcgivtting exceedingly tJiut his 
pow'ur, as a magistrate, did not extend to 
Sussex and Middlesex ; though hu thought it 
his duty to acquaint the proper authorities 
in London with the abduction of MiB<> Slocks, 
and tlic share wliicli the Cripjw family w'cro 
believed to have had in Uic conspiracy. 

llcrl>ert immediately wrole a particular 
account of the adventure te Mr, Somers 
Stocks, aud also to Mrs. Benson; and, to 
both cpihtles, Juliana added a postscript, 
expressive of her life-lonp; obligations t-o her 
dear deliverer, to Air. Herbert, her guardian 
angel, who had come to iicr aid in exti'emity, 
just like A hero in a story-book.” 

It was not until Juliana had taken Ilor- 
liert’e promise for the fourth time, that he 
would not leave her till she was with her 
pai*ent6, that poor Juliana, whose head was 
halfrtonied with what she had Buffered, 
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(Ircatlcd, and escaped, consented to gt> to I remorse, have seen encli and all of t)icm 


, bed. 

j The three laughing daughtora of the 
ivctory, (Jaroline, Helen, aiul iHalrol, tlicn 
! lield a private chapter on tlie marvellous ad- 
' venture, not forgetting the handsome pci’Kon, 
' and delightful and elegant manners of the 
ku!ght-dolivei*er, who, the eldest ventured to 
i foretell, had found an heiress ns surely as the 
I Count Kudoi])bo had lost one. Six weeks 
later, and the dressing-eases of tliese young 
; ladies sparkled with brigliter gems than had 
ever before Iwen seen in tlu; rectory of 
Swanstoun; and the Htnall sideboard there 
shone and groaned iKjni-'ath the set of ri<*h 
salvers coniincmorative of the ivscuc of the 
heiress of the wealthy j)i*ovincial hanker, 
and of the kindness of the family who litid 
80 hospitaldy received Jior and her dtdivei'er. 
Nay, as one good ileod is often parent to 
aindlier, next year, the three young ladies, 
lost in that sweet but isolated parsonage, 
having gone on a long visit to Mrs. Somers 
Stocks, the eldest was, next season, married 
to ilic ci'dcvauC admirer of Miss Cripps, Mr. 
llenjnmin, with the entire Bi»prohation of his 
wealthy pawnts, and to the pei*feot content¬ 
ment of her ow'ii family, who ofl’ored no «d>- 
jection to her younger and prettier sister 
marrying into the same inunufucturing con¬ 
nexion, and, in the meanwhile, being tlie 
well-sahiriod goVerness »{ Juliana Stocks. 

So odd,” Mi* 8. Sohiers Stocks remarked, 
“ u baronet’s grandchild my daughter’s 
governess;*and allowing to the Hungarian 
Count—sad,wicked man—falling in love witli 
my JHjiana*.s picture in crayons, and bribing 
Polly Cripps with two thousand sovereigns 
and the hriiliants of liU order of the Golden 
Fleece, to lot him run olf with her.” For 
Mrs. Somers Stocks jicrsiKted in believing 
tlie Count, whom she had entertained, and 
who liad run away with her daughter, a 
true uud genuine Count, in spite of whatever 
evidence could be produced to his Ix'ing a 
very dlHereiit character. She, however, did 
not .say as much when her husband was in 
pompany ; for tlu* prejudices of Mr. Stocks 
against the Count W'oro ejuite as invincible 
I as the dislike of his daughter to that uol)U‘ 
peraou, 

I Very different, indeed, Avere the feelings 
I of Mr. Somers Storks, who — in the first 
heat of his resentment at the audacious and 
wicketl conspirators, aggravated probably hy 
a pecuniary loss to which he had previously 
been sul»jected by his n\vxi vanity or the ad¬ 
dress of the German Count—would, without 
1 . 


punished with the utmost severity wdiich the 
law inflicts on that black and dangerous, and 
lu England rare, crime, tlic abduction of aii 
lieiress. 

Before Mr. Charles Herbert had niturued 
io fllackheath, to ])Jucc his charge under the 
pnttection of Mm. Benson, the officers of 
justice had arrested Edmund Cripps; w’cre 
hot in the track of his brother. Jack, and 
looking sharply after the foivigncrs ; though 
it was not until Juliana had n^ain been exa¬ 
mined by a magistrate, on coining to Lon¬ 
don, that a warrant was issued against Mrs. 
Burke Barker, the l.ady of “the c<dchrated 
and talented theatrical critic and political 
writer,” and aU(» against himself, though 
nothing liad transpired, dh’ectly or indirectly, 
to iinplicate Barker. He was, in reality, 
perfectly ignorant of the during sclieiue, 
which ho kneAv th« world much too well to 
sanction openly, wliatever might have been 
his private opinion of its moral quality if 
succes-sful. 

Tlie surprise and indignation of Barker — 
a proud, aiuhitiou.s, uud sensitive, if an un¬ 
principled man — at finding his ncAvly-made 
wife involved in an abortive attempt of this 
soli;, may, therefore, be imagined. In vain 
did Polly dopreo.ate Ids wrath, uud pn/tcat 
that ardent affection for her brother, wdio 
idolized the hunker’s heiress—wlio returned 
Jiis love —had alone induced Jier to lenrl her 
ussistuncR to promote the union upon Avhieh 
the happiness, nay, the very existence of the 
lovers depended. Mr. Barker, though but a 
six Aveeks’ Imsband, avus not to be so (litpod. 
In vain did liis lady protest that, to the sub¬ 
sequent adventures of Juliana Stocks Avith 
Count Rodolpho, she w'lis a total stranger. 
Even on this ]>oiut Mr. Bai'kcr a^'os incredu¬ 
lous ; but shame and pride here aided the 
weeping AA’ife, and, having establisheh his 
own innocence to the satisfaction of the ma¬ 
gistrate, itecognisanees were accepted for the 
future apjiearance of his lady. 

At this pinch, Mrs. Barker had not scrupled 
to make a scapegoat of her brother Jack, 
which she did with the less remorse, that she 
believed he had been warned by the arrest of 
Edntund, and wus safe from the pursuit of 
justice; and slio Avas the less apprehensive, 
on her oAvn account,* as Jack was not likely 
to confront her, or contradict her specious 
tale. That tale Avhich, if delivei'ed by a 
poor, old, ill-dressed woman, might have 
totally failed to impress the worshipful Bench, 
Avhen gracefully nairated by the handsome 
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I and insinuating Mrs. Burke Barker, whose 
j pathetic tones and melting tears spoke ttie 
I ttuider and Kymputhiidng fiiciid of the young 
j Jovers, ignorant of the legal conBcquonccs of 
her conduct, and only alive to their distrcbs, 
produced a very marked effect; and, save 
hit the adinomtoiy whispers of a cross-Iook- 
j iiig, legal assistant of the magistrate, pro- 
{ )>a)>}y much loss susceptible to the softening 
1 influojice of lioauty’s tears, Mrs. Barker would 
have been triumpliantly disuiissod without 
farther trouhle.- Yet, at the momeut when 
tile rccognisiinces of Sir George Lees, the 
I family friend summoned iu haste in this 
i emergency, and her liushand, were accejited, 
she kjujwnot wlietlier being sent off to Bride¬ 
well, or ascending the hackney coach waiting 
to convey herself and lior glooiny-browed 
ioifl to tUcir home, were the direst sentence. 
It was a respite wlieu Sir Geoigc accepted 
I her carncstly*pressed set-down at a certain 
I sjwcilicd comer, not iu flight of the windows 
I of luH club. 

I 

) , . 

ciiAiTna xrii. 

In the meanwlule,our heroine, ignorant of 
these transactions, was beginning to fee) 
retuniing ti*anciaillity under the roof of Mrs. 
Herbert. This lady, though prudently re- 
sfdving h» wean the thoughts of her protegee, 
as far as possihlr, from her lover, had, some- 
liow, from the hour of hU departure, talked 
i of nothing else than the subject that lilled 
' her heart. Anecdotes of the boyhood and 
youth of CHiarlea ; traits of his spirit and 
gei^roslty, liis frankness and cordiality, inter¬ 
mingled with fond conjectures as to how far 
the traveller might, from time to time, be 
I advanced on his journey, or how tlio wind 
1 stood f(»r the little voyage ucro^ss tlio Channel; 
matters fond and trivia!,’* yet full of kindly 
iitterest to the speaker and the listener, occu¬ 
pied and beguiled their social hours. 

Tliose trunks, 7>eloDging to Violet, about 
wliich Mike I'wig had shown such sympa¬ 
thetic concern, and which had helped to bring 
her into suspicion with her hostess, had not 
yet been unpacked ; and while Mrs. Herbert 
indulged her cnstuinary hour of quiet, or 
**her bcau^-Hloep,’t us her nialJ Jenkins 
called it, after her coffee, Miss Hamilton, 
with tlic assistance of her friend, Mistress 
Marion, who timed her visits most judiciously,' 
set about arranging her wardrobe and oUier 
belongings in tiie drawers of the chamber 
allotted to her,—or in ^ Mr. Charles* room,** 
as it was familiarly named iu the household. 


Mistress Marion, upon her knees l>ofore a \ 
large soa-cliest, in which her arms were i 
plunged up to the elliowa, remarked, in reply ; 
toViolot'.sohsorvatiou that she had not come ; 

' to sec her for two long days — | 

I inustna encroach on Mrs. Herbert’s •' 
rights, hinny, now that you are her aiii; j 
but, this day, J just took a longing to see ye, } 
though I h.ad. traileci ower this mucklc town | 
on Imsiuess, frae tlic screech o' day till | 
noontide. l*m sure if 1 liavu scrni>ed two or | 
three pennies thegither umang the luuitlien 
KnglisherB, it*s not without didng service for 
it. So, after 1 had looked ower my iuve’tors, 
comparing them wi’ my bits o* jottings when 
I made the rounds o* my houm>s the day, and 
gotten the dish o* bohea, and was a wee thlitg 
refreshed — for 1 can do no good without it, 
more siiutue to me ! for never an ounce of it 
was in ower my father’s do<jr — says I to 
pussio, What would yc think, niuwkin, if 1 
should step to tlie Uegent’s Park, and see 
how our young leddy is coming on ? and tlio 
cretur tidauhcd <aud waved her tail, ye *11 no 
believe me, as if she would have spoken out 
like a Christian — ‘Kven do sae, mistress 

s a s I 

mine. 

“ Your cat is, indeed, wondeifiilly saga¬ 
cious, and also very kind to me,” returned 
I Violet, smiling. 

“ Yo tliink me a fool about Miss 

Violet; but 1 have an ill 'brow o' them she 
sets up her back at. Now, there is Jenkins 
pussie cannot thole, that’s ondare, hinny ; 
for 1 must interpret our gude»Scuts tongue i 
even to you; but as for Jack Cripps, wlien i 
he came to my door this day, 1 thought she : 
would luive torn the Iiouhc dowii^^ and flow n ! 
at the hairy face u* him.” I 

“Jock Cripps at your door again, Marion i ” 
returned Violet, reddening, as she rcTiiriulicred 
liis former impertinent visit. I 

“Ay, ye may wonder what the fallow - 
wanted w'ith me 1 1 fancy pussie thought ' 

he was coining to c^mrt us!—Iu*! he I he ! 
for it woH snug quarters he wanted in a ! 
strait.” i 

“ To lodge with you ? ” i 

“ Ye may wiy tliot! but Maister Jock’s ' 
impudence is up to and bLyont my garret ' 
story. . . . Blit, Jiinny, this kist has 1 

l>een tlu'ough hands ere now: it*s double i 
bottomed, too ; d’ye liear how it riugg to my • 
knock ? Tltere *b been han’icrs here, Miss ! 
Violet. Have ye an inve’tor o* the coutente, 
liinny ? ” And Marion, by main force, raised 
the lid of tlic double liottom, and gave to 
eight a confused mass of papers and writings, 
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tied up in lawyer style. “Preserve and 
giiidp UM; but liere is a si^rhi. What if there 
Hliouid l>e u Last Will and 'iVstaincnt ninon^; 
these musty biiiidlcs and inucklc brood seals; 
tliou^h I iiiisdoul>t if we have had tlic lirst 
ovcrhiuiliug o' tliis kUt.” 

“ It was my dear father’s from the time 
Jie entered the army ; and, / liavc heard liis 
old servant tell, had Ikjcu witli him in every 
c|uartor of the globe.” 

“To m 3 ' brother, the Right Honouriihle 
John Earl of 'rarbert,” read Marion, on taking 
up an empty envelope, to wliich a brukim seal 
was still attached. How could this deaf 
nut come here, hinny \ and in a lady's liand- 
writing; but I'll take iny HibJo oath this 
cliest has been s])ul 3 'ied. When had yc it 
last open i ” 

“ Never. Tt was sent to inr very lately 
from Jersj'y ; and I never felt authciently at 
home with Mr. Cripps to unpack oi' even 
look into it.” 

“ Thou bomo one luisdone that for you, my' 
dear; and, it*s no unlike, the very rogue that 
plundered ye (/ the twenty-pound note.** 

“It is indeed inexplicable; perhaps the 
disappointed persons who looked Uei'C for uiy 
property may have dcjiosited these papers by 
accident, or merely to he rid of them.** 

“ Violet, my love —Miss llamillon,” was 
said in the sweet voice of Mrs. llerhcrt., who 
softly tapj)ed at the door, “leave your busi¬ 
ness to Ml’S. Linton, pray, and come to me— 
I have hud so singular au adventure just now 
in the shruhlijfry.'* 

Violet hastily opened the door; and there 
stood the lady, the eorticr of her large India 
shawl filled with written pajwrs. 

“ r was making a survey of the shrubs 
that 1 wished to have pruned to-morrow, 
when the gardener eonies; and see ! Hid 
they were in the thickest of the wildernem, 
as we ai’o pleased to cull my moml of 
greenery'. I ilo believe I have found a 
whole manuscript romance, or a play' in five 
acts.’* 

“ The very papers Major Hamilton’s chest 
has been plundered of!” exclaimed Marion. 
“ I could sw'ear it; and 1 am far up to the 
tricks of this wdeked big touu.** 

When the ufiair was explained, Mrs. Iter- 
hen allowed tliat the conjecture was pro¬ 
bable ; and she at once gave up her spoils to 
Violet for more leisurely private exoroina- 
tiou. 

** (Jan wo not go over them together,” asked 
Violet, siiiiplv, 

“ Na, hiimy, the Major’s auld jiapers aro 


not our huHincss, but your business,” said 
Marion, tjuickly ; “ that is, if any body’s 
business. So wo’lJ neither make nor meddle 
till ye please to rej)ort, or communicate your 
loss to the magistrates. Eor an auld wife 
like me to take an advantage, and pry into 
tlic matterB of an innocent young lady' whose 
bnart is in lier mouth, tvould bo far from 
right; ho yo must not aifrout Mrs. Herbert 
with any such proposal, Miss Viiilet. See 
there, now', 1 have locked uj) your papers ; 
and kee]> 3 'i>!ir key yonrsf:!’, hinny'. All if? 
safe under this honourable roof.” 

Mrs. Herbert looked rutlicr blank w'hcn 
Marion, as a matter <»f course, disburdened 
her of her loud ; yet it whs impossible to offer 
any objection ; and Violet, aware of her 
wortliy nurse’s wann attachment, elnewd 
Kense, and knowledge of her early history, at 
once acquiesced, so far as to receive the key, 
while, smiling with melancholy svvcctnuas, 
alie said— 

“ 1 fear my }»<'or fatljcr’s keej)ingB must 
have sadly disajipuinted the pillagers, w hoover 
they' may be. liis was au old soldier's legacy 
—a sword which hnd done some service’ in 
tlie field, a pair <»f tarnished epaulets, a first 
commission, a few worn gaz^tes, and flatter¬ 
ing IctterH from superior (dficem. 'J’his was 
tlie amount. I Injlieve ; nntl 1 shall deeply 
regret the loss, yet I do not feel justified in 
sayitig more about it.” 

“Ye’ll see and judge at IciHure, after ye 
have looked into your affairs ; but it is, if 
not H Bin, surely next door tiil't, to let vaga¬ 
bonds olf In a liail akin who pivy upon the 
public, and, what is wotMi, on the orpi^n 
ajid the fathtudess.** 

“I quite agree with Mistress Maj’ion,” 
said Mi*s. Herbert; “ and 1 assure you, Miss 
Flamilton, if we hud but the least clew to 
detection, I should have no sernpio, but the 
very reverse, in letting justice take ita cours^.” 

“ But 1 have a clew,*' returned Marion 
briskly. I needed but a hair to make a 
tether o' 5 and 1 have a full crop o* tlicm, or 
1*m mistaken. I’m no saying Maister Skip- 
daek biuke open the kUt with his ain hands; 
hut he is, 1 make no doubt, concerned, *airt 
and pairt,* as our lawyers at hanie say, with 
the forcigndcr, and guilty after the fact.** 

Ujwu this. Mistress Marion took her leave, 
volunteering future services of all kinds, and 
making a paiticular request that Miss Violet 
would next day visit her ut her own house, 
us bhe believed that she had still in her po*f- 
session, auiong her endless variety of inven¬ 
tories, one bvlouging to Major Hamilton, 
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which might help to identify some of the 
imagined missing property. Mrs. Herbert 
agreed to set the young lady down, on her 
way to visit a valetudinarian friend, and take 
her up on her return. 

“ And if you should invite me to step up 
stairs,” said Mi's. Herbert, gaily, 1 should 
feel delighted. Miss Hamilton has so excited 
my curiosity with the beauties and w(*iider 9 of 
the liglit-house you inhabit in Fleet Street.” 

“It is my sel would be honoured! ” returned 
Maiioii cordially, and they parted thus; 
Marion pm* 8 uing her wsy home to her cat, 
which advanced puiTing to her call by the 
op-n casement, from the top of a meat-safe, 
or hanging larder, on the roof of wdiich, wdien 
alone, pussie often basked herself in the sun, 
and watched the martins and sparrows 8 ]>ort- 
ing about the cliimnoy-pota and the caves. 

“ Ay, come away, ye sly limmcr; ay, ay, 
piiHsle ; yo are just like a’ the world ; a 
great u'ark ye’ll hold about folk when 3 'p’rc 
uin end is serve; I'm sure ye got ye’re 
tea no that lang syne ; hut it will lie your 
supper ye aro for now. Let’s see what is in 
the .safe \—I sni sure, ye euttie, y «5 fancy it 
WAS nllcnarly for your use it was put up, 
that it might kcejj your dainty morsel fresli, 
and let yc heek yourself iu the sun, and 
W'Htch the bits o’ birds on the tapo* it, among 
the w'all-ilovvers and mignioDctte o’ ourBaby- 
lonuiu hanging garden.” 

'j‘fms maiindeivd Marion, addressing lier 
favourite, while vainly attempting to re¬ 
kindle her fire, which, though generally pre¬ 
served like the vestal fires, had W once fairly 
expirod. Blaming her want of providence 
in having neither flint nor Lucifer-matches 
at iiand, and in her jealous and even unnclgh- 
bourly independence,disdaining to be indebted 
for light to the tailor’s family, who had in-, 
curred her displeasure and suspicion by let¬ 
ting a room to Jack Cripps, she left her door 
on the latch, and descended, with her little 
lantcin, to procure a light two doors off. At 
the .street door, Marion met W'ith two persons 
whom her practised eye at once recognised 
as policemen or bailiffs, though they were at 
this time distinguished by no fieculiar garb. 
AVlth promptitude, and even a cci*tain vindic¬ 
tive plca.sure, she gave them the Information 
tliey required about the tailor's lodger, and 
somewhat more. Grcat,however,waaMarioii *8 
astonishment and anger, on her return, to 
find her owm door open, and that the same 
men, and two or three more persons, were 
searching her apartments for the supposed 
criminal. Loudly and vehemently vocife¬ 


rating against those who had ventured “ to 
dare to break open her door!” and vowdng 
that her countryman. Sir Peter, In whom 
Marion had great faith, should “make them 
smart, for their impudence,” she advanced. 

“Your door stood open. Missus,” returned 
the man who seemed the leader ; “and 
tliough it harl not, 1 shouhl have felt war¬ 
ranted to bTe:ik it ojiru, in searoh of a thief 
concealed from justice.” 

“Me skng a thief, ye miHlcftred loon!” 
retorted Marion ; “ there never yet w'os thief 
or liar kenned 0 ’ my kin ; and the Lintons 
arc no just of yesterday : but if so be the 
thief is hero, take him wi’ ye iu gndo’sname. 
Is he i’ the garde-de-vin, tliink yc 1” cried 
Marion, tramping forward ; “ ur lias he crept 
upthclum? whereabouts is he, man? Ilae 
ye looked below the iM’d, or in the coul-scuttlc ? 
— Ha ! ha ! ha ! but ye are clever cliiclds, 
you London police. The very cat is laughin’ 
at ye,” continued she, in hlLtor derision. 

“ Wlifircvcr he be, I’ll swear 1 saw the 
swallow tail of his pea-greon coat whisk in 
through your door, Missus; and so had a 
warrant to follow him,” replied the officer. 

“ Ye saw! On, man, thero’s l>c6n glamour 
in youreyne. If ho whisked up here through 
my keyhole, whore did he whisk to next I” 

“Nay, the Devil knows,” returned another 
of the baffled men; ” for he certainly is not 
here, Dobbs.” 

“ Na, ye’ll bettor examine iny thimblo and 
my nutuieg-gratcr, gentlemen, l)efore ye take 
your departure, since yc are here ; or keek 
into tho mustard-pot,” continued the aggra¬ 
vating Scotswoman, in a tauuting tone. 
“ And let me tell you, sirs, that yours is the 
first visit o' tli^ sort my house was ever 
lionourod wi*; and there will l)c nows o't.— 
Break open my door, indeed ! And this is 
the law 0 * England, where ilka poor man’s 
lionso is his castle, wi* their talc ! ” 

The man who had led the idle cliaso again 
protested tliat Mistress Marion's door, which 
slie had left on tho latch, was found wide 
open ; and that, however the aforesaid John 
Q,umtin Cripps or Crvp{>es had escaped, ho 
had undoubtedly been seen to enter her 
dwelling. 

** Ye’ll threep it down my throat, will ye?” 
retorted the indignant matron, mure and more 
provoked. “ If he entered, he must have 
gone out again ; and how ? There is not, 
were it but a mouse-hole, ojjcn to that roof,” 
pointing upwards, “ that is not grated and 
bolted. I ken you Lon'oxiers* tricks ower 
weel, not to have up my fences.” 
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i “ Nny, the woman i» in tlic Hobbs ; 

; thu fellow conltl not have come uj> here,” 
Boi(i the Imwk-eycd, houk-iioiiied person, who, 
in the midst of the wordy tumult, hud quietly 
taken note of every liole and crevice. “ Sorry 
for troubling you, Missus,—but our duty. 
: Tlie chap is concerned in a very serious 
olhiuce; for far less many a better fellow 
^ has swung.** 

j “ Na, it will surely )w only a fourteen 
1 years’ transportation business,”' rotuimed 
I Marion, a little shocked. The gallows is 
; an awful ending, even for a itand-wuiled 
; l)lackguard like Jack Cripps.” 

“ Less will not serve the turn,” replied the 
inuu. ” III Tuy couiitiy, now, ould Ireland, 
we make less of the mutter of stealing a 
I pi*etty girl, though siie has a foHune; but 
; here-” 

I Steal! an heiress! the unhanged villain!” 
j screamed Marion. ** lie is waur than Hoh 
; Itoy, the Highland mver. Hut vvha might 
she he'!” 

And the uificcvH, as a propitiation for their 
I precipitance, gratified Marion's curiosity to 
the utmost of their power ; concluding with 
: solemnly assuring her, (us (lersons w'oil quali¬ 
fied to judge, that if the sister happily gut off 
with a long imprisouinoiit, the brother could 
not fall to suffer deaili for the capital 
Clime. 

** It is no joke in England, Mistress, whci'e 
money is every thing,” said the bailiff, “ med¬ 
dling with girls that liave cash. Had Miss 
Stocks been ^ poor, pretty Irisli lass, the 
chap, if she would not marry him, migJit 
; have got off with a seven years in the liulks, 

I or so; but, as it is, lie uwim hung by the 
neck until he is dead, dead, dead ; and the 
I Lord have mercy ujion his ^oul!” 

Amen 1 ” ejaculated Marion; and started 
I at M’hat seemed the echo of her words,— 
; while the poIice-sergcant at once looked on 
i the alert. 

I ‘*Ry the Lord Harry! he is harboured 
I here still,” cried the man who had iirst 
I allcgetl that Jack had entered the house, 
i springing to his feet. ” Loi>k to the door, 

1 men.” 

I The door was made fust ; and one of the 
I men plmred liis back against it, wliilo tlio 
; others resumed the search, 
j “ What do you raeau, sirs?” cried the iii- 
j ilignaut mistress of the house. “ Will ye, 

I uH 1 said before, break open a lone woman’s 
j door, and then tUroep down her throat that 
1 the vagabond ye arc after is harboured under 
! her honest roof, whicli is worse insult ? Pack 


off nith you, or it may be the ivorsc for ye. 
I’m no without friends, nor a’thcgether un- 
kent to your masters. Ye have searched j 
eveiy corner o* my dwelling, without saying, ' 
wi* your leave, or by your leave. Will not j 
that content ye ? Surely ye must be but ill ! 
up to your thicf-tnkiug trade, or ye would j 
have found the rogue, had lie been here, j 
fUit look into the bird’s cage, genUemen, ye I 
have forgotten that hidie-hole; it would 
be hard t<> mias the blood-money for lack of 
pains.” 

Keep a civil tongue, mistress,” i-e])Iicd 
the chief of the baud ; but he added the order 
for retreat, saying — “ lie can’t have got 
out on llie roof; even the old woman’s 
ehimney is grated, it is imjiossible that a 
child of two veal's old could be concealed 
here.” 

Offering those apologies to Mistress Marion 
which she disdained to rectuve, the men re¬ 
tired ; and, locking her door on herself, she 
set about lighting her fire, wliile addressing 
her cat, she alUu-iiately veTit.e<l her indigna¬ 
tion at the myrmidons of justice, and specu¬ 
lated upon the probability of Jack Cripps 
being hanged, and his sister sent to the 
treadmill for a couple of years. 

The shades of cvoiiing fell ; Marion’s little 
hre beamed biightly and cozily; her neat 
crystal oil-lamp shed its beams on the laige- 
print Bible, over a chapter of which Marion’s 
eyes liabitually travelled, night and morning, 
wherever her wandering thoughts might be ; 
and pussic purred and blinked in that deli¬ 
cious mood — that real do/ce /or nienfr — 
which, in busy haigland, sick-nurses, watch¬ 
men, and cats, alone truly enjoy. The 
evening lecture, which breatlied of mercy, or, j 
perhaps, **the weeping blood in woman’s 
lireasC” the milk of human kindness, ivhich, 
*if in the lapse of time grown somewhat acrid, 
still lingered in Marion’s bosom, disposed 
her, at this hour of self-communion, to 
thoughts of mercy even towards Jack Cripps; 
and she said aloud, as if continuing a train 
of rumination » 

” Pro glad, mawkin, the beagles didna rin 
dm^ii the bit o’ carrion within our bounds. 
Save us, sirs! but the black gallows-tree is 
a fell growth o’ timmer for a Christian land. 
JC’en that idle, dandy vagabond, if he be un- 
Ht to live, is surely far less iit to die.” 

The cat, to whom this was apparently ad¬ 
dressed, at this moment sprung up on a high 
table or dresser, by the window, mewing 
frightfully, and betraying tho.most violent 
alarm; and then threw herself down, and 
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I ran bickering across and around the kitchen 
floor, as if going mad. 

i “ What deMl ails the brute,” cried Marion, 

! throwing Iter shoe at the cat. “ This is like 
[ nane o* her fits o* daffin when she was a daft 
kitHn langsyiie. She has surely gane gyt^ 

or seen the hangit man’s ghaist. 

1 Na, she will dash hersel’ through the window 
I glass. There is soiiictliing Die matter by 
I ordinar wi’ pussie tliis nidit.” 

; Tn \ain the caressing and 

I **-cheety chcety' of Marion wooed her favourite 
I to iter lap. The cat, violently excited, sprung 
I at the window, spitting and awearing,H« angry 
I cat-language is interpreted by the Cockneys, 
} ** it’s some cat-concert on the sclaites ye’re 

after, ye cauterwauling limincr: ye niaiiii 
he out, mann yel” and as Marion angrily 
lifted the window, out went pussie with a 
tiger-sjiring, and lighted on the roof of the 
meat-safe, where sIu' scratched, seVeamed, 
und tore worse than over. The night was 
now qiiito dark, but a slanting ray of 
Marion’s lamp streamed on the safe, which, 
fiH if by some strange intenial impulse, 
•swayed round on it^ JiingeH to flic window 
sill. ” Gude l>c about us! the dc’il’s i’ the 
safe!” screamed jMnrion, dashing it back, 
and fixing it to ita moorings by the iron rod 
and hook, adapted for this purpose. 

**Gad, 1 shall he dashed in pieces!” 
whispered a familiar voice, neither of earth 
nor air, .but somewhere suspended between 
them : and stout-hearted and ready-witted 
as Marion w'us, she yet screamed aloud when 
poor Jack Crip]>s, venturing his head a little 
way out of the moal-safe, in which lie 
lay snugly coiled up, repeated —" Hashed in 
pieces on the pavement, by gad. For Ifeji- 
ven’s sake, old woman, let me into tlie house, 
and I’ll make it well worth your while. Arc 
the hinge-bolts strong?” 

Marion, perceiving how the extraordinary 
ct£^ stood, at once recovertid her self-posses¬ 
sion and ready wit, — and replied, “ There’s 
twa w'oi*ds to a bargain, my man, a* the 
world over.” She suddenly closed and bolted 
her window, and, after a moment at pause, 
burst inh) a Jong and irrepressible fit of 
laughter at the ridicuioiis nature of the ad¬ 
venture. 

“Jock i’ the box, pussie !” she exclaimed, 
between the peals of laughter. ** Jack t* tlic 
box. Tiiat’s the play ye were sae diverted 
wi*, my bonny leddv, and me to misdoubt 
ye;” and Marion again cautiously drew up 
A bit of the sash, holding It ready however 
to be closed in a tvnnkling. 


** For Heaven’s sake, w'oman, if ye have 
any mercy,” was whispered fisnn tlxe safe, 

let me out of this detestable hole: my life 
is in danger every moment: I shall be 
cramj>ed to death.” 

“I*Jl no say ytmr airy, roomy hower Is 
just the securest of chaumevs, though called ! 
a safe. But speak lalgli. Od, if your | 
landlord th(* tailor’s laiig lugs hear yc ?—and | 
litilc passes m this hoow* that ci*ew gets no I 
an inkling of. . . And to twist youiwlf I 

iij) then*, a grand dandy bcaii, like the rod 
in the bottle, and cheat the beagles’ keen 
scent, and the w!<ldie too!—Na, yc are a 
clever chicld, Mr. Cripps; I never had half 
HO high an opinion o* ye bcfoiv. Bussie, 
pussie, jump in, lass ; it’s a froend after all 
that has frightened yc, and nae ghaisl 
yc/.” 

“Assist me, tlicn, for mercy’s sake,” whis- 
percil the gentleman in duresse. “ I have it 
in my |M>wer to ref^uite you. I am momently 
in peril of being precipitated headlong to the 
pavoiDCiil ; and 1 have information at this 
moment in my possession for which Miss 
Hamilton and Charles Horlwjrt, or any friend 
of theirs, would give a fortune. It is wortli 
one to them ; it is ; ’pon my honour it is ! 

I counted on making Homethhig liandsouie 
by tlioir gratitude — you TshaU have all— 
thousands. For Heaven’s sake, open the 
window', and give me something to hold by, 
in case of the worst, while you pull the safe 
round.” ' | 

“Ifoolie, fi*ecnd !—hooHe! Fair and ' 
softly goes far. I’ll no uphoU that your I 
present domicile is just so secure or grand as • 
Mr. Shuflleton*.s best or even second drawing- j 
room ; but it has its advantages ; und it was I 
o’ your ain choosing. I’m sure I ne’er boded ' 
it on you. As safe it is as the end of a 
tenpenny tow, ouy way ; and as hoarkeners 
seldom hear a good talc o* themselves, 1 
reckon ye hoard, slioi’t syne, of your likcli- ; 
hood to succeed right .speedily to that heir- , 
ship.” t 

"Whatever might be tlie real feelings of 
the tortiiml prisoner, he durst not give ' 
them vent. He was indeed in the most un¬ 
pleasant though original predicament in which ; 
an unfortunate gentleman has probably ever , 
lieon placed. 

“Will you keep me here all night?” * 
groaned Jack piteously, who durst not move, > 
lest motion had loosened the faHtonings of { 
his eyry. i 

“ Why, ’deed I cannot aay,” returned ' 
Marion, gravely and deliberately. She had , 
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jierfect confidence in the strength of )ier 
roomy ineat>safc, and its capacity of sustain' 
iiig many more stones than Jack weighed ; 
and slid also felt a strange delight in tor¬ 
menting him, liosides entertaining a. vague 
bcheme of compelling him to pay a hand- 
bome ransom in justice to Violet for his 
liberty. 

t 

*‘Dut for any sake keep still,” she con¬ 
tinued) persisting in the same straiu, **and 
no* try the hooks ower mucklc. I hope it 
will no’ be a very windy night; for I have 
kenned your airy cabin rock in a stonn like 


‘‘Whisht! Your landlord, the tailor, 
below, who sleeps wi* his lugs open, will liear 
ye I and see, then, what ye have to expect 
from him ; while Mr. Stocks, on a’ the walls 
o’ Lun’on, offers a round £W0 for your 
apprehension, and the Government another, 
’Meed they are aye lavish eneuch o* ither 
folk’s siller. But ye can scribble bravely ! 
where ye are all that is needed. Daylight 
will soon be in. I’ll hand ye ower an ink- 
horn and a bit j»aper on the end of a iiro- 
shovel, and ye’ll write it a’ fairly down. 
Nothing like black and white in buhiness.” 


n boat in a tough sea.” 

“If 1 could get hold of tlie wiefccli’s 
demmed cat,” thought Jack, considering of 
a hostage, and putting forth his long hiigors 
towards the roof of liis cage, where pussic 
still sat, though now more quietly. 

Ye villain, keep hatids off' ptissie, or T’ll 
ho the death o* ye! Next to Miss Violet 
hersel’, I like poor pussie; and she’s nowa¬ 
days, about a* I hae to like.” 

“ I would not harm a hair of her whiskers, 
c.hawtniiig creature,” whispered Jack, cor¬ 
dially wishing both mistress and pet at tlie 
deuce. 

“ l*m fully sensible o* your great regard 
and respect for my cat, myself, and iny 
country,” I'etumed Marion, in a low, ironical 
tone. “ So, as a preliminary to our farther 
ti*eaty, ye’ll just lio quiet till she jump in; 
or, by my forebears’ soul! I udll puta sneck 
before your imse, till I can mako ye ower to 
thorn that has the best right to ye! But 
puBsie in fairiy, 1 shall hear w'hat you have 
to say anent the matters of a certain young 
leddy ; and, if yo play fair, ye sliuU not rue 
it” 

Willingly would Jack have seizod the 
furred Itostage in the spring to which her 
mistress, cautiously and fully opening the 
window, invited her: but he exercised a wise 
forbearance ; tlic cat bounded in, and Marion 
as nimbly drew down aud bolted her sash, 
and opened an up}>er pane, which was fitted 
as a ventilator to her attic abode. 

Now w»e are in a condition to parley,” 
said M arion, through this new medium; “ and 
your neck, leuiember, young man, is in the 
one scale, and Miss Violet or Mr. Charles 
HerUrt’s relief from that villanous law- 
process raised by you and your father in the 
other. That, in the first place, must be 
ended, under hand and seal, before another 
word is said of your deliverance.” 

“ Good God, ma’am, how can I do aught 
wffule here,” groaned Jack. 


“ Surely 3 'ou will not kc^p me all | 
night!” wailed Jack, pathetically*. “I'll 
suffocate.” 

“ Ye’ll choke?—never a fciir o’ye; there’s 
plenty o’ good free nir about ye. 1 liave ! 
koepit a dead pig or o Christmas goose there ( 
fresh and caller for three weeks at a time I 
ere nowr.” 

And Marion was seized with another fit of 
provoking laughter at Jack’s plaintive tones 
and her owti wit, e)*e shn resuincd, 

“Keep ye alluiitht! MyeoHyi I see 
little to binder ye fnjm lacing my hoarder 
for a month to come. Some folk never 
ken when they are in gude quarters. 
But say' your prayers, and take a nnj) in 
your Patmos there; I'so ujihold nothing 
comes ower ye, if ye dinna kick aud fling 
about. But make up y'our mind to make a 
clean breast o’t, and ifdeem your captivify : 
for, as I’m a living sinner, out o’ that ye’ll 
no come till I get justice o* ye, and maybe 
a thought mair.” 


chapteh jniiT. 

We took leave of our friend Mr. John 
Quintin Cryppes, junior, in a somew’hat un¬ 
pleasant predicament, though, as all morial 
ills are relative, one in which he had, uplm 
the whole, some reason to congiatuhitc him¬ 
self. Contentment was, however, so far from 
being Jack’s prevailing feeling, that, in 
answer to Mistress Marion’s good-night, now 
become quite desperate, he implored for 
release from the apartment she had so lauded. 
But Marion was ine.xorablc; and, calmly 
ItoUtng, first her window, and tlicn her 
shutters, she sat down to meditate on the 
terms of capitulation which it -would be pro¬ 
per and safe to dictate to her captive. His 
tale of the fortune, or of a discovery worth 
a fortune, she would have considered of no 
value save for the pillaged trunk. Of having 
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pillaged it, she gave the full credit to Mon¬ 
sieur Ihistuche ; though she made no doubt 
that Mv, John Quiiitin Cryppes was not 
ignorant of its ooutcnts. 

The watchman, in passing, called “Ilulf- 
past cloven! not hideed that the words, if 
to be. called nrtioiilatc language at all, boro 
the vrmotoiit resemblance to what nhould have 
been their s<»und ; hut Marion, like tiie othur 
hiliahituiits of London, fi’oin Jong custom, 
and the inliinations of her »)wn clock, knew 
what was meant by thos<’ gnltuvals; and 
also tlwit the indastrious tailor below, who 
rose with tlje lark, must have been asleep 
for :iu Imnr ; arul Mr. and Mrs. llerlH'it's 
siilieitor, after lii.s day's labour, tasting the 
sweet of the niaht in a certain tavern near 
his uiglitly rendezvous, Covont tiarden ’I'Jiea- 
trc. He W'tifi a gL-Jitlcnmn of (ho old sclxunl ; 
and so far true to his eliaruerer as an old 
bachelor, au uttorno), inul a jday-gocr, aa to 
be rigidly regular in what men »)f more 
laodei u times w<uo pk’aaud to call his inv- 
gularities. 

t could tnist to my aiii judgment in the 
mat'cr,” thought Munon ; “ ImL what i.s the 
Soundest jadgiueiil ‘v, Solomon’s itsel’, to 
the quuks and wiica, and nonsense and 
cdavcj's, o' the English law — common law 
or statute law- for they uix‘ baitU alike clean 
eontrar to cnnimon sense; so L'll e’en, pussie, 
lock up my Jack-in-the-box, and take a step 
Mr, Hrypluurs length. I am no* a baim; 
and I have beat on Lon*(»n streets at a’ 
iiovirs, and no’ev huw' waur than niysei yet, 
an it bo no’ tluie miserable waifs o' women, 
cHuscy-paiker.s. Lonl look on uud help 
them ! ** 

Til® old Scot'^woman was not of a oliaractev 
to dally in any goo<l purpose* om e fixed ; and 
in her present errand gmU and pressing in¬ 
terests were involved. 

Though the soberly earimsing attorney 
coukl scarcely liu made to understand her 
design, when his head was once fairly pene¬ 
trated, and he found that Marion was resolute 
to tell him no more than that she had young 
Crippg in custody,’* and at her mercy, 

he formally wrote a document, by wliich 
father and son jointly gave up every right 
to prosecute Miss Uamiltou or her frieutU, 
for the recoveiy' of the large damages laid 
for the loss alleged to have been tneuired by 
the Professor fi*om his pupil abandoning her 
engagements. 

Fain would Marion have admitted Mr. 
Gryphon, whom she knew to he a humorist, 
into the delicious secret of her ** Jack-in-the 


I hox,” hut prudence and real kindness of 
heart restmiiicJ her. 

“ lie's a funny gentleman, nac doubt, Mr. 
Gryphon, ** was her loimmatiim, as sho 
wended home, “and W'ould half kill himself 
fit the joke of the firat prisoner in iny Tan- 
talluu; but will the sly cat let tho silly 
mouse slip alive thrtuigh her clutches, after 
having tossed it up and played with it? I 
trow no. Now I w'adna seiupU* to let tho 
shahhy-gcntcei swindler rul» shouthers wi* 
tile gentle gallows; but, save and hlesaus! 
it*H ail awful thought hi see o*on~a Jack 
Cripps dangling like a soa-tanglc at tlie end 
of a tow ; and as the hit lassie, Miss Stocks, 
has got skoithlcss out o* their fingers, the 
daring villains I clsi* 1 wad have helped to 
hang tlicm wi* my ain hands! and as Jack 
jnoniises fair to our Mi»s Viulot, his blood 
shall jiu he on iny bead ; besides, he placed 
hiiiisor in my mercy, under the shelter o’ 
my roof, or at least o* my btjcf-stand, whilk 
WHS ayt' pica for protection, even to an 
enemy fleeing wi' blood on his hand, in the 
gallant auld times o’ my ain country.” 

And llius, for reasons and considerations, 
porfioaal, friendly, chivalrous, uud patriotic, 
Marion resolved to he, on <'f’vtain conditions, 
merciful in her future dealings with her 
prisoner. Her fii*»t care on her letuni, w'as, 
therefore, to allay his fears for persoual 
safety, by opeiiijig her ventilating pane, and 
giving assurance tJiat her wife would stand 
ten times his w'eight; and this done, after 
i*ccoiviiig his parole of honour for good 
hcdiaviour, she supplied him, on ^ fire sliovel, 
with a pint of stout, a biscuit, and a slice of 
cheese; all most gratefully welcomed, both 
for their own sakes and os a token of the 
friendly dispositions of the giver. 

Yet long and wearily passed those hours 
to poor Jack in his cage, in which, in Npito 
of ills confined position and the continuous 
cahu’wauUng of cats on the neigUhi»uring 
ivtofs, strange t<t say, he dozed from time to 
time, until day fairly dawned, and the spar¬ 
rows began to chirrup, and tho ta-ilor below 
arose, and, opening the window of his cham* 
her, almost immediately under Jack’s plac« 
of durance, fur a breath of air, commenced 
talking to his wife as he dresHed himself. 

“'J’ho fellow never ventured back to tbs 
old nest all night; too good a thing to como 
our way — ilO') by the young lady’s father, 
and another from the Home Offioo. Now, 
if you had had the sense, Ju., to tip him the 
wink ere he bolted, he would have drawn 
back like a well-waxed thread, as suou as 
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tiie coast was clear; Imt that xvoiiltl he too 
mucli to expi^ct of you, Julia/'’ 

“ T«» sell Cripps* blood d’ye incaiu Snippy? 
No ; thank Heaven, I nm too much the lady 
for that. Ho is a clover, ponteel, young 
follow, and paid liandsoinoly when Ijc liad it; 
and where wjw the great to do about running 
off with a girl, i\h if such things were not 
done every day in tlie year?” 

“H’yo ttiink I’d touch ljlood-iiionoy,muin ?” 
retorted the tailor, “ Hut you may fancy 
it hotter the lilood-houndH lick it tlmii tlmt 
it come to your funiily of small childivn, 

Mrs. Snipson.H(»w the douce, 

after all, could the follow got off? the 
Htroct door was watched—Gad, 1 8uapo(‘t 
that cunning grannie up .stairs still. It was 
like her to pretend to lie out, and leave her 
door open.” 

How you do talk, »Snipj)y, dear. Do let 
me sloop, will yo? No doubt ho ran down 
stairs into the hack kitclien, and soramhlod 
over the wall of the court-yard. Was there 
a ])lare in Lady Linton’s gai'ivt they did not 
poke into, even that grout Iwx w'hioli it Is 
thought she has full of Biiver plate? Cattdi 
her showing her keepings to any neighlxmr.” 

** Well, if 3 'ou must hlrep lovey, I’ll watch, 
and ho])e htill. Hut do romemher to lock 
the door after you when you rr)mo donm 
stairs; and tlmt Mrs. Deputy Dubhiii’s cap 
fj>r the JtMy ,Tunf^ a la for vhafy at (iupcn- 
hitho, must bo sent home with the Du]»uty’s 
velvet vest hy ten o’clock at the farthest.” 
“tJinph 1 ” ginwlod the drowsy inilliiier. 

‘‘ Egad! %|ic is a jewel of a creature that 
banrly-loggod tailor’s wife; she deserves pro¬ 
motion/’ thought, the unaoon listener above. 
“ Could 1 but venture to swing myself do\^Ti 
with any chance of safely entering her room, 
i generous ci’eature! and so escaping by her 

j connivaiiee ; foj- tliis old hag -” 

! ” Sliiit the window, will ye, Snip ; do ye 

j mean that 1 should catch my death of cold ?” 
j came from below. “My compliments to Mrs. 

; Deinity Duhhins, and she may cither wear 
! her s»^cond host cap, or stay at home for jnc. 
j If that don’t please lier, let her wljot her 
‘ he.ak and fly uji^;” and with this respectful 
: Hcutiincnt to her very host customer, and 
I death to the Jiowly-cunccived hoja) of Jack 
- Cripps, tlm tailor shut the window, and the 
; saucy milliner committed Imrself for another 
two liours to the arms of Mor|>heu8. 

It was not until she had descended to 
adoni and despatch the head-gear of Mrs. 
Deputy Dubbins, whom she was far from 
seriously intending to disappoint on so mo¬ 


mentous oil occasion, that Marion fairly \ 
opened )>urley with the prisoner, to w’hom at ‘ 
dawn she Imd liamlwl lier document for 
signature, with silent menaces against any 
attempt to escape. Jack would, by this ; 
time, readily liave signed the warrant for [ 
his own cxci'ution to effect liis ixdeasc ; and j 
Marion, firet sarcastically telling him that he i 
had passed th(^ night us snugly as if a pas- ' 
sengor hy the York mail, AvitU only six in¬ 
sides, promised him the indulgence of jumping 
into the kitclien wdnd(»w', in which apartment ! 
he was to remain locked uj> until the treaty 
was fairly couclmled and guiiriiiitees given. 

“ Hut if yc dare to stir a peg out of that j 
till 1 give the signal *onre^ tJn'ice, and 

ayma/»,’I *11 raise the house about ye ; and 
yc arc ns sure to lie in the glcd’s clutches as j 
ever Gibteroy avhs. I am aware it woiibl not, j 
now tliat broad daylight is up, either «5iii1 : 
your purpu.se or mine, to keep yc Janger | 
swinging out hv tliero, so once, twin*, thna- 1 
And while Marion, as nimbly as when at \ 
fifteen she had played at Doglc-ahout-thi* 
Stacks, during lier fiist servici* at Hranxholm 
Mains, ran out, and turned the key, she 
rcwarilcd her onii and Jack’s feats of auility j 
with another burst of laughter, wliilc he ; 
yti*otched his limbs in her kitchen, and ile>v I 
to her bit of looking-ghwH to sec if it were i 
indeed Jack t^uintiu Cryppes who hud passed ! 
so extraordinary ii night, .nnd now stood here I 
ill safely, hut with the skin otf Ills jio.se .nud ■ 
a horridly long beard. j 

Mistress Marion Imd liiin still at vantage, ‘ 
and was not likely to lose an inch of ground, i 
or abate* in her demands one jot; so tlie ! 
parley was renewed, but now more safely • 
tiuough the key-hole of the kitchen-door. ! 

Jack, for his own jiurt, was (juite ready ! 
to sign any ])uper she pleased ; hut the ‘ 
signature of his father — tlie Frofe.ssor’.« = 
surrender — was of ton times the importance, \ 
and hy ten o’clock Marion sallied forth ¥.ith ; 
Jack’s letter to his father, specifying, quite ; 
to her satisfaction, the only conditions on ! 
which his freedom could he secured, and . 
pathetically alluding to the peril in Avhicli i 
he stood, unless the demands of Mistress j 
Linton Avero instantly complied Avith. This i 
Marion did not fail to expatiate upon to the : 
father, though she absolutely refused to say \ 
Avhorc the fugitiA'e son lay concealed, or, 
more than that, she would b^omc bound for i 
his safety, and to get him smuggled off for , 
Leith in a Bervidek smack, where, lie might > 
lie bye for a Avhile, if the Professor frankly i 
and at once dropt the action against Miss ■ 
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Haznilton. She finally intimated, that she 
wn** not to 1)0 bc^i^injuf or pmyinj^ longer : 
“ It was their own afhur.** 

I must first consult iny daixghtcr, Mrs. 
Burko Barker,*^ snid the ]H!riilcxetl father, 
with some hesitation. 

“And I niiiun off to Bow Street,” cried 
Marion, decidedly, and wrapping her shawl 
energetically round lu*r, “ I Imve. neither 
leisure nor liking for this shilly-shally off- 
putting work. Mrs. Burke Barker, as ye 
ca’ her, is as deep i* the plot uh your son 
Jack, if no deeper, though not like to smart 
s.;e wiiv for her doings, wliieh may darken 
lier judgment o* his case,” 

“ Where is niy son, woman, niy dear hoy 
cried the mother, now entering. “ My 
Edmund in a gaol and liis brother skulking I 
Was it for th's, Cri]ips, that you left your 
rospectahle einployincut to set up for a fine 
gentleman in [*cm’on. and mill your family, 
sir; was it for this sir ? ” 

I ‘‘Dinna let me stand in the way o* family 
I matters,” intetrupted Marion, in a dry lone 
and going off; “1 made ye a fair offer, sir 
and madam, and f have my mends.” 

“Stay,woman !” tlumderodtheI’mfessor, 
“ Where is my son ? i will apply to the 
Magistrates ; I will issue out a habeas 
corpus! How dare you Ibus trifle with the 
feelings of a lad3" and a mother?” 

[ “ Ye ’ll no need to fash their hon«mrs the 

ATagi->trsites,” replied Marion ; “ for I *in just 
going their way myscl*. So ye have no 
answer to your son’s letter? lie may 
go to the gallows for you. Na, ye ore a 
veru Roman Brutus.” 

“The gallows for my son, you imperti¬ 
nent, audacious woman ; ” exclaimed Mrs. 
Cripps; “Mr. John Quintin Cry].;)cs!” 

“ Ay, just Mr. John C^uintin Crypjies, 
mem. I ken him wed eneuch ; mair by 
token he got a snug night’s quarters in my 
good «ieat-safe last night, where a* the beagles 
in Lnn’on conld not have found him : hut 
that’s my thanks for my hospitality.” ^ 

Passion had now la^trayed Mariam’s pru¬ 
dence. 

Tlie astonihlnnent and horror of the Pro¬ 
fessor and his lady at this intelligence were 
prodigious. 

“ My hoy ! my dear, tinhappy hoy ! dis¬ 
graced for ever I ” crie4 the Professor, in 
violent emotion. “ The alduction of an 
heiress—what is it?—His but a hoyish trick, 
pardonable under the ardour and excitement 
ofyoutliful paBsioii; but, heavens and earth, 
in a—a meat—” 

You II. 


“A meat-safe! ” added the stnmgcr-heartcil 
mother; “ and very lucky it was too. And 
now, good w'oman, if you do get my Jack 
fairly olF till this business hlmv over, I don’t 
cave, CripjjB, what hecomes of that odious 
girl, who has been at tlie Iiottom of every 
mischief that lias ever happened to my family. 
Give the letter Jack wishes for, (h'ipps — 
give it instant]}', I say, Wlm shall dare 
touch a hair of his head ?” 

“ The gallowg-tmi has small respec’ o’ 
persons, mem,” said iMarion. “But let the 
Professor take his miml o’ the matter. Only, 
understand this, and for the last time, this 
false action against the young lad}’, whose 
uaino ye profane, either drops, or Mr. Stocks 
]»rocccds against iiiy friend i* the place yonder, 
which filiall lin nameless, Rinco it offends ye 
sac sair, sir.” 

“ My friend, General Wickam, was saved, 
in the shipwR^ck of tlie by riding 

for five hours on a Iiencoop,” said the J’ro- 
fessor, lialf in soliloquy, im<l as if soothing 
his own wounded pride hy the instance or pre¬ 
cedent which lessened Jack’s or the family’s 
degradation. “ Surely, my g‘*od woman, you 
<*an never he ho cruel ami ineonsidcratc us 
«Usgi*a<‘e my family — a family of talent and 
distinction — hy mentioning this awkward 
incident in tlic career of iny eldest Ron ? 
Ridicule, Mi’s. Cryppes, iny love; ridicule, 
ina’mii,” and ho turned to his lady, ‘^in a 
position like ours, is more fatal, mycli moro 
miiiuuK to our prospects in a certain grade 
tif society, tlian any youthful indiscretion 
cliaTgeahlg upon our dear hoys.” 

“ VYccl, this dings dinty !” thouglit Marion, 
indignantly and contemptuously. “ The 
anlrl, vain, donneri-, doited born-idiot, is more 
mortified at his good-for-nothing gott Iwing 
saved in this queer fashion, than pleased that 
thu scamp has escaped. I’ll put up with 
this nonsense iiae langer.—I *11 give just ono 
other five minutes, Mr. Cripps, mair for your 
runagate son’s sake than your onvii, let me 
tell you,” she said, aloud, once more tendering 
Mr. Gryphon’s paper for signature. 

“ Cripps, I bid you do us tlm woman 
desires, 1 say! Is my Jock to he brought 
into trouble and disgrace for that girl? I 
don’t believe Mrs. Burke Barker or her liigh 
and mighty husband cares one farden what 
becomes of my boys, if they were well out of 
the scrape themselves. Sign, 1 say, sir, this 
minute.” 

“ (rive up a just claim to ^5,000, my love?” 
replied the embarrassed Brofessor. 

“No such thing, Cripps. If elite sell her 
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Bliiffc for it, wo nliall liavo the damages off 
her yrt; but let my Jack be saved,” replied 
Mrs. Cripps, whoso reasoning was not at any 
tifiio what is termed coiisocutive. 

VV^hat sacrifice is there wliich I uin not 
prepm’od to make for my dear children,” said 
tlie Pi'ofessor, in liis very grandest nianner, 
as he affixed a flourishing signature to the 
paper, whi<‘h Mistress Marion, who liked a 
reasonably g<x>d bargain, eagerly seized, 
thinking Half the Tansoni is paid,” 

Bent on a high mission, Marion, wilJi loss 
than usual c«'remony, demanded an aufileiifc 
of Mrs. Herbert, who was both highly amused 
and delighted with the manner iu which she 
and her son imd been thus nnexpeetedly freed 
from their threatened entanglements and 
lawsuit with Pi^ofessor Cryppes. 

“”l\vas iiiipoHsihlfi tliat a claim so unjust 
and unreasonable could have been sustaiiw'd 
in any Court,” she said : “but T am, nevcjr- 
thelces, always glad to see the end of a law¬ 
suit. 1 shall instantly write Charles of our 
mutual deliverance, and the amusing means 
hy which it has been oltcct(«l by Sergeant 
Linton,** 

“Oh, how can 1 ever thunk you enough,” 
said Violet, pressiug the old womanV hard, 
hot hands, and loosing the strings <>f her 
bonnet, “You ai*c indeed, Alarion, my good 
angel.” 

“ Your hrownir.y hinny—-your faithful, 
industrious brownie. But had you scon me 
and pusaio yestreen, Miss Violet, when our 
‘ Jack-in-thc-box* first ebeopit! I tllon^dlt 
I would h|ve cracked juy sides wi’ evcti-dowii 
gaffawin’ : — yo might have bound me wi’ 
a straw; I was just powerless wi* lauebin. 
But I *111 no done w i’ the rogue yet. When 
1 have swu]lowo<l this dish o* eh<»colate — 
this is the right sort, Mrs. Herbert, mem, a 
I'eal cordial —ye maun show mo the bits of 
odds and ends o’ papers left i* the kist; for 
1 have a notion tliat I am on the right tmil 
o’ the plunderers; and, by my corty, if it 
i>e sac, I’ll work them 1 *’ 

Violet reddened all over, and became 
exceedingly agitated. She had by this tiim* 
peruBed several disjointed fragTiients of the 
papers remaining in the double bottom of 
tho trunk, which had whetted her curiosity 
to see more. 

“ They are cluefly written hy my mother, 
whom I can scai'Cely remember,” she said. 
“ She died while wc were in America, during 
the late war. After the peace, 1 was sent 
to a French convent, until we went to Scot¬ 
land, and finally settled in Jersey. I believe 


my father never had the c-ourugo to read 
these writings left hy my mother; yet if I 
can helievi* their imperfect evidence, though 
it seems like dreaming, my mother must 
have been the sister, hy the second marriage 
of his mother, of—you must think it very 
strange, ma’am?—of your friend the Earl 
..f Turbert.” 

“ Good lie.avcns, Violet! you the niece of 
tho Earl of Tarbert I Laura Temple’s cousin! 
ilow very extraordinary ! Jhit, my dear 
girl, had you no previous idea of this youi*- 
Bt'lf?” 

“I had a general idea that my motbev 
W’as highly c-ouuccled ; — that much I under¬ 
stood, or jierhaps divined, from my poor 
father’s conversation, llis pride r^jsented, 
perhaiw too strongly, the neglect shown by 
my mother’.s noble brother, whoever ho may 
have Ix'en; and ho accordingly rcj)aid cold¬ 
ness with haughty Return. Y(»u must have 
heard of the funiily )uidu of tbo Scots, 
ma’am,” oontimird Violet smiling. “ If 
my mother w’as highly coimected, my father, 
w'ith few' or no powerful living rc-lativoa, was 
far-descended, and had probably his share of 
the national failing.” 

“ The blude o’ kings van in the veins o* 
f'liuide Ilaiiiilton,” said Mistress Marion, 
who was alst> deeply imbued with the national 
faiitaby. And Violet, gmcioiisly, yet with 
an expi’cssion of eomic humour, smiling to 
her, eoiitiuued—“It might have been ninvise 
in my father to hold so completely aIo<if 
from my mfithcr’a family; but they were 
rieli and powerful, and he poor aiid proud, 
ami morbidly sensible to the miseries to which, 
as a child and a l)oy, he l\ad been subjected 
from poor relationship. Wliilo la1)Ouriag to 
a<lvance my education, as the only means of 
Independence witlxiu my j)owcr, T have often 
overheard him say, to our goo<l friend tlie 
Hector, that he would rather prefer for his 
little Violet the lot of a maid-RervanV^in a 
humble Jersey farm, than that of tho tole- 
i*ated hangcr-on in the saloons of great rela¬ 
tions, although they had been wdlling to 
receive her. Xu these ideas was I educated,— 
:iiid I thank Heaven for it.” 

“ It soemR altogether ho extraordinary,” 
said Mrs. Herbert, attending more to the facts 
than the philosophy of the case, **ao romantic, 
iilmost—yet I cannot believe tho Tarberts 
knowingly capable of ungenerous conduct to 
so near relatives as you and your father. It 
must have been in ignorance.” 

“ Nay, I do not acenso them. If it shall 
turn out that the Earl was really so nearly 
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connected with my mother for even that 
point, by the abstraction of these papers, is 
left ju doubt—I am inclined to think that 
he may still be ignorant of the death of iny 
father, and of my existence altogether. My 
motlier's death was formally notified to him; 
but if be ever wrote in reply to her husltoud, 
or made any imiuiry about us, such commu- 
nicatious never reached luv fatlicr.” 

" The Earl was long absent from England; 
for juany yetirs in Germany, and at one time 
at CouHtaiitinoplc,” said Mrs. Herbert, as if 
in palUatkm. 

“ Nay, we too wore drifting about the 
^\u^•ld, and mom likuly to miss Jettora than 
a person in the disiinguished station of the 
Karl of'I’arbort; though nothing could induce 
iny fatluT to make a second attempt at 
(‘X)>laxiailou, when he mibaequently learned 
; fi'urn th«^ newspapers that the Karl wits ai 
I Vienna. Gbijrlivn liavc cjuick ears, and, 

I Avlierc their feelings arc interested, x|uifk 
j wits: though no particular Earl was named 
1 in the conversatifuis with tho Rector, I learned 
I that I Iiud an uncle of that rank, and, perlmjis 
unwittingly, to slmiv in my father’s jirejudiee 
iigaiuht him; bo far, at least, i»s to disdain 
(lej>endence. I'hn jieciiniury claims iny 
mother had, iu right of her mother, my 
father forbore to pn'PH, unwilling to risk our 
little all on tho uncertainties of a Chancery 
suit.” 

“ Had not Mr. Gryphon bi'tter get a glisk 
0* your bits o’ fragments o’ ijapew. Miss 
Violet?” baid Marion, pricking up her cam 
at pecuniary claims. "If ony man in Liiu'on 
eau unravel sic mysteries of iniq^uify, its 
liimsor ; though he has his weak side in 
hankering after plays and play actors.” 

"Alas! 1 fenr the case is more hopeless 
than ever ; — tho most importtmt ]iaj>crs 
apiiear Xo have been abstrac^tod, if they ever 
existP^” 

" Hopeless, hinny ! na, ne’er ye say that 
word. I have gi>t you out o* one scrape the 
<lay, and, with the blessing o’ the Almighty 
uj)on our ]ioor endeavours for the orjjhant, 
we *80 get ye out o* this too. I ken now 
what tho vagabond meant by bragging o’ 
what he liad in hts power. But I ’ll make 
little out of him unless 1 can frighten him 
buck into his Patnios, and compel him to 
surrender on my ain terms. Troth, it would 
bo gude sport too,” said Marion, chuckling at 
the amusing idea rising in her mind, and on 
which she speedily acted. 

Bustling up her own stair, she began to 
talk aloud to the tailor’s children, so as to 


be overheard by the impatient »Tack : —■" So 
the police have been back again after your 
mother’s lodger—have tliey, bairns? Ye 
art^ playing there at Mdf-and^set'X: little Jacky ? 
or is it— spy! Hide, Jack — hide, up 
there — 

Ko«p in, kfiop iu, v'h«rov<T yo Iw, 

Tho gro^y gloil is* suokmi; yc," 

continued Marion, ajxpanmtlyaddrcsBiiig Jack 
minor on the stairs, while aiming to frighten 
Jack major above now, iuhmtly listening, 
fie Jxad not been w'itbout strong suspicion 
that the protracted abseueo of his jailor was 
for the purpose of betraying hiiuuud securing 
the whole of fhe reward to lierself. But, at 
present, she seeincil to bo playing fair to him; 
and iu this opinion ho was confirmed, when 
ho hear<l her shout to the tiLiloi' who bad 
come forth — " Wahdi my'door! McarcU my 
house again, the blackguards t do they' davo 
to propose that? But let them! 1 make 
them welcome. Call them up from tho 
tavern, wdien^ they are carousing, keeping 
w'atcli on ray motions, and if Mr. J ack Cripps, 
or ony other Jack, is foiuid under my roof or 
on my' floorhead. I’ll come bound to eat 
him. Watch me, indeed ! ” 

The reply of tho tailor was imperfectly 
heard, though it seemed a brokxm lament for 
so much good money being lost to Uic house ; 
liut Jack’s motions were quickened by 
Marion’s distinct reply ; — 

" Certainly', come up yourself; acemg is 
lielieving.” Jack piilhd up fhe window. 
" Satisfy'yourself.” Jack wheeled round the 
safe. " lint surely this is the wnfljg key 1 ” 
ami Marion fumbled about the lock, W'hile 
her warned lodger onco more snugly en¬ 
sconced himself—though with a beating bearf. 
— secretly cursing tho tailor, and not even 
sparing Marion, who he tJiought should Ixavo 
stood on tlio defensive, till actually couifK’lled 
to give in. 

When Marion concluded that her plan had 
taken effect, she found the right key of the 
outer and also of the kitchen door, which 
she throw open widely ; and ostentatiously 
invited tho tailor In, while slio quietly pulled 
down and secured the window, und drawing 
its luublm lialf-screcm, took her seat by' it, 
inviting her neighbour to sit down by the 
fire. 

** It is an awful business, to be sure; and 
hard to see X200 gang bye ourselves; for, I 
reckon, ye would have shared and shared the 
reward alike with me, had it been my luck 
to have secured the chap up hero?” 

"On honour, mum; Vi tho last farden, 
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Linton. And ob Home un luuntget it, 
as wcO U8, mum, an another.’* 

“ Certainly; hut I’m mair like to lose than 
make by him. 1 l^estowed a penny but e’en 
now, conun^y along the Strand, for hin lust 
dying speech and confession, puir fallow! 
No doiibt, the hiie-and-cry in hot after liim ; 
but I hope it’s no just come to the last speech 
yet; that is, if he does his best to make 
amends for a fault: ne’er ower late to repent, 
Mr. Snipson. But wad ye like to take a look 
o’ my apartments? Na, nue excuses; just 
open the doorn, and look uliout yourself,*” 

]^Ir. Snipson protested entire disbelief of 
any one being concealed lisrc, but, nevertbo- 
IcHS, did as ho seemed t(» be desired ; all the 
while, as he opeue«l one cupboard after an¬ 
other, declaring how utterly impossible it was 
that the culprit phould be concealed tlierc, or 
that a }>ersoii of the known HuhRtance and 
res}>ectabi]ity of Mrs. Linton was capable of 
screening a notorious criminal. 

** And losin* the reward, too, yo keii, Mr. 
Snipson,” said Marion, in a Harcastic tone. 
“ ’Deed twa hunder is not a soom I wad like 
to fling ower my Bhoiithcr ; and I cannot but 
think that if so be the villain were ta’en by 
my means, and in my ain hoost\ I would 
have a glide right to the maist feck, if not to 
the wJiole of it.” 

Mr. Snipson seemed reluctant to surrender 
his claims to the shadowy substance, and in 
some doubt aliout how much sterling money 
the Scots ** maist feck,” which Marion 
claimed, might amount to. 

” Yo seMr, Snipson, I would not only 
have a title as first infortner, hut the rights 
of my nwu rooms, and of my easements and 
appurtenances, providing he were found here; 
and also iny hypothec rights ns landlady and 
overlord of the whole premises, dowm to the 
street and the sunk story.” 

*‘JIang her, old devil!” thought Jack; 
“ she .surely delights to torture mo,” 

You Scots arc such scholars, and so up to 
trap, Missis Linton ; but 1 venture to think, 
that nothing could lie claimed by either of us 
until conwiction were certificated, mum, by 
the judge, nor, priaps, till 'the hexecution 
wore hover.” 

“ D—n him !” groaned Jack, gnashing 
his teeth, “if ever 1 .walk London streets 
again, I’ll victimize that low blackguard. 
A good part of my wardrobe remains in his 
licggarly lodgings, too ; wliich, save to give 
acentiicul rendezvous to Eu8tachc,Ihad never 
• cntcreii.” 

1 “ Indeed, it’s a reserved point for lawyers 


that same, Mr. Snipson,” said Marion ; “ but 
at any rate, the time between sentence and 
hanging is never lang in your country; little 
time for a puir sinner to make his souPs 
peace ; and this unhappy chield is but young, 
too; not much ower five>and-twenty, 1 
should think.” 

“ Tliirty, Dl swear for him. Bless you, 
mum, Jack Cripps has been on the town, 
and spunging on the Trade this dozen years 
ut least.” 

“It’s a lie, you rascal,” muttered Jack, 
gnashing his teeth in his lair. “ I liave only 
been four seasons on town, and am not 
twenty-seven till St. Crispin’s day.” 

“ It’s lucky that yo will, after all, lose but 
little by him, Mr. Snipson,” said Marion, in 
her dry manner ; “ his bits o* duds—for he 
was aye fond of dirty bravery, come from 
where it would —will clear you I reckon ; 
especially as Mrs. Snipson was sae prudent 
as aye to insist on a week’s rent before¬ 
hand.” 

“ Trash, mum ; mere seedy trash ; a Jew 
would not accept a gift of ’em. Dress shoes 
you might throw to the dustman ; and a pair 
and A half of fancy silk socks, washed and 
worn to mummy; the top pulled down to tlio 
heel.” 

“ Scoundrel! my olive surtout, lined with 
Lyons silk serge; my new, light-blue, bro¬ 
caded waistcoat—bill not sent in yet—-my, 
my ”-Jack sputtered with rage, and al¬ 

most shook his airy asylum, while Marion 
laughed heartily at the tailor’s catalogue 
raismtUi of a dec.ayed dandy’s belongings. 

“ But there will he someotlicr property?” 
she then said; a bit dask, or a pickle books 
or papers; 'he was a great nuwthor, ye ken, 
for the prents and the play-himse. 

“ A greasy, thumbed copy of Life in Lon¬ 
don, mum, with half tlie plates tom out, and 
some trash of old plays, farces written in 
pot-hooks and hangers, which I inead^to cut 
up into measures.” 

Marion was now all alive, and wary. 

“ Really, Mr. Snipson, the funny way in 
which ye describe the dandy’s duds, makes 
me long to see his kit: — were they locked 
up, the bits o* manuscript plays?” 

Tills question seemed scarcely necessary, 
since, whether locked up or not, the property 
of the lodger had been subjected to acr^iny 
by his landlord ; yet it rather puzzled the 
tailor, who, however, answered boldly— 
“Not a bit of them—ailHhy messaitogeUier: 
a pink gingham shirt, never washed since 
first bought, and yellow kids, smelling. 1 
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made the girl throw the whole out this luoni'* 
ing in the ash-box.” 

“All save the measures,” said Marion. 
“ Gae awa’, for ony sake, and bring up an 
amifu’ o* the plays, and wo*se have a screed 
o* them. It will be good sport; and ye'll 
take a snack o* luncheon at the same Uinc. 
1 have gotten a famous Bologna sausage, and 
hoe a cold green goose out in the safe there 
—maybe ye wnd prefer it devilled, and well 
peppered V* 

“You are too good, mum : ‘Bologna sjkv 
senger is Snipsou's weakness,’ as iny Ju. 
remarks; but any way you j>refer, mum; 
beggars must not he cliooHors; really I have 
no choice ; you make my mouth water, 
Missis Lintou ; the Scots are halways so 
’ospitable, mum—as 1 always say to my 
missis, after your little neighbourly treats — 
the Scots are a must liobligiu*, ’ospitable 
people.” 

“ For our ain ends, it’s sometimes alleged, 
Mr. Snipson.” 

“ 0 Lord, mum, never minchin it,” rcjdied 
the tailor, chuckling at this home truth, to 
which, in seemt, he heartily subsevibed. 

“ And tliere might bo worse reasons, too ; 
so, while I get the tray—na, 1 must put 
down one bottle o’ my brown-stout; I ken 
ye like my bottled porter, and a single bottle 
between two is surely no great debosh: but 
do bring up Jack’s bits o* sangs.” 

“ Plays, mum.” 

“ Wed, l»e it plays, that will be the better 
ilivcrsioii; but, gude sake, yc maun not let 
Mrs. Snipson get jealous o* us.” 

And the tailor, laughing heartily at the 
joke, whicli, such as it was, had the merit of 
coming from his entertainer, w'ent oiK 

Marion was aware tliat her tenant of the 
first and second floors, though a first-rate 
fashioner among the second-rates—^for he was 
no Stultse, nor Doudney—was no great 
schola'/t though it was probable tliat his lady 
might have made sometlung of written papers. 
Indeed, Marion had an idea, that while she 
herself, in virtue of her Scots schooling, 
could ifiake out all manner of crank inven¬ 
tories submitted to her inspection, the tailor, 
though not wanting in ready a^ldrcss to cover 
his derioiencies, could not tell a B from a 
bull’s foot. Before liis return, Marlon hod 
placed her refection on the table, and donned 
her spectacles, utterly regardless of the agon¬ 
izing “ Hist, hist! ” which issued from the 
safe, save to cry, “ Are yo mad I Be quiet 
there, pussie.” Mr. Snipson speedily returned 
with 1^ commisBlon. 


I “ ye a bit, and as 1 have my nose ready 
saddled, 1*11 try my hand at Mr. Cripps’non¬ 
sense. But such a Heart o’ a hand, Mr. 
Snipson. It’s liker a hen’s scraping among 
dirt than a Christian’s hand o* writ,” said 
Marion, hauding over a page, w hich Snipson, 
lietween nioutlifuls, sagacimi.sly surveyed, 
holding the top downmost, anti remarking, 

All hands como much alike to me, 
mum.” 

“1 would like to pick out something very 
funny to divert us, since we are at it,” said 
Marion, examining every separate paper. 
“ But will yc win to the boanl,” and, while 
warmly pressing liiin to oat, hIio secretly ad- 
nilml the style inw'hicU her Bologna .sausage 
was Imiug mowctl down. 

“Something funny, oh ! to be sure ; but 
aloud, proy, ma’am,” for now Marion’s atten¬ 
tion was fairly riveted on llio paper she 
examinctl. 

“Surely, surely, 1*11 reiul aloud;” and 
she thought to herself, “ Weel, no une kens 
what they may need, or wlmt may bestead 
them at a pinclj in the weary jouniey u* 
life. When I learned these blethers of Allan 
llanisay’s, little did I think—” 

“You can’t make ’oiu otit, nut*am? nay, 
I felt the hand deuced crabbed myself. 
Ad)nirable sassenger this; your health, 
ma’am.” 

“Make him out? fine tliutl But will yo 
caro to hoar the nonsense ; it’s p,* poetry; 
now, the siwsengcr is gude, plain, savoury 
j)ro9e.” 

“ Poetry I Missis Snipson quite aloated on 
poetry before marriage ; but marriage makes 
a difference with you ladies, mum.” Marion 
now appeared so w’rapt in her silent studies, 
that a strange feeling of suspicion crept into 
the tailor’s mind. 

“ P’raps I’d better tie up (’ripps* pot¬ 
hooks, and not bother you, ma’am,” said he, 
reaching over his arm to sweep away tho 
papers. 

“ Botlior me / I could I’cad them were they 
a* black print; but, troth, I’m maiv tempt(?il 
to tlirow tlicm in the fire, did ever mortal 
hear such dowmright clavcrs! ” and Marion 
alternately read aloud and silently, or, ns the 
Scots say, “off her loof,” wdth admirable 
presence of mind and precision. I’huH tho 
j*eal phrase, “Ami to the said Gabrielis 
Violet, the reversionary disiwsition of 
accruing to her by the death of her 
mother, the above-named Sophia Amelia, 
widow of Charles, second carl of Tarbert,*^ 
was rapidly translated into— 
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«Thu Kunnr mn 
Ad< 2 puts all Nai 
How whuloBonie 


Rogar. vhmn my Mood, 
atore m a joj^ul mood; 
le Uia to anun the callor uir,”— 


Silmtty — “ Secured upon tho said Enrl’n 
fsMate of CoomlKJ Flory, parisU of Dnndon, 
county of ■ — ” 

“Go on, nnim,” \ir/»ed tho miinoliint^^ 
tailor; “ wliat a blasted rijjmarolo ! Wlmt 
can the fellow bo after by ‘caller Imir?* 
Tvo heard of caller VrrinjfS.** 

Sorely did Marion blame lujr traitorous 
memojy, which, when she was alone, as she 
now thought, would be wickedly 9U*^estmp 
all manner of nonuenHO of old tales and 
ballads, but completely deserted her in this 
strait, though she Iwldly daslicd into a very 
extraordinary medley or cross rearling, de¬ 
pending a good deal for success upon tho 
tailor's ignorantio of tin* Scottish, and every 
other literature. She commoncod, hy draw¬ 
ing upon her earliest reminiscences, wdiilo 
seeming to read— 

“Will yo go to tl»e t-vo-bughte Marioji 

“ In liomlou was young Itokiu boni. 

Anil he longed Mtraugo nouatrit':! for to see ; 

So lie paHbed ilirough many kingdoms groat, 

Unul ho oaino t>o groat; Turkie. 

Oh, thoY rode on, and on they rode, 

And by the light o* tho moon, 

Until they cuuie to Lie motlicrV ha* (Lmh’, 

And there they lighted donu. 

“ * Got up, lady jnothn/ lie ysiy.-' *’- 

And here Marion fairly iloundered, but 
hravcly bolted into the tragedy of the “ Laii*d 
of ‘Wavwt.on,” after that tlie “ Douglas tra¬ 
gedy,” and a few broken stanzas of “Johnny 
Armstrong.” 

“Cussed rigmarole!” ejaculated the tailor, 
between a bite and a draught. 

“ Yo may eay it,” replied Marion, con¬ 
temptuously throwing down the manuscript 
among the cushions of her easy chair. “ The 
Last Speech will he letter iHvcrsion than 
that ]>oor stulf. Jack Cripps has but sma’ 
ingiuc as an auu^hor, I’m jalousing.” 

Marion having dexterously secreted tlie 
paper she considered of tho greatest impor¬ 
tance, trusted the remainder to their fate, 
though resolved, if possible, !to secure the 
whole; and took up the “ Hue and Cry'^ in 
wliich, to the manifest delight of Mr. Snip- 
son, she, umiilst peals of laughter, read the 
following description of the culprit:— 

“ Five feet seven inches in height—” 

“ Demmed lie,” muttered Jack, in his 
plai*e; “ Vm five feet oight and a (quarter— 
1 am.” 

“ Sallow complexion; muddy, greasy 


skin,” read Marion ; “ sandy-colourod, thin 
moustaches, but may probably have shared 
them off.” 

“No, curse them!” thought Jack, with ! 
some difficulty drawing his hand fondly over 
the most cherished onianient of his face, and 
soothed hy feeling tliat all was right there, 
“I have my mouHtaches still.” 

Marion continued: —“Very largo red 
ears, placed low on the head.” 

“Na, faith, Mr. Suipson, hut the Jung 
ears may be useful to him at this present 
creesis —ha! ha! hul Weel, puir Jack 
comes out here uae lieauty.” 

And alie resumed: — “Swivel-eyed, .^u^I 
squints strongly with both eyes, as if looking 
to his nose.” 

“Donmation 1 ” thought Jack ; “ and this 
atrocious libel is puldinly lutwked threugh 
the streets of London.” 

“ I must liavc a read of tins for my missis, 
mum,” said Snipwm. “ Missis Snipson bus 
a fancy that the chaji is 'andsomo, or ’as a 
genteel hair. I saw from the first ihat he 
was a seedy scamp.” 

“ Some leddies have o<Id tastes, Maistn* 
Suipsim ; hut for one with a huirdly, person¬ 
able, good-looking husband like you :—wool, 
wftol, every one to their liking, though I’m 
sure yo’reno aboon five or six inches shoricr 
than the vagabond.” 

“Not an *alf inch, mum,” cried the tailor, 
starting to his legs, and drawing himself on 
tiptoe up to, and beyond, liU full height, 
while Marion dexterously Kpcreted another 
document. 

“Cursed shrimp!” muttered Jack. “Want 
but half an inch of height! the Cockney 
pigmy! By Jove, my first deed shall he 
to massacre that tailor and ran otf with his 
wife.” 

“ Ye shall get a loan o* the speech — or is 
it a Hue atid Cry ? —for the special benefit of 
Mistress Snipson,” said Marion. “ Fbr that 
matter, ye moy keep it a’tUegither for her 
behoof vri\en 1 have finished perusing Jack’s 
beauty marks.” And Marion again I'cad 
aloud:—“Very lai^e nose, a little awry, 
and the skin at present off the bridge. Usu¬ 
ally dresses in a shabby blue or olive-coloured 
siirtout, with braid and frogs much worn; 
gay-coloured, dirty, figured-silk waistcoat: 
and sky-blue satin cravat; tight plaid 
trowsers, and gaiters. Had on, when lust 
seen, ratlier dirty linen; morocco boots, much 
too small for his feet, which makes him 
waddle or shuffie in his gait; a univuj shirt- 
pin, turquoise and mock diamond; and 
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HLOsaio-gold watuh'cbain, hut, it i6 believed, 
no watch. If any pawnbroker,” &c. &c. 

"Waddle in my gait 1 the libeUouK mon¬ 
sters ! thought the neuriy distracted gentle¬ 
man ; at that v'ery iiiomeut, as indeed all 
night long, writliing under the torture of the 
" bootlkins,” of which he had been unable to 
rid himself. 

Jack, between torture of limb and irrita¬ 
tion of mind, was wound uj» to the most 
desperate attomjit; even to knock down 
Marion, assasHinate the tailor, rob the house, 
and escape; when a loud ringing at Marion’s 
door-bell, and an unusual bustle, at once 
changed his mood, and made him hastily 
draw back luro his shell. 

/t^s Mr^. Herbert and my young lady,” 
said Marion. 

It^s tho police, p’raps, minn,” added Mr. 
Snipson, excited. 

"Then never a foot o’ them eut^^rs lime,” 
cried Marion. " My blood is up, and I’m 
ou honour.” And, much to the relief of 
Jack, fehc prepared for active resistance. 

“Mr, Gryphon the solicitor, only, at’lcr 
all,” Kui<l Snipson, wli.t opened the diMiv. 

(yould ytm,” he wlus]>eii'd, “to bcvve a 
neighbour, be bo hobligiug, mum, as get his 
idcar of tli« law of the case as t(» tho few 
rags, and liod<ls and hends, Cryppes loft in 
the place below''?” 

"iMr. Gryphon! anti Maistcr Charles at 
his iiack I Welcomo buck ag.'iin, sir ! 1 

tlionglit ye were ovver the salt sc.a. This i.‘> 
a sight fur sair cyne ; and 1 kcu of one fair 
lady, or ma;^be twa”—and Marion \vhilco<i 
sagaciously witli one eye, while she uncun- 
Bcionsly placed chairs—“who will thank the 
w’ind that blew y© back this way. Hut, 
Lord sake ! what am I about! ye must not 
sit dow'n in my kitchen. The best (»’ iny 
house is no go<id enough for you. Ye’ll 
excuse me, Mr. SnipROU. Business will not 
brool^delay, and I have business with theso 
gentlemen,” she said, sharply, to the curious 
and impertinent tailor, who seemed strongly 
disposed to remain at tho conference, which 
he somehow connevtod with the tempting 
rew'ard of ^200 offered fur the dUcovc'ry oi 
Jack Cripps. 

“ IjCt me fust tie my papers in the ’and- 
kercher, mura,” he replied, sullenly, and 
trying io collect them; but Marjf>n, made 
bold by her fresh backing, now stood on high 
vantage ground. 

“ Take away the papers! I dare you to 
do that at your peril! Stolen goods, Mj, 
Gryphon; family papers plundered from 


Miss Violet ITamiltou’s charter-kist, hy some 
unkent villain thieves, and found in tl*o 
custoily of his lodger, Jack Cripps. Aw'ay I 
away, Snipson ! and think yourstdf lucky if 
^e be not calk'd to Htrict account nnent these 
ducun>ents. I am advising ye as a friend, 
mid promise ye, to set ymir nund at ease, 
before thcHc gentlemen, that if I make plack 
or baw'bcc by the wicrdlcsa wight’s hanging, 
yo shall get Uie half o’ it; W'ill that content 
■ 

The tailor, pale ami trembling, on learn¬ 
ing the awful predicament before the law in 
wbieh he Ktuod with the papers, and reading 
his doom ill the stern brows of Mr. Gi yphon, 
the well-known law'yer, snoaked oft', in his 
heart cursing the Scotswoman, who al¬ 
ways, ho alleged, got tlio bi'tter of him in 
the long run. 

And now the distant voices and loud 
laughter of the three who sat in Marion’s 
parlour in council on very momentous uflairB, 
iiowcver jnerrily lliey were discussed, fell 
dismally on the "largo red cars” of the 
hungry listener., 

“ Will (he witch starve mo alive in her 
liolo,” thought Jack, “ TIuit bloated inij> 
regaling on bottled brown stout, and a full 
half yard of Bologna sausage, aud I 
And, Avitli this. Jack made a deeperate edutch 
at Rome eatables lying near the w'imlow: a 
tremendouH nimbliug iioino and smash of 
glass w'us heard; the cat Nrtu9akcd; and 
Marion, followed by the two gonticmen, 
rushed hack into the kitchen, where stood 
the fugitive in much worse plight^han lie ap- 
])eaped even in the //iw and Cry. 

Housebreakers was tho first idea that pre¬ 
sented itself to Mr. Gryphon, the only indi¬ 
vidual present who did not at once under¬ 
stand how matters stood; though, after a 
moinunt’.s observation and reflection, ho 
ulTected acquiescence in MistresB Marion’s 
dry announcement of "a friend of mine, 
Mr. Gryphon; a stranger to you, gentlemen, 
who wishes to bo private. Pussic, yc mis- 
leared Ihnmerl” coutinued she, alFecting to 
beat tlio cat, " was it you made this stramanh, 
and broke the window ? He ho kind as ac¬ 
company Mr. Gryjjhou back to my bit par¬ 
lour, Mr. Charles, and 1*11 attend ye there 
pre.sently.” 

Charles took the hint, and gave no direct 
token of recognition when Jock ftqiiiuted 
towards him and then at Gryphon, in a very 
agony of terror and supplication; but kindly 
drew' off the lawyer, leaving Marion to deal 
alono with her guest. * 
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I << I seo how the land lies with our hostess 
I and her lodger,” said Gryphon, not choosing 
to »how hU sagacity and quickness of ap- 
prehennion at fault. But such affairs are 
not my province. Let tlie law make its own 
of Mr. Crypj>C8, when it get» its claws over 
him: I shall make my own of him while 
time serves. The fellow, if he have not 
Mias Violet Hamilton's papers, must at least 
show us where they may bo found, or it shall 
fare worse with him.” 

‘*1 do not affect to deny that yonder 
queer-looking customer is the veritable 
Jack Cryppes, after whom the pursuit of 
justice is hot,” replied Charles Herbert; 
“yet, to connive at his escajie—almost to 
compound a felony —to gain a private 
object,”- 

“Mako youraelf perfectly easy, Maister 
Charles,” said Marion, advancing into the 
parlour, after a short and sharp, but most 
satisfactory parley, M’ith her prisoner in tlie 
kitchen. ■'‘Yo are both gentlemen” —and 
she looked tivcdl}' at the lawyer—“und did 
not come of your own free will under my 
roof-tree, to interfere with my guests; or, to 
speak it plainly, to hoar or to see aught that 
it was not intended you should see and hear. 
I'm on honour wdth him, gentlemen, uiid so 
aro }'e ; reckoning, however, on a reasonable 
satisfaction.” 

“ Unquestionably,” replied the lawyer, 
with a significant smile, otherwise we wore 
most unreasonable persons: so now, ma’am, 
for your ‘ masonahle satisfaction.’ I confess 
that the scraps of certain writings which 
have been so singnlarly recovered, whet my 
curiosity exceedingly for w'hat is l)ehiiid or 
missing. Unlcas 1 am greatly mistaken, tins 
young lady is heiress to at least ns pretty 
and promising a Chancery suit as 1 ever 
happened to advise withal, were there but 
funds to prosecute it with spirit; for I make 
no doubt but that resistance, backed by a 
long parse, may be anticipated.” 

“ A promising plea!—and you really think 
so,” said Marion, earnestly ; her head giving 
tiie little nervous shake, which, w*ith her, 
denoted intense interest, wliile slie fixed her 
eyes keenly on the lawyer. “ Ye have a 
good opinion o’ the case, wliich is a sure 
sign, sir; and, if an orra hundcr pounds, or, 
what though we should say two, could help 
It on, it will no be ill s))cnt. It may not be¬ 
come the like o’ me to interfere in affairs so 
fur aboon my commission; though, inanither 
Miise, and tlmt a better ane, it weol becomes 
Ac, in fau’t o* grander freends, to step for- 


wmd in behalf o' an orphan gentlew*oman, 
my countrywoman and my auld maistcr's 
! bairn. So, wi’ yon to buck us, sir, we 'll 
, venture to bell-the-cat e’en witli that proud 
yearl, and try whose purse stands langest 
out, when justice, and nothing more, is the 
commodity sought for.” 

“ Bravo 1 ” exclaimed the lawyer, laughing 
heartily. “This is frank. You volunteer 
to supply the sinews of war; and 1 shall 
be answerable for the result, if the missing 
documents—most important links in the 
chain of our evidence-still exist.” 

“ Exist! ” exclaimed Marion. “ There's 
a half peck o' them; o’ auld papers—1 mean 
writs and evidents —stowed, at this hles>«ed 
moment, under my easy cliair.” And, to 
the best of her memory and ability, Marion 
deftcribed tlie nature of the dociinieuts which 
she had secreted ; while tlie solicitor rubl>cd 
Ills hands, as if chuckling in proRpoct over a 
gained case. 

“ Fetch thezu ma’am — fetch them into 
court. 1 begin to fear I sin'll! have no work. 
The case is so clear that the enemy w'on’l 
show fight. That .£15,000, left at tlie dis¬ 
posal of the Earl of Tarl>ert's mother, and 
w’hich she very naturally devised to her 
daughter by her second marriage — the 
mother of the young lady 1 saw last day ; 
with Mrs. Herbiirt—must now, by accuiim- i 
lated inti'rest, be more than douldcd. 'J'ln; 
Earl's niece, or half-nicce, w'iJl, eventually, 
be a more considerable heiress than his daugh¬ 
ter ; and a charming young creature she is 
too.” Here Marion ventured a sly look of 
congratulation and intelligence at Charles 
Herbert, while the lawyer proceeded: — “ Ts 
Miss Hamilton, my fair client that is to be, 
related to Mrs. Herbert, Mr. Cliaries, or 
merely her friend through tlie Taibert 
family ? ” 

“Miss Hamilton is my mother's friend 
and present guest, but on a quite different 
footing from what you suppose,” answered 
Charles. “ You forget that she is, probably, 
still entirely unknown to the Tarberis. But, 
excuse me for a moment: since law is to he 
given to the vermin in the next apartment, 

I may at least satisfy my considcnce, by 
trying to make him impeach liis rascally 
foreign confederates.” 

“ Let them hang as high as Human, by all 
manner o* means,” said Morion ; and while 
Charles was admitted by her into the locked 
kitchen to confer with Jack, she returned to 
take what she fanded the right course with 
Mr. Gryphon. 
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" I think ye have, an %tcU as professional 
regard, a fatherly likin* to that young 
gentleman, air,” said slie ; " and tliat yc 
will not be a bit less zealous in this cause 
when I make bold to spai*e his modesty, and 
teil ye how matters really stand with him. 
The plain fact is, that, heiress or peimilese, 
lie is troth-plighted to Miss Violet Hamilton, 
and to wish him the husband of Lady Laura 
Temple is to wish him nae gm>d. And this 
is really a I’emarkahle detilin' o’ Providence, 
that, after his stepmother had been so iil- 
advi.Hod as, in spite of your opinion, sir, to will 
away to Lady Laura the fortune which, as I 
have beard, was, in spite of your sound and 
judicious advice, left in Mrs. Herbert's power 
by her husband, it should as good as come a' 
back, by anotliev righteous dispensation, t<i 
the right oiviiers; and that is just i\lr. and 
likewise Mrs. Chaides Herbert that is to he, 
otlierwise Miss Violet Hamilton that now is.” 

“ O ho ! I perceive,** iTturmd the lawyer, 
gratified by the iiiijdicd compliment paid to 
j his judgment in ti>o opinion which lio had, 

) on both oocasious, most disinterestedly given 
! to his clients, indifferent to the effect which 
his advice might have upon Mrs. Herbert. 
She, however, had lieon so just or high- 
minded as not to resent his interference ; 
resting in the proud consciousness that, w'hat~ 
ever the world might say, she had, in making 
the extraordinary settlement of her fortune, 
l/ocn guided by the single-minded motive of 
advancing tlie prosj^ects and securing the 
hHp])lncss of her husband’s son. She had, 

I moreover, until within the last few days, never 
doubted that what she had intended for the 
best really was the 1>est; but the devoted 
.attachment of the youthful lovers, when 
brought more immediately under her notice, 
assumed a higher and more sacred character 
than she had been disposed to assign to %vhat 
she wished to coiiaider as the violent, but boy¬ 
ish* aud fickle admiration of a j'oung man 
for a pretty new face; and the disposition 
and manners of her guest, at once gentle and 
lofty, sweet, modest, and ingratiating, con¬ 
firmed the conquest of a naturally aflection- 
ate heart. The first indication of her change 
of opinion, or imperceptible yielding to the 
genuine feelings of her kindly nature, and 
the innocent fascinations of Violet, was seen 
in her delight to find the latter so nearly 
connected with the noble house which had 
awakened that worldly umbition, wliich was 
saved from being unworthy because it was 
principally felt for another; and in her avowed 
delight that Violet had a fair chance of being 


handsomely provided or. A feeling of heart¬ 
felt satisfaction mingled with a secret tingling 
of shame at her own rashness, while she half- 
owned to herselfIf such is to he the 
destiny of Charles, ought I not to rejoice 
that the effects of my precipitance may be 
atoned for in so singular a manner, though 
not atoned for by me.” Other recollections 
unwillingly forced themselves upon her. 
1’hougU the proud, lugli-miudcd Lady Laura 
hud oiiciUy and strenuously oppusinl the in¬ 
considerate pecuniary arj'angoment, the Karl, 
affecting the same reluctiin<T, l>ad, in reality, 
shown a very diflonmt disposition, tliinly 
veiled by the assumptitm of generosity, and, 
finally, by tho repeated declaration of — 

“ Well, well, my dear madam; since you 
will have it so, to your deh'rminatiou we 
must submit. Do as you will about Lady 
Laura HcA*erCi pin-money, and the additional 
provision for her younger children : it cer¬ 
tainly, ns you remark, comes to the same 
thing in the end for our young people.” 

TIic remembrance of these and similar ex¬ 
pressions, aud also of the occasional, and 
certainly unconscious, aristot'ratic hauteur of 
Lady Laura, were probably not without their 
otfect; and yet ho complicated are the feel¬ 
ings of this poor human nature, even in the 
best characters, that some taint of hitU^riicss 
mingled with the mortification which Mrs. 
Herbert experienced, when a few days after¬ 
wards, Mr. Gryphon, at a sort of family con¬ 
ference, laid before her tiuf opinious of a 
celebrated counsel whom he had consulted 
on tlic claims of her protegee. • Sho checked 
tho unw'orthy feeling ; and tliough her 
prMo shrank from confession before the keen, 
and perhaps triumphant man of business, 
w'hose w'Arnings she rememl>ered, when alone 
with Charles and Violet, she said, with tear- I 
ful eyes, and that warmth and candour of 
manner which to her son atoned for all her 
sins against liimself—sins incurred hy true 
if mistaken affection-^ 

“ Charles, don’t wholly dc.spi.so me, W’hiJo 
you saucily fancy you have obtained a woll- 
bom and well-dowercd charming wife, in spite 
of ray small intrigue for your advancement.” 

" llow can you, dearest mother, do sneh 
injustice to yourself—to me,” replied Charles, 
respectfully and tenderly kissing his mother’s 
hand. “ Fortune as it may be ; but you 
have learned to a^tpreciaie Violet, and my 
feelings for her:—that is enough,*' 

Mrs. Herlajrt was deeply alFected. Turn¬ 
ing abruptly to Violet, in a strange mood of 
self-reproach and confiding fondness, she said 
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_« You tiro Hwaru of the injury I haro done 

or afctfiiiiptod to do you ? But yet 1 bid yon 
licap coaly of firo upon my head ; Te]>ay inis- 
tnist and dlHliko — vrliich, however, aftor 
knowiiit' yon, X have found it iiiipoyMihle to 
eutertuiu—^by ^•rieiouH kindness. X liave, I 
liegin to fear, rutihly mode our CharlcB }>uur : 
dearoBt Violet, yon must for my sake make 
Jiini rich. ] am now convinced that you 
/(lone can make liim ha])])y : for his sake, I 
not’d not usk that of you.” 

Violet hastened to seat herself on a low 
stool hy the sofa on which Mrs. Herbert sat; 
buryin*? her proud and happy WuhIiIuI face 
in the lup of the lady, uhose hand sho 
covered with kisses of love and ffratitudo for 
the tlirh^e-welcome if oddly-oxj>reased tonseni. 
Mrs. Herbert clasped her in a silent embrace; 
and, after a iiionieiit, as if balf-diseoiicerled 
at havinjy civen so far way to her feelings, 
and of being involved in that horror of Eng¬ 
lish people, a itfienfi, slie row?, w'hieperiiig, as 
she withdrew—«“ VVe understand eaeh other 
now.” 

Ohavlos detained her to explain why, lind- 
ing hiniMelf so near J<ondon, when he ivslorcd 
Miss Jiirmiia Stocks to her Hobool, ho liud 
stolen a day for “ more last words.” 

While the lovers were thus loft to tlu ir own 
concemH, !Mrs. llorlwrt assumed the /lelicate 
and, to lier, in the pecnli/ir cireuiustanues, 
diffie.ult task of preparing Lady Laura Toin})le 
for impending events. She secretly accus^sl 
herself of having formerly ivpix>seiited or in- 
sinuahxl to this young lady that the atten¬ 
tions and gallantry of Charles wei’o olready 
of the serious chorjicter which she ht»pcd tlie\ 
might yet take, mther than wlmt liis feelings 
ivally were—namely, ri’spectful a/hniration 
for a handsome and higlily accontplisbed 
woman, into whose society he had been inti¬ 
mately tbnnvn, while no other young man 
was present to pay her thoso little aiteiitions 
which it w&ti grateful to himself to show, ainl 
which wej*e ulw'ays well received, 'riie long 
(‘liistle, which it cost Mrs. Hoi'bcrt iuiinite 
pains to onncoot, ho as to aunouneo the en¬ 
gagement of her Hon with Miss Hamilton, 
without woundiug the pride of Lady Laura, 
went hy the saino mail which carried the 
fuimal unnouDcenicnt, made hy Mr. (.iryplion 
t<j her father, of Miss Violet JIamUton’b 
various claims. 

Lady Laura Temple, who had lieeu dis¬ 
posed to look favourably upon the implied 
suit of riuirles Herbert, was more alarmed 
and agitated by the TiiyMerious letter she re¬ 
ceived, tliHu who had believed possible ; hut 


it was not until her father informed her of 
the strange communication whicli had reaolied 
liinibelf, that she understood the full hearing 
of the case, or began to suspect that she ha/l 
been misled, if nut l>ctrayed, hy the amhitioii 
of her parvenue friend. Her pride, her sense 
of jicrsonal dignity, and those gentler aflcc- 
tioim which lurked under a cold and lofty 
hearing, were outraged and wounded; hut 
whatever wem her secret outFerings, no visible 
sign of them was permitted to appear. Urg(;d 
probably by lier pride, she at once wrote to 
lier i-ivnl, frankly acknowledging the relation- 
sbi]), roui*toousiy otrering her friendslup, and 
regndtingihat the ahacnco of her father from 
England, lor probably a long ])eriod, must 
witliJiold from her the lmp}Mi)ess of being 
]>ersonHlly known to so ne/ir and .niniahlc a 
kiiiH^vomau, whom she gaily congratulated 
/111 tho joyful event at wliich her friend Mrs. 
Herbert-—to wliom she begged to be remem- 
borcil—had delicately liiuted. X'he Xiurl of 
'i’arlwrt, to w'hoin, Ix^fore Healing it., hIh. 
handed her letter to her new-found cousin, 
secretly admired the strength of niiiid, and 
also the female diplemacj/ of Ids daughter; 
but he w'ns too much absorbed in his own 
eonccnis to luivn much time to iK’stow ujx/n 
hors, until, w'itli tho greatest apparent calm¬ 
ness, she iufonned him that tlm gentleinau 
Jo wliom tlieir nen-found cousin was eugngid 
was (Mmrles Herbert. The RUiprise of tlu* 
1‘iarl could not have been greater, though the 
pre>i<ius sccun; dis])Osition of Airs, llerbcrt/s 
fortune in liis daughter’s behalf probably 
ui.ade bis eh.agriu much less at tliis iutelU* 
gence than otherwise it might have been at 
losing R dosiv/ible match for a <laiightcr now 
almost thirty years of ago. 

“ I fancied, Laura—so indeed did my friend 
Mrs. Herbert —that you were, at one time, 
disposed to show tho young man some .small 
degree of favour,” said the Eitrl. 

‘‘ AH the case required,” rtiplied Llkdy 
Laura, carelessly. But now that the lady 
you mention has had lier freak out, and 
iinds her grand project frustrated, 1 presume 
she may have back Jicr money ; whit^, if wo 
had not saved it for her, might have been 
thi-own away in some other ambitious matri- 
luonial schemo for her stepson, wiiich would 
have yielded even less return.” 

“ t have no reason to suppose that Mrs. 
Herbert i-egrets the sottlemeuts which she 
pressed upon you, Lady Laura,—forced upon 
us, indeed. To return that money—-even if 
you had tho power, whicL is j/laced in your 
trustees. Sir George Loes and myself—would 
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look afl if you had trepanned the silly woman 
into the arran^ment» and were now ashamed 
of yourself—” 

“Which, perhaps, I am,” replied Lady 
Laura, coliy- “ In those settlements 1 
unwillingly acquiesced, when my prospects 
or my ideas were somewhat difterent from 
what they now are. May I now beg to 
know what you have learned of my cousin ? 
Are her claims just?” 

“Just or unjust, I am afraid they will be 
jjert.inaciously luaiiitainod : that fellow Ory- 
plion made himself exceedingly troublesome 
and disagreeable on a former occasion.” 

“ When he wished to prevent Mrs. Herbert 
from committincT a folly, into which ho ])ro- 
Ijably fancied that tlie Earl of Tavbort’fl art¬ 
ful daughter had betrayed her. . . 'I'he 

matter, altogether, has Irijcome exceedingly 
unpleasant, ajid the sooner we are rid of it 
the better. 1 sliall not lose a moment in 
doing my pai’t.” 

“Stay, l^Hiira,” cried tbo Earl, stopping 
liis daughter, who moved to leave tbo room. 
“ ThivS must bo left to those who Iwttcr under¬ 
stand business than wo can pretend to do.” 

“OhI surely, sir: wo give tho orders; 
they properly exeento thorn.” 

The Earl btjcamc peremptory and even 
harsh, until, after a protracted discussion, he 
forbade his daughter’s interference, and duti¬ 
fully expatiated on the folly of his own 
motiicr, who not only made a foolish second 
marriage, fmt settled, or attempted to settle, 
at nccunmlating mtcTest, a Hum nearly e({iial 
in an\(»unt to the half of his yearly rents, 
uxton the daughter bom of that marriage, 
and hifi owti only sister. 

“ When my grandnv»ther bequeathed this 
money to her child, your Lordship’s sister, 1 
conclude she had the power to do so?” 

That remains to he tried: at all events 
the Hlfair must bo thoroughly investigated by 
thC big-wigs. Are you aware, Laura, that, 
with my growing embarrassments, tliis girl’s 
claim, if sustained, would involve me in 
dilficultics probably for tho whole brief re¬ 
mainder of my life? Have I not double 
reason to rejoice that, whatever may occur, 
you at least, through the just partiality of 
Mrs. Herbert, are independent and wealthy, 
and able, as I know you are -adlling, to be 
genemus to your father.” 

“ At the expense of thote Herberts ? of 
injustice to tho son, and now, I doubt not, of 
regret and remorse to the Polish mother ? 
No, dear father; we may be poor together; 
but we shall not be mean, nay, disAwett.** 


The Earl made a peevish ejaonlatiou about 
women’s romauce, and ignorance of the 
world and of business; and lus daughter, 
accustomed to think, and, by his indulgence, 
to act for herself, at once wrote to Mi's. 
Herbert, congratulating her upon her son’s 
approaclung marriugo, and informing her 
that the fortune, wliieh slie affected to con¬ 
sider as a toy, placed by tlie caprice of a 
spoiled child in the keeping of a favourite, 
aud then pettishly reclaimed or desired 
back, was now at her service. 

Mrs. Herbert was both gratihed and deeply 
mortified by tliis letter. Jt proved Lady 
Laura the noble ci'ciiiuro wliich she liad 
always believed aud maintained, in the fa(« 
of the suspicious lawyer Gryplion; and also, 
that her confidence hud not l>cen misplaced. 
In tlie vaciliatiou of the moment, aud 
charmed with tho sentiments of Lady Laura, 
she almost sighed that tlie choice of Charles 
liad not been fixed before ho liad seen one 
l> 08 sessed of much greater feminine attraction, 
softness, and gontlencHS, though not of a more 
(‘levuted mind. Nay, slie even boasted iu 
Violet of the ctondiict of Laura, when the 
former ran in, full of delight, to show Mrs. 
Herbert the letter from Laura to herself, to 
which we have already alluded. 

“Noble, indeed, she is, as people of the 
world may tliink,” said Violet; “thouj^ 
only what one might expect in a rJght-heartcd 
woman. But liow happy I am that she does 
not love Cliarlcs so much a9 you supposed, 
else she never could write me thus. I cun 
l>ear Juliana Stocks to ho in 4ovo with him, 
but not Lady Laura, who, if she had loved 
Charles as I do—and, I am sure, seeing him 
so much, I wonder bow she escaped it — 
could never speak thus of liim, so kindly, 
and so handsomely congratulate me on my 
prospects.” 

Yet Violet was a little discomposed when 
Mrs. Herbert, in the enthusiasm of the mo¬ 
ment, boasted to Charles of her magnanimous 
and admirable friend ; and she was also, iu 
her simplicity, a little surprised that Mrs. 
llorhert showed no hesitation in taking T^ady 
Laura at her word in returning the fortune. 
A consultation of lawyers followed, and then 
one of the lovers; each of the pair alike 
disposed to do homage to tho exalted virtue 
of Lady Laura, and anxious to make tlie 
sacrifice as light as ]>OBsible i-o her. 

Ten days later, the Lady I/Siura, who had 
been at open fend with her father, entered 
his apartment as he was about to proceed to 
Court, having just received important dcs- 
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patches from England. Letters had come 
to hiM daughter by the same courier. 

Laura, is it peace or war?^ asked 
the Itluri, attempting to he gay. 

“ Peace, if you clioosc it, «ir,” replied his 
daughter; “ and I am now in a condition to 
otter you advantageous terms. My cousin, 
Violet, though the youngest, is the ablest 
diplomatist among us.” Lady I^aura pointed 
to the open letter which she held in her hand. 
It was written by Charles, in the name of 
his ofliianced wife, and, as he stated, at her 
suggestion. The scheme of adjustment pro¬ 
posed was hers. “ You cannot, even by the 
admission of your own lawyers, who are 
anxious to see the affair in tlio most favour¬ 
able light, hope mucli lunger to ward off the 
claims of my cousin,” said Laura, ** although 
you wished it, which I am sure yon do 
not,” 

“ Have you come to congratulate me on 
that score ? returned the Earl, sharply. 

** No, my Lord ; but to announce that, 
during your lifetime and mine, we shall have 
no trouble, on condition—” 

“Ay, the condition?” demanded the Earl, 
eagerly ; the leth'rs which he had just 
ivceivcd disposing him strongly to any mea¬ 
sure by n’liicli the repayment of nearly 
il60,000, to which hU mothers original 
bequests had now mounted, might bo evaded 
or deferred. 

“ On condition that justico is done by us 
to my cousin’s future husband,” said Laura, 
with the forced emphasis and slightly tremu¬ 
lous tone of voice wliich betrayed her feelings. 
“ That Mr, Charles Herbert receives back 
from us the smaller fortune of which tiie 
world tliinks we have deprived him, by 
working on tho facility or vanity of his 
father’s widow.” 

This woB said with bitterness; for Laura 
Temple could no more forgive her own weak¬ 
ness, th-an the conduct of Mrs. Herliert wliich 
had encouraged it. 

“Hang his fatlier’s widow!” cried the 
Earl, 3 »et somewhat relieved. “ Show me 
tlie letter, La. What will Gryphon say to 
it? ’Tia quite impossible that the Lord 
Chancellor would liave saddled me with that 
luonsti'ous amount of interest, where I was 
perfectly unconscious of any existing claim. 
You give up i-40,0(Mb Laura. The chiims of 
this girl would, in all likelihood, be extin* 
guished by ^30,0OU. Are you aware of 
what you surrender ? ” 

“ iVrfectly : a burden and a disgrace I 
surrender, for incurring wliich I shall never 


forgive myself. The generosity of tliese 
young persons shames us.” 

** Not quite so generous or disinterested as 
you may suppose, l4aura. After my apo¬ 
theosis—when the title and estates have 
gone —to the devil—hy the law of entail, 
Herbert’s and his wife’s claim wIU Btil4 I 
imagine, hold good against the said estate of 
Coombe Elcurie, on wliich my sousibie 
mother’s money was secured. Much good 
may it then do them 1 My pretty niece is 
surely as near and dear to me as that sneaking 
black rascal at Glo’stcr, who will 

inherit the honours of tlie Tarberts ; because 
my great-grandfutlier’syounger brotlier, being 
half-witted, chose to marry the gamekeeper’s 
daughti'r.” 

“Both nearer and dearer, certainly', father. 
Then this is fixed. I may write to — to 
Charles Herbert, I conclude that lie now 
surrenders his appointment in your suite.” 

“ That 1 leave to his disci'etion. Herbert 
has now another claim on me : and his pretty 
little wife would make a charming addition 
to your society, Laura.” 

“ Leave it rather to my discretion, father,” 
said Laura, with a sigh, which the father 
felt; “and wi‘Uc Charles that his appoint¬ 
ment is otherwise filled up. You uru goiug 
to court ? ” 

“To the Minister; to solicit, among a 
hundred and fifty things, for the anrst of 
some blackguard travelling Count or other, 
who has been coming it rather strong over 
honest John Bull, and even going the bold 
length of rumiiug away with his heiresses. 
If iny excellent couutry^iuen insist upon being 
gulled by these gentry’, I cannot see why 
they should be baulked in their fancy'. But 
tlie girl’s father has some parliamentary, or, 
1 ought rather, nowadays, to say comUtitentaty 
iulluencc ; and^ho insists on having a certain 
Count Rodolph Zanderschloss hung, as a 
warning to all travelling counts, and for liie 
better protection of English heiresses. What 
idiots the admiration of titles makes the half- 
caste British gentry. Any man, not of our 
nation, must have known that a person witli 
so pre{K>sterous a title must be an impostor— 
never could he a German noble. My Count, 
1 find, was originally a barber, and afterwards 
an itinerant dealer in spuriousEau do Cologne, 
and other quackeries, about the watering- 
places of his own country; but, in mine, he 
emerged a magnate of the first grade.** 

“ And where is the unfortunate young 
lady?” 

“ Ah, there is the beauty of it. He did 
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not even get her; nor, what is worse, a stiver 
from iier papa’s money-bags : and yet papa 
must have his revenge. It has been altogether 
a losing bargain to the Count, who has, 
moreover, been blown and driven from Eng¬ 
land 1)Gfurc he had fully rcAi»od his harvest.” 

Lady Laura smiled, as she remarked : — 
“ Yet the vanity or credulous folly of the 
one, cannot excuse the villany of the other 
party; nor, though the scheme of this person 
has failed, is his guilt the less. I do hope 
your application for his arrest will be success¬ 
ful. 1 presume this is the case to which Mr. 
Charles Herbert referred, in which he rescued 
►the 3 'oung lady, when he was lately follouiiig 
us through Kent ? ” 

“ The very same distressed damsel and 
prmx dn^valier. But now, Laura, 1 insist 
upon 3 'ou getting rid of j’our three days’ 
migraine^ and appearing in the circle to-night. 
He is, though a travelled and accomplished 
Hungarian, no mock Count who would glory 
ill placing you in the van of the inarcli of 
improvement in his semi-bavharous pi'inci- 
pa]it^^” 

'J’he Lady liaura turned awa,v with an 
expression of pain on her countenance, which 
warned her father not then to press the t4>pic 
farther; hut her appearance at court that 
evening proved that she was not indifferent 
to what gave him pleasure. 


ClIArTKR XIV. 

We have, as is not unfrerjuent with the 
members of our craft, dropped a stitch in our 
knitting, which it in now necessary to pick 
up. In plainer terms, wo left Mr. John 
Quinlin (^Jryppes safe in the custody’ of Mis¬ 
tress Marion, wlio, on many accounts, was 
desirous to Ik* handsomely' rid of him; 
though Jack, now tolerably' reassured by her 
liolpitable treatment, liegan to fancy' that he 
might he in much worse quarters, and to hint 
that he could pass the night with great com¬ 
fort in her leathern arm-chair. This Marion 
would not understand; and a plainer intima¬ 
tion of Jack’s desin* drew forth a point 
blank order to tramp. 

" I have done my part hy you,” said 
Marion ; “ that you cannot deny: and 1 am 
ready and willing to fulfil the noiiditiouB of 
my' paction, and get you smuggled to Leith 
along w'ith my meal ark, which goes down 
once a-year to be replenished; and on it, or 
in it, yc may go and lie os snug as a thief in 
a mill.” 


To Scotland ; cut off from my London 
resources 1” said Jack; "my wardrobe in 
80 bad a condition, and my finances ex¬ 
hausted.” 

" Your n^sources! My' corty, they are to 
brag of!” returned Marion ; and Mr, Jack, 
who seldom lost any thing, for want of bold 
attempt to obtun it, changed his tactics. 

Without some small temporary supply, 
your goodness to mo —that noble dealing 
with a foe, which distinguishes y'our ancient 
and gallant nation—were worse than lost, 
ma’am.” 

"So yc would Imlter us up, would ye?” 
returned Marion, scornfully; hut either her 
heart was somewhat mollificd,or pIhq the kind¬ 
ness which, for excellent causes and reasons, 
she had already shown, naturally disposed 
her towards the farther benevolence which 
might render it available to its object; and 
she said — "It’s no to bo thought that I will 
supply your jirofligato extravagance, oven 
for an hour; hut as I have, thanks to my ain 
four rpiartcrs, made my own of you, I would 
not grudge a trifle to put you in a way of 
winning honest bread, hy' industry, and of 
forsaking the wicked <rourseH that must lead 
you to the gallows. Yo are but a young 
chield yet; and, they' tell me, no alt<»gother 
without tawlents and capacity', if yo had 
steadiness. As a daucin’-inaster, now; or, 
say that ye united Ringin’ wi’ dancin’ ; and 
the tunin’ o' pianofortes, and cleaning clocks 
and mending broken china, tho liko o’ you 
might make a shift from dale to dale amang 
the store-farmers thi^t have families to edu¬ 
cate, and arc far from market towns, and 
rcs|»cctable instructoi-s of youth: though, I’m 
sure, I ken not how I durst venture to re¬ 
commend you.” 

There was inucli that appeared to Jack so 
cxquiHitely' ludicrous in such a scheme, as 
connected with a person of liis own impor¬ 
tance and pretensions, that his pride was not 
offended; and, in his present pinch, any thing 
was better than remaining lurking where 
he was, so thoroughly' well-known to the 
police; and, besides, the scheme diverted 
him. After a moment of hesitation, ho re¬ 
plied, " Egad, it might he an amusing lark 
enough: see something of life—eh, old lady? 
As good as a tour with the tinkers, or a 
campaign with strollers. And then 1 could 
write my Travels in Scotland, with Illustra¬ 
tions :— perhaps induce some of my keen- 
scented friends in the Row to advance a few 
pieces on the spec. Wero you, ma’am, 
frankly to advance me twenty, or say twenty- j 
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tive ]>iocefl, now, ^ should at onco give 7011 
nn ordor upon my publisher for thirty or 
forty, a nionth lionce, which I consider a 
liaudHome profit.” 

“Greatly obleoged,” replied Marion, in her 
driest tones; but I could not tlunk of rob¬ 
bing you. Yg must surely consider us Scots 
clean Jews and usurers, that wo would take 
such adviintago of ja gentleman in distress. 
Besides, I am no money-changer, young inuu: 
what I give I give.” 

Jack found that he was on the wrong lay. 

“Hearty that, egad! 1 like it. Well, 
ma’am, a lady of your penetration and 
sagacity can easily comprehend my present 
pinch. 1 should, os matters stand, be most 
happy to ombraco the romantic scheme you 
have suggested of making a raid into Scot¬ 
land, if furnished witli u Irifio and a carta du 

“ I may not object to /wy whatever I con¬ 
sider needful to your frugal and sober, but 
decent, maintenance between this and Ber¬ 
wick or Newcastle, and a cast beyond ; and 
if ye make a bonfire of these Rag-market 
duds, tiiat wotila make the very craws in my 
country tak’ yo for a potato-bogle, I maybe 
hnvo a couple of shirts and a suit of second¬ 
hand blacks in my drawers, to make ye 
a tliought luoro resjiectable, and likor a 
dominie.” 

Jack laughed outright. The very absur¬ 
dity of tho scheme, its imaginary monstrous 
incongruity in relation to himself, served to 
recommend it. Ho had also heard of young 
men of title ami tank (irhether real or pre¬ 
tended) travelling os wandering pipers, and 
faring luxuriously imdcr the assumed cha¬ 
racter. Nay, heiresses had been honestly, or, 
at least, safely, achieved by gallant gentlemen 
thus disguised. Ho becamo even impatient 
to embark; and less from apprehension of 
the danger which really menaced him tlian 
uuxiety to commence his adventures as u 
cheviilier-errant in the north. 

Tlie munificence of Mistress Linton fairly 
exceeded his expectations, though displayed 
in a mannor quite characteristic of the cau¬ 
tion of hor country. To the most comfor¬ 
table stock of linen and under-clotliing which 
Jock bad possessed for some years, she added 
another and another pair of her own sub¬ 
stantial, knit woollen hose, and some sUk 
huudkerchiofs; and drew forth another and 
another half-crown, that he might not, she 
said, require to change one of his five sove- 
I'eigns until fairly landed, and advancing oa 
his inland inarch. 


“After ye get up among the hill-fanners 
on the Southland Border, ye will need for 
nothing,” said Marion, and 1>e in the way 
of makin’ instead 0 ’ spendin’. 1 have keuned ; 
.'I woU-behaved lad, who could g^ve instruc- | 
tion both in psalmody, and foursome renls 
and high dances, carry off a matter of five- 
and-twenty or thirty shillings from aclachan, 
after a sojourn of only six weeks, or two 
months, in a winter.” 

This to the accomplished son of I^rofcHsoi* 
CrypjMJB, who, for a musical lesson of twenty 
minutes, had lately received five guineas, and 
might have liad ten! But Jack, with five 
sovereigns and sundry liulf-crowns in his* 
pocket, clinging to the idea of a lurk into 
Scotland, and, at least, two volumes of illus- 
tratod travels, was not dismnyc<l. 

“Hang money!” cried Jack; “T have a 
soul itbovo pelf—always had. 1 slmll have 
shooting and Ashing, romantic and magnifi¬ 
cent scenery to sketch, ay, aud jiretty Scot^? 
lasses to court—ch, old lady Aud Jack 
leeringly squinted inexpressible meanings. 

“ Forgio me for lettiug loose such a 
swindlin’ profligate on my native land!” 
tliought Marion : and she said aloud—“An* 
it had not l>ccn, Mr. Cripps, that 1 have tn’en 
my aiu out 0 ’ you, and that 1 consider your 
bonny tittie, Mrs. Burko Barker, a givatov 
loon in the niatcorof stealing the heiress tliuu 
your W'orshipful Jkdf, Avho were likely lu 
suffer the haill penalty and dirduin, it should 
liavc been long ere 1 lind sent sucli a roving 
blade among my young countrywomen, 
though 1 consider the muircocks in no gn'at 
danger frae cockney shots.” 

Jack, under the first implied accusation, 
smiled most complacently; wliicli, provoking 
Marion, she added — “ Howsoever, those 
who see you London dandies iu daylight, 
will not be o>ver ready to riu off wi’ yon 
in the dork, Mr. Jack; and to make ye 
less killin’ aud more safe, I must hHvo 
aff tbese moustaches. My pussie really 
envies you o’ them; — but they am beau¬ 
ties!” 

“My moustaches, ma’amU’ cried Jack, 
jietrified, and fondly drawing the forefinger 
and thumb of the 1 ^ hand over the cherished 
appendages. “ Be assured 1 shall not part 
with my moustaches.” 

“ Not part wi’ them!” cried Marion, risiug, 
and flourishing her scissors; “then, be ye 
assured, the police will no part wi’ you. If 
ye did not hear me read tliat description of 
your bcauriful person which the ttrilor*B lady 
below has gotten to keep for n love-token. 
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ye migfht have heard it. Come, come, no 
nonsense. This je as iw youi* neck is 
worth.’* 

“ If it were necessary to dinfi^urc iny face 
in this horrible stylo, 1 M*ould re<tuii*o an 
expert ft'ixeur ; or, at any rate, a razor to 
perform so delicate an ofxjration myself.** 

“ There’s im razor here, were it Wanted 
to sned your weasaiid,” cried iMarioii, while 
Jack warded off the tlireatened aasiiult of her 
sliarp instalment. “ Ye surely do not moan 
to insinuate that I have a heard ? And, as 
for slwiviinf, I have rlij)ped a tAvvtcd Hhct‘p 
numy a time ere now, Jind may surely per- 
riunn on y<m. But if ye should prefer to 
)>eift)nii tlie task yonrscU I’ll just owuvhjok 
ye.** 

Finally, Jack’s liairy honours—surb was 
bishard fate —fell heiieatli his own hands, 
Marion looking cxnltingly on. 

“There, now, ye. are no nUo^^ethor so like 
:i iiioiikev and a itionntebank as before. If 
^!io half of the whiskers w’pro sent to the fire 
i in company, there mi^lit be sonK? kylbinir of 
! «*i luiinuu face about yo srill.” 

! “So you ivally think, old la«ly, I look 
! bandstunev,’* said Jack, comjilacently iv- 
.i;ardiii>; bis denuded upj)er lip in Marion’s 
small lookinj^-irlass. “ txnd a* inonw on the 
])Oor Scottisli ^drls! ’* 

Marif^n’s temper could scarcely stand this, 
diverted as she had been by the infliction of 
tlio late awful jninishmeiit. 

1 “ tret abm^ with yon,** she cried. The 

tailor's tjny Judy is sleepiiiff by tin's time ; 
and. Adonis as ye are, ini^ht think a /^ood 
t'20O better tlum your bulk ; and, I Iiavt^ 
reason to l»c Lbankfu’, I am ower unlil ta fall 
in love with you, Ihoufth I maun convoy yo 
safe ns far as the w harf. It will be a sij^lit 
fi»r sair eyne to sec auld Marion Linton link> 
iiift: east Fleet Street ivrai-in-ariu wi’ a fashion - 
able dandy.** 

Thouj^h Marion’s stomach rose at the 
dc^^dation of the public 'exiiibition, she 
; submitted, the better to elude the suspicions 
\ of the watchiTu'n and police ; and Jack, also 
I overwhelmed with confusion at bcint^ so 
accompanied, consoled himself with tlie re¬ 
collection that tlie hour was late and the 
quarter unfashionable. 

“No ouo ran detect me,** said Jack, aloud. 

“It*s no that like,” returned Marion, as 
they turned off from the street door. “ With 
mo by your side, a clean shirt on your back, 
and the hair 'off your mouth, forbye that 
pair o* stout shoon on your feet—they cost 
mo nett 63. fid. — you are mair decently dis- 
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tfuised, I dare say, than since the day ye 
weru lirst bre^'ched. But yo *11 keep quiet 
now. The skipjwr expect*s ye. Yo sail wd* 
the tide. And, whatever ho may jalouso, ho 
w’ill be canny wd* yc for iny sake, or —for 
reasons as Kiibstautial." 

TJicy proceeded tjuickly and quietly along 
the nearly ilescrtod streets, not without that 
scum of danger which, fo^tho moment, estab- 
IIsIkmI a fetdiiig of common sympathy in 
Ixtsums so dibi*i»rdHui. 

“My poor mother,” whispeitnl «)ack, in a 
uaiiiral and softened voice, as they drew 
near the appointed spot, and found a man 
like a sailor or porter waiting to m*cive 
Ihem. •' 'rile old lady is so fond of me,** he 
continued, in a w'hisiKT to Marion, “ I wish 
J could Jiave sent her or the. governor some 
token of my dutiful reniembranco of them.’* 

“No doubt ye am her bairn, whatever else 
she or you be,” itdurned Marion, somewhat 
ini'lted. "And now, tlio Iiord pardon and 
guide ye, ami forgie me, if sue bo it is sin to 
try to save yoiiv young blade frae the 
gallows, .and gie ye tiuio for repentance and 
uwiendmeut of life, especially as ye huo tried 
to make some small n'paratujn to Miss Violet. 
Stay: thewi's a bit tilasgow pouml-notc in 
niy liUHscy-casc. lt*H no tjasy getting silver 
foj* them in this toi>n without losin'a shilliii* 
or a sixjK*ncft by the job. ’fako it wi* yc, 
;ind be a wiser mnl hotter man. lt*.s no*cr 
(nver late to repent. I’ll maybe see your 
j»aven(s the, morn,and set thoiu'at ejwo about 
you.” 

“'riiank you, old lady. Neniombcr me 
h) ftliss Violet ami my fidend Charles.—Gad, 

1 might, in an hour or two more, have 
wheedled her out of another five pounds,** 
tliought Jack, going on w'ith his guide. 

" What the deuro can all the W'onini, old 
ami young, sec in me ! ’J'hewj’s tlmt tailor’s 
hundsomi) wife, too: deviJish hard to bo 
shipped off so critically. Tliauks to iny 
charming sister. Poll, who would liavc stoi’ed 
tlio harvest, and left me tlio stubble for my 
share, like a goose as 1 ain. And now for 
beggarly Scotland, ho \ — where I cannot 
have worse fortune than the cursed hag 
chalked out for me,** Ami Jock continued— 

“ Stay, — I might be a Polish refugee noble, 
or an Italian picture-dealci*, or twenty cha¬ 
racters. None, however, to start with, fairor 
than a young nobleman travelling incognito, 
and tuning pianos, for a froUc, to gain access { 
to the pretty performers upon them. If the ; 
vulgar Rodolpbo, ivith his ugly phiz and ; 
broken English, humbugged tlio Warwick- 
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Bhirc folks in stylo, wliy may not I charm 
the Scots. Jiondon, though, as my sage 
governor was wont to say, is, and ever will 
Im*, the grand mart for tuleuts. Adieu, Alma 
Mater i If I ])rosper, it shall not he long 
till we meet again.” 

And with this the good old smack, the 
E^dftnty began to drop down the I'kamcs, 
hearing to Scotland a cargo of bones, empty 
oat-meal bags, and^ussian bristles, togctlicr 
with Jock Cryppes and his fortunes. 


CU.VI'TEK XV. 

It v,'M tlie opinion of Mr. James Winkin 
—the respectable head-waiter of the (hown 
and Mitre, the principal inn in a certain 
ancient cathedral city on tlic great north 
road—that “the house” had not been so 
crowded since the irruption of the Highlanders 
in 174 . 5 , as during the pas.sing season, and 
especially on that particular night, the duties 
of w'liicl) were congregating aw’fully hefore 
him. The memory of Joe Crabl>e, the 
dowager-dow'agor Boots, — who still crept 
about the stable-yard, getting a Iwne from 
the BciilUon, or picking up a penny for 
pitching a chance ear;)et-bug on the top of 
the niglit heavy-coach, wdiile the present 
iiicumhont snahdit'd his fitful repose, — had 
no parallel to this si'ason. it was Joe's iinn 
belief, that the world was going topsy-turvy, 
and old Johson, the landloi*d, making a rapid 
fortune iiut of its madness. Not at the 
assizes, not at the convocation of the clergy, 
not even in thjt famous and wcJl-remenibercd 
race-week, when tlie great match came off 
betw'ecn Bobadil and the Bishop, liad ojiy 
tiling ever before been known to ci;ual every 
day and week of that season,—wlien company 
absolutely overflowed, and travellers, bent on 
endless (picsts, crossed, rccrossed, and jostled 
each other; knocked up the waiters, half- 
killed Boots, and fairly murdered five jiairs of 
Jobson’s post-horses. Newly-coupled doves 
were returning from Gretna, languidly and 
at Jtiisui'e, secretly disappointed that there had 
been no hotter pursuit; Scotch M.P.'s were 
going down to speechify their constituents 
into good-humour ; and jovial sportsmen, 
bursting away from courts, counters, clubs, 
and counting-houses, with the glcu of school¬ 
boys at a breaking-iip,.were thus far advanced 
on their annual progress towards the enjoy¬ 
ment of that saturnalia of fagged, worriod, 
and bored gentlemen, —grouse-shooting on 
the Scottish moors. “Commercial gentle¬ 
men ” were, as usual, in full activity, in their 
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I periodical transit from GlasgowtoManchester, 
and vice versa; and there was a handsome 
sprinkling of Liverpool Lakers, of both sexes 
and all denominations of Christians, poshing 
on for a glimpse of “ Abbotsford,” and, 
Huhordinute tothat rampant lion, “ Scotland ” 
and the “ Highland locks** All this was 
only in the ordinary course of events; and 
several extraordinaries were impending on 
Jeni Wiukiu : the yeomanry dinner annual, 
and the haehe]oi*H' ball (julnijuennial. Besides 
this, the players were in the tWn ; and 
though the saints had made considerable 
liead on the sinners, since the last periodiciJ 
visit of the vagrants, a “ bumper-house ” waa 
confidently expected for the Benefit of Mr. 
Henry Adolpbns Kitzwagraro, who, though 
new on the Northern Cireiiit, had emerged 
at once, }>y the ujere force of liis transcendent 
and vpr.«atile ialenis, a star of the fir.st 
magnitude! When young Mr. Orcenthwaite 
the draper, son of old Greeidhw.nite the 
Quaker, summoned courage to go behind the 
scenes, and directly put the {question to the 
manager, for the information of self and 
friends, ull warm patrons of the thnatit*, wlio 
Mr. Henry Adolphus really wum, that func¬ 
tionary was not prepared either to affirm or 
to deny, directly, that }''it 2 wagraiu was ned 
Charles Kean ; though lie fancied the other 
conjecture of Mr. Greenthwaite as probable; 
and tliat Fitzuagram was quite as likely to 
be a young man of family and fashion, an 
amateur, whom a passion for the stage hud 
led to o^isuinc an alias and the clxaraotcr 
which he sustained with such eclat. 1 

“ U must be so, sir. Why ho knows every 
thing and every body. The jialace, the 
cabinet, the greenroom, the clubs, the hells, 
the turf, the ring; the three great Avorlds, of 
fashion, literature, and polities, are alike 
familiar to Fitzw'ugram,” said Mr. Grcen- 
thwuite,—“ a wonderful fellow, sir ! ” 

“ A wonderful fellow !” returned ..the 
manager, slightly elevating his eyebrows. 

“ X only wish I could fix him for the circuit.” 

“Don't look for it; a clear case of escapade, 
though I have fixed liim. Our Shakspcrc 
Club arc to have the honour to entertain 
l‘'itzwagram to-night to a farewell supper. . . 
Fought shy; but I nailed him, on condition 
— you must not be affronted — that we were 
to be riffidly exclusive. Fitzwagrom said, 
wlien pressed, * I cannot decline the invitation 
mth which the rising spirits of this venerable 
city,—the juvenile patrons of literature and 
the drama, of whom you, sir, are the envoy,— 
have honoured me ; but 1 must make a 
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I distinction : 5io Balary-paj’or, no man of 
properties, for the private society in which I 

tinbend ! *-^Gad! lie’s a hi^h fellow; hut 

we don’t think he can be Waterford after 
all: he is too accomplished, too clever for 
that idea .... Can lie lie a Berkeley or a 
Jjennnx. tiiink ye ? But you are not aflTrontod 
by Fitzwn.ffram conipellinj? us to exclude 
you ? ” 

“Not n whit,*' replieil tlic manat^ev; *‘wo 
poor Htrolliii^managera must not take amiss 
the airs of tne StarJt. 1 am but too proud, 
Mr. Cire'mthwaite, when T have the ^jood 
fortune to en^atje an actor whoso abilities 
come up to the ideas of my generous patrons 
ill tills venerable city and vicinage. Besides, 
] Ijelieve Mr. Henry Adoijihiis Fitzwngrain 
will iiuhiidtaiilyopeiiand unbend much more 
sraciouslv when freed of tiie restraint of m>’ 
Uvesence.” 

“ You are to lie congratulated on your good 
fortune, sir: a dceitled hit. A universal 
genius; and such aceomplishinents I fencing, 
(lamdng, singing, the jiiaiio,—faive, tr.ag«*dy, 

1 eomvdv, all seem to come alike to ]‘’itzwnc‘rom. 
j And at Penrith he gave, T am told, such a 
I lectum on Phrenology! All the Qnakors 
attended, — sly way of seeing and heaving 
Fitzwagvain, eh? But come now: tluTc’s 
a good mail! wdio really is lie ? I shall be 
silent as the grave, — only one's private 
j satisfaction.” 

! 'I’be manager smileil significantly, shook 
his h“ad mystprioiisly, and rt'pliod, How 
can 1, sir, tell wlint J have no right to himw, 
whalvver my private suspieionR may bo ? 
But of this nnieh 1 am eonviueed, Fitzwag- 
ram’s name will be yet heard of in liistrionie, 
or else ip some other annals.” 

“J thought as much,” returned the gratified 
young draper. 

The town was furiously divided on the re¬ 
spective merits of Mr. Kifzw«gTain and Mr. 
EdniuAd BelviJle, the old favourite of the 
circuit, who had, for seven years, done tragedy 
and genteel comedy to every body’s content, 
until Kitzw'agram had appeared, tbe trans- 
• cendent genius, the star, who shone more 
brilUantly off, than on, tbe iioards, ns those, 
like the fortunate draper, adinitUnl to ills 
private society, enthusiastically affirmed. 
Gi'centhwaite was tlie fu^iou.^ leader of the 
Fitzwagramites; and was that niglit to pre¬ 
side at the supper, which the great tragedian 
was to do the choice spirits of the town the 
liunour of accepting, provided it was very, 
V€iy select,no one prescut save tliose he 
named and approved* 

Voi.. II. 


As Groenthwaite stood at the door of the 
Crown and Mitre, unfolding his final ideas to 
Jem AVinkin, as to tbe arrangements for the 
jmrty, tlic proper distribution of tho wax- 
lights ordered—for he had lieard Fiizwagrain 
pronounce gas-btm])s tritensefy —” 

and the icing of the cliHinpogne, and the 
preparation of tJie lobster salad—a Iiandsomc 
equipage from the South tlrjw up, to add to 
the crowding and confusion of the caravan¬ 
sary ; and a hamlsoine young iiiiin, with an 
air of distinclion, not lo.^t on tho exjierienccd 
Jem, assisted a fair slight girl to alight, witii 
can* and tenderness which at once told their 
history. Not for Gretna ; for there was no 
haste nor perturbation as the lady was eon- 
dueled in ; Jem, meanwliile, leaving Mr. 
Greenthwalte on tbe steps, and leading the 
way to liis best parlour, in honour of the 
handsome coitjile and Jiis ow'U honeymoon 
ide.as. A rajiid glance at trunks, liat-boxcs, 
ami umbrellas, revealed nothing as to the 
name and condition of the new arrivals ; and 
to inU’rrogafe eilber the postilion or footman 
rei|uiivd some little time ami address: so 
Jem, in vii-tue of his unerring instinct, as a 
head waiter of fifteen years* standing, wliilo 
he summoned the prineipal elnimbennaid, 
whispered—“ Honeymoon jaunt — no doubt 
of it—lovely young ci'c.'itun); yon niny give 
’em one of your best chambers,MisHiiMllannah 
—pay handsomely nl sueh times." 

The sovereign ]»rinccss of comfortable repose 
in the Cn»wn and Mitre, under >Vhich Jiun- 
dreds of her Majesty's fatigued subjeids 
nightly disposed tlieir wearied frilhies to rest 
—tile sole empress of slieets, towels, and ivnsh- 
hnml basins, was ecpuilly experienced, if Jess 
enthusiastic tliaii Jem Winkin ; and not to 
lie as easily done out of a “best chamber,” as 
he had Wn out of Ins best parlour, without 
any thing like dm* cause shown. 

“Own carriage?” inquired she, coolly. 

** ’Ka—handsomo landaiiletto—liong Acre 
built —stylish turn out: servants, harness, 
and evcjy' thing.*' 

“Post-horses?” continued Miss Hannah. 

“Own cattle—pair well-inatehiMl bi^autiful 
liays—hlood to the eur-j>oint.” 

This wusflofar Batisfaetory ; yet, in Hpitc 
of the excessive over-crowding, Hannah had 
still a few secondary chambers to let for tho 
night; and she continued—“Lady’s maid?'* 

“Not a hit of one,” 

“Humph! No, 15f) maj’^ do. Boots!—- 
tlie luggage to 169,” cried the lady of the 
heys: — the want of a lady’s maid having 
lowered her ideas of the guests eeveral degrees, 
_ , No. 4g ._ 
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and jnentftJly exalted their sleeping apart¬ 
ment two btories. 

“No, it won’t; won% I tell ye;” said 
JTom. “They’re the right sort; that’s their 
servant coming along tlie jmssngc. • , . 
I^ettcrs — the Post office—right opposite, sir. 
. . . . But Tom will go. Ply, 'J’om! 

Jfjttcj*8 — Charles Herbert, Esquire — Mrs. 
Charles Herbert—Boo-oots!” 

Boots did not fly: hut he went at his own 
thneand pace; andfoundletters—awholrholf- 
do^en of them — addressed, as if by nu ii of 
hnsinesa, simply to Charles llerh(*i t, ; 

and one, in a lady’s hand, to Afrs. diaries Her¬ 
bert, Poat-oflice, ^c.. tTem—in taking a 

passing look of the envolojies, before carr^i ^g 
them to the gentlenmn — was somewhat dis¬ 
appointed to find neither “ Ilonourahle,” nor 
any patrliDoninl title;—not cvtii the iinj>ivss 
of a coronet, on any one si ul ; yet lie persisted 
in hia original belief, that the new airivnls 
were “of the right sort,” and oii their mar¬ 
riage tour; though he afterwards learned, 
from the servant, that that liappy event liad 
taken place some months siiu-e. ’J’he young 
jveople had l>cen rambling about in Wales, 
in Derbyshire, and last, at the AWstinoreiaml 
Lakes; and they expected to be Iievo joined 
by the gentleman’s mother, on their way to 
Scotland. The sei’vaut went to cat his din¬ 
ner, while the luggage still Jay about waiting 
the fiat of the Jnudiitdy, to wJiom James bad 
ajtpuulcd against the doeision of the i hamber- 
nuiid fur No, Ififl. Boots was often distracted 
by a divided nliegiaiiee to tlio rival jmtenfate.s 
of the bar\, tliuugh he generally obeyed the 
sovereign c/e facto —wliich, at ])vebent, sc'cnicd 
James—“ the master ” being away at New¬ 
castle to purchase borm's. James w'ns an old 
and faithful servant of the establishment, 
who had pei*scvenugly fought his way from 
ostler’s sub, through all gradations of public 
service, until he Imd reached his ])rcscnt re¬ 
sponsible office. His word went far. Al¬ 
though, in general, a very obliging per^^un, and 
bound to universal civility by the threefold 
ties of natural dispomtiou—the hope of iin- 
inediato reward — and the expectation that 
old Jobson, rich and gouty, would retire, 
some tiuie soon, and leave liim the good-w'ill 
—he had never been amicable with tlie hcatl 
chambermaid, a late importation from the 
Bath Rond — who now, tossing her head, 
repeated, “A plain Muter, —and no lady’s 
niaid I I say, IfiO. If I am to be interfered 
with in this w'ny — dictated to in my own 
department — the sooner, ma’am, you look 
out for my successor in ofBoe * . . , ” 


said, the indignant lady of the bed- 
chanil)cr. 

“The gentleman’s mother is expected in 
her ow'n carriage to-night,” said James. 

“ They may stop some days wdth us, if made 
cuinfutable* She ia u widow lady of large 
jointure, with a handsome House at the West 
J)ud ; and keeps” (lier crowning glory I) “a 
full tjstablishment of servants, The young 
lady is a niece of the Earl of Tarbevt, and 
has a gi'eat fortin’.” ^ 

“Where are they last from^mnes?” in¬ 
quired the portly landlady, us if his report 
were to settle tlio dispute ; “ from Lowthcr 
Castle, or Brougham llall, or any whei’e V* 

“ This morning from Keswick, ma’am— 
lunchcd at Penrith — a handsome 8Uj)per 
ordered, to be in readiness when the other 
lady’s carriHge arrives.” 

'J’hij landlady, to whom Keswick W'as 
“novvlierc,” was not quick in her response ; 
nud her jealous aides hung each on the lips 
whicli decided victory, 

“X think they know the Bishop, and are 
]>erhaj>s to visit at Ncthorb^',” said Jameo, 
liesitatingly : and he muttered in an under 
voice, as if in .itoneineiit to his eonscience, 

“ At least l.hc genllenian spoke of a bishop, 
ami tlje lady iuqnircd about the ‘ Ncthorby 
c/an.’” 

“ Tlie Bishop, tfHines!” cried Iiis mistress ; 
‘•send coivk to me, .... Yoiu' bobt 
spare eliaiiibcrdin'ctly, Mrs. flannah ; game, 
blackcock — fresh — I mean fi-esli-drobwd — 
pi^tties—apricot tartlets—jellies—stay—jny 
own keys!” and the huullady, moving in 
quick time, repaired to those extra-extra 
stores, preserved in luT own sacred koeping- 
jdaces, for grand and rare occasions, rej^eat- 
ing “The Bishop!” while the chamber-maid, 
darting glances of dctcciion of a palj»8ble lie, 
and of fiery indignation at her triumphant 
foe, also moved off to obey. 

The supper ordered was hastened 4yy the 
gentleman, with the addition of mulled wine 
and biscuits ; for the young lady, on reading 
her letter, found tliat the expected friend, 
who was crossing the country from York, 
had been detained by an accident to her car¬ 
riage, of no alarming nature to herself, but 
which would delay her for a day, till it could 
be repaired. 

Meanwhile tlio waiter having donned a * 
white neck-cloth, bruslied out his whiskers, 
and, ‘according to the modern practice of 
fashionable English gentlemen before entering 
a room, combed out liis hair with his fingers, ! 
in honour of the lady within and His own 
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charms, asaiHtcU Mr. Hwborl's servant to 
lay tl»e cloth ; placing himself at supper 
directly beliind that geutlcinan’s chair, and, 
conscc^uently, opposite tJie iinnginod bride, in 
virtue, pcrliaps, of tlio ancient priWJogo 
which pennits a cat to look at the king. 
Before quitting tlio iwnn, but after snulfing 
the four wax lights, wt in the best silver 
branches, and placing the deenuters in 
parallelograms, James, looking at the Jivdy, 
and respec'tf^Iy addressing tho gentleman, 
took the lilierty to hope that the lady 
would not be distuvlmd nor annoyed by the 
party assembling in the twin-parlour—• all 
highly respectilbic young gentlemen of the 
town, who were that night to give a farewell 
siij)per to Mr. Fitzwagram, the famous play¬ 
actor, who ■was just a-going to Ainerica,” 

‘'1 see there are only sliding-doors between 
iis,” said Mr. Herbert. 

“Yes,sir; sliding oak-panels—mu* large 
diiimg-roorn when we have the county gentry 
at the races, or their liouoiufi, the judges.” 

“And a very commodious and hundsomo 
; one,” replied nerbci*t, thinking inoi-c of the 
j languor visilde in the beautiful face on which 
‘ he tenderly gazed, than of tlie &jdeudid and 
; convenient dining acoommodalhuis of tlie 
) Crown and iMitrc. 

[ “ Tlicii? will he catches, and glees', and 

I toasts, and speeches, .sir ; and all that sort o* 

I thing,— beg pardon, sir —fur tho freedom, 

1 yii* — by fho young gentlemen; ;md, if it 
! w'ould l>e any aniusonieui, sir, to tho holy, 

' sir: — beg pardon! When we Imvc such 
jiaidb's, ladies arc often spectators, sir,—just 
; hcje, sir, Avhere the ]iancl iifs into tho map 
i of Yorkshire, sir —the iMiss Lowther-^ sir, 

I and Lady Brampton, sir, and the llonouvablo 
I Missus Kaskarlie — l*vc seen 'em all h.aviug 
' n sly t>eep! ” 

“ Thank you,” said Hevhert. “ If tlvo lady 
should not bo curious, perhaps 1 may . . . 
if the 'Pomj»any are not private (” 

“O Lord, air! — most happy, I am sure, 
if you'd do 'em the honour to drink a glass 
of wine with them, when Fitzwagram gives 
'cm a benefit. It's quite a thing, sir, in this 
town to-night. — Ten thousand par<lons, sir! 

■—But I know, gentlemen travelling like to ; 

Bee what is a-going on, air.The uogus 

is justa-coming, sir—Missus Jobson mixiiig 
it herself.” 

“ Tliank yon,” said Herbert, as both at¬ 
tendants retired,—Mr. Herbert’s rtan ntterly 
liorrified at tho assurance of the waiter, 
w'hich he charitably attributed to vulgar 
north-country breeding. 


The young strangers who had caused buch 
commotion in the house, were glad to find 
themselves alone. 

“ You are not well, Violet; — either you 
arc cold, or you have taken ^old,” aaid Ilcv- 
bert, now' loading his wife to the sofa, wdiieh 
he Imd drawn close to the tiro he hud ordered. 
“Tills rambling and boating have been too 

much fur you.My motlier will scold 

me for not lakiiig liettcr care of you, dearest 
one, —and I deserve it.” 

I wish sho were hoe to tlo so,” ro]»lic«l 
Violet, ill a languid tone, yet with eyes 
bviglitly timiling her grateful tbunks. 

“Then you are tired of nm ulveudy ; —in 
oik; little tliree months, Violet, longing for u 
third in our Boeial parties.” 

“Hou't fancy 1 bhall incur our mother's 
censure of spoiling you longin’, Cliailcs,” said 
Violet, laiighiug. “A little wholesome con- 
tiadiction, called the assertion of independent 
judgment, will now he a pleasant variety for 
us both,” 

“Saucyrehcl against legitiinato authority! 
Don't you deserve to be well punished for 
this?” And tlai gay young hnshaiul ]n’o- 
ceedeJ toiuUict the geutic puulslimeut vvhudi, 
hitherto, had not been very violeiiUy resented. 

“Herbert! dearest Charles! don’t, pruy— 
let me alouo. 1 am ho fiighUniod, nay, 1 
shall l>e afiVonlcd with y'ou.” 

“ Don’t what, little, fooi^” said Herbert, 
laughing. “Are you oUended y ” 

“ (jientloinen coming into the next j ooin. . , 
Only an oak hoard !—and, ( um sure there 
are voices there iJiat I know, toi^ Hark ! ” 

“ Nonsense ! — So it is not ki.ssing, Imt 
•heing caught, you fear 1 —J'le, Violet ! Yet, 
tho dews of licavcn never fi ll softer on the 
rose-lmds. Let us kiss and he fj’lends, 
liovvcvcr! ” 

“ Dear Cliarh’s, are.i/oa quite widl ?” ciieil 
Ids wife, who almost feared the cbainpugue 
had taken speedy, if evanescent, cffeci on his 
brain. 

“ i'erfcclly well. But what in the, mailer ?” 
And now indeed the ahu'm<;d JI'Thert had a 
delicate duty to perform, in kit-sing away 
! the fast-gathering teait, “ Vhdi i, my owui 
love, liavc my spirits been too boisterous for 
you; yon are surtdy ill,—nerv'ous ? 1 wdsh 

you would go to before the noise beging, 

1 wish my mother w’cie here to nurse you.” 

“1 bclievo I am nervous; • . . but! like 
no luirec half so w’ell as yoursjclf, Cliaidcs,” 
And tl»e flatteiing preference w^as rej>aid by 
a repetition of the original uiTeucc, not this . 
time resciitod, tliough more gcntlciaen might 
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I in lier eyes, “has your cold not como hv 


' have been overheard coming into ** the iwin- 
j jiarlonr." 

! “ Not my mother ? ” 

indeed.” 

“ llow proud you make rac; — not old 
Marion ? ” 

“jNny, yon love to tcaHc.*' 

“Tlicn yj»u do prefer lier nursing to 
mine?” 

“ Oil no, no. . . . Whnt a fool you nmkc 

of me.But, Charles, there is one 

thing ...” 

“Well, love? But tell me, and never 
mind thoie gorgon>(iryphou letters, which 
seem basilisks to you.” 

“ When our mother comes to-mori'ow, 
Charles ...” 

“ What then, love ? Why hesitate, wliv 
blush?” 

“ Wc must be sage, you know,—not giddy 
and indiscreet; remember we arc old married 
people, now almost tlrree months, and tliese 
raptures ...” 

“ Almost three ! fled like a bright short 
day. . . . And ‘these raptures,* must they 
give place to lectures ? and is this your first 
attempt in that Hue? Must I then try to 
seem to love you less ? ** 

“ 1 won*t humour you liy chiding. And 
there, I declare, is the innu with hU negus 
already.** And Violet, like a guilty thing, 
started fnnn her hiisband*s clasping arm, 
and planted herself demurely, leaning on the 
mantcl-piece on the otlter side of the fire. 
The waiter,—it was not Jem WinUin,—quietly 
placed the lummer on the tabic, and went 
away. “ Sit down, pray, Mrs. Charles, oppo¬ 
site me, to a quiet conjugal But 

I first pledge me in this hot spicy liquor, to 
the waning of our honeymoon, since you warn 
me that it sinks to-night, with my niotlier*s 
; appearance.*' 

“ And another long era of happiness 
Ijegins.” 

“ So 1 fervently hope and believe; and not 
less bright, dear Jove.” 

“ Not less sw'eet and serene; the sober 
certainty. . . But do keep your own side of 
the house, j)ray, or I shall certainly nin 
away,—-and, to spoil my quotation — fie ! 

. . . And the gentlemen in tlie next room ! 
There! ” 

“ Hang the gentlemen in the next room!” 
said Herbert, lauglmig. ** But you must sit 
dowm, and any w'here you please, at least 
i till you have sipped your negus, my mother's 
old-fashioiieti roraody for chills taken on the 
water; or, Violet,” and he looked earnestly 


post ?** 

There was some reason for the question, 
as, ever and anon, her eyes wandered, and ' 
])onsi vely fixed upon the unopened letters \ 
strewed upon the table, wiiile her thoughts 
involuntarily glanced hack to the last bright 
and fleeting period of her young life, and 
forw'ftrd into a future, wliich already looked 
troubled and dark. 

“Not for fw,” was her secret reflection, as 
she recalled the contents of Mrs. Herbert’s 
late confidential letters to herself,—“ but for 
bum and nursed in the. bosom of affluence 
and refinement, to wliom luxury has become 
absolute necessity : — loving, united, together 
w'c can brave any fortune, and extract purest 
happiness, dearest pleasure, from our affec- 
tinns, and the exercise of our faculties. But 
for //rr / ** 

In tills dejircBscd mood, arising from a 
cause which she was not yet permitted to 
reveal to her luisbiiud, Violet now allowed 
herself to rop'et cverj' thing, save only her 
marriage. That alone, tlio source of her 
])ride and hajipiiiess, was never to be repented 
of by her; and Heaven avert that another 
might ever repent! As she mused, Herbert, 
having silently w’atched iicr for some minutes, 
n])pix)uc))ed, and, unchidden, sate down and 
drew her towards him, kindly trying to cheer 
her depressed spirits, which he now again { 
afTccted to inijmte to fatigue, as his former ! 
hint had disturhed her. ’ 

“Can I leave you alone to vex yourself 
reading over all tlmsc uglylcttcrs—Gryphon's, 
and tiiat one from hord Tarbert’s agent, and 
that from Mr. Crypjics* solicitor. WJiat a 
do wery of trouble and vexation I have brought 
you, (’harles.” j 

“Uiish, Violet, lest 1 be angry with you. * 
I must begin to try if I cun chide, if 3 'ou 
will be unjust to 3 ’ourself—unkind to us 
both. I am going to smoke a cigar ; %nd— 
Hark, the bonnj' Christ-churrh hells 1 ‘The 
gentlemen in the next room* do reasonable 
justice to what the Cryjipeses did ao masterly’, 
3 'ou remember.** i 

Violet could not attend to the singing. ; 
She was wrapped in her own agitating : 
thoughts ; and, pressing the hand that fondly | 
clasped hers, she at length found utterance:— ' 

“ Do you remember one lovely evening, i 
Charles, long, long since, now, in Mn. Hei*- ! 
bert's gardin-aleove, in Regent’s Park, that i 
we were alone, talking of our marriage, and | 
that 1 tried to talk prudence. It was but ' 

talk, I fear ” I 



VIOLET HAMILTON; OR, THE •• TALENTED” FAMILY. 


309 


i “ And I, perhaps, was singin*^, or rather 

j feeling what I durst not say— 

All, whs ronM ptudenoe think upon, 

And tie % laiido by him ? 

But YOU were so often talking of prttdenee 
and delay, and I was so unwilling to listen, 
that I cannot precisely remember ; — aud, 
ah 1 those evenings they were all so lovely !** 

“ This WHS one in particular,” faltered 
Violet, looking fondly in his eyes; ‘‘when 
you said ...” 

“ Oh, tcU mo what, then ? ” uige J ho more 
earnestly. 

“ It was — ‘ I could live upon your 
breath ! ’ ” 

Herbert’s face brightened, lie well re- 
ineml^red the moment when lie had first 
inhaled rapturous life, from the sweet breath 
! ou which he hung. “Yes, dearest, X well 
! it*member — and I am not ashamed; was it 
[ not a love-inspired sentiment ? 1 feel its 

• power now, Wlmt were life without 
I you- 

“But, Charles . . . .” gently i-crnon- 
str/ited the lady. 

“ But nothing, Violet, . . . Why tor¬ 

ment yourself, and disturb our new-born bliss 
— for is not tliis but the birth-day of an 
eternal happiness?—with doubts aud fears, 
for w liicli there may f>o, can be, no j ust cause.” 

“And leave you to bear alone what ought 
to be our mutual cares and anxieties, while 
I am only to l>e caressed and deceived for 
my good — the shr.rer of youv joys only. 
Unkind Charles 1 this is to be but half a 
wife;—this imperfect confidence—tills want 
of reliance, of entire sympathy, distresses mo 
jnorc than could the worsta ills my fancy 
paints -were my only grievance i-edresscd 
—if the heart that is my own gushed forth 
to me in pain and sorrow, as it overflows in 
happiness. . • 

Herbert looked excited, yet pleosure glowed 
in his eyes, while he said —“If you would 
promise me not to be annoyed ;—^yet if such 
lie your sovereign pleasure, I fancy I most 
not dare to resist your wisii. . . . 'J'he 

«delight of fretting over things seems to do 
ladies good.” 

“ Things that concern those we love. Yes, 
sui'cly, the greatest imaginablo to me — to 
share your whole heart, Cliarlcs — not one 
dark corner liid from ino.” 

“ Well, sip your black draught, and let me 
see you safely to No. 159, or where is it ? 1 
mean to have a cigar, and a glee through tlie 
hoards, from those merry souls, while you 
undress; and to-morrow you shall be bored 


to your content, with Gryphon's legal de¬ 
spatches.” 

Content, almost light-hearted, aud smiling 
brightly at this arrangement, the happy young 
wife was led away. 

If prudence had not uiged tlie immediate 
union of Herbert and his bride, neither hod 
wisdom—poverty in the buck-ground, joining 
in chorus — lifted up her potential voice 
against it. The documents so singularlgr 
recovered, wliich established Miss Hamilton's 
legal claim to a handsome, if not a large for¬ 
tune, had satisfied the remaining scruples of 
Mrs. Herbert, the only friend deeply inte¬ 
rested, that if not rich as riches are reckoned 
by the standard of the KnglUli ancient nobi¬ 
lity and gentry, or even by that of English 
commercial wealth, they would, with Violet's 
good sense and Huupiu tastes, have enough 
for the easy means of comfortable living, and 
for the real enjoyments of refined life, Mrs. 
Herbert, besides, entertained a fond, proud, 
real mother’s flatteruig opinion of tlie cajia- 
city and attainments of her stepson; and the 
reasonable expectation, that a yet closer alli¬ 
ance with her friend, the b^rl of I'arliert, 
througli a marriage with his half-niece, 
would not narrow Charles’s prospects of—all 
that he required—an introduction into public 
life thiHiugli the J^^arl’s patronage. Spite of 
his early embarrassments, arising more £ 1*010 
a generous imprudence than personal extra¬ 
vagance, when his afl'airs were finally ad¬ 
justed, (die was persuaded that a handsome 
reversion would remain from his own patri¬ 
mony ; and though her fortune was tied up, 
and for ever disposed away from the family, 
a circumstance of which she now thought 
with bitter solf-reproach, licr income was 
ample ; and her generosity as boundless as 
her affection for “ Ixith her children.” Thus 
she now named them ; and in her conduct, 
and even iu her heart, she made no distinc¬ 
tion between her son, and that sister-daughter, 
who, coming in the place of a hundred frivo¬ 
lous female acquaintances, hud dignified her 
feelings, and doubled her enjoyment of life, 
by giving her one friend in wliom lier fuitli 
was perfect-—one domestic coinpauion, of her 
own Hcx, with wliom her sympathies wew 
entire; for tlicy, without jealousy, worshipped 
Uie same fortunate man. Tlie union of the 
lovers was, therefore, the seal of her own 
hajqiinebs; she gained a daughter, and kept 
her son. 

But niortal pIsMure, wluU art thon b looth ? 

Ths torrent's smoothuMt ere it dash below.— 

The first intimation of danger came from 
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Laily fiaum Tcniplc. It was not in her own 
jiouer to mako the ixistitution to Mi’s, Her- j 
u’liicli her ]»ri(lo and her sense of justice j 
(Mjtiali)' dii’l-ntcd. Nay, there were grave 
tloiibfs, from the nature of the absurd wdtlc- 
iiieiit, whether Lady Lanra could ever possess 
the right of disposing of money vested in ' 
several trushscs, of whom lier father was one 
and Sir George I^ors another, for the bclmof 
JT her younger rliildiTii, without respect to 
wlioni t)»e father of said children niiglit he. ! 
Lady Laura was indeed clearly entith d to 
dispose of ;thc income of this firojievly when, 
on tile death of Mrs. llcrhert, ityhoul<l accrue 
to her. Hut this was a distant view, and 
she hud perfectly comprehended the dilemma, 
when she made, as she imagined, that hujtpy I 
coinjiromisc with her falher, wliieh Jed to his I 
conceding the claims of Miss iramillon with¬ 
out ojipo^'ition, Ihit w'htitrvcr might have 
hecn the real wishes of the Karl respecting 
his half-nicee, neither was he a free agent. 
It was found tlmt he had people of business, 
and also creditors, who most he consulted, 
and, ill particular, one provincial creditor, !Mr. 
Sltdv'eK, who, having advanced >ery large 
Hums to rescue liim from had and dangerous 
hands, now claiine<l, ov assuineil, the sole 
direction of his aifuirs. It was not afortnight 
after the joyful marriage of Jlevbcit and 
Violet, ei<' Atrs. Herbert, alarmed and vexed, 
apprized Laily Laiiia of the unexpected turn 
which the uHair had taken, and tliat the 
Kavl’a people of business w’ere j*repared to 
resist to the utmost tJie claims of his niece— 
that, in bhlivt, a suit luid been unavoidably 
conmieuccd, in vvliich Mr. Charles Herbert 
and his wife wevi' the ju-oseeutors, and the 
defendant, t)ie Right Ilonouvaldc Dudley 
Tc'injile, h'.arl of 'I'arhex't. Nor was this tlie 
only vexations all’alr ; for the same prose¬ 
cutors were also compelled to hceome defen¬ 
dants,In an action to recfivcr damages,brought, 
by “■ Professor rryppes. Mas. Doc. against 
his late pupil, Violet Gabrielle Hamilton, 
otlievwisc Violet GabricUe Herbert.-' Th^^ 
parties were, in tlic me.an time, in the beiglit 
of their lioneymooii bliss, triivelliiig leisurely, 
as pleasure or inclination dictated, througli 
some of the most beautiful scenery in Kngland. 
'I’lnir alfeclionate and anxious mother was 
most reluctant to disturb the joy of the young 
pair; and, though she was at last obliged to 
forward letters of business to her son, Care 
could not long survive in the bright prewonce 
of Uapture, even hud Charles been of a dis- 
pusitiun to eheribli the churlish guest. 

Yet ITorbertS coiumuincatious with his 


solicitor, Mr. Gryphon, gradually became 
direct and frequent; and so much was in¬ 
volved in the issue of one of the suits — for 
he could not speak of tlie prowcution of 
Cryppes, without ridicule and contempt—that 
it was not possible to banish it wholly from 
his thoughts. Jf the lawvers of the Karl — 
for that noble person constantly disclaimed 
all share iti the aflTair himself —were able to 
set aside the chiim.s of Violet, the young 
couple, left entirely dependent on Mrs. Her¬ 
bert, or nearly ao, might, in case of her denlli, 
ho involved in serious distress, which llerberl 
felt it was wiss' and manly to look at once 
in the face, and provide against; — and this 
was to he bin first duty immediately on re¬ 
turning to town. Had he hecn aware of the 
npprehcnHion.s entertained by his mnihe?’, and 
her Kast India friends, for the sohency of a 
great house in (kdeuttu, in which the bulk 
of her fortune wf.3 placed—and which she ha‘l 
coufiiled to Violet—he could liettiT lu'uc ap¬ 
preciated those feelings of extreme uneasiness 
which his wife, as hidden liy tludr mother, 
hill in her h<5.'irl, tliough sliccoulil not Ixdievc 
that roTicealinent was either ■vvell-judgcd or 
jiistiiinblc. And, now that her husband had 
jiromiscd to keeji no jiainful secrets from her, 
she ro‘^olved to solicit Airs. Herbert to alli'w 
her t .0 treat him with tlie «amo candour and 
confidence. 


CTfAnnic XTJ. 

In the mean time, Ilcrberthaving attended 
his wife through the long and labyrinthiixe 
jias-^agcs and stairs of the Crown ami Alitvc,— 
with tondcnica^and galluntry which cxcucil 
the lively admiration of all the ])ccping 
chauihciwnaidM, and conyinecd the f-kipiujig 
young waiters that the *'• liandsomo couple’^ 
in No. 10, coxild not have liecn married above 
a week at the most, — returned to his cigar 
and the jxewspaprr, to .spend the permitted 
quai’tcr of an hour. I5iit several liours 
elapsed before he joined his eleojiless .and 
anxious partner, who, but for very shame, 
would long before have risen and alanned 
the house, or have gone hemlf in search 
of liim. It is now our pujposc to account 
for Ilc.rbort’s long absence, and that first 
transgression against domestic rule, to which 
there hail hecn some temptation. 

While Herbert smoked, mused, and scanned 
the London newspapers, he at the same time 
draivk in the mellifluous sounds of the ama¬ 
teur glee-singers on the other side of the 
oaken panels; and learned, from the gruixib- 
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lin^ tones of some of tho party, that they 
were still without the effulgence of the Star 
of tlie night, and the more suhstantial com¬ 
forts of supper ; which was now becoming a 
matter of some interest, as early dinners 
were the old-fasUioucd, frugal habit of the 
town. 

^ Fitswagram has to wash tlie paint from 
his face, and throw off his stage-clothes. 
Don Felix to-iiight—and super-adrnirablc! 
though tragedy is his forte” —said Green- 
thwuite the chairman, anxious to preserve 
good Immour. “ lJut lierc he comes : quick 
—Glorious Apollo I strike up ! ” 

It was a fal-w, if fluttering alarm ; and 
OreonUiWaite’s noighhour, Mr. Sturt tho 
ironmonger, a nuddlc-aged citizen—a can¬ 
didate for the dignity of aldennuii, and, of 
late, 1001*0 of a poltti(dan than a dilnttunte— 
though ho had seen the day — now growled 
exceedingly. He had como out rather aguiiio!; 
his will, and, uioreuysr, had dined at one 
o’clock. 

** Draw Fitzwngram out in the political 
limo, Groenthwaite,” wiid Mr. Copper the 
young watchmaker, and vice-chairman. “1’be 
fellow, sir ”—addressing Sturt—“is uj» to 
every thing and every body in Loudon—man, 
woman, and baby. That row, and jmlUng 
of caps, between the queen” —hut here the 
discourse, mittching treason, died away into 
an unintelligible whisper ; though HerlK'rt 
was left to conclude that the other belligerent 
was the queen-dowager. “ I*'act, sir,” con¬ 
tinued Mr. Copper, as the ironmonger grov led 
unbelief. “^Vomcn, as Fitzwagrani remarked 
at the time, are pretty niiicU the same every 
where, when they get hold of each other’s 
caps, an<l into a real jiussion—^imlace or fisli- 
stall * all one.’ ” 

Tlie position of Herbert, avith his cigar in 
his moutli, and his legs tilted, Anglo-Ameri¬ 
can fashion, on each side of tho atove, was 
too hixurious to permit curiosity to get tho 
better of laziness ; so ho was contented with 
what he could learn of palace anecdote with¬ 
out moving nearer. “ No one must cross- 
question him,” continued Copper, “or ho 
bolts at once — a high, fractious chap ; dt 
must all como of his own side,” 

Humph! ” said the ironmonger, speaking 
in the natural language, or, perhaps, in that, 
of a people in the interior of Africa, named 
the Sctiff-Sow nation. “Sits up all night, 
and lies a-bed all day ; no one ever yet saw 
the face o’ un on tlie pavement in sun-loight: 
a queer customer —squints like dinklns.” 

“ A common habit of men of genius,” said 


Greonthwaito, “ to * consume the midnight 
oil.’ And that cast of tho eyes—what effect 
it gives to his Shylock ! Then the expres¬ 
sion of Fitzwagram's face is so decidedly 
intellectual 1* What arc mere physical ad¬ 
vantages ? ” ^ 

“Ay, ay,” grumbled the ironinouger, drily, 
and measuring, with the tail of his sly eye, 
tlie sixty-five-inches lengtli of his friend— 

“ Rcniembei;; sir, Garrick was a dwuf ; 
and tho husky voice and stuuted figuro^f 
Kean.” 

“ That creatur had an cyo in its head like 
a loa-ad’s,” said the ironmonger, excited by 
the remembrance of his own play-going 
days — “There was real stuff hi you Uttio 
body.” 

Passing whiffs of the savoury cookery, for 
M’lilch the Crown and Mitre was renowned, 
at least within its own jirecincts, now as¬ 
cended the stairs, and whetted tlic impatience 
of the company. Mr. Orecntliwaitc, on the 
primiple by which a skilful manager pro- 
])itiutes the impatient and angry gods, culled 
for more music ; for the abbey clock struck 
ten, and the ironmonger, rising in wrath, 
threw a crown ou the table, as hie share of 
the bill, and swore he’d “l>c danged if he’d 
Avait another minute for face of man.” 
Gveciithwaitc and Copper interj>osed between 
him and the door, and en* thn “ Chough and 
Crow” had fairly taken wing, “Glorious 
Apollo” once more struck up, ami loud and 
long-continued plaudits announced to Herbert 
tlio arrival of tiio illustrious guest. Tho 
bustle of the Avuitcre, and tb% clanking of 
dishes drowned the exjdanations and apolo¬ 
gies, save thstb Mr. Fitjrw.agram had found 
London despatches at his lodgings, Avhich he 
was obliged to answer in course of post. 
“And, gentlemen,” ho continued, in a hollow 
theatrical wliihper, “you may look out for 
fiew.v! ” 

“ By the gods of the Greeks I ” ejaculated 
the s<jl}tary smoker, rising half laughing, 
“but 1 NURpcctcd as much! Jack’s olive! 
Here is news for Violet and Marion I ” and 
lie advanced to the partition. 

“News!” respectfully re-echoed Greon- 
thAvaite,*who was now installed in the cliair,* 
Mr, John Quintiu Cryppes, alias Henry 
Adolphus FiizAvagram, on his right hand, 
the ironmonger on Ills left, and a 'largo 
turkey smoking lieforc him.—“ What have 
we got here?” said Jack, clapping bis glass 
to his eye, and looking round —“Turkey, 
goose, and bustard! ” And Mr. Copper tho 
Vice, who at once apprehended tho joke, was 
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convulsed with laughter, aa lie explamed to 
his iioiglibourB who w'as goose aud who was 
bustard. 

“ b oivlgn or domestic, sir ? ” inquired tlie 
ironmonger, who iiad more seif-useurance 
than the younger men, prabably from his 
late experience of gi*eat oRs in the iown- 
couiicil and in eloctiuncering matters. 

I “ Foreign and domestic,” was the pitliy 
I naJ onipiiaiic reply, which produced quite a 
, sOTsation. However, au^iper was to be de¬ 
spatched, au<l Fitzwagrain did ample honour 
to the entertainment: praised the cookery as 
wonderful for the provinces, and scut his 
couipliments to Mrs. Jobsou and her cook. 
Greeniliwaite was too evidently nhaorhed in 
the hunourulde but onerous duties which 
awaited him, to attend to mere trencluT- 
ftUiiig, in wliicli tlie ironmonger officiated ; 
and at length King, Queen, Duchess of Kent, 
Queen Adelaide, Duke of Sussex, Army, 
Navy, and “all the rest of the royal family,” 
liaving been rapidly swallowed, Mr. Gfeen- 
thwaitc rose, bumper in hand, to propose the 
toast of the night; and Mr. FIt/wagram 
modestly veiled Ills face n ith hU hand, al- 
lowing himself merely a vista, between the 
third and fourth linger, through which to 
survey the company, while the orator, on Ids 
legs-—or rather see-sawiug from leg to leg, 
like her Majesty’s government for tlio time 
htdng — with equal modesty and humility, 
lirst proclaimed “ His entire and utter unlit- 
nesK and unworthiness to discharge tlie great 
and important duty which had devolved upon 
the liumide individual hefure that honourable 
com])any.” 

After several more of the same kind of 
deprecatory floarislies, which the ironmonger 
in a gruff anide called “all bam,” he fairly 
launched out into n harangue which glanced 
from heaven to earth, aud tlirew a sweep-not 
over tho “ Roman Roscius, ” Sliakspere, 
Garrick, the great Columbian lion-queller, to 
w’hom “he of tlie bean-stalk” was hut as a 
dwarf; and the “ Centaur Ducrow.** Mr. 
Copper remarked, in a whisper, to the critics 
at the bottom of the table—the top being given 
up to the wealth and respectability — that 
this was inapt to the occasioji, as Fitzw'agraui 
was devoted to the leffitimaia <lrama, and not 
to be classed with Ducrow aud Von Amburgh. 
Tho brator, however, recovered this all]), if it 
was one; and having previously borrowed a 
certain work from Uie Town library, m'ont 
through the whole bead-roll of eminent British 
actors, and wound up the peroration by place- 
ing Fitzwagram iufLuitely above thorn all, as, 


** Him, gentlemen! who, to tlie classic purity 
and statuUtque * dignity and grandeur of a 
Kemble, the Are and passion of a Kean, the 
massive majesty of a Macready, added the 
cordial hilarious brus^enesa of a Sheridan 
ICnowles I ” 

Tlninders of applause, in which Herbert 
joined gaily, followed this burst of eloftucuoc; 
glasses were emptied and replenished, and 
down sunk Mr. Groenthwaite, leauiug back 
on his ciuiir, and wi^nDg the perbpiration from 
his brow, aud up rose Mr. Fitzwagvom, mur¬ 
muring, indistinct, heavy-breathed, “ over¬ 
powered,” “tlic very humble individual 
before tl>em,” “so impressed,” “so over¬ 
whelmed by the honour just conferred upon 
him by tho respectable, the enlightened, the 
intelligent, the accomplished assembly he had 
tho delight to see around him ; the cli/a of 
an ancient city, long distinguished for critical 
taste and acumen in matters relating to the ; 
drama ; for audiences whose approbation { 
w'OH at once a sure passport to that goal of 
every histrionic aspirant’s ambition, — the 
London boards ! ” Loud applause ! — tjic 
company were almost as proud of their town 
as of its citizens. 

“Impudent dog!” thought Herbert, who 
now fairly drugged forward his chair to tho 
slit in the partition, where the map of Derby- 
sliire afforded a full view' of tlie room and the 
company,—a circle of ruddy, beaming, hila¬ 
rious John-Bull faces, all turneii to the elo¬ 
quent Fitzwagram, which it was really, to a 
man of social feelings, comfortable to look 
upon. Herbert had placed another chair to 
accoinmodato his legs, liglited a fresh cigar, 
and disposed himself so as to see and listen 
at his ease; as the chamber-maid entered the 
parlour,— Uie identical Mrs. Hannah —an 
over-dressed goud-looking w'omnn, with tho 
faintest tinge of rouge giving lusti'e to her 
black eyes, many strings of coral beads in- 
cnistiug her white neck, and long cork-fcrew 
ringlets, through which gleamed longer gold 
earrings. The lady started, or affected to 
btai’t; but stood her ground w'hile offering 
to withdraw, until she had explained that, 
fancying tlie parlour unoccupied, she liad 
stolen in for a peep of tlie atar and the com- 
paTiy. The gallantry of Herl^rt could not 
baulk so harmless a purpose. Nor did slie 
remiun long to tax his politeness. The glance 
of a minute, during wiiich Herbert dosely 
watched the changes of her face, so far as he 
could see it, satisfied her and him; and, 

* Sg eftanrardi priutod in the Tory eoiuty paper. 
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curtsying, she witlidrew in some haste, as if 
afraid of being detected in her (leeping pro¬ 
pensities. 

Many more speeches were made, and 
toasts drunk ; but Herbert was moiv amused 
by tile grueu-rooin anecdotes, with which 
Kitzwagi'ain crammed the chairman, and 
ustvnished the ironmonger, who sat with a 
face of strange perplo\.ity, hearing of 'J'ogli- 
oni*s bust, which was not quite what it 
should be ; and Madame Vcstiis’s legs, wliich 
wei'o absolute pei'fection ; and the suspicious 
liaisons of Miss — wliieli made Mr. Sturt 
shake his liead, — and, for the sake of the 
morals of young Greenthwaite and Copjicr, 
bog rather for miothcr comic song, as of J)ctter 
moral tendency than such perilous stuff. 
Fitzwagruin’a comic songs and comic imita- 
tioiiH, fairly, in the ironmonger’s opinion, 
eclipsed his trage<ly — but this the younger 
men would not allow; yet the imitations of 
Charles Mathews the younger wei-e so good, 
that Herbert himself laughed alotid in his 
coneealnient, and the muiniungcr was nearly 
choking. Most of tlie company hatl now 
dropped away, but a few stanch hands and 
choice spirits crowded the closer round the 
chairman and Fitzwagmin ; and ('oj)j)er 
prt)posed “the health of Charles Mathews, 
Esquire, and the Comic stage! ” which 
.again culled Fitzwagrain to his feet to return 
thanks, which he did, according to the flat 
newspaper report, only “ in neat and pointed 
terms.** 

“AhI I ought to do my best for poor 
Charley," said the eloquent actor, receiving 
the compliiTients of his audience, as ho sat 
down, w’itU a nonchalant yet gracious and 
patroniKing air, “ IIu is a good hoy, 
Mathews. — Ay, many a time and oft have 
we together heard the chimes at midnight, 
since we fii-st gave each other black eyes at 
Eton — ay, and at Ivy Cottage made up the 
quarzel over mince-pie, and the least tiny 
drop of champagne, that channing Mrs. 

M- thought gov)d for boys—uy, ay; I 

gi'ow an old man." 

“ Ho was at Eton, you remark,’* said 
Greenthwaite, aside, to the ironmonger, eager 
to catch the ricndcrest cue that was likely to 
nni^vel the mystery of Fitzwagram’s in¬ 
cognito. “Capital school, Eton," continued 
Greenthwaite ; “ the first men in tli^ country 
are bred there." 

“Eton, did I say! — what a blabbing 
blockhead I do become, when set down 
among choice friends. No such thing, I 
assure you not Eton, nor yet Harrow : — 


1 was bred nowhore, gentlemen; I am the 
Wandering Jew, — the Man in the Moon, —- 
that mystery in an Iron Mask, found in tlio 
Bastille, egad." 

“ In the brazen visor. Jack !" was said in 
a InJlow voice, which seemed to proceed 
from' a portrait of the late Lord-lieutenant 
that huTig overhead; and which Johsun had 
got liberty for an itinerant artist to copy 
from that in the Town Hall, in part-pnym|iit 
of a long bill. 

“ WJio speaks?** cried tlio chcitnnan, 
firing at the insult offered to the dUtinguished 
guest, and rising to his feet; while Jack, 
alias Eitzw'agvam, also rose, looked round 
uneasily, and buttoned his coat, ns if in- 
Htinctively preparing to holt, while his 
friends staved at each otiicr. 

“ Dcm’d jjuperiinent jest, — some of tiioso 
scamps of under-wailcrs for a trick, I 
fuiH'y.'* 

“ rU put them to deatli without hciiefitof 
clergy," criid Greenthwaite, seizing J'itz- 
wagram’s sword-cane. 

“Bah! not worth while," ‘said iho great 
man, recollecting himself, and resuming Ills 
cliair; aiul matters of greater pith and mo¬ 
ment soon made llevhurt’s hoyi>,U exereiHe in 
his old and boyish acquirements in ventri¬ 
loquy be forgotten. From the interior (jf 
the Palace, FitzwBgram had got into the 
Cabinet Council; and his mute audience, now 
l>ceoine small and Hcdect, appcarctl fully to 
appreoirtto Ins whispered, mysterious confi- 
<]encc.s, — nut made, however, until each ha<t 
vowed pcipetual silence, ^ 

“ Fitzwag knows all those high fellows," 
Mr. Greenthwaite was heard to remark.— 
Ah the night wore away, and familiarity in¬ 
creased, the draper had gradually dropped, 
first the ceremonious Mister; then the final 
syllable of the great man’s s\irimmc ; until, 
under the full pressure of two bottles, tho 
appellation diminished to Fitzwag and Fitz. 
But ho still apiHjared fully sensible of the 
value of the rare and Bucred information 
confided to him, •—cveti when it began to 
ooze out an the punch flowed In. 

“Ton my soul, I saw tl)c letter—ad¬ 
dressed Burke Barker, Esq,, Baker Street.— 
He gave me Barker’s autograph, — show it 
you to-morrow ; dues all the dramatic criti¬ 
cism,— kifows the thing and the actors so 
well that he does not care wliether he sees 
tlic play perfonned or no^. Has mftre fveo- 
dom of style without: — But an awkward 
thing Imppened —** 

“Why, Barker the famous ccUtor I do you 
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really know him, sir?"respectfully inquired 
the admiring Copper. What a cutthig up 
he gave the blues in hU paper, at our last 
election. What a fellow that I wlvnt a pen 
he wields!’* 

With help,’* was the sententious {"oply 
of Jack, delivei'cd in a tone wliich made 
Herbert smile; though be was now becoming 
anxious that the party should lireak up, an 
ho» desired most particularly to siiy two 
words in private to their iUnstrious gue‘»t, 
and did not wdsh to draw the attention of 
the company, or even of the sage Jajues 
Winkin or" liis myriiiidonH, to the circum¬ 
stance, hy a formal message. 

I wisli you saw simic of those London 
whelps of the press, gentlnncn,” resumed Mr. 
CryppCH, grandly. ‘‘No man is, you know, 
a Jicvo to his valet." 

“Kitz knows all those <!ons,"bickn|jpcd Mr. 
Grecnthwuih?, now considerably cut, — but 
more proud than ever of his great friend and 
hiinscdf. 

“ Familiar as iny garter,” rpfi])onded Jack, 
who now lighted a cigai*, and lolled back in 
his chair with an air of ineffable enjoyment 
and superiority. 

“T say, Fitz,iny boy,” ventured the chair¬ 
man, ])ronipted by the importunity of the 
inordinately mrioufi Copper, and i*eiulen*d 
aud.'tcious by the coridcscniisiou of the lion of 
the night, ‘‘do, pray, toll us —we arc only 
friends Ijore — that capital thing D’Orsjiy 
said to you about young IVIsraoli, or some- 
thing. It was a rum go, that.” 

I'he I’resirtont of the Shakspin'e Club, it 
was to be feai'e<l, was becoming forward and 
vulgar. Mr. Copper frowned upon liim 
severely, while Fitzwagrani, not in the 
leart di.^composed, replied :—“ All, ]»oordeav 
D’Oraay ! —• you moan; wc say 

Mirabel, now. T know no D’Orsny, save 
the dentist. But Mirabel! the tinent crea¬ 
ture that breathes, though, alas! ho nges 
apace: -» 

All iliat'a bright Tnu<>t fndo. 

The hrightCift 6(ill tho A<‘«>(est! 

as the countess wliispcred to us one day in 
her yellow boudoir, when the count made bis 
accost, after a whitebait dinner at Greenwich 
or Bhiekwall— 1 really forgot where we bnrl 
been, — which had somewhat deepened the 
incipient crow’s-feet,” 

('opper anil Greenthwaito exchanged ad¬ 
miring glances. 

" But you shan’t, Fitz, iny hoy, get off 
without tliat capital story,” wild the latter. 

“It isn’t fair, gentlemen, to tell tales out 


of school. I am mum. I sliaU get huffed 
with you, Greenthwaite, my good fellow, if 
you have either eye or bmgue for what falls 
from a friend in confidence. I remember 
now, it was neither at Lady B.’s — a great 
many Lady B.’s in the peerage, you know— 
nor yet at the Athen«um, Alirabel let drop 
that ]>earl of wit, but at one of the celebra¬ 
ted I’lofcssor Cryppes* famous musical 
parties, which turned tlie head of the town 
hist season, and at which all nations were 
represented by their regular arabassadoro,” 

— “Any thing to the family party in 
Newgate for running away with Stokes, the 
Warwickshire banker’s daughter ? " inquired 
Cot>p®r; but Fitzwagi’um did not bear. 

“ Bulwer and a few more men,” he con¬ 
tinued —■ But there was a cross tiro from the 
ironTinuigor — “What canie of that bnai- 
nesH ?” he inquired ; “any Irody hanged for it 
yet? — sarvo them right —** , 

— “Bnlwer and a few more men cumc 
straight from dinner at tho club ; hut Sir 
George Lees, who had been on an election 
committee, was obliged logo home to dress—” 

“ Tho member for Wolvevtoii?” inquired 
tho ironmom'cr. 

“Ditto—he went home, as I was say- 
mg . . . . ’ •• 

“ Which lie w >n’t Jong bo," rudely inter¬ 
rupted the ironmonger. “ A raf, and a 
fellow of had jmn-als." 

“ Wlien was that found out, ]U'ay,” a'^ked 
Jack, sharply, and in a voice full of meaning, 

■—“since ho ralted, as yon, sij’, tertn the 
thing?” 

“ The Stokes’ connexion have resolved to 
oust him, for the countenance ho has given 
to tho blackguards engaged in the abduction 
of Miss ... (if Juliana could have heard 
herself called Miss!) I Imd that at the 
fii’st liaiid —from the traveller of Stokes 
Brothers, wire luanufacturevs, in this very 
room, where he gnvc a few of us a suppfirou 
Ilia last journey. They will spend ten 
thousand on it, but tliey will’lmve Lees out, 
a Stokes in, and bring tho vagabond 
Cryppeses to jufitice..’* 

“You are a politician, my good sir, I per¬ 
ceive,** said Fitzwngram, squinting arrows 
and death at the fair round stomach, with'^ 
good roast-beef lined, of the ironmonger; at 
least, a5« Jack’s oblique glance appeared to 
people of ordinary vision. 

“ No, sir, I am no politician ; I am here to 
enjoy good fellowship and discuss the drama 
and the fine arts, and —hang politics—eh. 
Greeny ? ** 
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Mr. Orroutliwaite nodded and smiled entire 
approbation. 

“ Han^ swindling vagabonds that would 
run away with a young girl, sir, against her 
own and her parents* will, for her cash, sir,— 
for her cash! ** spluttered the ironmonger, 
who felt strongly. He had daughters him¬ 
self, two of them, — one of whom, with a 
])ortion of j£1500, he might have bestowed 
on Gl^*enth^vaite, had the dilettante draper 
been more steady ; and he'had eaten salt, if 
not with the Messrs. Stokes, yet at their 
expense ; he was, hesides, a very honest man, 
barring that he was unable all at once to 
grant country customers tho full benefit of 
those reduced prices of Binniughani and 
Sheffield waw's wliieh filled him with horror 
and unfeigned alarm for the safety of tho 
Jlritish Constitution! 

Mr. Cryi>pps, iiotwithstanding liia philo¬ 
sophy, w’as not perfectly at case undoi' this 
unlooked-for infliction. He merely took liis 
cigar from his lips to attempt a diversion, 
and to repeat-— “I detest politics save iu 
llic gnllery of the house, when a friend’s 
motion is on; or, v ith The Tinu’s in my 
hand wet <‘f a morning, over my cafe cham\ 
As O’Connell i-emarkcd me one morning 
that Sheil and I went home with him,— 
after he had fitMjred Stanley, —to partake of 
a noggin of smoky whisky-punch, scre(5ch- 
ing hot-” 

"O’Connell, sir!” shouted tho admiring 
ironmonger. 

*• Yoh ; I presume you have heard, iu 
these northern parts, of buch an indivi¬ 
dual?” 

“Drink whisky punch with Mr. O’Cim- 
nell! ” 

" Why, ay, man ; and yet the stars have 
not fallen aii<l smothered me. What do you 
take me for, now?” 

The ironmimger was past »]>e€ch; yet in 
liis^ye there was shrewd questioning. The 
statement of Mi*. Fitzwagram might have 
been quite correct; and many a strange 
playfellow Mr. O’Connell must have en¬ 
countered in his long bustling day; yet our 
friend Jack was not perfectly easy; he, 
besides, hated cross-questioning; and he 
gave a new tuni to the subject by repeat¬ 
ing— 

" Ay, whisky punch —punch of /)o<<?en— 
darling Jittle name! Whisky, gentlemen 
and friends,’* and he sung jollily, 

** Wbich camo from » ttUl, 

Snav niider » hill, 

AVhere eye of gauger saw it not 1 


Know Dan O'Connell? Perhaps I don't 
know him, — Ask him.” 

Jack looked prodigiously knowing; and, 
after a pause of miugled consternation and 
admiration, ho proceeded more quietly : — 

*|When I w'os, last season, at Darrynano 
AM»cy—whore a few rollicking boys of us 
made a nm up from Killamey—ah, Greeny, 
my dear follow ! I «‘o you are slyly taking 
notes: well, write Darryuane —not 
naiie, as tho Cockneys have it: a trifle, to 
be sure; yet such things, as (.broker says, 
mark the ditfcronce between bipeds ; — wJien 
I was last with O’Connell at his scat — by 
tho way, Greenthwaite, would you like a 
letter of introduction to O’Connell, wlicu you 
next run up to town for your winter fashions? 

— Pray, remind me of it to-morrow- 

" When you were last at Derrynane, sir ?” 
said the now half-envious ironmonger, who 
saw 110 right tliat Greenthwaite, so much 
younger a man in years, and of lower 
standing in the corporation, had to get, before 
liim, introductions togre^at men. lie recalled 
the speaker to the question, ‘^But ain’t that 
I’rokor a danged Tory ? Tell us of O’Connoll 

— Crokcr’s no go.You would 

have lots of politics, of course ? ” 

“Devil a bit of it; — hunting, like Nim- 
rods, all tiic morning, and carousing all night; 
with interludes of the ladies, waltzing, Irish 
Jigs, and Irish melodies, for us yopng fellows. 
Dan and thu priests generally stuck by the 
bottle. 7?m^-day was not conic round ; and 
in London and Dublin O’Connell gets a 
stoinacbful of political b1arne}i. Besides, wo 
diflor in sentiment; Mr. O’Connell is a good 
Catholic — all mynye!” and Jack touched 
not his eye, but his wry, or as ho called it, 
Italic nose. “ t am a devoted Clmrehnmn; 
wc, therefore, — differ, but amicably.” 

“You are against Kepcal, I dare say?” 
said the ironnionger, earnestly. 

“ Repeal!—you shall hear, Tho morning 
I left Darrynane, O’Connell and Priueo 
John —Bruen and 1 call him the Pi’eten- 
dcr-” 

“ Bruen ?—ain’t he a Tory that fellow, sir ?” 
said the ironmonger. 

“Drucnl perhaps it was not Bruen. It 
might bo O’Forrall, or O’Callaghaii, or Fitz- 

mauricc, or-. T can't remember half 

their dom'd Milostan names; and when not 
absolutely certain, on points of fact, 1 am 
apt to be even superstitious in my scruples.** 

“Right, sir, right,** said tlie earnest iron¬ 
monger. “ Notliing like stark truth.” 

“ Notliing like it, sir. Tell truth and 
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hIulihu ilie duvil. Said Iriglit? An Eng* 
1[s)imaii*B maxim. . . . But where was 
I ? Oil I on tiie road to Tralee. Emphanis 
on the ]a.st syllable — Tvalee, Grccuthwaite. 
Tile Saxons haiiiboossle Irish names exactly 
aa they do Irish interests. We were a 
turn of the road—* Halt,’ eried Don, draiving 
bridle opposite an old dilapidated farm-house 
— ‘ There, Fitzwagram, my dear fellow,’ 
said he, addressing me, * there stands the 
humble home In which the Liberator was 
bora ; and in which my grandmother—blest 
lie the place of her rest !—rared twenty-two 
chlldre.* Bless his rich Munster brogue! 
for it Hows from his lips like honey and 
oiled butter,” 

“A bull! a bull!” shouted Grccuthwaite. 
“How could O’Connt'lI mnember the rearing 
of his graudniothoi-*3 children 

“ Hold your gab, if you please, Dick, and 
lot the gentleman tell out his story,” criinl 
tlic iimimongcr, who, being a politician, was 
now really interested. 

“Nay, if I am to he interniptcd?” said 
the speaker, drawing up statelily. 

“ A myriad of jiurdons, Mr, Fitzwagram ; 
my vivacity ran away with me — never cun 
hold in a joke.” 

“ Keep a small check-string over your 
fancy, Grecuthwaite, my deur fellow; you 
arc u good creature, but— gtven** 'J’hc iron¬ 
monger chuckled, and Jack Avent on: — 
“Daniel don’t want feeling I assure you, 
gentlcMnen. ’Tls said ho is altogether a 
humbug; now, 1 don’t think it above half; 
his sentimental vein is not altogether att'oeta- 
tion. Wc had allowed tlu’ party to outi’idu us; 
O’Connell pretending to give his favourite 
garron, Paddy, or Ihidrooii, or something, a 
breathing, tliat wo might, ere parting, have 
a private chat. My notion is he wished to 
Avin me; but never niiud that. ‘When 1 
look on that humble mansion,’ said Daniel, 
^on my brave boys cantering licforo us, think 
on all that has passed, and gaze on my own 
l<»vely green land, that shall yet be — 

Urcttt, glorious, and free, 

First gim ot' tUo earth, 

And first isle of the »<i\f “ 

“ Ay, ay ! that’s him, sure enough 1 ” 
cried the excited iroumuiigor, liis eyes radi¬ 
antly twinkling. “You may know O’CoimoU 
any where by that rhyme ; ” and Jack con¬ 
tinued — “ ‘ When I look out on tivose 
sparkling Avaves,’ said Don, *yet to bear to 
our ports the rich commerce of every land ; 
and on the shamrock-clad turf of my own 
Emerald vallcya’ — Sob, ho! King Dan,” 


interrupted I, *'you old dog, you would have 
Ireland all your own then I ” 

“ Cod, O’Connell must have been ’nation 
mad,” said the iiimmouger, hitching on liie 
chair, leaning his arms on the tabic, itnd, on 
them, the broad, beaming face turned ad¬ 
miringly to the speaker. 

“Not a bit of it, sir,” continued Jack, 
coolly ; “ instead of ilying into a passion, he 
l)cgan solemnly to protest-^* No, Fitzwagram! 
let me but see mylovely and beloved country 
free.’ . . Sheer humbug! O’Connell ought to 
have known 1 was not (|uite so innocent. 1 
stopped short at once, reined in iny animal, and 
said, AA'ith some firmness—^for, hang it, L teas in 
earnest, — ‘ Mr. O’Connell, you are an old 
man ; and I am, though young in yeai's, not 
quite a greenhorn. Know then, sir, that in 
this Repeal humbug I cannot countenance 
you 1 ’ ” 

And Mr. Henry Adolphus FitzAvagram 
knitted hio broAvs, looked fierce, and slapped 
the table, till all the decanters and glasses 
chimed in cliorus with tlie truly British 
seutiment. 

“ To his face ? ” Avhispured tho awc-struck 
ironinongcr. 

“To lus beard !” and the questioner looked 
up Avith an expression of face half-cutnir, 
half-sheepish, hut so exquisitely ludicrous 
and John-Bullish, or gullishy Avhile he said— 
“May I bolicA'c you, sir!” that Herbert 
involuntarily smiled. 

Jack ausA\‘cred tlie singularl}'siinple ques¬ 
tion by an HAvfiil frown; and the enthusi¬ 
astic GrceutliAvaite, fancying his friend iu- 
Milied, took up the subject. 

“ Believe ! yes, sir, you may believe ! ” 
He seized his empty glass. “ It is tlius one 
man of groat soul dares to speak to anotlier . .. 
Waiter! Jem Whikin! a bottle of clarct, 
and cha — arge it to mo,” 

Thus encouraged, the imaginative Cryppes 
crowded sail, aud told figment upon fign^eiit, 
“thick as the leaves in Yullombrosa.” It 
became tiresome at last. 

“ T’be scapegrace will AA*aste tho whole 
night: not another ten minutes bhall I dolly 
here, if he should hang for it,” tliought 
Herbert; and, fortunately, the call for more 
wine raised tho ironmonger, who was a staid 
family-man, aud already much too far beyond 
good “ shop hours.” Ciyppes seized him by 
the button. 

“You must hear hoAv Dan and I parted..«. 
I took a finner tone: * There must be truce 
Avith the angry boy, O’ConnelJ,* ^ 

* Stanley, to be aure> is a eonr crab, but a 
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fellow with both pluck and bottom ; ay, and 
of a ^ood old stock, too. 1 liko 
Now, what do you suppose, gentlemen, Dan 
answeied ? ” 

But no gentleman durst hazard even a 
guess of the reply which such audacity must 
have drawn forth from the insulted “ Libera¬ 
tor ; ** though the ironmonger, coining to his 
wits, as he Burveyed tlio ** queer customer ** 
before him, fancied it might have been 
kicking; ami the simple and tipsy (Iroeii- 
thwaite, gazed intently on those compressed 
lips, wliieh alone could reveal the mysterj', 
and fancied he had never before seen Fitz- 
wagraui so great; not even in Isgo, in which 
he had backed him against the old favourite 
of the northern public, Mr. Belville, ami the 
entire county palatine. 

A long pause followe<l, cre Fitzwiigrani, 
with a total change of expression, breathed, 
in a hollow Hepulchral whisper, “ Why, denm 
the word, us 1 am a geiitleinun !^* and ITcr- 
bert, from his lounge, burst into loud, 
uncontrollable laughter at the im'sistiblc 
goose-looks of tlie nstonislicd snriYnimliiig 
group. FitzwagTdin, hearing the sound of 
laughter, hlarted his feet, suspecting some 
peeping sniggering waiter heliiiid the sliding 
doors, and tiourishing liis sword-cane, and 
exclaiming, “ A rat! a rat liehind the arras! 
Dead for a ducat! ’* — he pushed aside the 
boards, and Herbert was scenically revealed, 
stretched on his substitute fora chaisft louffiie. 
Mr. Greonthwaito began to bluster ; but Jack 
himself seemed quite taken aback ; till 
Herbert, without moving a limb, coolly said, 
“ When your friends are gone I have a word 
for you, sir,—'nay,yoM don’t stir from this 
for Jack moved away, then halted, and 
changed colour. It was but f t an instant. 
Jack, the intrepid, the undaunted, whose 
dintinguirihlng quality, like that which 
Hazlitt attributes to his fat namesake, was, 
in ell circumstances, masterly self-pos¬ 
session,** made a speech which told on both 
sides of tlio hon^c : — “ Mr. Charles nerl>ert 
— an old diUMy' ho whispered, drawing 
Greentlnv.aito aside, ** knows all my family, 
^intimately; — leave us, pray.** 

I feaj'cd so,** replied the sympathizing, 
yet curious Greonthwaito, "thegrand-looking 
fellow I saw arrive with a lady to-uight. 
Will he ’peach?—give you up to your 
friends ? What can we do for you, niy dear 
Mr. Fitzwagram ? ** 

"Nothing, nothing, my dear fellow, — yet 
stay; keep out these dom’d police, or Mayor’s 
beaks, if Herbert lias informed on me. • . . 


Perhaps Jem Winkin might let mo off by 
the back waj'—** 

" 1 *11 make liim ! ** responded the loyal 
and enthnsiastic Gr(>piithwaite, going off. 

“ CautiouH, my dear friend, .... I ill ink 
yuii|co]]ccted tlie bill just now. 1 fear 1 
have forgot my purse in changing my stage 
clothes—H tiinall floueenr l<» Jem might bo 
useful. Oh ! a thousand thnnkH—just five 
pieces — not A stiver more! and Iw sure you 
put me ill mind of li»*m to-morrow. By the 
way, will yon and Copper dino with iiio ? ** 
Jack bore a conscience ; or rather ho was on 
honour; for he inigiit, at that moment, have 
had tlic whole twenty pounds collected to 
pay the Shakspoarcun sujqicr. 

Meanwhile the ironmonger also had learned, 
or partly guessed, how matters stooil with 
the unfortunate gentleman. His yeomen 
blood rose ; and tboiigh he could not approve 
(*f a young man’s deserting liis liome, his 
duties, and liis cstatesy to go about with 
vagrant players, no aristocrat, he swore, 
should he allowed to lay a haml on Fitz- 
wiigrnm against I’itzwagram’s >vill. He 
would go to the Mayor—he was almost nu 
nldcnimn himself. He couhl put in bail — 
he could iBSuc out a writ of Jlalteas Corpus ; 
no (I—d aristocrat, should seize O’ConnclI’H 
friend, Fitzwagram, and force him to be a 
nobleman, or man of estate, against his in¬ 
clination. 

Mr. Fitzwagrmn was highly'gratified by 
these ashurances ; but he wus not afraid. 
He had licen playing truant, he confessed, 
)»ut he would 1)0 forgiven ; tand his new 
friends at last agreed, on his entreaty, to 
leave him; but resolved to take n glass otj 
Wr in nnotiier room, and bif at hand, 
Cojqier, who was a boxer, swearing that no | 
officer of the law should enter (he Crown ] 
and Mitre that night save over his body! i 
Our two old acquaintances were thus left 
alone, the sole occupants of that large, and 
now o{>cncd dining-room. 

"A glass of wine, Mr. Herlx^rt ?** asked Jack, 
in a rather uncorafoiiable kmc, and helping 
himself to Greenthwaite’s untouched clai'ct. 

" I have taken my wine,’* replied Herbert, : 

coJdiv. ! 

* 

"Done the Cumbrian flats ! ** Jock whSa- \ 
pored, putting on his most insinuating comic 
leer — his Jolm-WilkoM* face ; but Herbert, 
who had o|^n admired that roguish locr, 
gave tills time no token of approbation. 

" I take it for granted, Mr. Cripps-** 

" Gad-a-mercy, my dear »ir, no surnames 
in public rooms, 1 beseech you.** 
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“I take it for granted, Bir, tliat you are 
really going off to ArnericR, and by tlie Idver- 
pool niglit-couch. It will bo up withiu the 
hour/* 

“PerJinps you think I had better?” said 
duck, anxiously, looking ou an enemy, a^ he 
now feared. 1 rather think 1 ishali—. f . . 

I lleaveiiH and earth, Mr. Herbert, what can 
a poor sinner In iny place <lo ? Had my 
father hred mo a draper, like that little peH 
(ireciithwaite, or got me into holy orders—” 

A slight smile, in spite of himself, wreathed 
Herbert's lip at so preposterous an idea; 
and on such- faint oncoiiragcuient Jack jn’o- 
ceeded — 

‘‘ If you could only figure the degradation 
and actual misery 1 have endured since 1 
have been exiled from London—cut off from 
my re8i)uvcee>, bnniHiicd from my friouds. . , . 
Thore is some fatal diHorgunization in British 
society, Mr. Herbert: — the false position 
into which men of talents and occiuirements, 
fortued to he the ornaments of society, are 
too often forced by untoward circumstances: 
the false medium, sir, which interposes 
between genius and its rewards— ...” 

“ No nonsense, Crij^ps.—What cunt is this 
you liave been learniiig on your travels?— 
What has this philosophy to do with the 
villanous, unmanly scheme in wliich 1 found 
yon engaged in Kent? By heaven, I can 
scarce forgive myself for conniving ut your 
escape once already!” 

“Do you ready think so, Mr. Herbert? 
. . , Now, do you know that frolic never 

struck me in, tins light before. . . . 1 

would rather have married the little girl my¬ 
self, than have had such a nujkct about it— 
®lbo«gh, aftei^the splendid creatures you have 
seen,—and I have adorc<f. . . 

“ One of them in this house, 1 buspcct,” 
interrupted Herbert. “ No fooling, Mr. 
Cripps ; ))oUevo me, your affairH don’t admit 
of it—even if I had a taste for nonsense. 
'I’licro is a w’oman here wdiose presence bodes 
you no good. Do you rcmemlier the beauti¬ 
ful waiter-girl in-’s cbop-house, whom 

you admired some five years since.” 

“ Hannah White ! You don’t say so ?— 
then, ])y Jove, I am sold I But 1 did not 
ruin that girl—upon my soul, no, Herbert— 
Mr. Herbert; — and 1 offered to get her an 
engagement at the Surrey. But she was 
always a mercenary' creature—i|puld take no 
advice,—would go to eervice.” 

“ I am not curious,” said Herbert, drily ; 
“ that woman has seen and recognised you, 
tts I did her.” 


“ Cursed ungrateful jade I but what need 
I say ? my own sister has deserted me. The 
Barkers, sir, have conspired to keep me from 
London, — a brotlier’s poverty is a stain 4»n 
their rnnk and fashion. Polly will not even 
jiiiKwer my letters ; but by —and Mr. 
Cripps looked horridly malignant as he vowed 
destruction to his iron-hcurted sister. “ If 
you could but guess what I have endured, 
Mr. Herbert. Ytm solemn or conceited asses i 
litre to-night,—they are absolutely men of 
retincmoiit, compared with the coarse, brutal, 
bacon-boltcrs 1 have encountered, — rich 
kunves, who Imvo wives and families, go 
regnliirly to meeting, and have their beef 
and pudding every day, while a man of 
talents and education— . , . 1 have, to 

be sure, seen Homotliiug of life, — the social 
auitpodus of the world, I inny suy.—But tins 
cursed woman —wliut do you advj*'e, Mr. 
Heriajrt?” 

“ Why, unless you wish to sue tlie -world 
also at its geographical autipodos, Jack, you 
will bo off without delay. 'J’licrc is my 
cloak and cap, — the window is not high, — 
<lrop from it when you hear the horn, and 
climb the night-coach. 1 wish to giieyou 
one more chance for repoutauco and amend¬ 
ment of life.” 

Jack was sonu'wlmt lonched. Ills volco 
softened, his eyes moistened, as he watched 
Herliert counting out ten sovereigns, mjut ton 
— for Ilerbeil; no longer told his gold hy 
JiandfuLs—and he said, “ It's dein’d iiard for 
a iiiaii to Hnieiid ins life upon an empty 
pocket-, Mr. llerl»ert. I am not juRtif.ving 
all my youthful follies ; and in this lark,— 
tills affair in Kent, tliat she-devil, my sister 
Polly,—fancy lier refusing mo a guinea in 
my utmost need, and her, as 1 see by the 
iSatiricty dashing away at Epsom in ermine 
and jewels, like a duchess, with that black¬ 
guard Lees, ^he has behaved like a fiend to 
the fondest of fathers, and the most afTcQl-ion- 
ate of brothers let Bai'ker look to it: slio 
may next play him a trick.” 

“Sliamc, Cripps—hold yuui' tongue—your 
own sister! I never before fancied you mali¬ 
cious, with all your faults.” 

“ Nor am 1 — but that woman ! —all those 
dom’d women 1 — this unsettled life, it has 
changed my milk to gall I” 

“ Vastly fine, Jock! but to business,—that 
woman will give you up to-moiTow to the 
authorities, as sure as she risesthere is the 
pecuniaiy temptariun,—and there is revenge.” 

“ Save, for the fear of betraying herself,” 
sold Cr4>ps, who in his mind had already 
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run over the chargor for and against him; and 
]ic continued, “ But she will he i^eady to damn 
herself to ruin me, and get the pittance of 
hlood-money. . , . I must off—Thanks 
for the loan of the clonk. Oh I really I am 
ashamed, Mr, Herbert, Ten pieces; niid 1 
believe tlierc was some trifle between us be¬ 
fore. TJie horn 1 hist, — Hol'tly with the 
M’indow. God Mess j’ou, llerhert! you arc 
a noble, generous fellow, and will die a secro- 
tary of state,—I say it. I hliull get up slyly 
behind, oiid look like a r*'gular Under——, 
Good-by: }uy respectful compliiiu*nU t<» your 
lady. Ab, you are a happy f^cllow, Herl>ort I 
Do, when you go to town, drop in and lot the 
poor old governor and my mother kjiow 
something of their w.'.upegrjv<‘e. Lot them try, 
above all, to get me back to Lomlou. 1 t>hall 
die out of London.” 

Jack’s escape, owing to Ids t)wn coolness., 
was managed with great ease ; wrapped in 
ncrhurrscioak.und with Ilcidiorf a travelling- 
cap pulled over his brows, lie dropjKMl fr un 
the window into the street, climbed tlic coach 
UD'secn, and was gone! 

llcrlicrt cautiously shut the window, Jigl)tcd 
his clmmher-light, and fust bethought him¬ 
self of wluit‘Mds lady” must ho thinkiug 
of his ahsonce. “ But 1 will carry her Jack's 
compliments,” was Ids thought, as, with a 
I lightened heai*t,he .■iseendoJ the stairs,—Jom 
I Winkin nishing before 1dm with a candle. 


ClTACTRIt XMI. 

To this day, and probably for as bmg ub 
the affair shall he discussed—uhetber in (he 
reading-room, wheu the gas-liglits *’o’ long 
October nights look roiioiiigly,” or 07i “ the 
pavement” ou sunny sununer lOons — the 
appearance, and still more the abrupt disa]t- 
pearanco, of that wandering star, wlio, under 
the appellation of Frederick Adul]dius I'itii- 
wagr^m, hod, like Homo hrilliaut, htful meteor, 
irradiated the dramatic heaven of the ancient 
northern to wti which formed the scene of our 
last chapter, — will remain a mystery aud a 
puzzle. 

His especial patrons persisted in affirming, 
that the variously and richly-gifted Fitz- 
wagram, whose private sources of ermrt, 
fashionable, and political intelligence, weru 
SO extraordinary, must have been an errant 
nobleman of no ordinary connidoratton; 
while, on the other hand, Jem Winkin, the 
head-waiter of the Crown and Mitre, had bis 
own reasons for suspecting that the ** play¬ 
actor gentleman, with the cast of the eye, aud 


wry-nose, as boftt'd by tlie Liverpool heavy 
couch,” hud carried off, w ithout leave asked 
or obtained. Mr. Herbert's cloak and travel- 
liug-cAp; as well us forgotten to pay his 
landlady, Os. *id. being three weeks' rent, 
con1,aud candle; besides Is. IDd. for porlc- 
ehop4t"'^‘ p<ds of beer, and tlie WHsbing of a 
]iink-stripetl fancy sliirt ; tlunigh the lodger 
had left g*»ods to the estimated value of Js. 
^>d.,—hi'iug the shirt aforesaid.an embroidered 
pulo-hluo faded satin waistcoat—which, ln>w- 
cver, tlio mauagtu* afterwards rluiuied ns one 
**f the j»r<»pcrties of Don V’eli.v — a dagger 
without tlie hilt, u foil dittOy half a j)iiir of 
gauntlets, unJ a well-worn huir-briiHh. Mr. 
Fiizwagram’s pri'soual friend, the draper, 
pnjbrtbly for Ijts own sake, hushed u]» tlm 
laudimly's cIumouiH, by paying her oft’ at the 
raU' of Itte. in the pound ; and as Mr. Herbert 
said noibing about bis losses — a circum- 
staiico wliich confirmed the popular Iwliof 
of Fiizwagram’s being some veiy gn'ut per¬ 
sonage, however disgui'-cd — ami had per- 
♦•mplorily nlopped tho inquiries of his servant 
after the cloak ainl cap, .Jem Winkin, for 
the en^dit of the house, was also dumb. 

Mr. iierhert might he Kiijqiosed otherwise i 
occupied ; for, before that gentleman left his 
room next morning, a messenger, by expiTsa, i 
brought lum a letter, ujjoii the recuij't of . 
which he instantly ordered his carriage, and 
a pair of additional hoiscs. 

In carrying up ilio fray of etJlce, wduch 
Mr. Herbert ordered for his lady, l«> tlio hed- 
cliamher, lJunnah White hud been inter¬ 
cepted by that gputlemaii ; w)u>, as Amy ! 
Dobson, a 3 ’ounger maid, five minutes after- ' 
wards, whispered Jem Winkin in the bar, : 
^ uave her h piitce of juoiicy,” and whispered j 
in licr ear, “ heller say no more about it, my 
dear ; the past cannot Ikj recalled : hem you 
are in a reputable btalion ; vvby risk your | 
own gj>od name, or provedee inquiries into 
your past life, for the j»uor phiasure of expos¬ 
ing another V* 

'I’o all this Amy could soleiimly depose. 
>S))e had hccit standing, with Inu' slo{»-pail, 
Miugly ensconced Isdiind tho open door of 
^o. .M), in whieit tbe gontlcmau had slept j 
wdiom Boots had neglected to call for the * 
Liv‘£’r|M)o] coach, and who had mwle such a 
row'. And, indcc<l, save tlnj “my dear,” a 
pleonasm into wJiich Amy very naturally 
fell,,the repoM was suhHianlially correct; aud 
fully juaroujTOd to Jem for the jwung bride 
drawing l»er w'hito veil closely over lier face, 
when, some mluuten afterwards, he, as repre- i 
sentative, or viceroy of the aljueut landlord, j 
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attended tlir tnivcllers to their carriage, to 
exprr{;s tiie tiiankn of the liouee for their 
patronage, and Hce that all was right; and 
aJ.Ho roiifimied bis previous euspicions of tlic 
(loiniiiceriiig London hcad>chambormaid, to 
whoso iiinuspicious ajipoararicu he mentally 
attributed the sudden retreat of the nerberta, 
and the loss of a “genteel party” to tlie 
establishment, together with servants* and 
liorses* keep. 

Jem*H future prognostics of Mrs. Hannah 
wci’e all and only evil to the hitherto nii> 
spotted fame of the Crown and Mitre,—till 
now a famous House ; for all the civil 
waiters had been honest uiid active ; all tlic 
pretty chambermaids tidy and modest. 

'Phe emotion which tlie sagacious Jem — 
arguing most logically, though from wliolly 
false ]U'eijuse8 —had imputed to jealousy, or 
to the young wife discovering the early gal¬ 
lantries of her lord, certainly did, like much 
more earthly evil, originate with a woman; 
though the sinner was not Hannah White, 
but. Jane Jenkins, the waiting-maid of Mrs. 
Herbert. 

The can'ia^e was no sooner fairly out of 
the town than Violet laid her pale face upon 
the shoulder of her huslumJ, ond gave way 
to tliai passionate grief with which the sym¬ 
pathetic Jem Winkin had seen her stinggliiig, 
wliile Imniedly preparing for the suddeu 
journey. 

“J entreat, na^^ Violet, I could almost 
command you, not to distress yourself so 
much. At hrst 1 was myself alarmed ; but 
I know Jenkins too well. Depend on it, she 
has used the privilege of a true lady's maid, 
to exaggerate her mistress’s little attack of 
nerves, or vapours, into this deadly illness.” 

“ Fainting fits,—long deadly faints: and 
tlio cause, dear Charles ? Let me read that 
letter once again. It is too dreadful ! If 
Mrs. Herbert should be dead ! and-^how 
slowly they drive.** 

For the fourth time, ^’iolet perused the 
hyperbolical ejustlc of Mrs. Jenkins ; iu 
which, after many vap^ie expressions of 
iuleusc alarm, and prophecies of a fatal 
catastrophe, that circumlocutory person, in 
Kuhstunce, infonned Mr. Herbert that, imme¬ 
diately after the receipt of letters from Lon¬ 
don, Mrs. Herhorthad been seUed w'ith spasms 
and fainting fits ; and, at once clianging her 
plan of )>rocectUiig northward, expressed 
the utumsf anxiety to reach Loudon, and to 
ho joined there, as soon us possible, by Mr. 
and Mih. Charles ; and, farther, f.liat she had 
afterwards become so much worse, that Jen¬ 


kins had taken the liberty to write by express; 
-r-ond so fortli. 

The cause of this sudden attack was no 
longer a mystery to Charles, to whom his 
agitated wife had just revealed every secret 
of her heart, and, in the interchange of con¬ 
fidence, first found consolation and returning 
fortitude ; nor for that matter to Jonkine, 
who was naturally a little anxious to know 
Hometliing of her lady’s affairs, both from 
motives of curiosity, and, j>erhaps, also to 
learn how they might affect the personal 
interests of lier lady’s lady’s-maid, — who, 
with a very handsome salary, and man}*’ 
Hinall emoluments of office, would ill have 
liked to renigii without good cause. Bramah 
locks to writing-cases are useful impediments 
in oi'dinur^' circumstances ; but if “ Love 
laughs at locksmiths,” chambermaids may 
surely outwit Bramah. Mrs. Jenkins was 
fully aware that the liffairs of the Calcutta 
Houso were in a very hail way; and, con- 
secjiiciitly, her ]>hic(* in her “ present family ” 
in imminent jeopardy. Her afluii’s, uk well 
a.s those of her miatress, therefore, demanded 
an instant appearance in London ; and Jen¬ 
kins coiLsiderately ])ropo&ed going forward hy 
tlio mail “ unpwdccted,” to Jiavc every thing 
in order for her lady in Regent’s Park. Her 
lady was, if not in a condition to be left 
without a friend, at least most happy to dis- 
}>cnse with a waiting-maid, whose suddeniy 
changed conduct gave her a mortifying fore¬ 
taste of reduced fortune. 

Mrs. Herbert was therefore left alone, at 
an inn on the road, to commune with her 
own heart, and wait the arrival of her chil¬ 
dren : not dying—not indeed in any serious 
danger—hut far from being so well as Charles 
argued, wdiile soothing his wife’s impatience, 
and riuieting her apprehenrions. 

“ At worst, it is but the loss to my mother 
of the greater part of her fortune,” said he ; 
“ nor will J believe that she, who neve** was 
worldly in the mammonish sense of worldli¬ 
ness, can now* have permitted lierself to be 
overcome by mere pecuniary adversity.” 

“ ’Tis for your sake, dear Charles, for tut, 
she suffers; uud that deepens my concern — 
is indeed its spring. But now that the w*orst 
is known, the worst is past. Were we but 
once again together, Mrs. Herl>ert wrill soon 
surmount this misfortune, and wo shall yet 
be 80 happy.” 

“ In any event, my mother will have her 
widow’s iiension—that poor three hundred 
a-year, which, in the pride of riches, my 
poor father considered so paltry for his 
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beautiful and high-bred yonug wife, that he 
adrieed she should, after his death, make it 
over to certain venerable spinsters of her 
early acquaintance, at whose school she liad 
been educated. This she has avoided, lest 
the formal gift might ht^ve appeared osten¬ 
tatious ; though I believe she has never yet 
applied any part, of what may now be her 
sole provision, to other than benevolent pur- 
posen.** 

“ How good and amiable she is! Wc shall 
still bo rich enough, then,” said Violet, try¬ 
ing to smile, and making no more distinction 
in her words than in her thoughts Itetween 
the property of lier husband and lier mother- 
in-law, than if it had nil been her own. Aud 
iTcrbert also smiled, kindly but gravely, ut 
her sijiiple manner of thinking on subjects 
where clearness of ideas generally comes only 
too soon to the simjjJcst. 

** Thank Heaven! ” he said, at last, “my 
mother, if no longer wealthy, will not Ui 
utterly destitute: though the diffettnee lic- 
twren three hundred and nearly three thou¬ 
sand a-year! — alas 1 . . . . Aud for 

ourselves, dearest: — It is a man’s duty to 
provide for his wife, ay, and a man’s pride 
and haj>pinp.s.s, too : and wlio ever had motives 
so tender, so strong as arc mine ; ” and he 
drew her to his heai't, whispering, “you 
know our plans ? ” 

“ You make mo too proud —too happy, 
dear Charles —and a wife's duty? Hut 
my own heart shall teach jno that. Oh, 
that we were but all three together again !— 
settled, employed, very ttry busy, and so 
happy! Mrs. Herbert must feel privation 
the most, but she shall not more than enough. 
I am sure 1 can supply Jenkins* place to her: 
she is always host pleased with Imw 1 do her 
hair. Aud if wc could only live in the 
country ; I can be so useful in the i’ountry— 
you smile, but it is true: you have no notion 
how hiuch ‘useful knowledge,’ how many 
independent and useful habits my father’s 
condition and my happy education forced 
upon me, both in my convent and in our 
dear little Jersey farm.” 

“Aud how many charming ones, I am 
sure; and both to bless and gladden our 
home wherever it may be, humble or great. 

-^My poor mother!—she must, no doubt, 

06 well as wc, change her residence, and 
greatly reduce her establishment; yet wo 
must, I fear, my own notable housewife, 
however well you may understand baking 
loaves, and the management of the daily, 
remain in or near Londonwhere else am 

VoL. II. 


I to look for useful friondB,orfor professional 
employment, worn I oven lit for it ? ” 

“Then so will Mrs. Hcrl»ert. 1 am not 
angry though you arc saucy, Charles, and 
laugh ut me, I know — T eun answer for 
her aJPectionate heartwhat could make up 
to her'for the loss of you and me ? ” 

“ Thank you for youi* good opinion of her 
and of us,” replied Herbert, aiiectionately ; 
and he continued, more earnestly and gravely, 
“ We must not, dearest, encroach on my 
poor mother. With nil your useful, and all 
your ehanning knowledge, you have, 1 fear, 
no idea of the many requirements of a fine 
lady. Even with Mrs. Herbert’s restricted 
means, ladies of good fasliion, in such places 
Its Bath—nay, in Paris or London—contrive, 
in pcnxion>% to enjoy many of the (comforts 
and luxuries which liabit has mode necessary 
to them. My mother is the richest of our 
party ; wc must not be selfish.” 

“ Selfish, Charles! ” returned Violet. “ In 
wishing Mrs. Herbert to share our happy, if 
Imnihle home—to have a common home, a 
common fate—to bo lier loving children, her 
i^ealous servants, her cheering companions: 
to Javisli all our tendomoss, all our eiwes 
upon her—go, sir,” and sho playfully, though 
iu earnest, pushed him away, “ you may 
know Greek and mathematics very well, bnl 
you have yet to learn a true woman’s heart. 
To compare * a genteel boarding house,* ‘ a 
comfortal)le dowager jmnHon,* with its old 
footman ; and joblicd ‘ roomy carriage,’ and 
wliist-table e.vejy evening, with our bright and 
genial home I Would yon pl«ci>, in any coin- 
]>arison, a loveless, joylesH existence, cmbel- 
lislicd by a few of the faded trappings of 
vanity and the indulgenccK of sense, witli u life 
like tliat which ours will be ? Oh, Cliarles!” 

“ You may be right; T am certain you 
ought to be so.” 

“ Nay, T am ; as the iicart of womati 
answereth to that of woman, can T truly 
answer for her. ‘ A genteel boarding-house! ’ 
I could scold yon for m meanly appreciating 
Mrs. Herbert.” 

Violet could not help thinking that tlie 
world had already tainted the mind of her 
husband with distrust, if not with cold pride, 
else wluit should ho think it could signify 
which of the three was the richest, save tf) 
render the fortunate individual the most 
zealous to mkiister to the other two. 

in tlie meanwhile, at a considerable town, 
wlicre they halted next morning to obtain 
refreshments and change horses, Herbert, 
^nth Violet on his arm, repaired to a banking 
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opposite the inn, where he 
thought it probable ho might obtain informa- 
tiorjj IntorcRting to all commercial men, about 
th(i great failuroo in Calcutta; and of the 
particular Firm, tho ITousk, in which his 
Rtepmuthcr waa inten'stccl; for these 
Htanch a]>pellations erections of poKtoboard 
and raga are us freely dcnuininatcd as the 
most Rolid and enduring structures of Lorn* 
bard Street. 

Severely tried ns tlio Ifoim, ncconling 
to tho tirst accounts, hud been, its clients 
were not prepared for tho woi’st; for later 
intelligence .represented it ns bankrupt past 
retrieval. Tho liandsomo Ijalnncee, originally 
announced, hud now dwindled into almost 
nothing. Tlie richest imagined pro]>ri«’tr)r tif 
the bankiag-lioiiHo had, it was found, for 
several years, erased to he a partner ; an<!, 
while it continued to doitrisli upou faith in 
his credit, he no long(*r incurred liabilities. 
The credit and assets of the Housu were gone 
ofl’ in company, but its honour remained un¬ 
touched ;— BO Mr. Herbert was assured bv 
tho spruce and very civil little gentlemuu 
whom he saw at the Itnnkiug-ofhcc. It had 
beenunfortuimte in large indigo speculatious; 
more unfortunate in silk speculations; and 
its good luck in a magnificent opium venture 
to China, — a half desperate throw, a toueh- 
and-go busineas, — Jiad not, by nine days, 
been in time to avert the crash, and save the 
credit of tho ostablishment. 

*‘Yes, sir, if the House had lieen able to 
keep afloat for but another week, the trade- 
wind would 'liave home it triumphantly off 
tJie breakers,** said the metaphorical banker, 
“and it would Iiavc netted ^30,000 by the 
spec, at the lowest figure. ... I am 
afraid you are touched, sir?*’ 

“ My personal share of the common cala¬ 
mity is trifling,** replied Herl»ert. “ My 
present anxiety is caused by the distress of 
a very near relative, and of many estimable 
{ friends, cither ruined or irreparably bijured 
by this unprincipled gambling with their 
money,** 

“ Fair speculation, sir, jmrdon me. If the 
Firm had not long speculated boldly, and 
t fortunately too, it never could have stood 
I that high rate of interest which obtained for 
i it the confidence of so many ladies and gen- 
j tlemon. Think, sir, what it paid—higher, 
sir, than American securities! ** 

Herbert shrugged his shoulders. In his 
conscicuco he allowed that high interest must 
j bo accompanied by corresponding risk, and 
that the outwitted parties might sometimes 


have been the dupes of their own blind 
avarice. 

“ It is an unsound and bad system, I fear,** 
said he; “covetousness, deception, and fal¬ 
lacy on all sides; nor is it always easy to 
say which party is the more culpable.’* 

“t- “ My dear sir, your ideas are (juite of the 
old school; — would cripple tho very wings 
of commem*;—pinion down the buoyant 
energies of credit.** 

“Had tho gentlemen in Calcutta made a 
great deal of money by the indigo and silk 
they bought w'itb other people’s money, 
would tlicy have divided their profits among 
those whose cash they risked 1 ’* inquired 
Violet, with simplicity; which made Herbert 
smile on her, though very kindly, and the 
‘inan of commerce laugh outright. 

“ Oh, Lord, ma*am !—-Hut very few ladies 

no offence to the charming sex—can be 
made to imderstand the principles of busi¬ 
ness.** 

The abashed Mrs. CJmrlcs blushed as if 
she had said something ns silly as the re¬ 
mark of the polite Mr, Bigsliy seemed to 
intimate, Diough perhaps no idea could he 
more natural than hors., 

“ It is a pity that the fundamental j>rin- 
ciplos of trade should ever be incomj>rehen- 
Hible to plain-minded honest men —or even 
to ladies! *' said Herbert. 

This House, ma’am,’* said the banker, in 
civil explanation, “ gave the Nabobs six and 
hef;—a monstrous rate of interest—worthy 
of some risk that — wa’ut it, sir? We — 
Stocks’s Moubc, of which 1 am a branch — I 
am leaving, however—are at present doing 
loans at four; —on first land securities, so 
low as three and hef,** 

Charles Herbert thought of tho mortgages, 
and otlier expenses, of his small, heavily- 
encumbered, and now but nominal estate. 
The reflection suggested prudence; apd he 
had liesides already consulted with Violet on 
the propriety of getting rid of the showy 
equipage and horses which Mrs. Herbert had 
presented to him on his marriage ; which, lie 
reflected, might }>crhaps bo done to as much 
advantage in this town as at Tuttersall’s. 
He made the necessary inquiries of the 
banker; mentioning that they meant to 
travel by the mail the ivst of tlie wray; and 
to hU surprise found his polite friend, after a 
survey of the goods, disposed to become the 
purchaser himself of “tlie stylish London 
turn-out — quite as good as new.’* The 
bargain, where both parties were frank and 
liberal, was easily concluded. The banker 
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promptly gave a check upon the ** New Surrey 
and Middlesex Joint-Stock Bunk,’* 

“A banking establishment new to me,” 
said Herbert — but indeed 1 do nut know 
the half of them in London.” 

** Capital, well-known house, 8ir^<-4oes the 
business of nearly all the eastern counties, 
particularly in the grazing line—premises 
West Smithficld. But yon onght to know 
the house—they are our bankers, Mr. Her¬ 
bert ; you must have Ijoen consulted in their 
Appointment.” 

“Our bankers?” inquired the amazed 
Herbert. 

Bankers to our Company, I moan, sir.” 

Herbert was more and more perplexed. 
He laughed, saying, “ 1 don’t think 1 have 
ever yet liad the honour of being consulted 
by any one in the cboico of a banker. 

Your name, sir, is in the list of Ordi¬ 
nary Diifctors,” replied the banker, tivking 
up a iiewsjtaper from liis desk. ”Oh, sir, I 
have found you out. You have been ^our/ni;, 
1 unilemtand, with yonr charming lady, and 
a truant from the shop. Our Ad. 3nny be 
seen every week in every newspaper north 
<ff the Trent. Tlie thing, though I say it, 
ims been pushed haiulsiimely in this county 
and the two adjoining, as the hend-offine will 
admit. Kxjjecl soon to extinguish the Sun, 
leduce the Pkmtix to ashes, and overturn 
the Olcheyfxova. York to Grantham —ha! 
ha! ha ! Self-praise, to be sure, Mr. Her¬ 
bert, i'* no honour! yet I flatter myself that 
yon, and the whole Dimctioii, sir, may yet 
find that you might have made a worse 
choice tlmn your humble servant. Old 
Stocks would have found me worth an ad¬ 
ditional JJoOO, 1 suspect.” 

Herbert, fearing that the speaker was 
touched in tlxe brain, becamo somewhat 
selfishly apprehensive about the check upon 
the Joint-stock Surrey and Middlesex Bank 
— which lie would liavc much preferred on 
Coutts, Herrics, Hankey, or twenty other* 
of very inferior note on ’Change, to these 
magnates. 

^ 1 do not exactly comprehend,” said he, 
donbtingly. 

“ Ha! ha! Not how your humble servant 
nees through a millstone? .... My 
dear sir, I see your card. I have a hint 
from head-quarters, or have found out, that 
a member of our provisional committee was 
lately manied ; I see your handsome lady; 
I put this and that together. Ha! ha! 
Let me alone. Two and two make four— 
don’t it? 1 am an old hand at figures.” 


“ Very figurative indeed, sir.” 

** Ay, ay, and at aetion, as well as figures. 
The Direction, sir, never made a finer stroke 
than in my appointment ; and you will yet 
say so.f Why, this very day 1 have had 
half-a-<iozeu applications, h<ith from respec¬ 
table parties wishing to transfer from 
established offices to ours, and from new in- 
sxirers. Dr. Jessop, Vicar of Whonileford, 
^5000 endoHTuent for a niece : suspected to 

lie a daughter-But no matter. Tlio 

Doctor is H Churchman, and never was mar¬ 
ried ; HO the young lady must be a niece. 
He looks to the IWxr/s; docs not clutch at 
our lowest rate — wliich, !)y the wjiy, the 
Company doing things in so haiidbome and 
liberal a manner, as to salaries, advertise- 
ments, iS:e. must cut sadly on uuv profits. 
But, a-s tiu' secretary remarks, if wc should 
divide but 3 per cent, what nigiiifies that. If 
we do three times the business of the high 
offices of the old school ? Wo shall cut’em 
all out beyond a doubt. I’hei’c is old Mrs. 
Higginbotham, long the housekeeper, and 
scandal says, tht' eiw’e, of Squire Sini]>- 
Hon — the most prudent and cautious of old 
ladies: she last week bought an anuuity 
from us. T believe she has lied about her 
age; I don’t think her aliove wixty-eight, 
aud she claims as flcveiity-thrce. Well, that, 
J am iustnictod from the head-office, don’t 
signify ; we do her as seventy-thre;e for tlxe 
sake of example. She has lately taken a 
turn to Methodism, and goes about every 
where among the Evangelical ladjjjs trumpet¬ 
ing up the Old Established Church of Eng¬ 
land Philanthropic Office for Insurance 
against Fire, Assurance on Lives and Sur¬ 
vivorships, Family Endowments, and De¬ 
ferred Annuities: all done on terms forty 
per cent, more favourable iu the insurer than 
in any other office in bermajesty’H dojninions. 
Archbiidiop of Canterbury, patron; Bishop 
of London, ditto, sub. ... So useful 
an old lady deserves her policy free of ex¬ 
pense, as I have hinted to our eoiinscl, Mr, 
Barker, to hint to Mr. Twigg.” 

“ Mr. Barker, did you say, sir? Mr. BurVo 
Barker?” 

Ah ! have I blablied ? But we are all 
friends. The truth is, sir, that though only 
our revising barrister, as I call him iu a joke, 
and not an ostensible partner or functionary, 
Mr. Barker Is the soul of the concern. Ay, 
there is a man! Mr. Twigg, I understand, 
though he signs the policies, is a mere capi¬ 
talist — a man of columns of figures; but 
for nice calculation, for finance, sir. Barker! 
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TIioii/^Ii Itoldmg aloof himflplf, lie was the 
Hoiil uf the Provisional Committee ; and, as 
J MURpect, still is, though he does not appear: 
— and will continue to )>e—no reflections — 
present company always excepted, ytm know 

the mainspring, the right arm of /he Phi¬ 
lanthropic.** 

Herbert was stunned. “ I lihall bo ob¬ 
liged to you,** he said, “for n sight of one of 
tlic Company's advertisements or schemes. 
1 have t^en rambling and rusticating for 
some months, and atn quite a stranger to 
London affairs.'* 

The Uuth was, that Herbert, like most 
persons uiiintereBted, rarely looked at such 
advertisements ns those with wliich the 
banker rondily supplied him from a heap of 
newspapers lying beside him, and also with 
copies of the fSchemo and Tables of the “ Old 
Kstablishcd Church of England PJuianthropic 
Office,** neatly printed in black, blue, red, 
green, and golden characters. Something 
like compunction visited Herbert for not 
warning this credulous though conceited 
person of his danger. 

“Do you, sir, seriously intend to give up 
your agency for the rcfl]»ectable House of 
Stocks, and turn your premi8e.s — you say 
they are your own property — into an office 
for this new company?** lie gravely in¬ 
quired. 

“ A question not to be a-sked, Mr. Ilerbt'rt. 
Why, I have already been for some months 
doing a little, on the sly, for tlie concern. 
I am a considerable sliareholder myself; but, 
first torn, dk soon a.s our new front is finished 
-—beautiful elevation !—I wish you would 
do. me the favour to step into tlie bank 
parlour and look at it. 1 liave earte blanche 
for the expenses of alterations; —so down X 
go with ‘Branch of Stocks & Co.,* and hoist 
the colours of the Philmahropic, Hurrah !** 

Herbert knew not what to say —what to 
think. 

“ All the other offices in town are as 
jealous as the devil of our concern, —and no 
wonder. Malicious whispers at first wont 
about—commercial jealousy; hut 1 at once 
thi’eatoned prosecution, and had c\’en com¬ 
menced an action. Mr. Barker, our coassel, 
advised dropping the affair. He is a prime 
fellow — a real trump.” 

“ He was wise,” said Herbert, coldly, 
“ Meanwhile, if you could make it convenient 
to give mo gold for at least a hundred pounds 
of the check on Loudon, it would oblige me, 
as 1 shall require a good deal of ready money 
on the road.** 


Herbert, the married man, was becoming 
wonderfully prudent. 

“Most assuredly,** cried the manager of 
the “Philanthropic for the Northern Pro¬ 
vinces.** “ Any thing to accommodate you, 
sir. Perhaps the whole price of the carriage 
and horses might be convenient ? ** 

“ As you xdease,** said Herbert; and the 
sura was promptly counted out in sovereigns 
and Bank of England notes. “Odd gold 
this is, which farmer Curtis paid in wntli 
hills and notes, iu transferring from the three 
per cents, to the Philanthropic ; —endow¬ 
ment for grandchildren — children of his 
deceased son.1 regret beyond expres¬ 

sion that your short stay must prevent Mrs. 
B. and self enjoying tlie honour and pleasure 
of entertaining your charming lady and you 
)>eneuth our humble roof. No getting up a 
dinner one could ask a gentleman to in this 
antediluvian bccf-aud-inutton conceni of a 
town, as Mrs. B. calls it, without several 
days* notice : notliing to l>c had for love or 
money presentable. Next year, if 1 have 
the honour to entertain you, or any of the 
gentlemon in the Direction, I hope to have 
botli H little more elbow-room and bettor 
appointments. Along with the now front 
for tlie office, w'c contemplate a new dining¬ 
room, a saloon, and drawing-room. ... I 
do wish that you could have leisure to look 
at the elevations. The mail won*t be up for 
a full half-hour yet, and X should he so proud 
to Hubmit the plans to any gentleman who 
could report on tliem. Home of the best 
ideas the architect, by the way, stole from 
Mrs. B. The present dining-room is only 
fifiet'n by nineteen —a cage, sir—we con- 
demu It fur a uursei^'.** 

“ I .am extremely sorry,** said Herhort, 
again moving to go, his money safe iu his 
pocket. “ But I seriously to assure you, 
sir, that 1 am no Director of ibis or any 
other Company upon the face of the earth ; 
and, though a stranger, I must take tlie 
liberty of warning you to be very vrary how 
you engage with any new, flash London 
Company, and break off a safe, profitable, 
and reputable connexion with so respectable 
an establishment as tliat of Stocks.** 

“ New Flash Company, sir! ’* cried the 
northern manager, greatly exeited, retiring a 
step and rising on tiptoe. “You are not 
then the Charles Courtney Herbert, Esquire, I 
in the list of Directors ? This company was 
first established and chartered, sir, in the 
reign of Queen Anne, air —Anno Domini, 
1706 —capital. One JUtlHon* .... It was 
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intended to revive it by name of the 
Victoria Clerical Family Endowmmt Friendly 
Aseodation; but ^tr« Barker approved the 
old name, recognised in -il Geo. 11., ohapter 
99th 15 Geo. Ill., chapter 45th ; and 
many subsequent acts of parliament ; and 
500,000 prospectuses were consequently can¬ 
celled. Surely you arc the Mr. Hcrl^rt in 
the Direction ?” 

If I be, I eliail not he so much longer. 
Good morning, sir.’* 

Herbert had no leisure to read the adver- 
tisonient, or study'the flattering scheme of 
the Clerical and Philanthropic until seated 
in the mail-coach, to which his now acquain¬ 
tance attended him. He had not left the 
town a half-hour when the loungers in the 
window's of the reading-room, whicli W'as con¬ 
veniently situated opposite the inn, (a groat 
desideratum in country towns,) by some 
means or other, learued that the gentleman 
who had set off w'as a principal shuroholdcr 
and Director of the office lately opened in 
the tow'ii. and had brought down a handbome 
new carriage and horses, as a x>resciit from 
the head office, to their zealous, able, and 
active agent Mr. Rigsby. Several new 
applications vrerc made at tbo office next 
day, both for annuities and assurances. 

Ilcrliert and Violet had the good fortuue 
to he the only persons in the inside of the 
mail-coach; and when, in compliance with 
his entreaty, and wrapped in his arm, slw 
tried to compose hci'self to sleep, after two 
nearly sleepless nights, he laid the piospectus 
quietly on his knee and began to study it 
with Hoinc curiosUy and interest. Though 
the Archbishop of Canterbury flourished as 
patron, and a noble lonl, then Oovernor- 
gcncral of India, and therefore not likely to 
disturb tlic Company's appointments for some 
time as to its governor, Herlicrt could 
nowhere see the name of Barker, nor of any 
one Cryppes, save, ” Consulting Physicians, 
Sir Henry Halford and Dr. Edmund Cryppes 
Quintin.” His own name, or, at least, 
of some Charles Herbert, Ksiiuirc, was 
blazoned at full length along with that of 
Sir George Lees, Baronet, M.P., and a long 
list of names dear and familiar to tlic ears 
of commercial England; arranged in such 
wise that not one bearing the name could 
question of the right of tlie company to make 
use of such well-sounding, though equivocal, 
appellations as Cosmo Labouchere, Esquire; 
PeregrineBosanquet,Esquire; John Jonathan 
Hope, of Amsterdam, Esquire; Humphrey 
Ramsden, Esquire ; Donald Trotter Couit^ 


Esquire; Colonel Charles Fox 'Windham ; 
Alfred John Whitbread, Esquire ; John 
Pitt Smitli, Esquire; Theophilus Bouverie, 
Esquire; Payne Smith Spooner, Ew^uire'; 
•Sec., 5cc., on to a whole host of moneyed 
Esquires, with a very attractive sprinkling 
of true^knights, baronets, barons, and earls. 
There w'as but one marqiiis, but he was 
worth twenty ;-“thc Marquis of Westminster 
had tlic honour. Along with these names there 
wore a good many familiar to Ilcrliert; and 
the affair seemed so utterly inconceivable as 
a fraud that he began to imugino that it 
might possibly he a serious ])rojGct, and pro¬ 
bably H hojwful one. Barker was a very 
acute roan. Herbert knew little of business 
liimseif, save through those surjirising turns 
of fortune familiar to every one conversant 
with English manufacturing and commercial 
society, whicli, by the turn of the dice, 
exhibits a man one day in all the pride of 
w'calth and luxury, and, in the next, rotting 
in n jail. No Crypjies w'as to be seen in any 
department of the concern, save that little 
hit of patronage Ixstowed on Dr. h^huund, us 
Herbert supposed, in an office neai'ly hono- 
lavy ; which favour might he expected from 
u hrolher-in-law. This looked well: — but 
tlicu Michael Twigg, Esf[nire, tlie capitalist 1 
— yet there might be many Twiggs. 

At every stage in wliich Mrs. Herbert had 
preceded tJie travellers, they found little 
pencil notes left for them, which relieved 
Violet's imincdiato anxiety. Save that the 
money and the credit with Uerries, which 
Herbert had brought from London some 
months i>efore, wero sensibly iKminiblung; 
that incipient symptoms of what he laugh¬ 
ingly tenned the “ good old gentlemanly 
vice,” were manifested in IcKstnied largesses 
to post-l»oys and waiters; and that thoughts 
of the fut ure, not dark, yet tinged witli gloom, 
would occasionally intrude, he was wonder¬ 
fully restored in spiritM, while bowling along 
in w'hat the English sage, who had tried 
different modes of enjoyment, has pronounced 
the most exhilarating human condition ; and 
with an element of happiness which Johnson 
did not take into account—the lovely and 
beloved partner of his life and lieart by his 
side, silent, nr smiling, with feelings, in all 
his varying moods, sympathetically attuned 
to his. 

When at Grantham, the travellei's overtook 
Mrs. Herbert, looking paler and thinner, 
indeed, than when they had parted, yet 
much better tlian the h}q>erholioal wuting- 
woman had given them reason to expect; | 
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and wben Chafleii saw the younger lady 
spring into Uic arnia of the elder, and cla^d 
his wife and mother in the same embrace, a 
happier three could not perhaps have been 
found in England. Ifext day, when Charles, 
seated between the ladies, heard tl^m ex¬ 
changing those points in tlie history ^ their 
several adventures since separation, which 
lotters, even ladies* letters, could but impev- 
fectiy record, he began to understand how 
much of their domeatic comfort might depend 
on their living together, and on this lively 
interchange of grave or miHlifui important 
notliings. How they did laugh and chatter ; 
and how much even Violet found to say, 
which she Imd never thought of saying to 
him. And during the tliree days they were 
on the road, tlie same perennial How of talk 
continued, though it bccamo more varied and 
serious in character ; for now Violet, by her 
picturesque narratives, contrived to interest 
his mother in details about the cottages and 
cottage gardens, maidens, children, and 
mutixuiB, which they had seen, and to which 
Charles feared Mrs. Herbert might have been 
very indifferent if heard from other Ujis. He, 
therefore, began to bplieve that Violet hud, 
while judging only by her own feelings, 
reasoned mure correctly than himself; and 
that Mrs. Herbert might not only contrive 
to do without Jenkins, and tbe many pretty 
new caps and searfH in which she had 
formerly indulged, )iut, also without the 
society of those semi-faHliiotiuble s]>instcrs 
and tlu\vagei*s, who found Jicr home pleasant 
at lunuh-timo, and lior carriage always con¬ 
venient; «)r<hosewho had exchanged formal 
dinners ami dull uvpiiiug parlies with her. On 
the last day, and at almost the last stage, Her¬ 
bert, who hud delayed the explanation which 
he considered necessary, afhastionatcJy i*e- 
quesiod to know his mother’s future plans. 

“ My plaus, Charles ! ” returued the lady, 
in Hom© surprise; ‘‘like your wife’s, my 
jilans must depend on yours. You do not 
sui'ely mean to discard me, now that I am poor 
ns well as lonely.” 

” My own dearest mother,” cried (’harJes, 
snatching her liand, fondly, “ then we luidor- 
stahd each other.” 

“Oid 1 not know it, Charles ? ” cried Violet^ 
with bright looks. 

“ Ultimately my plans roust depend on 
yours, my son: for the present exigency, 1 
mean to put myself entirely into tiie hands 

Mrs. Charles and old Marion, who have 
so much more knowiodgo of what is proper 
for u«. X make no condition, save that we 


remain one family* In heart and interest, 
we never can be disunited; bnt 1 will not 
liave even a garden wall separate us.” 

Nor shall it,” said Herbert. 

^ A threefold cord is not easily broken,” 
said Violet, preasiug to her side the fair and 
delicate hand which she hud clasped. 

**Are we not, Charles, quite as we used 
to be?” asked Mrs. Herbert, in a quivering 
voice. 

“ A great many thousand pounds poorer—• 
the house is,” replied Herbert, laughing, 
“than it used to be. 1,’•however, congratu¬ 
late you npoii your philosophy, mother, by 
which I reckon to benefit.” 

He did not now say that he feared the 
philosophy bad not yet been fairly tested. 

“ When 1 milect upon the misery which 
this affair has brought upon so many of my 
Indian friends and acquaintances, some of 
them ladies in old age, whoso hii'ornc^ 
were before too narrow for their oomfortabb* 
maintimance in that style of life which Jiubit 
has made necessary ; and on those wdth young 
families, where delay of education is next to 
ruin, i am ashamed of my selfish regrets ; 
and now that 1 have got 3 'ou botli back, not, 
as 1 foolishly feared, overwhelmed and in 
desjiair, but with smiling faces, as well as 
w'aiTa hearts, to soothe or gladden me, wdmf 
is there that a rational being dare murmur 
about? I Khould despise myself as poor in 
spirit, as well us most tlianklobs to the Al- 
mighty for numberless mercies and hlcbshigH, 
if 1 durst repine.” 

Herbert was delighted with thiH fii’m and 
clioerful spirit. He no longer hesitated to 
leave every necessary domestic change and 
arrangement to the judgment of his female 
allies, and to turn his tlioughts wholly and 
steadily to his own department. 


CHAPTER XVIII. 

IIkrbubt had resolved to begin to study 
law, as a profession. This demanded a long 
consultation with Mr. Gryphon, hie solicitor, 
whom he rightly regarded not only as an able 
lawyer, but also as a clear-headed, sound- 
hearted friend,—ae the term is understood iu 
the best merdy worldly sense, — that is, a 
roan capable of giving excellent counsel, ami 
oven of performing useful services, whii^ in¬ 
volved no pecuniary risk nor rcsponiibiJit)'. 
Herbert would not willingly have accepted 
of more than this from his friendly eolicitor, 
w'ho, from very natural preja^ce, perhepu 
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in fact, wiftOy i-cuclied liondun two dayn be¬ 
fore ilcrbeii, thouj^h lurking, half afraid to 
make bin arrival known even to his father 
and mother, lie had not been twenty-four 
hours in London, and fairly seen his last 
sovereign nieltod in a jolly supper, wh^ thfe 
I folly of the step he had taken stared lum in 
I tlio fact*. Jn the ups and downs of the faihily 
lortuiioB, lie did not even know in what part 
of the towTi his parents lodged ; and his last 
resource was, cither boldly to face the Bar- 
kei'K, and hy thi'oats of exposure, at all 
hazards, to wring from them wdmt might 
carry him out of the country; or to throw 
himself cmeo more upon the mercy of old 
Marion. Stimulated partly by the love of 
adveutum, and somewhat by a double dose 
of brandy and water, tfack hnally resolved 
upon tim latter measure; ami ns, at dusk, 
Herbert was hastening along Fleet Street, 
after his long consultation with hin friendly 
solicitor, there came sliooting past him from 
a lane, a few yards from Mm. Marion’s door, 
the very man wliom he concluded to l>e ten 
hundred miles off hy land or water. Ho at 
*mcc remeinl)cred what Gryi>hon had said ; 
and, from tliU and other impulses, clutched 
at the olhow of tlie figure, who for once gave 
a start that would have done honour to any 
stage. 

“Good Lard I Mr. HcriM?rt! speak of the 
devil — you know the pinverb. i was just 
thinking to myself if 1 could fall in with that 
generous fellow Herbert, lie would give me a 
lift in my need.” 

“favu it 1 hi you, Crypjws? — are you per¬ 
fectly mad ? What has brought you to 
l«ondoii V* 

“ Mad T would soon have been, if I had 
vomnineil out of town much longer ; hut not, 
even in madness, ungrateful to you, j\Ir. Her¬ 
bert. Jiy J upiter Ammon \ you are a noblo 
fellow ! i shall never foigot your kindness 
to mo in that deinncd place.—What was tiie 
name of it 1 You make me say in the teeth 
of Brutus, 

V irtuo, thou art not au empty naniD.** 

While Cryppes tvas thus speaking, lie was 
keeping, at the same time, a sliarj) look-out 
up and down the street; and had an alley 
or two under his lee-btuv. 

“ But, in short,” lie cuutinned, “ 1 abhor 
the provinces; tliat confounded noise of no¬ 
thing ulw’uys humming in one’s ears, as 
somebody says: — I was a desperate man! 
Like the great Montrose, I resolved ‘to put 
my fortune to tlie toucli, to gain, or lose it 
all I* if, lih .0 many thoughtless, mnocent 


young men, 1 am to be the victim of vindic¬ 
tive law for a frolic, I shall, at least, have 
the satisfaction of having those blasted Bar¬ 
kers sliare along with me. Nor to mo, can 
any part of her Majesty’s Australian colonies 
prove more inhospitable than tlie northern 
portion of her Majesty’s patrimonial domin¬ 
ions.—1 am a desperate man, Mr. Herbert. 
Besides,” he continued, in a confidential tone, 
“ there is a delicious little devil of a tailor’s 
w ife, right under the old Scotch lady, up 
there. . . . , . O, hem! Don’t, liow'- 

ever, look ‘ so severe in youthful virtue,* 1 
<|uito forgot you wore married \ —but never, 
upon my soul, can 1 forget uiy obligations 
to you.” 

“Cryppes, if you have any remaiuing 
sense left, try to make your way to youi* 
family, and lie hy, or, depend on it, you 
will fall in with those who do not understand 
jokes. That tailor’s wdfo w'ould us readily 
make a few sovereigns hy your arrest as would 
Hannah White.” 

“ Pardon me,” replied Jack, in a tone of 
pique,—“ can’t understand tiuit. Just be¬ 
fore leaving London, I had made an impres¬ 
sion in that quai’ter.” 

“ Crypp«*fl, you have been drinking deep. If 
you have any regard to your ow a safety-” 

“Drinking drop!” intcri'upted Jack, “I 
should have been devilish glad t-o drink a 
little deeper, had that been convenient, in 
order to expel the blue devils by a much 
more agreeable description of spirits — the 
mtidcrSf — brandy and water. . . . Ha! 

a beak!—I must holt. I smell ’em out a 
street's lengtii off.” Jack now looked ex¬ 
tremely flurried and uneasy. His lately 
vaunted courage or desperation had oozed out. 

“Call at Ala Gryphon’s, You know his 
chambers H To-morrow, hy twelve, you shall 
hoar of me there,” 

“ A thousand thanks!—I shall never for¬ 
get your kindness.—But for to-night—*-? ” 

Herbert took the hint, and slipped a couple 
of half-cruw’ns into the hand neatly hut 
modestly extended; and Jack sliuflled off at 
an alert puce. _ 


When the family of Mrs. Herbert had that 
evening, over their coffee, resolved itself into 
a committee of ways and means, that lady 
hinted one point, in wliich lingering and not 
unamiable vanity prevailed over her better 
judgment. She would not willingly change 
her present residence, for the modest retire¬ 
ment which loss of fc^une dictated, until the 
young couple had received and returned those 
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conf^ratulatory mamaf^viiuU, no long de¬ 
layed by their tonr. Siie wished that her 
friends should see how triumphantly tho ex¬ 
treme loveliness and sweetness of manners of 
the Earl of Tarbert’s niece, berides her famed 
musical aocompJishmeuts, justified her par¬ 
tiality, and the choico of her son; and she 
secretly slirunk from the humiliation of the 
name of Mrs. Charles Herbert first appearing 
in connexion with some one of thow snug, 
brick and plaster, sinall houses, with a green 
door, and a staring brass nanic-pluic, in one 
of tlio many P<jftagon Planr.s'* OT*^Paradise 
HowSy^ of which the West-end ladies, when 
they know them at all, entertain either nrer- 
siou and horror, or profound contempt; iden¬ 
tifying them with every thing pitiful, vulgar, 
and “ out of society ” — beyond the pale. 
Ilerbeit was disappointed by this betrayal of 
latent weakness, which, amiable as the motive 
might be deemed by those who look only to the 
surface, was in liis eyes, at thistime, both paltry 
and silly. Was his nndlicr still unprepared 
for that change which was alroatly welcome 
to him, since in it lay all his present comfort, 
and with it was interwoven every rational 
and every ambitious iiopc for the future > 

Had there been no Violet at this crisis, to 
stand, like a mediating angel, between the 
son’s haughty pride and the mother’s milder 
vanity, and by innocent wiles am! gentle 
persuasion, to have drawn and licld them 
together,—-coldness, estrangement, and want 
<»f courageous frankness—the bane of domestic 
bappiness — miglit have followed misiinder- 
Htanding, to the lasting injury and discomfort 
of both parties. It was, at the same time,8t>me- 
whftt sniprising to Violet, yonng and inexpe¬ 
rienced ns she w’os, to perceive how little eitber 
the mother or sou seemed to ku'^w about tliosc 
constant petty annoyances and vulgar realities 
of the work-<lay world which daily tax the 
patience and forbearance of ordinary mortals, 
but fe^m which the wealthy of England are 
shielded with a sevenfobi golden panoply ; 
by a cordon of porters, valets, and aceom- 
plished upper servants, whose business it is 
to divine the wishes of their masters, and suffer 
no one to prey upon or torment them, save 
their confidential domestics. Mrs. Herbert, 
for example, had been exempted from all the 
petty plagues df life, save those which came 
to her through the medium of that too clever 
Jenkins, wi&out whom she had, until lately, 
fuicled it impossible to exist. 

The pride of Herbert, at this time, took a 
direction exactly opposite to that of his 
mother, and was carried as far to the extreme. 


It reTOlted at remaining in holiday costume, 
and in the holiday house, only until he and 
his wife had received tlie unmeaning congra¬ 
tulations and ceremonious visits of a sot of 
impertinent, indifferent, or prying persons; 
and 1^ accepted and given a round of parties, 
for wlpch he could neither afford patience nor 
money. 

“ You cannot, Cliurles” said Mrs. Herbert, 
^‘meau to break off all intercourse with 
society, at tlw^ very moment that you liavc 
the power of contributing ho much to what 
gives society its highest charm? — now when 
your marriage murks an era in life ; when 
to form agreeable aequaiutain’cs and solid 
friendships becomes so desirable?’’ 

“ Far from it-But there can bo no last¬ 

ing friendships, save among ctpials—at least 
in London. Moat of my former friends^ as 
it is customary to cull our acquaintance, 
were, even before this, ray Huperiow in rank 
and fortune—many of them my inferiors in 

-. But no inattiw; T shall not care 

mwhfor the loss of thoseHerbert 
was beginning to employ bitter tones. The 
cold or changeff manner of one or two of his 
Club ac((uaintanccs had that same day taught 
him that he was now a poor man — or no 
longer one of them. “ Those BnnHbinByW<?f///.s 
wdio cannot find uh out in the brick-house 
with the two or three small Rashes, muslin 
curtains, and mignionetto biixes, ay, though 
set down from the ’Bus at our green door, 1 
shall not care for.” 

Mrs. Tlcrljert reddeiie<], and looked vexed 
lit his manner. 

“Oh, Charles !” said Violet,^proaehfuHy, 
secretly fearing that bis jiride laid his st*reiuty 
of mind but too much at tbo mercy of sucJi 
friends. “Don’t linlieve him, ma’am. Ho 
is much prouder than wo poor women arc, 
that saucy gentleman—and much more jealous 
of disi'eH|H‘rt. — DiHrcs|>ect 1 — ns if anyone 
save ourselves had the power of making ur 
experience that humbling feeling !—Do tell 
him what we have seen this mr»rning, nia*am 

good Marion’s discovery, CharlcR. •— Oiir 
Scotch Brotonie has liceii ho actively on the 
out-look for us, since Mrs. Herbert wrote her 
from Grantham. ... lam sure Charles 
will be as much charmed with our good fol'- 
tunu as we were ourselves.” 

“It is a house and quarter any one might 
be pleased with,” said Mrs. Herbert; still 
unwilling to renounce the hope that their 
fashionable acquaintance should receive their 
first impressions of Charles in his married 
character, and of his beautiful wife,under os 
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brilliant external circnmetuncefl aa poBwblo; 
—but for ihofte abmird^ conventionai notions 
of localities and ncighlwurliood which influ¬ 
ence pfioplo in all great towns, but especially 
in London.” 

Violet’s furtire pleading glance oinked 
farther sallies of temper; and Herbert listened 
with intenmt until his mother, in ux|iatiat- 
ing upon the Ifcautics and advantages of the 
residence which she and Violet liad been in¬ 
specting, forgot her Heci*et wishes respwjtiiig 
the bridal visitM. It con^bined every quality 
on which Violet hud the most strongly set 
her heart, a)id had no drawback save the 
great distance from the spot where Herbert 
must puTHUo his legal studies. 

“ And we will liave no can-iage,” sighed 
Mrs. Herbert, when this was adverteil to. 
” If Charles drove to the inns of Court in tlic 
morning, ho might easily, in line days at 
least, walk homo for exercise.” 

“There ai’c the couvenieut, cbeiij) omni¬ 
buses,” replied Violet. 

Mrs. Herluirt said itotliing, hut sighed 
more deeply. The elegant Charles Herbert, 
one of tbo liandsoiucst and most gentlemanlike 
young men in London, going and retunnug 
from Chambei*s,t« a box near Chelsea, by the 
’Bus! 

And the river,” said Violet. 

That was a shade less diw»al to Mrs. Her- 
Iwrt. She strove to exert the phiIo»)phy on 
which Charles had eomjdimented her. Her 
mind had been so inihucd Avith apprebensioiiH 
of Rometlimg squalid and cheerless iu a low- 
rented house, that the one discovered by 
Marion hwl proved an ugroeable surpvlw. 
There was a snmU garden behind it; a smaller 
lawn or grass-plot, with flower-borders, in 
fi*ont; verdure, and shady trees ; aud fivm 
the little drawing-room an aiiy view of the 
river, and an iufluity of gay, pretty, and 
lively objects. 

“So nice and swetd a little drawing-room, 
dressing-room, and l>cdchainber altogether for 
Mrs. Herbert! ” cried Violet, 

“ A much nicer house than iny Inst dear 
lodgings at Brightou, Charles,” said Mrs. 
Herbert. 

“ A study for you below, ” continued 
Violet, looking into the sweet little garden,— 
** a very pretty dining parlour, and a set of 
three airy chambers and closets on the third 
floor, and a housemaid’s attic.” 

“But what, then, for yourself?” asked 
Herbert, fondly. You talk like a Kobins* 
advertisement.” 

“Hb, I ghall nicbo myself every where; 


but there is a little store-room aiaxt door to 
the study—I may have that for my tiuUetyt 
1 dare say. It is rather dingy just now; 
hut with a little paint and paper, which 1 
can put up myself, it will be so snug.” 

Mrs. Herbert, like any other far-seeing 
middle-aged matron, concluded that a nartery 
must be meant by tliis odd name or delicate 
periphrasis. 

“ Give your nanctum a titter name, my 
dear,” said she, “than oue which is a libel 
on your orderly tastes and neat habits.” 

“ Ah! ” replied Violet, soling aud sigh¬ 
ing, “ that was the name my poor father 
wont to give to the little niche, with its four 
little embowered ])ancs, in the roof of our 
Jersey cottage, which I called my boudoir ; 
and where 1 kept all my treasures, alive and 
dead, and conned those tasks which were 
play. You i*ecoUect, Charles, it was the 
name which Swift — there must have been 
some strange attaching quality about that 
odious man—gave to poor Miss Vauhomrigb's 
dr.iwing-room; there were no boudoirs iu 
those days, 1 fancy ; aud tlicy are, 1 lieliuve, 
out of fashion, at least iu name, iu ours. 
Swift was a gi’cat favourite with my father. 
1 myself delighted in his Journal to Stella, 
and the ^ little language.’ Ah, yes, he must 
have had a heart oiinc! —> though pride and 
.ambition caukori'd aud killed it, and by a 

lingering cruel death.In solitude 

one gets so intimate, so personally intimate, 
with one’s favourite authors, that their pecu¬ 
liar phrases become household words.” 

“You have shomi cause why we should 
leave you your shiUery^ ” naid Herbert; 
“ though the name sounds rudely enough to 
an English lady’s nice ear.” 

“ How I wish we were fairly inducted I ” 
rejuiiied Violet: “ you in your study — I in 
my sluttery^ Mrs. Herbert’s apartments 
have quite a grand atq>cct: a balcouy for 
plants over the portico, hut above aU, a 
conservatory ! ” 

“ A conservatory! •— Wo shall bo too 
grand,” said Herbert. 

“But BO ingeiuously and cheaply formed! 
The soullery aud some of the offices are, you 
must know, in one wing. But so clothed, so 
draped, so richly embroidered, with a perfect 
entanglement of luxuriant aud beautiful 
creepers, that not an inch of dead wall is 
visible. It is a perfect piece of living mosaic! 
Well, upon tile roof of the said humble tcxdUry 
is raised a small greenhouse, conservatory, 
or what you will, with a glass door opening 
from the drawing-room; aud with merely 
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the cost of a little glass, and a little trouble, 
there you have it 1 ** 

** Most tasteful and ingenious gentleman, or 
haply, lady of Chelsea 1 ” exclaimed Charles, 

who has crested an Eve’s paradise above a 
scullery ! Were not this house a discovery 
of Marion’s, who knows so well about houses, 
and many other things, I should fear that 
the delicious campoffne, with a view of tlic 
Thames, was too expensive for us.” 

Violet looked at Mrs. Herl^ert^ unable to 
utter all at once what remained to be told. 
She had soiueU^ come to understand, that 
to speak frankly of such a calamity as a 
lady laying down her carriage, was as shock¬ 
ing as of the impending death of her first¬ 
born, or the amputation of her liuibs. U 
was Mrs. Herbert herself who saiil, " W« 
can let the coach-housc and the three-stall 
stable to advantage — they have a 8ei)nrate 
entrance from a lane; and so we shall have 
OUT house for net fifty guineas.” 

“ Bravo I ” cried Charles ; “ less tlian Jen¬ 
kins’s salary and penpiisitos,—we shall make 
rich at Chelsea. When do we get posses¬ 
sion T' 

“ Since you aericnsly wish to remove be- 
foi'e receiving 3 '’Our inarjiagi^ visits”—sighed 
Mrs. Herbert-r- 

“Yes, yes, 1 do,” interrupted Charles; 
^‘and to receive the congratulations of our 
future good neighbours of Chelsea, rather.” 

Then, as soon as I return from Windsor: 
-—I must, in common decency and humanity, 
visit and i*oiis<de iuy poor old friend Mrs. 
Uriscoc, who quite rolles on me in this dis- 
Irrssing afTalr of the baiikruphy. You will, 
in the meantime, make Mr, Gryphon settle 
about the house and fixtures; and to-morrow 
very oarl}^ Mra. Marion comes to us, to 
direct Violet and mj'self, what to select from 
the furniture here for our new abode, that it 
may l>e at once removed before^—before—the 
ju/a .... Good night, my cliildren.” 

Ah, Charles, Ls she not the sweetest, 
roost amiable of women,” said Violet, as the 
door closed. 

“ Of all women, save her who, w'ith much 
higher intelligence, much purer taste, cati 
still l)ear with those pribble-prabbles which 
make me, naughty as 1 am, sometimes rather 
impatient—nay, perhaps, love her the letter 
for them. You are one of those liappy and 
only female creatures, Violet, created but to 
taste the sweets, the honey, of whatever you 
touch; while I, like so many of my brethren, 
as if by instinct, suck all or a good share of 
the acrid.” 


Next mominur* ^uag before Herbert, to his 
shame be it told, was out of bed, the ladies 
and their valuahle auxiliary were at hard 
work from garret to cellar. It was Violet's 
duty to make out the inventories of the 
good^ to }>e left for sale; and anxiously did 
die study tlie looks and wishes of the owner, 
os, oifo by one, Maiion summaiily condemned 
to auction her endless ologaiicies and luxu¬ 
ries in cabinet-work, silk-hangings, pier- 
glosscH, Indian china, and generally wluit 
dealers class as articles of virtu. 

“ Virtue, indeed! ” exclaimed Marion. “ I 
soe little virtue in them, save in sinking and 
running aw'ay with good siller; but what¬ 
ever virtue they' may imve in this grand 
mansion, 1 am sure they will bo only plagues 
and cucuiubrancos in the bit vtllaiin at 
Chelsea.” 

Still Violet often pleaded for u reversal of 
the sentence, when she perceived how fondly 
memory, aSHOciiition, or mere Imhit, had en¬ 
deared wjme ))iece <»f conveniont or beautiful 
dead matter, to its gentle owmer; or openly 
rebelled against Marion’s stern fiat, and 
begged off the article as if for herself. Mrs. 
ilerlrert bod herself pointed out—along with 
her finely-wrought toilet-plate, and many 
UHclcss and costly toys, in ivory and filagree 
— toys, us Marion regarded them —for she 
had great resiK^ct for plate—a particular 
article which Violet knew the owner prixed 
highly, and which had l>een one of her in¬ 
dulgent, elderly husband’s many gifts to lus 
H]>oiled wife. It was a delicately-formrd 
watering engine of silver; ho sinul), aiH to 
seem the mere model of u garden engine, with 
winch Mrs. Herbert had Iwen in tho dfiily 
habit of watering the plants which orna¬ 
mented her balcony and rooms. 

‘*Oh, not thiH, not this,” pleaded Violet, 
who liud so often seen the pretty machine 
gracefully used by its fair Tniwtress, in wliat 
was one of the most important daily occupa¬ 
tions of her luxurious life, ‘^Ho you think 
that at Chelsea, Mrs. Herbert is not still to 
have fiow'ers, and plants, and daily use for 
her pretty watering-jxit ? ” 

“Ye’ll better just ilit bag and baggage, 
hinny, if yon bonny bird-cage will hold all 
your trinkuin-trankums,” said Marion, hu¬ 
morously. ” Ye 1)cg for this oasy-chej'tc, 
and tliat ottoman ; and this dwarf b<wk- 
cusc, and that wark-tablc: never a muckle 
wTirk, I’m jalouaing, was e’er done at the 
side o’ one o’ the frail conoerna yet. Wark* 
tables! Idling-tables, rather I If ye want 
to lies a work table, gang away among the 
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puir» wan-faced, shilpit, bits o' millender 
and jiiautua-maker lasaies: dizaens o' thorn 

1 gathered round a real wark-iable, and get¬ 
ting their dead frac itn lang, weary hours, 
and thin fare, puir things!" 

Mistress Linton is right, my love,", said 
Mrs. Herbert, who had just entered. “I 
guess the motive of your reservations. ^How 
self-indulgent, nay, how utterly solhsh, you 
must fancy me, if my perNonnl accommoda¬ 
tion is to be the sole study in what we re¬ 
serve.” 

“ J'ake not blame to yourself, madam,” 
replied Marion, boldly, “Ye may observe 
that Mrs. ti^harlcs is just as careful and ten¬ 
der of some other useless or cumbersome gear, 
as of your delicate up-fittings. Tiiere's Mr. 
Herbert's leebrary-chcyre. Poor studying 
was ever studied in one of them, I trow. 
They are greater deceptions still than the 
leddies' daidlin' wark-tables. Awa wi’ the 
lazy lounger! 1 do not believe ever Mr. Charles 
crooked Ids hough in it yet. It's spJender 
new, and will bring a good price ; and let 
the young gentleman work for and win his 
easy-cheyre ere he loll in it. They are just 
fit for pursy deans and gouty prelaU^s, time 
feather-bed scats, and no foremen, to cull 
men, who have their way to make in the 
world by uuravelling, or, it’s just as like, warp¬ 
ing and ravelling the toils and meshes o' the 
law.” 

“Here then goes ‘a Spanish reclining 
library-chair,’ ” cried Violet, gaily. 

“ That’s right! When the gentleman has 
once wrought for, and won the privilege of 
rest, he will fiu<l his cheyre the saftcr. But 
let the leddy keep her settee; sorry woman 
should T be to see the day slic wanted it, or 
any thing else that sac weel befits her station. 
And now, I am tliinking, mem,” said Marion, 
her face mantling with sly humour, ** since 
Mrs. Charles has been so considerate and 
mindfu* of every body's wants but her ain, 
wo must indulge her. I saw she cast a long¬ 
ing eye on that auld hobby-horse of MaUter 
Charles's, up in the garret.” 

“ Oil, you wicked Marion,” said Violet, 
laughing and blushing. 

“ We will e'en let her get that keepsake— 
it would not bring fis. at a roup the mom :— 
But there is another piece of gear,” continued 
she, seriously, “ and Uiis Lon’bn has a market 
; for a' wares. Mrs. Burker Barker, or what- 
{ ever tlmt bouncer's proper appellation may 
! be,—I mean the Pr^essor^s high-flying 
j dochtcr,—is setting up in a grand way, how- 
; ever long it may lust, and come the siller 

1 

free where it likes;—and it can come from 
no good gait. Weel, having got free o' the 
law, she maun hae, among her many gettings, 
a leddy's maid no less; and Jenkins is tlie 
very cut for her, and will, I guess, keep her 
at tlie stalTs end.” 

“ Tiiat person want my maid! ” replied 
Mrs. Herbert, in a voice of surprise, in which 
Violet might have discerned a slight shade 
of haughty pique; but it passed off in a 
moment. Of the endless belongings to be 
disposed of, there was none half so trouble¬ 
some as Jenkins, nor of wbioh she was now so 
desirous to be handsomely riu; so that, after 
the momentary shock, she was really pleased 
with Marion’s intelligence. 

“ Nay, I did not see Madam Barker my¬ 
self ; it was the mother o’ lier, the Professor’s 
leddy,—^thero are sorts o’ Professors and sizes 
o' leddies,—did me honour to coll on me last 
night about ‘Jenkins, with ?ier tale; but 
allcnarly, as I suspect, as much about her 
‘ boy,* as she calls the hairy-faced ne*er-do- 
wecl I was so simple ns to let loose on the 
country, with my five pound in his pouch. 
Wed, tlie woman may have a mothev's heart 
for her blackguard, for aught X ken; and it 
docs no become me to slight that savvered 
thing. They could, it seems, get Jack par¬ 
doned ‘ the frolic,* or the thing winked at, 
now that it has blown by; and they have 
something grand in view for him. They 
are wonderfu’ folk, even for Jjon'on; — the 
auld anc, that was but the other day scainb- 
ling about in her rusty black snrsnet, with 
her bit basket below her shawl, trying where 
she could ])ick up a cheap morsel of dinner 
for her guidman,then in Whitecross jail, was 
diuked out yestreen as braw as Bink's wife 
when she becket to tlic minister; and in 
comfortable lodgings in Bury Street, — for I 
ken the house. But this is nothing to you, 
madam,” said Marion, for Violet gave her 
a])ron a gentle twitch. '' She wanted, to 
know when you could conveniently receive 
Mrs. Burke Barker to inquire Jenkins's 
character. I said 1 would myself give her 
a’ the character required, but that would not 
do; and so, as 1 guessed ye would be well 
pleased to get quit of that piece of goods 
before going to Windsor, or flitting to Chelsea, 

I made bold to say this day at one o’clock ; 
but if it be not convenient-” 

“ Quite, quite convenient — Uio sooner the 
better," replied Mrs. Herbert ^‘And much 
obliged I am to you for this and many other 
kindnesses.” 

“Say nothing about that. ... I would 
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hare spared you this troublesome visit if I 
could; but there is a parcel of idle, impu* 
dent huzzies about this and a* toons, wlia 
take pure delight in rambling from house to 
house ever>' term, asking after maids’ cha¬ 
racters, just to staro about them, and spy 
ferlies in places wliere otherwise they could 
not get in their snouts ; ^ tliough this is 
but the sma’er sort of leddies—” 

believe Mr. Herbert could tell the poor 
mother something of her son,’* said Violet, 
compassionatin^he roatenial distress of her 
former harsh htfetess. “Mr. Herbert met that 
person in the I^ortli one evening.” 

“ That ! Ye must not he sac mim 
wi* my protty-jee, hs Maister Charles calLs 
him ; — a very jec he is, or else no I 

Have his moustaches sprouted again, I 
wonder, after the sharp singeing I gave the 
natural ornaments ? He is a beauty without 
paint, you !” And Marion laughed aloud at 
her own mirtliful recollections. **I maim 
hue damages otf him wlien he comes to the 
kingdom the dam o* them forebodes for her 
hopefu* cleckin, for scathe done my guid 
name by giving harbourage for two nights 
in my meat-safe to the rheat-the-widdie. 
I’m no thinkin’,howsfK'ver, my prMtj/-jee’\\\c 
wcel worst o* the crew, tliough he has been 

made the scapegoat.But whore were 

wc ? French timepiece ormolu —of all ores 
commend me to the sterling ore, for that is 
aye easy carried aiiout, and keeps its value 
in the market; — but go on, hinny. Nae- 
thing but ups and downs in this weary scliene 
o’ our pilgriinage ; though there is little need, 
madam, to envy Mrs. Burke Barker of her 
fine coach and grand dwelling. What says 
the Psalmist of tlie unstable condition of the 
w’icked ? 

For ovor U the wind doUi pasu. 

And it aw.!/ ie gone: 

—^Na, Jack ia the best o' tliem.” 

** Mr. Herbert imagines that Cryppes has 
gone off to America,” said Violet, to whom 
Herbert had not mentioned his last encounter 
with Jack. 

“ To Ameriky ? The haill filth and scum 
o* Europe is spewed out upon that wide land. 
Yet for a clever, fair-fashioned, sleeky- 
tonguod, lang-headed rascal, or a downr^ht 
cunning villain, commend me to this same 
big Babylon o* Lon’on; though it’s utter 
destruction to rogues in a sma* way.” 

The inventory, relieved by such disjointed 
chat as this, was happily accomplish^, just 
as the new, flashy, bright-yellow carriage of 
Mrs, Barker drew up* 


CHAPTKn XIX. 

We have somewhat abruptly and unocremo- 
niously left Mrs. Burke Barker in her carriage, 
at the door of Mrs. Ileriiert's residence. The 
old ^uiswoman who, in tliis exigeucy, lout 
her aid to the Kerhert family, from motives 
of kindness and the desire of obliging, not 
much alloyed by the love of what her coun¬ 
trywomen term a “ handling,” had taken 
her way to the auclioneev, us the family 
agent — an office for whicli her experiouco 
in such afToirs, and general shrewdness and 
tnistworthiness {ioculiurly qualified her—and 
Mrs. Horhort, on this busy morning denied 
to every one, was found at home to Mrs. 
Burke Barker. She was, indeed, only 
waiting t«i receive that lady, pn'viuusly to 
setting off to her sick or vapourish frioud 
at Windsor; wliithcr Mr. Charles Herbert 
was to attend her in the common stage¬ 
coach ! I'his was a trial, no doubt, of its 
kind ; but a w'orse was at hand. 

Mrs. Jane Jenkins took ample leisure to 
admire the ngw crimson liveries, faced with 
w'hitc, Iwfore she sought her “present lady ” 
in the back drawing-room, to announce the 
presence of her “ future lady ” in the fmnt 
drawing-room. 

“ I desired you, JcnkiiiH, to show that ladyr 
into the back parlour below,” said Mrs. 
Herbert. Mrs. Jenkins pouted. The best 
drawing-room in the house cojuld not bo too 
good for her lady that was to be, whatever 
might have been suitable for Mrs. Barker. 

1'lte brUliunt tones of a sc^ai-grand jiiano- 
fortc, w'hich “ the lady,” immediately on 
finding herself alone, awoke with greater 
musical mastery than good breeding, was 
a more characteristic announcement of a 
genuine Cryppes. Mrs. Ilcrliort reddened 
with displeasure at a froedoiu which she 
would not have admired in any total stranger, 
and could not forgive in the person who 
w'aited upon her. 

“ Impertinence 1 She serenades us, I 
declare 1 I don’t think, Violet, I can see 
the woman.” 

"For Jenkins’ sake-” urged Violet, 

gently. 

" True, 0 true J To get rid of my worst 
plague, who this morning has been so teasing 
and downright impertinent, I have courage 
to encounter even a female Cryppes. Is she 
not the girl whom tliat gentlemanlike, well- 
dressed man, 1 have seen with you and Sir 
George Lees, married ? Wlmt strange choices 
men do makel Have they fallen into a 
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fortuTio, Herbert, that bo Boon after the 
BwiiidUng tmnsociionB about Shuffleton*B 
houws and that infamous abduction affair, 
they are dashing out in this style ? He is a 
jmlitician, I believe — employed by, the 
Carlton Club, perhaps—but he is not in 
pHrliameiit, and has no appointment?’’* 

“ Barker b a mystery in a close-buttoned, 
wcU-litting surtout and neat cravat,” said 
Herbert, laughing at his mother’s curiosity.— 
“ But you had better amst the voluble 
fingers of Mrs. B. B., ere she fairly splits 
our heads ‘with n repetition of that hailstone 
jittssage.” ^ 

Mrs, Herbert drew up her gloves most 
rigidly, also her head ; and tried to look as 
majeetic and awful, aristocratic and cross, ns 
is was possible for so pretty and gentle* a fair, 
little, dove-cyiid woman to look*—while she 
took the arm of tbo somewhat reluctant Mi's. 
Charles, and her way to the important 
audience, tlie house still resounding with the 
pealing liurmony created by Mrs. Barker. 
Violet experienced some slight flutter of 
nerves in anticipating the awkwaifl n*cog- 
nition of her old friend Polly Cryppes, in 
ch*cumstnnces so materially changed with 
them lioth ; but especially after the Mat of 
the abduction of Miss Juliana Stocks. She 
felt tremulous, and delicately ashamed for 
her ancient companion; ami would gladly 
liavo spared herself the omharraasinent, and 
Mrs. Barker the imagined mortification, of 
the meeting. Her squeamish apprehensions 
wore premature, if not altogether unfounded. 
Mrs, Burke B&rker did not ai>pear to have 
the faintest recollection of her— cat lirr dead 
on her own floor. 

For a few Rooonds that, lady, WTapt in her 
own splendid music, remained apparently 
unconscious of any one having entered the 
room, until Mrs. Herbert advanced to her 
side and interrupted her, by coldly begging 
to ho favoured with her commands. This 
compelled the brilliant i>orformer to notice 
her presence, and even to half rise and offer 
some sort of apology. She eceracd, however, 
to have no more knowledge of Mrs. Cliarles 
Herljertthan if she had never seen her before. 
Violet, if somewhat amused, was at once 
relieved from her uneasiness, and rather glad 
to find that it was not necessary to renew 
her acquaintance with the very good-looking, 
and highly and fashionably dressed person 
before her. 

** I must entreat your ]>ardon for the liberty, 
ma’am ; hut I am an enthusiast, and claim 
to be one of the privileged in mumc. I never 


can resist touching a well-toned instru¬ 
ment. .... 1 have used the freedom 
to call to inquire into the character of a 
person applying for a rather confidential 
situation in my family, — the place of my 
own maid, indeed. 1 understand that she 
has been for some years in your service, . . 
Pray, bo seated, ma’am; ” and the visiter 
giaciously pointed to a seat by herself. 

“ 1 am in my omi house,” replied Mrs. 
lierl>erf, haughtily, and still standing as 
stiffly porpenilicular ns if sH had been some 
fimnll Gennan reigning Dulfhess mortally 
afirojifed by an enormity, wbich, however, 
no audacious Frau durst comiint upon sacred 
and estublished otiquoflc. Violet, however, 
very quietly jdacod a chair for her, but at a 
respectful distance from the ottoman of 
which the uninvited guest bad now taken 
possession; and Mrs. Herbert, having vindi¬ 
cated her dignity, or given vent to her disgu.st 
by gently closing the ]>iano, sat dowm, 
saying, frigidly — “ Whatever vecessarv ques¬ 
tions you have to put to me concerning my 
late maid 1 shall he happy to answer, ma’am ; 
and a.s quickly as mn^' .suit you : 1 nni just 
fwlting off for the country.” 

Mrs. Butko Barker, whatever were lu^r secret 
thoughts, jmt ^ good face on the matter, 
divvv up her neck slightly, hemmed, and 
said —“I take, for granted that the young 
woman’s moral character is wholly unim- 
poaehable ? ” 

“ Morals involve so many points ;—far too 
wide for present diBcussion. But, I presume 
that I may safely say, Jenny Jenkins is 
what you mean by a moral character.” 

"Have you, ma’am, been in the habit of 
intrusting her with the key of your jewel- 
ease, and with the other valuable jiroperty 
connected with lier department ? i should 
not like to engage a jierson in whom I could 
not place the most implicit confidence os. to 
my trinkets and valuable laces; for, to say 
truth, 1 am the most careless creature in the 
world myself.” 

“You may very safely intrust youi*/<iWf7v 
jewels to my late servant,” returned Mrs. 
Herbert. "Any other inquiry, ma’am?” 
slie added, looking to her w*atch; " I am 
rather pressed, I am sorry, for time this 
morning.” 

" Does she get up small linen well, pray?.. 
Of course I do not expect my own woman 
to have much leisure for such employments; 
but I wish her to ho able to know when these 
things are properly done.” 

Violet remembered that the clever Polly 
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WAA herself rather on expert laundress, at some seasons since she has been to Paris; hut 
least at a smart MU or cap, if for hemlf; shewill have that advunta^ this winter, which 
And, so far from being careless creature/* wc arc to B|)end in the French capital before 
that few young ladies were either more vain, we go to Vienna. Without foreign travel 
or more tenacious of their Birmingham' no laj}*maid can, in the present state of 
mosaic and lackered ornaments, than Miss society, itc properly qualified for her duties.** 
Cryppes hod been. “ I ^m no judge,” said Mrs. Herbert; 

“ This, fortunately, is a question which signing to Violet to pull tlie bell, 
admits of proof,” replied Mrs. Herbert to Violet was involimtarily contrasting the 
the above query. "Mrs, Charles, my love, former boW, lyisk, provincial belle, with the 
be so good as ring tho bell fur Jenkins to would-be woiuuii <»f fashion,—a jmrt which 
exhibit her starclj^'y.” Polly, in one sense, porfonned very well; 

"Not at all, utt at all; pray don*ttrouble while the tiuiet dignity, the halofice and re- 
the young lady. I am perfectly satisfied, pose of her own manner, more jjerplexod her 
Indeed this with me is another quite minor former acquaintance, who could scarcely 

point.Does she dress fiair well, hclieco that the self-possessed and graceful 

and in the newest style? In short — for 1 young matixm before hei*, was tho shy, sen* 
delight in frankness, and coining to the sitive, lachrymose nmdeinoisollc—herfathepK 
]»oint —does she thoroughly understand the jmpil. “ Order the lady’s carriage, RolKirt,** 
ornamental department of toilet duties ? said jMi’s. Herhci*t,~“Comj>cIIed to go as near 
lias she taste, resource — can the woman, in to kicking hervisiter down stairs, as one lady 
short, what I call, rfrm a ^ ” couhl venture with aiiotlier. Mrs. D. B. 

"Jenkins can dress a ladi/'* replied Mrs. drew up, and did move oft^ honouring Violet 
TIe.rl)ei*t, with emphasis on one word wliich in passing with a broad Hta^(^ 
annoyed Violet, though it prubuhly fell It is not easy‘to wiy whether her parting 
innocuous on the ears of Mrs. Burke Barker, reiimrk« were the natural impulseHof a coarse 
now wholly occupb'd willi llic figure she mind, or prweeded from pure malice. Mak- 
niude, and the spirit she displayed ; so that ing a rapid survey of the room, she said aloud, 
Mrs. Herbert’s little bit of delicate irony but as if to herself, —" Pretty room, though 
was 80 much of a well-bred woman’s petty of the smallest; nothing to suit me, I think, 
spite, mis-spent. Her visiter w'eiit boldly on— save Iboso vases and the pianomid to Mrs, 

" Then she really is a creature one can Herbert,—" I understand you are soiling off 
tolerate about one. I am delighted to hear your furniture, ma’um ? There is nothing, I 
it. 1 liave had tlirce of the dowdies in ni}' am son-y, will suit mo, I fear, save, perhaps, 
service within the last six weeks. I am, 1 the instnimcnt. I rather like the tone. It 
own, ridiculously Heusitivc in some iiiattcrK,” is shockingly extravagant in mic, no doubt, 
(!ontiimed the lady, at last rising, (an example with so many instruments; hut 1 am tempted 
which Mj*s. Herljert quickly followed,) hut to become the purchaser of the semi-grand, 
slopping short to «ay,—“ By the way, does Pray, do let me have a preference, if possible, 
she write a tolerably genteel liaiid, if I n*- ma’am ; and I assure you wo sliall not 
qnired her to write a note for me to any thing quarrel about the price. . . . wish yon 

above my tradespeople? That she works a very gOf>d morning and with the slightest 
well with her nee^e, 1 understand ; but that side curtsy, Mrs. Barker brushed jiosi, leaving 
is q[uito secondary. The Imsiness of my maid her victim trembling with indignant and in- 
is to rfrese rae,iiotto makemy tfrrffjeif; there suited feelings. It was the very first time 
are dressmakers enough in Paris.” fliat Violet had ever seen Mrs. llcrliert’s 

Here again were feminine emphases annoy- sweet, serene, velvety disposition ruffled by 
ing to Violet, who knew that Mrs. Hcrlicrt merely impertinent trilles. Tears sprang 
had of late exacted a little work from her into her eyes;—"Insolent, underbred woman! 
maid,however degrading the practice might be Is this, Violet—is this a foretaste of the bitter- 
considered by fine ladies and their finer maids, ness of poverty ?” 

, " The salary has, I understand, not been Violet siiared these wounded feelings by 
illiberal with you, ma’am, for a ])er8on of sympathy, if not through her understand- 
plain education. That too 1 coniddor alto- ing ; and she might probably have cried for 
gether unimportant; nothing can be too mudh company, if Charles, who had overheard the 
for a thoroughly qualified person, in whom whole dialogue, had not advanced fi*om the 
one can place entire confidence,” continued back room, laughing aloud, and broken the 
Mrs. Barker, still standing her ground. " It is dismal spell which enwrapped the ladies. 
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“ (xlorious PoJIy! — but ygu gave lier as 
good as slio brought; oh, motlierl Who 
cniiM fancy you so Hatirical and malicious.” 
Mrs. Herbert at once checked her dismal 
mood, and whispci'ed, ” I would ^lot, for 
worlds, let Charles see that we, silly cre&turcs, 
arc notpr(»of against an impertinent woman! 
How differently men of the world and foolish 
women receive sucli insect^stings. I am 
ashamed of myself! The men arc wiser in 
their generation.” 

Jenkins, to the general joy, in half an hour 
afterwards, made her farewell curtsy, and 
held hci’^camhvic to her eyes according to rule. 
But not a whisper was extorted from her 
lady about a <'ertain Geneva ladyV-watch— 
Mrs. Herbert^s third best only, as hi which 
Jenkins had, for weeks past, given hints, and 
even made several assumptions. The failui-e 
of this diplomacy, perhaps, gave Mrs. Jen¬ 
kins moro fortitude to bear the pang cJ the 
separation, which she hud all the morning 
declared would utterly annihilate her: and 
she went off, at last, in visible discontent. 

“ There goes a viper and nu iiigratc,” said 
Mrs. Ilorbort. 

“ There goes one of tJiosc ])oor girls, whom 
ladies alternately spoil by pernicious indul¬ 
gence and tyrannical caprice,” thought Violet. 
But she had little leismv for the.se, or even 
pleasanter thoughts ; and, before lIcrlKjrt 
had returned in the evening, Imviiig left his 
mother with licr ailing friend at Wiiulaor, 
the whole house was in that lively brisk con¬ 
fusion which precedes a rtunoval. 

“ Marion and I have so contrived it, to 
spare Mrs. Ilcrhert the plague, and anxiety 
attending a change of house. When she 
return.^ next week, it will he a cliarming 
surprise to find us all nicely settled. You 
must contrive to fetch her to Chelsea at once, 
under some j)retext or other. How' much 
needless pain we shall spare her!” 

Horl»ert warmly approved the scheme; 
and the diminiMhed household laboured with 
so much xeal and alacrity, under the direc¬ 
tions of Marion, who was accompanied by 
licr ordinary staff of char-women, porters, 
gardeners, &c. that, in live days, order, com¬ 
fort, beauty, rose at Chelsea, out of the chaos 
of tables, chairs, and china ware ; and the 
>vas transformed into a domestic 
paradise, at least in the admiring eyes of its 
young misti'css. She Imd even incurred the 
m uiisanctioned expense of new chintx fnmiture 
and light muslin draperies for Mrs. Herbert's 
l|ttlo drawing-room ; and there, too, stood the 
' semi-grand, that kind lady’s luarriage-giffc to 



herself. And near thefcwplantslii the little ! 
balcony, over the portico, was the i>Tettv ] 
silver watering machine, on its light stand. i 
Mr, Herbert’s l>ooks were not yet completely i 
arranged in “ the study,” for he had not ' 
been half so industrious as his lady. Nor ^ 
was Violet’s saiictum completed, cither in its 
useful or ornamental appointments of jjoetry 
and preserving-pots, work-bags, ])Ortfolios, 
and small household stores; hut nil was in 
fair train there: and up-.staira every thing 
was complete. Herbert, tl^ough still secrotly 
owning far too much that ] ower of external 
circuiUHtancoS; to which early education and 
the entire habits of life systematically subdue 
the well-born F.nglish, long before their 
fashionable education is completed f)y the 
uiimipntent usages of i..ondon society, also 
admired,—l>ut without forgetting the woful 
Oomifa! in fortttne and station which this 
really charming residence'must argue to his 
former a8sociate.s. He wa.s compelled to feel 
that there were here none of the harsh or re- 
])ulHivo features of poverty, nor yet any in¬ 
dication oftliat penurious, watchful, pinching 
di.sposition which entails incessant care,—and 
which engcjiclcrsjfirst, narrowness,anclfinally, 
meanness of mind: yet this was not May 
Fair;—it was not the “ West Kjid,” properly 
so called. 

llis wife was still too young and uninfonned 
—too new at least to artificial society—to bo 
able to comprehend why one suburb of the 
metropolis should not ho <|uitc as good as 
another, if the air were equally pure, and the 
views as open and ffne. In her bo.som, 
f>^ireside, tlie heroic wealth of hall and Lower, 
had not yet been forfeited to fashion. 

Tho ancient English dower 
Of inward liap]iino»a — 

was still entire iu her simple heart. She \ 
even greatly prefened their present abode 
and locality to tlie magnificent dwelijings, 
and dull, aristocratic s((uares, which she had 
been taught to consider the most cnviahlo of 
residences, without having been spoiled by 
the lessons. Were there not now Iwfore her, | 
first, the rfpcr—what could replace its absence I 
from the landscape? — skies often blue, and 
trees richly gi*een ; comfortable houses; 
lovely children, and neat nurse-maids ; and 
sometimes smart little gronm.s, and nice little 
carriages; and pleasant, well-dressed people, 
her new neighbours, ladies and gentlemen 
whom she longed to salute, walking out, and ; 
bringing home books or flowers ; and, in tho 
evenings, trails of fragrance from the sur¬ 
rounding gardens, or swells of music from 
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i)*cir unseen bowery seats, or from the boats 
pf^wing with gay water parties ; and then 
the innonlight was bo much brighter and 
softer hero! 

“ Brighter and softer both,” said Herbert, 
laughing; but Violet would not yield the 
point. She could not just explain it in words, 
but WAS certain she was right; and tliat nut 
the 111*91 liousc in London^iiot 

(^raitdeur'tf most mtgniAcenl saloon. 

was equal to their sweet cottage ; and site 
TfTfts quite sure Herbert would feel the 

same. 

That Udy was now to he put to the trial; 
and when Herliort went to fetch her back, 
he kept his promise, and seconded Violet’s 
innocent stratagem. Vet, as he approached 
the dwelling, he hesitated, and said,—“ If, 
dear mother, you shall, as is very natural, 
feel painful change, try to disguise it from 
that sweet creature who has so exerted her¬ 
self to contribute to our satisfaction, and 
who is HO innocently happy herself in the 
belief that she has succeeded. We arc »I ivady 
at liome.” 

Mrs. Herbert, ns they left their cheap 
vehicle, saw, by a glance at tiie ojmmi case¬ 
ments, that the house was inhabited, nay, in 
trim order—in gala costume. I’lants were 
in the little balcony, nay, even her favounte 
fuscliia; plants in the small, hut light and 
airy hall, into which the lady of the house 
flew forth to welcome her. The caution and 
prayer of Herbert had Wen superfluous : the 
delight of bin mother was genuine, and even 
rapturous. Slv joyously exclaiming, 
from room to room, following her blithe con¬ 
ductress, and again and again embracing her 
as new wonders and delights burst upon 
them. 

“ How pretty, how sweet, how nice ! such 
a charming size of a room ! O my own 

dressing-glass, my eosy-choir, my-Oh, 

dear Violet,*you have been to me how much 
more kind than Napoleon tvas gallant to the 
daughter of the Empei'or of Aostria—restored 
my liedchambcr exactly as it was.” 

“ And transformed your home into a fairy 
palace,” said Charles. “Let us cherish a 
good conceit of ourselves and our belongings: 
it is one true clement of everyday happiness. 
1 begin to fancy Violet's lilliputian palace a 
much prettier residence than onr old house. 
That was a painted bedizened actress : this 
is«a fresh young Quaker beauty, all modesty 
and purity, natural lilies and roses.” 

■* Y our comparison is happy, Charles, Y on 

voL. n. 


beneficiciit little fairy 1 how liave you con¬ 
trived to conjufo up such a scene in live short 
days ?”—And Mrs. Ilerliert playfully pinched 
the ear of her blushing favourite. 

”1 don’t believe she has slept ten hours 
duriuk them,” said Herbert; ”nor allowed 
me m^ch more repose. But she had three 
days of tlie liromiir- of Fleet Street, and her 
ragged staff—her Scots, Irish, and Welsh 
aides'" 

“ And Chaflca U so charming a carpenter 
and upholsterer, ma’am ! . . • . Nt»w that 
we have disgi>vci*ed Iuk genius, sha’ii’t wc 
make him work't He nailed up all those 
cross sticks by himself—those pules to which 
1 am training the Indian oesscs. They, 
]»oor dears, uro not very rare things, to ho 
suit'; hut they aiv luxuriant and rich — 
beautiful, I think them. For that matter, 
the stars themselves aix* not rare, — which ih 
just so much the more delightful, os all the 
world may see and <fnj<iy their beauty.” 

“ And Violet, with the help, 1 Muspoct, of 
Irish Hachel, laic Hegont Park lunisemHid’s 
AHsistant, now Chelsea brevet cook, lias eon* 
stnirted tea-cakl'H, mother ! —no comfortable 
Fnglish cottage-lurtue without cakes — and 
made, coffee, superfme, o<iur 1 t<» Parisian, 
which waits you in our drawing-room m hoou 
ns you are unHlmwlcd.” 

Tilt* ladies went away; and Violet per¬ 
formed the functions of Jenkins iu that spirit 
of kindness, and anxiety to jdease and 
uljligc, w hich reiidemi her oflicestrue service. 
They quickly nyoined Charles ; and wei'c 
renewing iiuitual congratulations on being 
so delightfully settled, when sthc gate-liell 
was furiously rung by a boy, wliom Violet, 
who liad heedlessly liecn guilty of the in¬ 
decorum of peeping from behind the window 
draperies, at a first visiter, pronounced-—A 
smart tiger. ...” And a handHome cabrio¬ 
let ! Who can it he, Charles ! 1uei*e Is a 
gcutleman jumping out! I vow I — no, 
it cannot l»e; he is plainly, but very hand- 
eomely, dressed in black.” 

Herliert now came forward; and the gentle¬ 
man looked up, smiled to liim, and, perceiving 
some shadow of tlic lady, took off his hat 
and bowed. 

” If it were possible, I should say it Was 
Cry|)pes, but that figure is eban-shaved : 
ho does not sriulnt. Is it Jack tranamoffri^ted, 
— the deformed transformed? But tliey 
are ushering the figure, whoever he b, tip 
here — that won't doand Herbert inter¬ 
cepted the stronger, whoever lie might be, on 
the narrow, but nicely painted on4 carpeted 

. Po. 40. 




nAuiOii liiM study. 

“Can I IwUevo my eyes, Jack? Is it 
really you ? ” 

“ Your ears will 1)o more astounded, my 
boy—-ay, till they tingle. Giro me jc^y, old 
fellow 1 You congratulate me—I co^jgratu- 
late you. My fGHiiuc is made ! and yours, 
too, Mr. Herbert. ... I have not forgot 
your kindness to ino in adversity. — 1 can 
now fully repay you ; hut what is that ? — 
demn such paltry repayment. I will make 
your fortune —I insist upon it,— 1 Iiave 
got rid af all my emharrassinents—I have 
cast my slough. Faugh ! what a time of it 
I have had for some years — it tvirns me 
sick,** 

“ And your small visual imperfection, 
Jack —your onginal — squiut the vulgar 

call it.** 

“Gone, sir, like other nuisances, — any 
thing to be done or gotten for money, — and 
I have the tin, now, egad, overflowing in 
both pockets ; — underwent, three days since, 
the operation of struhismus,—Barker insisted 
upon it. lie asserts that the slightest cast 
of the eye gives umuy an honest man the 
look of a knave:—many a rogue looks straight 
enough though. Mino was very slight —an 
undecided look at times; my mother never 
could detect it; hut it might huvo been 
detrimental to my pros[>o<;ts, notwithstanding. 
What do you think of my turn-out? It is 
spick-span ; though there was no time to 
have it built for myself. 1 sail for Hamburg, 
by the steamer, to-morrow morning. Hey 
I for high fortune! John Bull’s land, fai-e- 
t well 1 But what can I do for you, Herlwrt? 

I make your fortune, if you will listen to 
) reason and allow me. — Barker would have 
dissuaded me from speaking to you, nay, 
prohibitecl me. 1 am here on the sly. He 
is a clever, a devilish clever, hut a selfish 
fellow; and Polly, the jade 1 looking hand¬ 
somer than ever, kissed and hugged me, and 
all that:—but 1 have not forgot their late 
conduct. * Letters miscarried,' all my eye ! 
Nor should 1 have l>een taken into favour, 
unless they had uigently needed my co¬ 
operation. The Cryppeses have sung small 
in London, I guess, since Jack turned 
stroller.** 

“Have you seen Mr. Gryphon?*’ asked 
Herbert* 

“I have. 1 got the letter yon were so 
good as to leave for me, and the encloaure 
too; that affair of the lawsuit is all up. 
My governor hae withdravvn his claim for 


damages for your lady’s breach of engage¬ 
ment : he is sensible of your kindnees to 
me ; and our family have now a noble game 
before tliem. Will you take a hand, and 
make your fortune? X hope you will. Let 
me persuade you.** 

“ To engage In the Old Kstablished Church 
Philanthropic Assurance Company ?** 

“ Hang the Chunrh and the Philanthropic 
both ; that’s Barker’s own go, and a set of 
fellows, fences, he places about him. Gad! 
what they must have sacked by it already- 
worth £no,(g)0 a-year, it said. But Poll 
would vecjuire a third of that for herself.” 

“ Wortii all the ('ompany once get their 
cliitchcH over,” returned Herbert. 

Jack looked up scvutinizingly and rather 
gravely, —not quite squinting, yet much 
farther from ordinary dii'cct viaion. The 
o])evation for aCrabiatnus had eithor not been 
completely effective, or the muscles of the 
oyo were not yet accustomed to tijcir reformed 
functions ; for, unlike the uiirefunned British 
Parliament, they did not “ work well.” 
And thci'ti was some region deeper than the 
eye in which Jack, with all his levity, real 
and affected, appeared troubled. 

“ I liave nothing to do with tlie Company 
— it has givat prospects — has realized 
already mine is a quite different spec. 
You remember Count Hodolphu? — Had the 
Storks girl married tlm Count, she would 
have been a lady of title, the gipsy, and 
spared myself and other honest gentlemen 
all tills to do.” 

“ 1 rcmemlier that adventumr; what of 
liim?” 

“Come, come, Mr. Herbert—you art a 
man of the world—you understand a thing 
or two — Rodolpho is a devilish clever fellow, 
though 1 am not sure but the idea of this 
spec originated in Jamdon—w'itu jump, you 
know. Our snivelling government, to please 
Wilberforce and the other old wom^n la 
small-clothes, have abolished loiterlea; but 
tlio Contiuont, my l>oy, the Continent is 
open to Knglitdi enterprise.” 

“ And yon go to France or Germany to 
organize a grand lotteiy ? ** 

“ Ay, and to sell the shares to honest John 
Bull ; — warm love to fatherland. I reckon 
upon many such as my quondam friend the 
little draper, and the sleek-headed, radical 
ironmonger ; 1 take them os a fair sample of 
our English customers.” 

“ A lottery which, whether it ever be 
drawn or not can make little difference, as 
the great prises are likely to be the count’s 
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hin own cab with tlie air of a master, seized 
the reins and whirled away. 

“Was it indeed Jack Cryppes, Charles V’ 
cried Violet, wmiew'hat excited and curious. 
“The veritable Jack,” 

“Well dressed ^looking clean^ even — 
and a private cabriolet. Wondess never 
cease I ” 

“ Never iu London, while such miracle- 
mongers abound as certain mcml)er8 of that 
gifted family. I hoard to-day tliat Emme¬ 
line, the third or fourth girl — the romping 

little thing who, at W-, two years ago, 

used to'^rovoke us to punish her with kisses, 
lins made a conquest of ilte grandson and 
heir of the prou<l old Duke of Plautagenet. 
His grace will certainly be fit for a strait- 
waistcoat if tiu* daughter of a mere Mus. 
Doc. obtain any chance of liis duchess's 
coronet 1 ” 

“ Emmeline ! — She Is very young — and 
very wild — but not an ill-hearted little 
thing—a duchess t She was thought in 
tlie family very like the portraits of Mrs. 
Jordan. Is it not strange ? ” 

“ A high destiny probably awaits the rc- 
semhlunce of poor Mrs. Jordan. The hoy, 
her lover, lost both his father and mother 
when a mere child. His grand-parents have 
not only fqioiled him, but lost l\is affections 
in the 2 )roces 8 . He -was at Eton with a 
private tutor, whoso severity finished the 
ruin. The boy —he is far from a fool, too 
—broke out ns wild as a sailor after a two- 
years' voyage, yet was captivated—though 
tempted, I believe, as much by Mrs. Barker’s 
chickens, jeflics, and champagne, ns by the 
plump charms of meny little Emmy,—who 
must l>c endowed with an instinctive cunning 
— and the adroit flattery of Mr. Barker. 
Tliey a clever family—over-tomp the 

... r The old Duke has thrown himself 

at the feet of royalty, to prevent &e attaint 
of his patrician blood. But, thank Heaven, 
there ore no hUr^$’‘dc<ach^ in England, al¬ 
though the scions of nobility diould disgraee 
themselves in the absence- of the wholeeorae 
personal restraint of their fair paramours,” 
**lt is wonderful 1—did Jack tell you all 
this?” . . . 

“ Oh, no—Jack does not know himself I 
dare say, and I forgot to tell bbn whl^ 
had 1 loved miaefairf^ 1 oug^t to have done. 
Jack might have spoilt all. The Duke has 
laid violent hande on his heir jnat now; but 
unless the lad revolt ef himself—whkh z^ht 
happen if he were prudently managed—any 
lift on it, that Mn. Burke BarieeT, with the 

..■ t —--— 

help of her husband—who of course knows 
no more of any thing of the sort than the babe 
unborn — circumvents Plantagenet, and all 
his kith, kin, allies, and doers.” 

Emmeline Cryppes perhaps a duchess I ” 
again ejaculated Violet; that little romp, 
whose unkempt curls and rebellious shoulder- 
straps it had so short time since cost her some 
pains to preserve in propriety—that merry¬ 
eyed, neglected child, who had been left with 
whoever would keep her in the country, until 
her family gained som£. footing in town. 
Emmeline had been sent uu at last; and, in 
a turn of good fortune, her brotlier-in-law, 
Mr. Barker, upon nearly the principle which 
made confessors, nobles, and ministers, throw 
fair alluring objects in the W'ay of Louis XIV. 
or XV., (though here with strictly hgitimaic 
ends,) hod mode his wtft order her dresses; 
and he bought her a pony, and sent her 
scampering in all the by-ways round liondon, 
attended sometunes by liimself, but as fre¬ 
quently by only Mike Twigg. The plan 
succeeded. The wild, pretty girl, fresh as a 
May blossom, and seemingly as innocent, 
caught plenty of admirers ; and her sister 
and hrother-in-law knew how to sift the 
enormous quantity of chaff from the few 
grains of matrimonial wheat which they 
speculated on turning to account. It was 
to Barker amazing, how adroitly the untu¬ 
tored girl took her cue, and peiformed her 
part, though no direct counselling passed 
between them. He was constrained to feel, 
that there was in Emmeline a more exquisite 
subtilty, a more refined ductility, than in his 
own accomplislied lady ; who with much 
more experience, and peihape natural artifice, 
was more coarsely organized, or had much 
less original sensibility.' 

It was a very fortunate circumstance* for 
Hr. Barker, ^ai the young girl formed at 
once that passionato attachment to her noUe 
boy-admirer, which excited both hie Vanity 
and affection, and that she made no conceal¬ 
ment of her transports—her Z/osefts abandon¬ 
ment. Had the handsome young Earl been 
merely the baker's apprentice, Emmeline 
might not have been quite so easily ci 4 >ti- 
vated; although Barker thought even this 
degree of folly not impossible in her, and at 
hw age 1 for though iio had hseathed only 
the Mcoi^ atmoaphere of ^igland, where sum 
h^ses oeldom Meur with tolerably wall* 
brooghb-np dtniiah, oho waa wild, gi^y, and 
rrilM. Aait woo, he. Ond his had a 

detteate game to pla^', though ho hoped they 
war* equal to'ibt' oa^'hefiiwcad sot even the 




t 




VIOLET HAMILTON; OB, THE “ TALEaiTEA” FAMILY. 


great Duke with all hia Iniluenoe, bo much 
aa the hard, genteel vulgarity of the motlier 
! of Emmeline, and tlie appearance and man- 
nen of Jacl^ whom, in the critical state of 
matters. Barker was doubly hi^py to riiip 
off for a time. An affair, so important in 
its consequences to every member of the 
Talented Family, may be as well pursued to 
its auspicious riose, before returning to tho 
humble household at Chelsea. 

CIsirTBR XX, 

Eajit. St. EnwluD, tlie youthful lover, was 
too much absorbed by his new feelings, to 
remember that ho had hiinsclf itarents to 
whom he owed submission and duty, much 
less to tliink that his bewiU'Uiug and ena¬ 
moured Emmeline, who could scarcely exist 
out of his anus, had either friend or relative, 
save tlie delightful w'oman w’ho compassion¬ 
ately facilitated tlieir meetings, but who, not* 
withsttinding tender pity for her sister, had 
most honourably Yrarued him, that he might 
incur the displeasure of liis family by an 
attachment to one below him in station, and 
whoso only recommendation was extreme 
sweetness and loveliness, and devoted affec¬ 
tion for himself. I'his was an affur which 
her husband would never forgive her for 
being privy to. Yet—^and Mrs. Barker 
covered her tearful eyes with her laced cam¬ 
bric — how could ^e see her dear sister 
pining to death under a hopeless passion? 
Unhappy it was that they had ever met^ 
the Fates seemed to rule such things ; yet, 
part they must—though one more solitaiy 
ride in tiie sliady lane where the stars liad 
first thrown them together—one more inter¬ 
view, to sigh forth, in the ti^ili^ht boudoir, 
the fatal word ** which lias been and must 
be :**—But it must be the veiylast. The 
young lord was affected. He, too, began to 
think;* Umt tine dire "farewell*' must bo said. 
The matter was almost overdone, when the 
tears, and sobs, and hysterics of the passionate 
girl, who was disposed to do any thing rather 
than part with either the lover or the lortl, 
to whom she wildly clung, restored the equi¬ 
librium, and carried the day in defiance of 
the high-minded scruples of Mrs. Barker. 

How it happened that her confidential 
maid—the identical Mrs. Jane Jenkins- 
ventured to forfeit her mistress's protection 
and friendship, and accompany the fugitive 
young lady that same ni^t by a special 
train to the north, while Mr. and Mrs. 
Barker followed, in hot pursuit, by the next | 


train, wo are unable to say. How, too, for 
tho sudden unpremeditated flight, slie had 
made cortain preparations, musl remain a 
mystery; though it is certain that tho young 
bride did not assume the white silk and pink 
roses providoil, and in which, to her Ixride- 
groom,,BUo looked so fascinating, until the 
obliging blacksmith had fairly riveted tlie 
hymeueal fetters, exactly four hours befoi'e 
Mr. and Miu. Barker npjjeared. Their pur¬ 
suit could not well have l)eeu closer, as some 
of Uic iiews])ai>urH took jiains to explain, 
because, the young couple had uufintuimtely 
got tile start by a Hpeviiil train. TJio Eton 
tutor, and the Duke's solicitor, Mr. (Iryphon, 
were four hours later still; and the young 
couple had retiivd to their ihumher, which 
it was not deemed advisable to invade. 

And now, what wa'> done could not be un¬ 
done. Mr. Barker, like an honourable man, 
had himself, 1>eforo leaving London, sent 
intelligence to Flaut&genet House. He was 
at first savage, and wannly reproarhed the 
young lord ; but the honour of his sister und 
his family required that the iimrriagr should 
now be eoin]>loted with as little delay as 
]>os8ible; and some Bishop finish what the 
blacksmith had so hopefully Ix'gun. In the 
meanwhile, he ami his wife Totunied to town, 
HS did the Duke's agent8,uuable to withdraw 
tlie enamoured boy of eighteen from his stUl 
younger bride ; and, perliujis, fancying that 
it was best to let liiiu cool at Jils luisure. 
They, indeed, feared tliat his escape was now 
iiniM)Ssible, tiiougli afraid to say this to their 
principal. They left the young pair so much 
absorbed in hymeneal bliss, thafthe husband, 
for a time, forgot how very unsuitalile and 
degiading an alliance ho liml contracted, and, 
what was more surprising, tlio wife ho much 
in love, that slie forgot slie had married a 
nobleman, and might live to lie a Jlucliess. 
Her charming Allteri was far /ar handsomer 
than Tom, Mr. Stocks' handsome groom at 
W—, who had first taught lier to ride, 
and to love also, though tliis was a secret 
Emmeline had kept from ull the world, even 
from her sister ; as Tom, though he had 
promised to write to her in London, had not 
kept his word. This neglect had vexed her 
for a few seconds each day of a week, but 
was all so much the better now. 'What 
would Turn think wlien lie heard she had 
married a lord—whom slie loved ten tliousand 
times more than ever she did him — whom, 
she rather thought, she had never cared 
nmeh for after all; for now Mrs. Barker said 
to those who flocked to her on her return to 
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town, to leAm «U tlui pavtletilan, ^ TfaMn 
wat such lore—suoh entaptnted fondnesa— 
rery improper, no doubt, and exceedingly to 
be regretted—aa happiness seldom attended 
such alliances, especially to the lady.--*But 
such love 1 Barker himself,'* she remarked, 
“ severe and displeased us he was with^ESminy, 
as well as with Lord St. Edward, Barker 
says It is more like what one rca^s of In 
Shi^eperr, or the poets of Italy, than English 
marriage. And Barker remembering pas¬ 
sages in his own boyhood, had certainly said 
to his wife, “ How blest the fools ore! Could 
It but last, 1 should almost envy the young 
loi-d, ^at he has got our pretty amorous 
Cinderella, and escaped some one of the high- 
blnodod dames and damsels that would have 
been manceuvring for him, or for his estates 
and coronet, os soon as ho had fairly left 
school. Can she keep him, now that she has 
got him? But that is her look-out — and 
partly ours. I have little faith in Emmeline's 
discretion; and to talk of the principles of a 
woman—of a girl at her age I I look to you 
for the safety of your sister. I am sum¬ 
moned to the Duke to-day ; b\it all the dukes 
In Christendom tannot unmarry Emmy. 
There will be other snares laid for her; but, 
if she have sense, we cun cope with them, and 
love will, at least at the outset bo her safe¬ 
guard.” 

The enraged duke would Hsieu to no 
measures for the completion of the union, by 
a repetition of the marriage ceremony in 
England, even when Barker indnnated that 
a future Duke of Plantagenet might be bom 
with a siiginn, unless the Scottish marriage 
was sanctioned by English law, which, as 
Lord St, Edward was under age, was impos¬ 
sible, without his grandfather's consent. 
But the duke would have paid any sum to 
the girljVr her family, to quash her claims. 
Barker was an honourable man; and notliing 
of the kind would be listened to. The Idea 
was insulting. His wife, w'hen she heard of 
this proposal, was by no means so sure. 

In the meanwhile, the young pair returned 
to town ; and, as Mr. Barker found it both 
impolitic and Inconvenient to receive them; 
and as tho gates of Plant&gcnet House were 
rigidly closed, they and Mrs. Jenkins, a 
mater woman than ever, found a temporary' 
home in a fashionable hotel, where their 
childish fondness, and more childish quarrels, 
and immense eSnsumption of confe^lonary, 
afforded great amusement to tlie o^tOr In¬ 
mates, and to tho servants of the establishment. 
More than once during the Mcond honeymdon. 


Mrs. Barker hod been called In to make up 
the peace | stid ehe uniformly took the part 
of to aggrieved husband. The merits of the 
cases of matrimonial grievance It was, indeed, 
not very easy at all times to comprehend, 
beyond to faet, tliat ” Emmeline was so 
saucy and teasing,” and ** Albert was so 
cross.” 

Not once in all this time had Mn. Barker 
permitted her father and mother to embrace 
and congratulate their most fortunate child. 
There was time enough; for that after the 
marriage ceremony had b^n repeated ; and 
Professor Cryppes had b^me tlioroughly 
acquainted with the Plantagenet peerage in 
Us remotest periods, and through all its 
minute ramifications, long before he had 
made the personal acquaintance of his noble 
son-in-law. Ono day, however, that tire 
young lord had gone with Mr. Barker to 
Ascot, Mrs. Barker carried her sister to see 
her parents, who received her with pride and 
joy; though Mrs. Cryppes soon remarked, 
that ” It did her little good* to have a lord 
for a sun, if they were never to enter hU 
door; nor she nor hers, save the Barkers, he 
one farthing the better for him.” The better- 
bred Professor hoped, as soon as prudence 
would permit, he might have the honour of 
paying his respects to Karl St. Edward, 
whose mother had been a pupil of his at 
Windsor, where both she and her cousin. 
Lady Laura Temple, had lived with their 
gi-andmother, the Lhichess-dois'agei' of Draw- 
cansir. 

“ Then that daughter of the Earl of Tar- 
bert must have been os oM as St. Edward's 
mother—far too ancient for Sir OeOrge LeeV* 
said Mrs. Barker, who had been fbr some 
time appropriating tlte baronet as a cavalier, 
more closely than her sharp-witted mother 
altogether approved, ” Is your old appren¬ 
tice, Charles Herbert's wife, also connected 
with the St. Edward f&mily ? ” •» T 

” No ; with the Tarberts only.” And 
the' Professor began to instruct the young 
countess in her noble family connexions, 
which Emmy declared puezled her worse 
than counterpoint; and hastily inquired 
about to said apprentice. Mademoiselle 
'Violette. 

** And she married tliat charming man wo 
used to have such famous romps with at 
W——^ when I was a chit I Where do toy 
live) 1 shall certainly go and vlilt them, 
and hive tom id diiie with ue. Mademoi¬ 
selle was so kind to tne, vikefl you, mamma, 
used to be crosi and him my' eifef I liked 
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htt very mueh. • She ilionght m pretty then, 
and made up one of her pink French dresses 
into a bali-frock for me, when I was a dowdy 
thing at the dancing-school. — Were not my 
brothers, Jack and Ned, in love with hert'* 

“ Pretty reminbcence for a cotmUss,” said 
Mre. Barker. ** Fie, Emmeline i are you 
not ashanuHl of yourself, after the luatoli I 
have secured for you?'* 

“ La 1 You secured for me, Polly ! How 
can you say so? Much obliged to you, In- 
indeed, Mrs. Bavl^r. Did not St. Edward 
fall in love with ^ue at the riding-school 1 . 
. . . . But t will go to see Mrs. ('liavles 
Herbert, and take my husband too, — I am 
determined on tlmt. She has got a charm¬ 
ing husband, but she has not got an Ear), 
though.” 

** You little fool I I wuh you would take 
pattern by her in elegance and propriety of 
manners.” 

"I am a countess any wav,** returned 
Emmeline, pouting and hitching up the 
shouldei’-straj) in the old fashion — though 
her dresses were now of a lit to remain 
quietly upon her, had she been so incljju'd. 

“Something must be done to comj»lete 
Emmeline's education, papa, ” said Mrn. 
Barker. “Barker says that every *)nc, even 
St. Edward, will, by and by, remark her 
deficiencies, and want of rctniH. She ought, 
at the least, to spend a few houra every 
morning at my iiouse, where there is no 
necessity for her masters knowing who or 
what she is.” 

“ Will she, thotigh! ” returned the young 
countess, saucily. “ No, Polly ; it is about 
time to give up lessons when one inarries.” 

“Barker has l>een seriously thinking, 
father,” continued Barker’s lody, paying no 
more attention to her sister than if she were 
a bit of wax in her hands, “ that if wc were 
to engage Herbert's wife to attend Etnmeliuo, 
In my hou^, and under iny eye, for a few 
hours a-day, while St. Edward rides out, we 
could not form a better or quieter arrange¬ 
ment : and useful to Ilcrbei't too, pour fel¬ 
low, in lus poor circumstances. Besides 
singing, Violet could give the countess in¬ 
struction on many useful points that 1 Imvc 
no leisum to impart. . . . The usages 

of society—matters of etiquette, I must my¬ 
self attend to.” 

“ Spoken like youi*aelf, my ever dear, ever 
talont^ child 1--7 benefactress and ornament 
of your family,” relumed the proud Professor, 
lu his grandest manner, rising from his chair 
to his tiptoes. “My angd countess, you 


must listen to the afMtoiiAte and 

talented brotlter, Who have your hOttonr and 
Interest so much at heart. Lovely and flflsd 
as you arc by Natuie, my darling chUd» 
education and polish must still :ftiraer fit 
you te grace your strawberry leaves, and 
prove, as you must do, one of tlie brightest 
ornaments of the future court of Victoria 
the Fii-st.” 

“ I an) dotennined to be presented at couVt 
the same day' with the other brides ; but St* 
Edward caii*t thluk yet who is to pmsent 
me — not Fully, it seems, would 1)0 received, 
for as fine and clev er a lady as she fancies 
hei’Hclf: sotting licrself above every one, 
and always taking Albert's part against mo. 
r always liked Susan better than Polly.” 
Tills lost >vas a whisper to papa. 

Mrs. Barker had, for stMue time, perceived, 
that It was to be no easy task to manage the 
petted, spoiled, wayward countess. In her, 
tile quick natural parts which distinguished 
all the family, high animal spirits, a viva¬ 
cious goud-nntured vanity, and a singular 
mixture of sh^wdness (somo would liave 
said cunning) and simplicity, formed, with 
warmth of affection, the basis of a character 
which, under skilful and kind management, 
might havo been moulded to M’orth and 
grace ; though now, to appearance, Emme¬ 
line’s ruin, as a moral being, was beyond 
pi'cvcntimi. Even in hei* elfcrvusoent tumul¬ 
tuous feelings for lier htisliaiid, tliei'e was 
little of tlmt saving grace, to n very young 
woman still without regulating principle or 
restraining Judgment—/ om. The fondness 
with which Emmeline alternately charmed 
and annoyed her 3 'oung lord, sonlTely deserved 
that sacred name. Uespcct for Mr. Barker 
was another restraining, if not wliolesome, 
iutiucncc. Kind an<l conciliating as were 
his iiuuiners at all times to the |p*etty ani¬ 
mated puppet that he had played for his 
own purposes, she feared, and, in some 
measure, loved him; and she entertained 
the instinctive aftection felt by all his chil¬ 
dren for tlie courteous and indulgent Profes¬ 
sor, whose very flatteries of his family were 
rincerc. Save those feelings, the young eouii- 
tess was far above all the ordinary Influences 
and restraints of the opinions and custonts 
u'hich regulate the conduct of women. She 
had, indeed, never l>ecn under them ; hating 
jmssed at once from the school-child to the 
ennobled matron. On this subject, Hr. 
Barker had that morning held a serious con¬ 
versation with Ills wife. Emmeline had 
been piquing the vanity, if not awakening 
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I tlie jimlouay, of her 3 'oiing lord, by certain 
romping HirtntionH with, happily not one, 
but three or four buseur officorN living at the 
same hotel : and Mrs. Barker had chided in 
vain, Kmmeliuc quickly retorting upon her 
I her own fllrtatioue. Barker had perceived 
! Lut'd SL Edward'a 8u11eiinc»8. The young 
; luishimd waH too proud to coinplaid ; and 
though Barker again saw the amusing couple, 
I on tile same evening, lolling on tUu same 
Mofa, and eating at tlio Maine piiic-ajiple, he 
was fur from hciiig satisfied. “A connexion 
which secures to Emmeline a station and 
ooiisequciu'c no tme durst have dreanunl of/’ 
he said to his wife ; nnd which ought to Ik* 
of inconceivable advantage to us and the 
whole family, may terminate in disappoint* 

ment and disgmee.If your 

sUtor cannot be taught discretion, gi’inded 
into tlie obaerviincc of propriety, St. Edward 
will revolt, rasaiou is at pivscnt his pre¬ 
servative, and her safety ; but there will he 
Nuddoii and violent rouctloii; the hlo<Ml of 
I’luntagenet will assert itself, lie was born 
and niirs<*d a higli aristocrat, lie will not 
long forget what he lias forfeited by his rash 
marriage, unless his wife retain that influence 
over his mind, ns well as his aflectionK, whiuli 
only mind nnd affection, uy, and unbounded 
complaisance, good tact, un<l a little of licr 
box’s Jincsse, can enable her to retain.** 

“ Where, Barker, arc you to look f<»r all 
this iioiiscnse in I'hiiiiiy ?*’ replied Mrs. Dar¬ 
ker, jMJCvishly. “She is a jiretty, saucy, 
spoiled child, but she is St. Edward's wife; and 
he Ih a young man, and very much in love,** 
Mr. Buvkir Barker did not deign to reply. 
Oil this occasion, as on many others, his 
spirited lady did not always, jierlmps, quite 
understand him ; and he found it mure con¬ 
venient to issue his commands, and exact 
ulici!ieneO| than to reason with licv. 

“ Emmeline seems to have an affectionate 
recollection of Violet,** said he ; ** and if she, 
Mrs. Clmrles lIcrboH I mean, can be induced 
to spend a few hours a-day with her—to be 
in a sort domesticated with her ; in short, 
I conceive that the indirect influence of 
Violet’s character may have even liappier 
consequences on the foolish child, than any 
direct lessons she could receive. The mother- 
in-law, also, th« elder Mre. Ifevbevt, is a 
woman of pleasant and graceful manners, 
and familiar with eociety, — in short, both 
are very much ilie sort of jiersons Emmeline 
n'<|uii'eH. ... As Herbert sjjeiids five 
]>ay« of tliH week in clmm 1 >ers, they must 
have ulmudaut leisure for the office for which 


you have no time,” Barker politely said, 
“ and for which it would he impossible to 
requite thorn adequately ! ** 

“ Pooh ! — With money that part of it 
may lie managed; — and to-day 1 shall 
sound Etmnelinc ; the main difficulty lies 
with her; obstinate, ungrateful thing, as 
sbe is.** 

We have seen the result of this sounding. 
The rustic countess was eager to renew her 
acquaintance witii tlie gentle and s^'mpathiz- 
ing “ Mademoiselle, ** whose kindness and 
indulgence had left so grateful an impression 
on her licait; but she would be no one’s 
pupil: — bud she manded an earl to be 
sent to Boliool 1 

“ Then, Emmeline, since you are so desi¬ 
rous to renew your acquaintance with Vio- 
lotte, suppose w*e and papa take a drive to 
the out-of-the-way place at whicli she lives!** 

“ Cliarmingl ** cried the countess, spnng- 
ing to her feet, and dancing round. “T 
never see noliudy,^ 1 had more friends, and 
more fun at W ■ — than since I liave been 
in London, and nmiiied ; hut I have not 
got my cameo bracelets — I should like to 
weal* my cameo bracelets u’hcn 1 visit Mrs. 
Charles Ilerliert; and I wish I had some 
nice present to make her—she was very good 
to me,—that girl was indeed, papa.** 

“ Bewitcliing creature,** returned the Pro¬ 
fessor, “ who would not be good to you, my 
angel,— doat on you 1 *’ 

“You were always mamma’s jpe/, my own 
Einmeiine,” said Mrs. Cryjipcs, quite blandly, 
and in unwonted whining tones. 

“Was I, mamma?—•humph ! Order my 
carriage, pupa. I think you and 1 Bhall go 
alone, and Polly can foUuNv us, if she wish 
it, in her own. Two carriages following look 
BO dashing.** 

** 1 ought also to accompany you,*’ said 
Mrs. Cryppes, “ and wish Mrs. Charles ller- 
licrt joy. It is not right to neglect them, 
poor things, now that they have' failed uito 
misfortune.** 

“ Another iluj% mother,” said Mrs. Barker, 
decidedly, “ will serve your purpose, and 
you shtJl go in my carriage, Emmeline,—we 
cannot have St. Edward’s arms blazoning an 
obscure cottage-door, in an unfashionable 
quarter.” The countens alrea<ly comprehend¬ 
ed this grand difficulty, and gave way, though 
she still regretted the want of her bracelets; 
and while site ran out to set her bonnet and 
prepare for her drive, and the Professor 
collected the MS. music of that darling opera 
in which “ Mademoiselle ** was to have been 
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prima donna, and which was even dearer to 
his heart and vanity than hia noble daughter, 
Mrs. Barker and her mother were left alone. 

“ Why may I not accompany the coini- 
tesa, my own child, ina*am ? ” said Mrs. 
Cryppea, aharply. “ Do you and your hus¬ 
band, Mrs. Barker, intend to estrange the 
Sections of my daughh'r from me ? Do you 
mean to monopolize her and her husband 
wholly to yourselvea, pray ? If your father 
had the splnt of a mite he would put an end 
to thi-4, and go once with me to the Earl, 
telling him wlfo we are. JOin incline is his 
wife, T fttiiev', 4n<l our own flcsli and IiUxkI— 
somewhat nearer to her and him tlian you 
and .\our hnsliand, Mrs, Barker. And I 
fancy he can Jo something for us, if lie like 
—and for my son Jack, too,—wliich is more 
than ever you huve done, Mrx, Barker, ricli 
as it is said your husiiand is getting in one 
way or other.’* 

Those rcpro/iclies wcio not inei'ely un- 
Bcasonablo,—they were false and unju'd ; for 
Barker had been really liberal to his fatlicr- 
in-law~inore so, indeed, than the increasing 
expenditure of his own extravuguiit house¬ 
hold, in the opinion of his lady, justified. 
Among Barker’s secret disgusts with his wife, 
was that intense scdfishness which closed her 
heart even to her father and mother ; and he 
had often personally atoned for this vice, or 
fault, by contributing liliei'ally to tlieir oom- 
fortable iiiimodiatc subsistence, and to getting 
forward the family. 

“ you, at least, have no cause to reproach 
my husband, ma’am,*' said Mrs. Barker, 
reddening. 

“ I do not reproach him, ma’am. I ad¬ 
mire pai'ticularly Iiis patience with liis wife, 
with your extravagance, — Mid your fity, 
your over-free, conduct, Mrs. Barker, which 
is secretly cutting your poor father to the 
heart. Your motlicr, whom you despise, 
malftm, never was so fine a lady ns you, 
perfmps; never had lor«ls and haroncts 
dangling after her; hut she always main¬ 
tained an irrejirouchablo and an unsuspected 
character, Mrs. Barker.” 

Mrs. Barker was furious ; lier large, bold, 
black eyes absolutely glared on her mother ; 
but both ladies had discretion ; and tlic 
apprehended ix*turn of the Professor with 
his huge roll of music, and of the little 
: countess, bridled in those upbraiding tempers, 
to give vent to which was, with hotli, occa- 
‘ sionally a private indulgence. Mrs. Cryppes 
was, indeed, sensible that she bad gone too 
far; and in a mollified tone she said, ** You 




must know, Polly, that no one has your 
interest moi*e at heart than your mother. 
I'he attentions and fiattorics of fine gentle¬ 
men are all very well for a time ; but if a 
woman forget herself and is exposed, what 
liecitines of Jier? Despised, disgraced, yoot' 
— and you have no sidtlemeut. 1 trust to 
your own good sense ; but clever, proud 
men, like Barker, are not to tamper with. . * 
My other son-in-law, the Earl, is much 
younger, and probably good-iiaturetl; tbnugU 
for any advantage the match promises to 
your father and me, or to my son Jack, save 
that blomlc cap and satin dress you t^^ll me 

Emmy sent me.Did C'outts, J have 

always understood, settled a thoiihand a-vear 
oil his wife’s mother ; and llarviette Mellon 
was only the milural child of a low, vulgar 
Irishwoman ; >vlicrc‘as iny daughWr is the 
lawful child of resjicctulde and educated 
parents. When the Earl of OuNhawuy took 
Miss Prnneer off tho York stage, he at once 
settled .seven hundred a-year on her parents; 
and they were poor creatures, who kept n 
hedge ale-housy somewhere. But she insisted 
on it; and tlie soiuier sueli armngements arc 
concluded after marriage the better ; strike 
wliile tile iron is hot.” 

Would you but have a little patience, 
mother,” said Polly ; fur her mother was 
coming it too strong even for her. “Would 
you but have a little patience, till Mr. Bavkei* 
can properly arrange it all. ^ You cannot 
complain of his want of attention to vvliatevcr 
may make papa uud yourself respectable in 
society. Look at your handsome lodgings, 
elegant dress, and to evorf comfort you 
enjoy, IIt>w dilfereni from the old times of 
wretched W——! such a brilliant career 
o])Ciiing to your ehildreii! every member of 
the family, now that Jack is |>ruvided for, 
ao hajipy and prosjwrous ! ” ^ 

“ 'J’rue, true, thank (lud, Polly ; but how 
long will it lust ? I shall never Iki at rest 
till this young lilarl settle something handsome 
on me, which I am sure is liis duty to his 
wife’s motlier.” 

“All ill good time, dear mamma. Tlie 
Karl is still a boy, and in the meanwhile a 
very poor one. You are not aware of tlie 
ohstucles thrown in our way by the pervereity 
of his tyrannical grandfather; but 1 am sure 
he is generous, if Emmy can only be prudont, 
and papa and you keep in the background a 
few weeks longer. Lord St. Edward fancies 
you out of town, if he thinks of you at all. 

But here comes my father.All, 

papa, almost tired waiting for you —• co 
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unlike constant iiolUenesR, wbiek, in aH 
tempers never fnilh/* 

If tins was meant for an innuendo, Mrs. 
Cr^’ppes took no nc»tice of it. She fondly 
laid hark the luxitriant curls which clustered 
over the Iwow of her yoiinf^est dau;^htert for 
whom she at that moment experienced ^hoso 
maternal emotions, or yearning slic^bcar 
instincts, forgotten since she had held her an 
infant to her bosom. 

“ My lovely Kinmclim*! how beautiful 
you arc I and always were ; nay, I must 
kiss you a^nvin. When am I next t(i see 
luy darlinj^ cdiild ; and the dear Kai l, who is 
so handsome, and loves iny child so fondly— 
when mv wc to have tlie delight of seeing yon 
together, iny angel; for St. Kdward is already 
as dear to me as my first-born sun i ** 

“Ah, my poor brother «Tack!** said tlie 
little counfeoss, gently roiwlling the overdone 
carcases of the mother she liad never been 
able to Jove, and wlmse tardy demon&trationa 
of affectiim weiv now repulsive. “ lie was 
such A fuuny fellow with liis wry nose ! 
And he tlid Punch so cleverly J •lack was 
good to me, though. Always, f romt*uihv'‘r, 
when he had numey, he bought ine something. 
Come along, Polly—y<mr ringlets ai*c well 
enough, I am «ui*e, for so old n lady. St. 
Kdward at first fancied me her duughtev, 
mamma, at the i*iding-scli<iol ! ” 

Impertineneo ] a counte«s indeed ! Vou 
arc fitter by manners for the wife of a gif>sv.*' 

Emmeline only laughed, deliahtcd to have 
provoked her patronizing histcr: and, taking 
her father’s arm, giddily whirled him down 
^tail’s — the imJlhor following. 

Stay, eonntess! my angel ! indeed, I 
cannot p.art with my <'ountess till 1 knowr 
when I am to hco her again ; ” and Mrs. 
Cryppes inflictctl inoiv motherly kis.se8 on 
the chceks<.jf her treasure. “ My dearest 
love to the Knri,*’ 

“ How very kind mamma has grown,” 
said the slirewd ami dutiful little eouiites'i. 
“How much she has always loved me — 
only 1 never found it ont hefnro. Vou, to 
he BUR*, Poll, — or was it muinnni? — sent 
me down an old green silk dross to make a 
frixik when you married, am! when poor 

Susan and 1 W'ere scuttling .iboiit W-, 

with whoever would keep us for a few more 
weeks. J was very glad when Susan married 
though, just when the Stwka of the (irovc 
were obliged to turn me oif, hecause Jack 
aud you ran away with their relation, Miss 
Juiiaub. Susan’s husband hna but two 
pounds a-week from your old admirer, Ben¬ 


jamin ; hut they were ao merry and hApp3% 
and so was T, in my little truckle-bed in 
Susan’s garret, till you grand folks in London 
were good enough to remember me — ” 

“How inconsiderately yon talk, Emmeline; 
if you knew half the difficulties your parents 
have had to encounter in London, you would 
not think yourself warranted to blame the 

w 

jw‘cmiiig neglect of you for a time.” 

“ T do not blame, — I was very happy.-— 
T had lovers then, too, plenty of them,—and 
poor SuKan was always— tU mgh she scolded 
me for liciiig giddy—so really kind.” 

“ Do not mention or think oi that unhappy 
connexion, Kmmy ; if you would not disgrace 
us altogether : — above all, never let the Earl 
hear of that unhappy creature, — sister, I 
cannot call lier.” 

“ Susan ! wy sister, Susan ? Sure, Polly, 
you do not know wliat you are saying 1 — 
Susuii’rt was a love-match just like mine ; 
anil lior hushsiiul and she are very liappy and 
merry, and never quarrel. 1 had a letter 
from poor Susan this morning; and mean to 
make my husbaiul do something for them.” 

“You! you correspond with those people 
unknown to us. Oh, ]»apa, will yon show 
Knmieline her folly ? She will ruin herself and 
US one way or other, —that is pi*cdcstined !” 

“ My angel,” interpowd the Professor, 
who h.iJ listened uncomfortably, and was 
ratlier at a loss us to the duty expected from 
liiiii, though sharing in his eldest daughter’s 
ulunns ; “your charming simplicity,—your 
youthful innocence, my lovely Kinmclinc, 
render you somew'hnt unfit to judge for your¬ 
self ill certain matters. XTpon your love and 
oliodicnce, my angel, J entreat you to consult 
and walk by the advice of your dear sister; 
a lady who knows tlie world thoroughly—a 
woman of tlic Boundest judgment, occupying 
a high station in the society she adorns.” 

'rho countess was much in the mood of 
saying “Pudge but she loved, pnd, in s 
wa^', respected her father ; so she merely 
hitched lu*r Bhouldcr-strap. 

Mrs. Burke Barker had always so much 
to explain. Emmelino, my love,” she said, 
“you say I have been taken for your mother; 
and fashionable hours and hut rooms, — per¬ 
haps, too, family anxieties — have told on 
me ; but when 1 conic to visit you at Piau- 
tagenet Court, the pure air of that princely 
place, and the kindness of its mistress and 
that of my lord, will make me young again: 
a fond mother’s feeling for you I do claim.” 

“1 shall be so Jioppy to see you, sister,— 
and my brother Barker, — and you, papa,— 
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end mamma too,'* interrapted the generous 
patronirjng countesB, wlioni vanity wanned 
Into kindness ; “ hufc the Duke must die first, 
you know ; — and ho is sixty-five, papa. 
How very old 1 he surely can’t live very long 
now.” 

“ I adore ynnr delightful frankness, iny 
angtd ; hut my Emmy, you must use a little 
more caution ■ ” 

** Of papa, never fear mo,” interrupted the 
lively countess ; ** I am so cutining some- 
tiines : falicles no one can ho cuuning 

hut herself,—Tutt 1-** 

” Hush ! Jou giddy tiling/* said Mrs, 
Barker, “cinming neither of us arc ; artifit'o 
is not a characteristic of our family ; hut in 
that delicate adilresH so essential to every one 
living in society, hut especially to tliose 
liaving your nice part to play, you are still 
sadly deficient. I was going to say, Kmmc- 
line, that wliethor 1 look to be your mother 
or not, I have a fond muther'h feelings fin* 
yon, and yoiiv happiue^s at lieart nho>e 
every thing.” 

Well, well, Polly, 1 sha*n*t Iw siuiey 
Again, — kisH and he friends,— I dare say 
you like me.” 

” Let me see then how like n lady you 
will conduct yourself with Mrs. Herbert. 
That is their liou.se now, poor things ! But 
wc must make allowances.” 

Bofoi’c Mrs. Barker and the Coiuitess St. 
Edw.ard alighted with their father ut the 
humble gateway of the tillnlhif we shall 
take leave for a moment to look within, iind 
see Jiow this “ unfortuuatu family,” as all 
the world and their friends called them, aiv 
prospering. 

rlUVTF.U xxt. 

Tire Herberts had now for above three 
mouths been <lenizens of the Chelsea box ; 
HdJ^be^t ^leanwhile steadily pursuing the 
studies connected with his intended profession 
for fivc-nnd-a-lialf days in the week, and 
Joining the fair part of his fsiinily early on 
Saturdays, wlien the happiness of a life seemed 
concentrated into two bright days. The 
arrangement had in prosi>oct been painful to 
each of the three, though none of them hud 
openly grumbled ; for this sacrifice was purl 
of the reasonable price of future happiness ; 
nay, in the elastic mind of Violet, regret had 
quickly risen to hope. “ Since Mr. Gryphon 
says so, who Is so sensible, and so friendly—” 
She hesitated. “And yon will come so early 
on Saturday aftcrncMjns ? — and perhaps I 


may tempt Mrs. Herbert to walk a short way 
with me to meet you.” 

“And perhaps 1 may be tempted to make 
a run out for a breath of pure air, and to 
husk myself in my mothor*H sntiles and yours 
on Some intermediate day of the week.** 

“That would be such pleasure,if Mr. 
Gryphnu thought it right ! — or perhaps 
whether he did or not, — he is an old gentle* 
mail and never was married.” 

“ And the most absolute follow In tho 
world, — with liim no inake-i>elieve law 
students, uo iniU'adamir.cd or royal road to 
the wmilsRck,—tcnigh work—hard and long 
— but in iny case so much to sweeten it I ” 

“ But you may sundy, when you close your 
books, write a little note every night, just to 
say y'»u are well, and love ns—-and good-by 
till Saturday. JJow i shall long for that 
day ! ’* 

“ And I more — and perhaps be iiii.serablo 
from idle apprehensions. Yet how gludly, 
a year since, would 1 have eompounded for 
tlii.s free an<l happy, and confiding, if limited, 
enjoyment of, your .society ; ” and as he 
pressed her to his breast, repining was con¬ 
verted into cheei’fnl tlmiikfulnesH. 

Y'et tho first wet'k appoai*cd very long to 
every one, though ligliluiiod by the inter- 
change of several notes, Hoinetinies on jiretcnce 
of husiucHK ; and nt length the raptnroua 
R^-uiiioiis of Saturday and Sunday neemed 
ehca|dy pnrclmscd by the previous self- 
dcnial of the week ; ami enjoyment sweetened 
by toil, and sanctioned by self-ajiproving 
cons<’icn<‘ 0 , possessed double /.est. 

Tt was, wc an’ sorry to*sny, somewhat 
difficult fiirMrs. Herbert to pei*HUi«le Charles 
to lose, as he irreverently .said, so much of 
his precious day lu listening to some lung 
Imm-dnini sermon, or suffering his wife to 
do HO ; yet hc uppearetl at the church of his 
new neighbours, and found tliu seririon not 
so very hum-drum as ho ha<l anticipated ; 
and, as ho walked home between the two 
ladies, whose apjiearance attracted no small 
poi*tiori of curiosity and admiration, ho ex¬ 
perienced somewhat of the complacent emo¬ 
tions of a famify-imn — of oiu* who had 
given hostages to society, and who thence 
ascribed more inijjortance t<> its opitiiona, and 
wan more entitled to, and tenacious of, its 
respect. 

'file history of the new family was soon 
undemtood in its outline. A lately-married 
couple, and a lady-like mother — probably 
the wife's mother —induced In fortune, but 
still in respectable circumstances; lived very 
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quietly ; but wore Hornetimen vinitod by car- 
• ibq;C'|ico]ile ; tind jmid every thing ready 
' inoiicy. Birds of the nir, or those who in 
I groat towns supply their place, servants, 
charwomen, and inilkuien, carried rotind 
I such matters; and none of them lessoned 
; the interest and favourable opinion created 
I hy the appearance of tlic strangers. Thbugh 
Mrs. Herbert had used a little gentle |)er- 
Bunsion to make her son not Leave the parson 
in the lurcli, and slip away with Sally,’’ she 
only smiled when, soitotfocc, over their dessert 
of late gooseberries, and early plnins from 
their owii gai’<len-wall, he chanted this old 
ditty in Violet’s ear— 

Of oU the days tliut *8 in tlio woi'k, 

1 dearly love but uiio duy-'^ 

And tliat'i the day that Ci»moi betwixt 
Tlie Saturday and Monday. 

For then 1 'm drost in all my best, 

To walk abroad with Salty; 

O I shti *s tho darling of my heart, 

And she lives in our alley.** 

“ Mother — Violet iny sweeting,** said 
Herbert, in the gayest Rpirits, ** a new life 
0 }>cii 8 up to US. We begin to discover in 
what the pleasures of the poor consist; and 
this of the Sunday rest is sxn'ely among the 
most exquisite. There is no real Sabbath 
for the rich and idle. This is almost my 
first true Sunday. — Mother, let me fill up 
your glass; sumly you, xvhum the doctor 
used to allow two-and-a-lmlf glasses of sherry 
every day at dinner, may still take two on 
Sunday.” 

shall do any thing you please, Charles; 
hut pray do not. sing quite ro loud. The 
new honsemaid^is a Scuts girl, and a very 
nice one, whom good Mrs. Linton lias found 
for us.” 

**Aud therefore must have some sentiment 
— some poetry in her, and so will forgive 
my involun^ry Sabbath breach.” 

” Thank you, in name of my ancestral 
country,” said Violet; “ but how come the 
Scots by it?” 

“ Probably l>ecau8C they are not, like my 
countrymen, l>etier fed than taught; because, 
instead of fat bacon and dough buUetS} they 
have songs, tales, and ballads for their sole 
second course, — instead of the Sunday pud¬ 
ding, merely Intellectual fare ; and not 
troubling themselves too much about shoe- 
ties, close shaving, and patent blacking, liave 
leisure for higher iinagimngs.” 

‘4 cau scarce, however, thank you, Charles, 
for your reasons wdiy England has never 
shown one finer sample of the brotherhood of 
Burns. But now that Mrs. Herbert has left 


us, do you not think she is .looking quite 
charming ? so much more alacrity of spirits 
aud movement about her ; and sti'cngth will 
come. She can now walk a mile without mudi 
fatigue. She has gone down stairs to super¬ 
intend the Scottish girl—she is a Inmnie, sonsie, 
ffolJeH'haircd lasnct is she not ?—in preparing 
your coffee, which she has been teaching her 
all the week; and so pleased Mrs. Herbert 
Bcema w'ith every little household duty ! She 
is quite of those women—^the most charming 
of all—whose happy destiny^ia to mifiister to 
those they love ; and it seemb* only now that 
she has disuovci'ed her 11*00 vocation.” 

This languid lady had, indeed, by the 
spiriting of her more energetic youthful com¬ 
panion, soon discovered that .she >va8 both 
equal to, and fit for, more important duties 
than suffering lierself to be dressed, tending 
exotic plants, and doing very siuall quantities 
of very delicate needlework, to the injury 
of her soft eyes; but neither were tliese 
pi%tty avocations abandoned. Mrs. Herbert 
was, by natural taste and English training, 
a lover of order, neatness, aud elegance ; and 
her Indian habits had made her, even in her 
most dissipated Loudon seasons, an early 
riser : a custom of incalculable advantage in 
a small household like w'hat hers had become, 
and in whicli the inmates are so hap])y as to 
)>e able to dispense wiUi what in England is 
somehow felt the bane of uU domestic ea se — 
the necessity of much adventitious help. Her 
servauts consisted of the young country¬ 
woman of Marion, too fresh from her native 
dales to have fathomed or measured accu¬ 
rately that awful gulf which separates the 
different orders of womanhood in city-life; 
and a middle-aged solitary Irish widow, w'ho 
had acted os charwoman about the former 
establishment, and of whom Mrs. Herbert 
might never have seen nor heard, save for 
the accident which gained the family, in its 
changed circumstance, a most loyal^ faithful, 
and useful ally and follower. One' night, 
tills poor woman, when leaving her daily 
drudgery, in Mrs. Herbert’s basement floor, 
to return to her distant home in the city, 
had been rode over by the cabriolet of 
George Lees, and seriously hurt. The 
humane attention of Herbert, who happened 
to come up as the I'eckless charioteer drove 
on, mode an indelible impression upon her 
warm and grateful Irish heart. Her national 
acuteness and affectionate curiosity about her 
friends* affairs had not failed to perceive what 
she considered the helplessness of the fiamiiy 
at that general breaking-up, which, as is 
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usual, had heen much more freely and fully 
discussed in the kitchen and scullery than 
in tlie parlour; and there were disinterested¬ 
ness and true generosity in the motives which 
led Bridget Moran to entreat Violet, or “ the 
young mistress, his honour’s own lady,” that 
she might be retained in any and every capa¬ 
city; giving Mrs. Marion, at the same time, 
voluble assurance that she would he “ worth 
her morsel of mate, and was no mighty or 
nice ater, and her room on the flure-head, 
any way.” Chcil*les Herbert soon pronounced 
Biddy worthy of the cordon bint. It was as 
fortunate for *liim, that he had never been, 
even in afteciation, much of a gounnand. as 
for the ladies of the family, that they found 
so faithful a domestic, to come, at first brush, 
between fislimongcrs, butchers, and green- 
ffrncers, and their ignorance or delicacy. 
Their successive blunders in marketing fur¬ 
nished so many merry jokes to be kept over for 
Sat\n*day, that Herbert almost regretted wlien 
the office of purveyor W'as on the third week 
fully devolved on their “ Widow Chcerly,” to 
the manifest improvement of the family fare, 
and the diminution of the weekly bills. 

Mrs. Marion had made them several visits ; 
on each occasion forwarded, as far as possible, 
per *hus, and freighted, like some richly laden 
galliot, wdth things useful and things desir¬ 
able ; and as often had she, though only on 
urgent entreaty, looked into the most minute 
details of their economy; while to the most 
liberal and hearty praise she generally added 
a few hints for further improvement, which 
were intelligently caught by the anxious 
young housewife. Every indication of the 
newlysettledfamily was hopeful; for though 
Mrs. Herbert still secretly retained her unde¬ 
fined horror of omnibuses, shi had become a 
determined pedestrian ; and, to the dcllglit of 
Violet, had laughed most naturally and 
heartily one morning, on catching herself say- 
inR^Mojy, order the carriage round?” instead 
of * Mary, get me my clogs I ” There were 
other hopeful signs. On the third Monday 
of Herbert’s periodical visits homcj Mr. Gry- 
])hon lost a bet of a dinner and wine to the 
gentleman who assisted or superintended 
Herbert’s legal studies, taken that he would 
not appear ^fore ten o’clock ; and Gryplion 
was pleased to lose' it, w'hen certified that 
the married law-student had actually ap¬ 
peared before nine o'clock 1 
^^Hla wife roust have compelled him to 
tramp,” said the shrewd, g^-humoured 
s<dicitor. “ These young people have sense 
and energy: if they have patience and per- | 


severance also, tliere is no fear of them. I 
ahvays liked Herbcrt,-^Hnd now I am in love 
with his wife,” 

Nor wore Mrs. Herl^crt’s mortifying anti¬ 
cipations of the desertion of her “ dear five 
hundred friends” altt^etlicr realized. Ad¬ 
versity served to \Hnnow tlie wdicat from the 
chaff. Bulk, not value, w'as lost. Those 
wliom she had liked the best came as for¬ 
merly ; andjif ladies of curious dispositions, 
anducti^'e visiting habits, witli the command 
of a carriage, more than enough. A good 
many of one descri]>tion of mutrons-^tliose 
whose hands and lu^ads were full of dispos¬ 
able daughters — gave her up kindly, for it 
was at once. Not only had slie lost her 
fortune, poor woman !—which fur so good u 
creature was a sod pity—but her handsome 
and fasliioimbic son had also lost his expec¬ 
tations, and rendered every misfortune iri’e- 
tricvahle, by an odd, imprudent marriage 
with an actress or singer, or something that 
way, wliich had uigii broken his sU'pmotheris 
heart. Herimrt hod licen inveigled at tlic 
parties of those (dashing Cryppescs or Barkers, 
whose soirt'cs were in such vogue with for¬ 
eigners and the junior club men. The girl 
was said to be conucctod with the Tiirhcrt 
family—most likely a natural daughter, us 
the Earl was a man of notorious gallantry, 
and as Herbert was now proseciitiug him for 
a fortune promised with her. So matronhood, 
in its active sphere, gave up ^ic Mesdaitics 
Herbert, younger and elder ; though the 
former, when seen, was generally allowed to 
be a pretty person—engaging, nay fascinat¬ 
ing, like so many of tlioserimlf foreigners. 
Violet had, however, one wann patroness 
among the fashionable matronage. Tliis 
was the Honourable Mrs. Brabazon, tlie wife 
of a general officer now in India,—who, kept 
on very short allowance by tiie gambling 
propensities of her husband, was exerting all 
her skill and industry to repair tlie family 
fortunes, by educating tliree very pretty 
daughters for the matrimonial bazaar of 
Calcutta; unable from want of money or 
connexions, to afibrd them, a<lrantageously, 
the ordinary chances of the best Loudon 
market. When Professor Cryppea was at 
the extreme height of his musical popularity, 
this lady, as a measure of good policy, had 
incurred the expense of getting lessons from 
him for her second daughter, who displayed 
decided musical taste. And she was now 
not slow to petxieire the advantages which 
the instmotions and example of his former 
pupil might afford to her family. After a 



few calls of vcliemctil, peremptory friciidsliip 
on her friend Mrn, nGr))ert, she managed to 
leave lior girla three or four times a-week, 
** to amuse tlieinselvcs with u little music ** 
with Ml'S. Charles; while, witli the uppeoT* 
ance of the person conferring a kindness 'f'ith 
the utmost delicacy, she drove out the elder, 
gi’cotly-obliged lady for the airing, so neces¬ 
sary to her health, although only wherever 
her own busiriesH or iuelination led. Violet 


She fancied her young mistreat looking par¬ 
ticularly exhausted, after the two hours' 
singing lessons she had been giving. 

Brazenhoncs will surely ho think¬ 
ing of allowing the a trifle hourd,'* 

Kuid Biddy, winking knowingly to Marion; 
“and yourself,ma'am dear, (to Violet,) some¬ 
thing for Hchooling the yu\ntg misses. Bless 
them ! hut it's brave, hearty stomachs they 
have fur the hit of white bread and huttlier, 


felt most grateful for this eoiisidcnite atten¬ 
tion to Mrs. Herbert's comforts and t^istes, 
which slic laboured in some degree to reijuitc 
by her owa,anxious attention to the improve¬ 
ment of the young ladies, admiring their 
mother for having tlie cultivation of thcii’ 
talents so much at heart. This systom of 
lunching and instructing thcM isscs Brahazon, 
in requital for a drive, had gone on for a 
good many weeks, and ap)>eajx‘d to l>c coii- 
sidercfi u iixed thing. Satunlay alone was 
An inviolable day. 

Ml'S. Herbert, however, by some perversity, 
began to consider her uirings a bondage, and 
to fancy Violet's Khurc of the very frejjuciit 
musical meetings a drudging task. Neither 
of the ladies were the must penetrating of 
women into duuhlc-miiided motives ; yet 
some unpleasant surmises were arising in 
the minds of both, to which the forwardness 
of the zealous Bridget, and the outspokenness 
of Mrs, Marion, gave distinct bhaj>e. By 
character and position the 8cot.swomun w'as 
a privileged pers<min the family ; and Bridget 
maintained an equal right in virtue of her 
national huniuui*. One sultry day Marion 
arrived, just us X\ rs. Herbert and her patroness 
returned from their cuKtoniary airing; and 
as Mrs. and the three Misses Brnha/on and 
their loads of uiusic disupfieared, with many 
caressing and atfccilonatc adieus, uud tin 
appointmenji.for next day’s exercise. Biddy 
the Irish cook and Marion had pnibahly 
before this compared notes, and come to their 
own conclnsiuns ; and now both agreed that 
Mrs, Charles was looking pale and exhausted, 
and, as MaHou said, trAiVptV, and that the i>er- 
pctual Brabazons were smooth-faced, arrant 
encroQchers. Marion, alw'ays w'elcome, had 
scarcely sat down with the ladies, and un¬ 
loosed her bonnet strings and budget of intcl- 
ligetice, Vhen Biddy, by pre-concert, entered 
unsummoned, to oloar away the wrecks of 
the simple but ample luncheon of bread, but¬ 
ter, and homely preserves, to which the youug 
ladieH had lieeu doing honour. She was 
either in a cruss-humour, or else it was her 
ouo to affwi this, to her, unnatural state. 


and biy it on handsome under the jam, as ! 
young evaturs naturally will do -but as for ! 
the ould one, though it's riot a servant’s I 
busine.sH, to he sure, to put in h word— " | 

“ Whist, Biddy," said Violet, earnestly; [ 
afraid that Mrs. Herbert might he otfended J 
by the woman's freedom, and somewhat 
shocked at her zealous servitor's indelicacy, 
which yet had a colour of reason in it. 

“Mrs. Browhruzoii is one of the leddies 
timt make their father's dochters welcome to 
whatever they have a mind to, come fruo 
where It like, nml at wliocvcr's expense," 
said MarionhumorouHly, hut sliarply wiihal; 
and Viidet, lest worse might chance, glided 
away, to stop the tongue <*f Biddy, w'ho rarely 
presumed to uddi'ess Mrs. Ucrlicrt dh'cctly. 

"So you tliiiik Mrs. Charles is looking ill, 
Bridget ?" said Marion, leading directly to 
the point, and aware tiiat she addressed the 
ex|)e!'ienccd ‘'mother of seven childre, blest 
he their rest!" a fact of which Biddy nocr 
failed to ap[)rizo her friends and sympathizers, 
at least once at evoiy' interview. 

"Looking ill she never did, ma'am ; but 
looking poor she <loe8, ma’am,'* replied Biddy, 
still apparently busy with knives and butter- 
plates ; " and small blame to her, slaving 
and drilling of thoui misses in the w’ay &ho 
is in. Mecself would rather stand a day at 
the wash-tub, than he scraimiug at that 
jingle-jangle piany." 

Farther explanatory infonnation, what- 
uvvr Its nature might be, was conveyed im a 
low confidentiiil whisper, though as' mhcli 
w'Ub left to the illustr.'itive nods and Ijccks, 
ns to the Queen’s Aiiglo-rriah ; and what¬ 
ever it was, and tliough it ended in a broad 
griu, reciprocoted by a sympathetic, broader, 
gladdening smile from Marion, it made Mrs. 
Herbert change colour, and seem thoughtful. 

" 1 have been uupordonably inconsiderate 
and careless, 1 fear," she said, as she hastened 
to seek her daughter, on whom, for the re¬ 
mainder of the day, and for many days, her 
looks hung in constant, tender watchfulness. 
MeanwliUe, she had made another happy 
discovery, to which slie was helped by indig- 


VIOLET UAMILTOX ; OR, THE “ TALEXTEJ)'’ EAMII.Y. *3jl 

nation ni lifr Jrieiul Afru. Drabazon. Her 
** shattered nervous whi<'li» for many 

years, liad retpiircd an annual hrneinj; at 
Bri|>'h(oii or Leainitiuton« <;r wlieroNer her 
fashionable jdiyhieian divined that lier iiieli' 
nation pointeil for the st‘a^^nu and any wliere 
between Srarbox*ouftli and Clifton, wns this 
year womlei*fiilly im|irovcd. It nii.ifht he the 
quiet, the gardening, the freer eiijo^vment of 
the open air, ]iedestiiaii cxeirisi*, and her '•I'e replie*!, “ without reproach or disparage- 
delightful domcBth'coinjmmoiiship; but wlmt- imut ; why not women, who often so much 

ever weiv the egf^use, the hu|»]iy faol nas iinu'o rei(iiirj* to «lo A puldic singer I 

iiidisputahle, tlufl Mrs. llerla'rt, in her ad- never eouKl have been —for that nature 

versity, was in potter liealth and spirits than rreated me unlit ; hut to give yoimg girls, 

in any summer since her marriage, or for like the Brabazuna, lessons in a Ulhiral and 
fifteen years! delightful art, if, ha)qiily, 1 were qualified for 

‘*i liatter niyaelf that 1 sliall be aide to the task-” 

i behead nurse to our baby,** suid she, when “To your own girls, when wo get them, 

; smilingly,nextiuorning,Violete<nnpIinieuUMl my dear,and to none else,save in kindness;** 

’ her on looking so blooming, after an hour’s and Violet, Idiishing in sweet eonsciousnesa, 
work in the garden befoiv j«r('akf«st. At r<»se to get her bonnet, not ill-|)lease<l to-day 
that meal she projmsed that Violet should to eKcapo tlic fatigue of lesson-givjjjg, while 
: walk witli lier to a neighhouriiig nursery, her friend eontimied“ 1 nm determined 

timt Mrs. Ib‘al>u/oii, at any into, shall not 
swindle y<ui out of your time so very often, 
and use me as the pn^text. The amateurs, 
like you, Violet, must iu>t injure the regular 
professors. If she will have her daughters 
highly tieeoinplished inimeiaiw, let her pay 
for it; and if she ruunot afford that, and 
niuiniaiu her present, stylo of life., let her 
eliungc it as we have d<Hie. I have sympathy 
with jtoor mothers, ambitious for the Im- 
jnoveinent of their cliilda*!!, but'only con¬ 
tempt fm* the proud meaii.” 

1 took shame to myself, under tin* handsome, ** But we speak not of theju, hut of honest 
I indirect rejuonches of Murioti and Bid<ly. p«>ople,“ said Violet, bringing tile lady hack 

Gome, my’ dear, I am coward enom^h to wish tf* the Niiitjccl. at her liearu “Could it ho 

to be out of the way ere Mrs. Ilrabazimand wrong in mo, for example, with muuc talents, 

her young ladies appear. I never wus good umi uiuindani leisure- 

at saying no to any one, though quite alive “ I know wliat you would say’; I am not 
to the sort of cool peojih‘, who, in all civility arguing, and do not prcb'iid to ‘^ay what is 

will only the more encroach on one’.s gowl right and whal la wrong in thie'^nd many 

nature, the readier the dupe suhinils. Come, other mutters, though lliere is more wrong in 

— I*mif8t*for once and again prevent your Hueiety, perhajis, than I iUiec imagined; hut 

' musical enjoyment,* ns Mi-s. Bvahazon I know that the woman who turns her talents 

t«nn» these tiresome lesMJns tf* her daiiglitcrs.” to any profitable purpose, i«, in some occult 

“ 1 wish any one fancied me good enough sense—I own 1 do nut comprehend how it is 

to give their daughters lessons, and to pay — but ahe is, in our society, df-grndtul, Vou 

me for it,” said Violet, half laughingly, as if must liavc observed, whnt I have often heard 

feeling her way. “I should consider it no remarked, that goveriicbscs and female teach- 

drudgery’, but honourable employment; and ers have fewer chances «>f respectable mar- 

to be able to add something to the general riage than idle and Icss educuted, or ill- 

family stock,—that would, indeed, be happi- educated girls of the same rank. I neither 

ness! If Mr, Oryppes is leaving off pupils, pretend to explain nor justify; 1 state a 

perhaps-” siinple fact, notorious in England and every 

“ Do not speak of such a thing, my love,” tvhorp else.** 

interrupted Mrs. Herl^ert, hastily ; “ my son ” Yet all men labour for hire, who labour 

____—__ _ . ... __a_ 


about .some horticuUiirai btiHlnchs. 
j “You furgt't that Alru. IhalmKon is (o take 
vou an airing t.»-dav.'* 

“Not that she announced that intention; 
hut 1 am otherwise engaged, and cannot 
accept her kind offer. Tliut encroaching 
i woman! — so polity* withal—make me her 
tool in converting you into a nnisic-mistrcss 
without fees ! T have Icaniod that »hc has 
long since discharged Cryjipos, if, iinleed, a 
nobieinau’s father-in-law can now cfindescend 
to give lessons; at uiiv rate, vesterday 1 


wouM )>c more shocked than even I am by 

Hindi nn idea ; you do not Know the English 

work! vet, mv ilear Violet, nor the morbid 

pride of many. iia\'. of «i{) hnshaiids.” 

Violet conid not fullv believe this of her 

** 

o\Mi hiisl.Miml, \>ho« if not aiways quite a 
}>liilosophi'r in his eoiidnct, often nuW spoke, 
and Ht't^med to think uiid fee), like one. 

“ Men make heucfif.duJ use of their talents,’* 




Ift^^yors, the most emi- 
tt(^t ‘};hj^ojauH, all literary men, officcra of 
the. • ministers of Btato, the liigliest 

. fligniUrivs in the church ;—all ai*c paidy and 
the more^j^ the greater honour. No gentle- 
man is considered degraded by hire ivr his 
^vork, provided the hire be large enough. 
Is the rule nut hard against us poor A'oincn, 
— often so ncll inclined, and so capable of 
being useful and helpful to ouiiielves and 
oUiers? Thei'c is Kdniuud Cryppes, for ex¬ 
ample, but the other day an apothecary's 
ravo apprentice, rapidly rising into a fashion¬ 
able‘and liighly-paid accouelieur. His is a 
pi-ofession ^tearly altogether wrested out of 
the hands of women, fur which Nature has 
surely the best htted them, if opinion jn^r- 
initted education to hnish Nature's work. 
But wbinen are held in the bonds of igno¬ 
rance, and tlicn pronounced of deficient 
capacity, or blamed fur vranting the know¬ 
ledge they arc sternly prevented from ac¬ 
quiring." 

** Well and true !—*hui yon must submit 
to rule, nevertheless. And now prepare for 
our walk, lost Mrs. Brabaaon surprise and 
make us captive after all." 

**But 1 should like the young ladies to 
come Bometimes; I hope I do them some 
UtUe good, and so little in that waj*^ is in my 
power." 

"Indeed, Violet,you are an arrant simple¬ 
ton ; but make haste, jiray." 

The ladies were in the hall, sallying out 
as Mrs. Brabazon and her fair covey alighted 
at the UtUe gate, their footman bearing the 
usual load of yiusic hooks. 

Mrs. Herbert, who w'os, indeed, unless 
when inspired by passion, indifierently gifted 
with the useful power of civilly saying Ab, 
endeavoured to look gay and disengaged, hut 
determined. 

" I hav^ issued aii im}>crial ukase, forbid¬ 
ding inurio iu this house till after tea, any 
day, and then only in moderation. I am 
not of those ladies^frequent though they be 
•*-who monopolize all the music of the house 
for the ininates, and who uevor seem to fancy 
that their visiters know a note. 1 regard 
music as a social pleasure; but, in the mean¬ 
while, my daughter must forgive me for 
depriving her and your young ladiee of its 
enjoyment, mnee it is for her good. In the 
present delicate state of Violet's health, ho 
much ^ificult music is, 1 am convinced, too 
exciting; besides, it makes her neglect pro¬ 
per exercise. She was my trainer in pedes- 
trianism, now 1 mean to be hers. My son 


will be home to-morro'w^ and 1 must have ' - 
his wife in her l>est looks, as well us In her' 
finest voice : both demand repose. We can 
hardly invite you to. walk in.” 

Mrs. Brabazon was disconcerted, but could 
not w'cll seem angry. The second MIhh 
B rabazon was offended, and did not try id 
disguiKc licr displeasuie. She had intended 
to rehearse once more something in w'hicli 
she was almost })crfect, and meant to sing 
that evening at a distinguished juvenile 
party. { 

“ How cruel you are, iny dear Mrs. Her¬ 
bert!" said the mother. ‘%My Kmma will 
be so disappointed; she finds no voice so 
truly in accord with her own as that of Mrs. 
Charles,— neither her sisters nor her young 
friends. 1 must beg for the reversal of this 
deci’oe ; and 1 cannot let you off from your 
airing. Mrs. Cliarles must not be disap¬ 
pointed. It is too cruel to restrict her. Is 
it not, my dear Mrs. Charles 1" 

Before Violet could do more than smile in 
reply, the dashing equipagt^ of Mrs. Burke 
Barker, which put to shame Mrs. Brabazon's 
quiet Quaker-lookiiig chariot, drove up to 
the little gate with the fury wliicb besjtoke 
the dignity and importance of those vdthin. 

"Two carriages at mi lady's dum at the 
same miuit!" cried Biddy Moran, witli a 
natural swell of exultation. " 1 hope the 
neighbour girls nee them." 

“ Professor CrypjKJs and his daughters," 
faltered Violet, as the proud Professor, witli a 
daughter on each arm, advanced, smiling and 
courteously bending liis head, up the little 
gnrdeo-]Sath. “ Yes, it must lie Kmmy," 
continued Violet h> Mrs. Herbert; " is she 
not a lovely creature?" — and before the 
words were out, the young countess had 
broken loose from her pa]>a, and bounded like 
a faw*n into Violet's anns, all dimpled smiles 
and gi*aciou8ness. 

" Ah, I see you don't remember : I 
remember you so well, though. I am Kmnic- 
line " — the countess did not add Cryppes — 

" they call me Lady St. Edward now ; but 
1 love you as much as ever." 

The wlii^ier was not lost upon any one of 
tlie group of ladies, who now understood that 
they hod in presence the thrice-fortunato 
heroine of the tale of scandal 'which had 
Utoly interested the whole fashionable wor(4' 
Their keen examination was quite as arde«.. 
as well-bred. 1 

Hie Professor was hard at his daughter’s 
back, and tried to cover her breach of the 
dignity of her new station, by bowing cour- 
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GREGORY’S History of the Western Highlands and 
Isles of Scotland. Bvo, 14a. 

HALIHUN Hill; UHrama, by .Sir Walter Scott. 8 to, 
tevedy (Gs.) Gd. 

JIALKERSTON’S Compendium of the Faculty Dc- 
cisiuiis, Folio, (G3s.) lOs. 6d. 

HALL’S (Captain Haail) TravuU in North America, 
3 vols., post Bvo, (£1:1 Is.: Gd.) lOs. 6d. 
HANSARD'S FurHanieutary History of England, cou* 
tainiug all that can be collected of the LegiHlativo 
History of this Kingdom, with much very valuable 
iiicidontal information, from the ConqiieBt to the Clo.se 
of tiio KightecuUi Century ; iu 36 vois. royal Bvo, £6. 
HAKCOUHT'S Doctriuu of the Deluge. 2 vois. Bvo, 
(£1: IBs.) 16s. 

HEDERiCl Lexicon Grsccnin, with iMorchcr's addi¬ 
tions. 4to,(£l : IGs.) lUs.; orjn calf, (£2 : 

-—royal Bvo,calf,(26s.j 10s. 

IJElNFtCCll AutiquitateH. Bvo, calf, l.^.s. 

HENRY'S Bible. 3 vois. imperial Bvo, (£3 : 3s.) 
£2: 2s. 

— — ' " ■ ■ History of Great Rrit^iu. 12 vois. Bvo, 
(£4:4s.)£1 :10s. 

HOGARTH'S Works, conydetej/rowtAr origirntf 

retouchal ffUh thegreaE'H care niid fuccase hg Ukatii, 
large foUvy PiutoF lMeKP.ssioN.>% on Inolv i’afkii, 
hal'f-honiid, cat/. (Fublislied iu 1822, at £52, 
lOa.) £25. 

This is a most desimidr ni'ipnsHir^to a person of taste. 

A ri>]>y of tho origiit.vl edition vorth £2.^0. 
HOME (Works of tht^Rcv. John) gaining Douglas 
and other Tragedies; the History of the Rkukllius 
1745; Fifly-ouc very interesting Letters relating to 
the Robollion; with llnMK's Life, by HkiVky Mac- 
KRNzn;; Portraits of Horae and Prince Charles; 
plans of the Battles of Preston, Falkirk, and Cul- 
. luden. 3 vois. Bvo, (£1 : lls.: (id.) 7s. 6d. 

HONE'S Year-Book. Bvo, (14s.) 7s. 

HOOKE'S liuman Historv. G vois. Hvo, j/rni/ine edition. 
(£3:.'ls.)£l : Us.:6d. 

HUME'S History oflKiiglami. fi vois. Bvo,(£3:.1s.)£2:2s. 
m, „ and Smollett's History of England. Trade 

genuine edition, 10 vois. Bvo, (£4 :15'<.)£3.—Oxford 
beautiful edition, with many fine Plates, 13 vois. 
Bvo, (£6 : 3s.: fid.) £3: 3s. 

illustrations of Northern AntiquiticR, with Me¬ 
trical Tales from the Northern l.angiinges ; by Sir 
Waltbr Si'orr and Mr. Robert «I.\Min.soN. 4to» 
(£3 :3s.) 12s, 

.INGHSTON, a Tale, by Grain! Webster. Post Ovo, 
I Oh. Gd. « 

ITALIAN Bible and Testament, by Diodati. Ovo, 
*(£l:4«.)Bs. New Testament,Beparatoiy,(88.) 3s. 
^A^^jE^ON'S Scoyaah 'iDietionary and Snpplement, 
^ and improved edition, edited by Jolm John- 


JAMIESON'S Scottmb Dictionary, abridged by John¬ 
stone, one large vol. Rvo, tn the f>reM. 

JOHNSON’S Works, by Murphy, 12 vois. Ovo, (£4 : 4a.) 
£1 : 16s. 

-Dictionary, from the last edition, corrected 

by the Author. Imperial Bvo, (£2 : 2s.) £1 : Is. 

- -Dictionary, by Todd. Second edition, 3 

vole. 4t», calf, gilt, ('£B : Us. : Gd.) £5 : 15s. : Gd. 

JURIDICAL Styles. Vol. 1. Heritable Rights. Third 
edition, £2 : 12g. : Gd. 

-- —Vyl. n. Moveable Rights. Third 

edition, £2 : lOg. 

JUVENALIS ct Perbius, a Riiperti. JJeiit mofteru rJi- 
tioH, 2 vois. Bvo, (£1 : IBs.) IBs.; or, calfycxtra, 
(£2 : Bs.) I Bfi. 

KENILW01lTII,’by Sir Walter Scott, 3 vuls. post 
Bvo, (£1 : 1 Is, : Gd.) 4s. Gd. i 

KORAN, (The) by Sale, Bvo, (J Ss.y 7s. Gd. 

LEKxHTON'S (.Vrchbishop) Wuphs. 4 vois. Bvo, 
(£l : lCs.)£l : Is. 

LESLIE'S (Professor) Geometrical Analysis and Geo¬ 
metry of Curve Lines, Kvo, Maugjitalvt, (IGs.) lUs. 

-Elements of Natural Philosophy. 

Vol. I., ptaUtf (I4s.) 3s. Second edition, (iGs.) B». 

-Geometry, third edition. Bvo, 2s. (kI. 

LIVIUS, Drakeuborchii, Svliaderi, &c. 4 vol-^ Bvo, 
(2 ; 2s.) IBs. 

LODGE'S Genealogy of the Britihli Peerage, large Bvo, 
(£1 : Is.) IGs. 

-- - Illustrations of British History, 3 vois. Bvo, 

(£1 : 16s,) 12s. 

LONGINUS de Sublimitatc, Gr. et I-at. recen. WeisUe. 
Rvo, (16s.) 10s. Gd, 

LYON’S llistory of St. Andrews, and of Episcopacy in 
Scotland. 2 vois. Bvn, p^cir«'5, £l : Bs. 

MALCOLM’S(Sir John) India. 2voU. Kvo, (£1 : 12s.) 
IGs. 

M'CULLOCII’S (J. R.) Political Economy. Third edi¬ 
tion. Bvo, 15h. 

MILTON'S Poetical Works, teaufi/ul edition. 3 vois, 
post Bvo,(£l : 4s.) 15s. 

MEMOIRS and Trials of the Political Martyrs of Scot¬ 
land, persecuted during the years 17B3 and 17^4. 
Bvo, second edition, Gd. 

MODERN BritiHli Drama; a selection of above 1.56 of 
the best Tragedies, Comcdie.s, Operas, uud Farces, 
by Beaumont and Flktciikii, Masbincku, Foun, 
Lee, Duvuen, Otway, Soutuekn, Conuuevk, Rowk, 
JoNSON, Wyckkulv, VANBimoii,('imvKn, Fauqvhau, 
StKELE, CE.VTLrVKE, CoLMAN, FtELUING, GaRUICK, 
Footk, MuKPliV, SiiKuiOANyiiC. Ac, 5 targe roiumri 
royal Hvo, (£5 : 10s.) £2 : lOs.; or, calf, extra, 
(£7 : .58.) £2 : 15s. 

MONASTERY, (The) ’svols. 12mo.(£I :4s.)4«.Gd. 

MONTAGU’S Ornithulngical Dictionary, by Xeimie. 
Bvo, numerous beautiful cats, bonnd, t£f : 14s. 

MONTAGUE’S (Lady Mary Wortlcy) Works. 5 vois. 
post Rvo, (£2 : 5s.) 1.5s. 

MOSUKIM'S Church History. 2 vois. Bvo,(16s.) 10«, 

MURRAY'S (Uou. R. D.) Summer at Port Phillip, 
small Bvo, 5s. 

MUSEUM Worsleyanum; or, a Collection of Antique 
BassO'TeTicvos, Busts, Statues, and Gems ; with 
Views of Palaces in the Levant. 2 vois. folio, 1821, 
G beaHti/nt irorJt, (published at £12 : 128.) £3 : 3 h. 

NICHOL’S (l>ofc8Sor) Architecture of tho Heavens, 
i'ourth liditivn. Crown Rvo, IBs. Gd. 

Contomplatioim on the Solar System, new 
and greatly improved Edition, with now plates and 
cuts. Crown Bvo, lOs. Gd. 

NICOLL’S (Robeat) Poems, Third edition. Small Bvo, 
5s. 

OLIVETI Delectus Commentariorum in Ciccroncin. 3 
large voU. Bvo, (£2 : Bs.) 158. 

OLY'MPIA; or. Topography, illnstrative of tho Actual 
State of the Plain of Olympia, and of the Ruins of 
the Ci^ of £Us; by John Spencer Stanhope. Folio, 


OUATORICS ATTIC']; large paper* IG raU. royal 8rot 
a very beautilul book, (^lii : ^'-1 : ]4s. : Gd. 

OVTDIT Opera, bi'OMtiyu/ ritriornut eduion. Oxford, : 

5 vols. Bvo, i;l : •V'*. | 

PALEV’S Works, complete in one volume. Hvu,(I.‘)s.)4ti. i 

■ - ■' ■ by Lyuaio. h vols. B<o, (A'2) il; 

or, calf, gilt, (£8 : 5a.} £ I : 10s. 

PETKiiSOOJlPF'S Abridgment of tlic (loinnioii Law i 
Kepurts, vols. 1. to V11. (X11 : Gd.) X'lL | 

PEVEKIL of the Pouk. 4 vula. Ovo, (X'd : 2s.) 6s. j 

I'LATONIS Opera, a new and beautiful edition, with 
various Readings, Noten, Ac., combining all the ad¬ 
vantages of the bust foreign editions, i 1 vols. tivo, 
(XTU : 10s.) X'A : .is. 

PORTl Dictionarium loniimm, (fncco-Latimim. 8vo, 
(16.5.) As. 

PUFFEMIOJIF'S Ijiwof Nature and Nations;by 13ar- 
beyrac. Folio^calf, l.'is. 

(^UARTERLV i^viov, vol. I., to XXXVI, llalf- 
bbund, calf, (^2o : 4s.) £7 : 

QUENTIN Duvwurd, by Sir Walter Scott. .1 voU. post 
»vo,(£l : Us. : 6d.) 4s. 6d. 

R VPIlAlsL’S U)4lgos;u i:ullectiou of 52 beautiful Litliu- 
grapbic Engravings, .iltur Rupbaers OusigiiH. 
Koiii), half-bound, JC'2 ; 12s. : 6d. 

RAVNAii, llistoiiv do les deux indes, 10 vols. IWo, 
with plates lu 4to, .Morocco, £'2 : I’Js. : 6d. 

KF^CIJEIL tics Foiidations et EtabliHsemeiis fuits par 
K* Roi do Pulogne, due do Lorraine et dc Mar. 
Folio, a Lunevillu, 1762; superbly bouud ui French 
Mtirucco, 10». Oil. 

REl>UiK's ilisCoricul Notices of tho Roman Law. Uvo, 

5a. 

RhliUlAM Majestatem; Scotia; Veteros Leges et Consti- 
tiitioncs. I'olio, rcry niri , calf, £1 : ll^. : 6«(. 

REID'.S (Mrs. Hugo) Plea fur Woman, small Uvo, 3s. (»d. 

Rum Roy. 3 vols. P2mu, (£1:4s.) 4s. 6d. 

ROBERTSON'S Works. Imperial Uvo, (£l:4.s.) 16s. 

RUPERTI Oommentarius in Taciturn. Uvo, (12s.) 4 h. 

RUSSI/V ; by a Mancliester Manufacturer, (Rivlmrd 
Cubden, Esq., M.P.,) Uvo, Ud. 

Of this paniplilet, 12,(H)0 copieii have buen sold. 

SCAPUL/IC Lexicon, a Bailey. Royal 4to. The com- 
tint/ fuauixoincff I'tiitiun. (£5:.'>s.) £1:1 ls,:6d. 

SC'H LlCUSN ERl Lexicon Novi Testamenti. 2 vols. Uvo. 
(£.i)£l;l>. 

SCHOOLMASTER, (Thu) by John Johnstone. Royal 
8\o, 1832. 4". An admirable selection of reading. 

.SCOT! A Hepicta ; or, the Antiquities, Castles, Public 
Buildings, Noblemen and Ueiitlemen’s Seats, Ac., 
by Filtler, Ac. Oblong 4to, (£6 :Gm.)£1: 1h. 

SC#TT*S Bible. Complete lu three vols. imperial Uvo, 
(£4 ; 4«.) £2: 2’*.; or, in ealf, £.3 : .‘Is. 

-Novels and Romances; containing The Pirate, 

ForlUf\ps of Nigel, Pevi 'il of the Peak, and Quentiu 
* f)uT\vard. 7 vols. Uvo, (£4 : 4s.) £l: Ik. 

— Historical Romances ; containing Ivanhoe, 
The Monastery, The Abbot, and Kenilworth. 6 
vols. 8vo, (£3: 12s.) 18.s. 

-■■■■■ ---0 vols. foolscap 8vo, 

(£3) IGs. 

. . — Life of Napoleon, 8 vols. post 8vo, half bound, 

calf, £1 : IGs.; publndied at £4: 14 h. : Ud., boards. 

■ - — Miiistri'lsy of tho Border. 3 vols. 8vo, searccf 
(£1 : iGa.) Us. 

SCOTTLSH Jests and Anecdotes. Second edition. Royal 
IKmo, 5s. 

A treasure of wit and humour.”— CrecjutekAdceriiMr. 

SllAKSPEUE, beautiful now small edition, in 1 vot., | 
by Wliittingham. ]2mo, ( IOn.) 5s. 6d. 

- - ■ — ' ' ' 8 vols. 32mo, Whittingliam’s beautiful 

crown edition, (£1:48.) 8s. 

■ - Plays and Poems. 11 vols. crown 8vo. 

Oxford edition, (£4: 4s.) £1:13s. ; or, oalf, gilt, 
£2: Ua. 

-- - Poems. Crown 8yo, (8s.) 3e. 6d. 

- - - .. 2 vole, royal 8vo, (£1:16i.) 16s. 

. .— Plava. with hia Ufa. Aa.. hv Stttavans 


SINCLAIR'S (Sir John) AnilyBU 

tical Acoognt of Scotland. Parts knd II. co^ 
plelc ill 1 vol. 8 vo, (£l :48.) Se. Cd, 

-General Report of tho AgTi<raUural,Ae. 

State of Scotland. 5 voU. Hvu, pUtee,(£4 : 4 h.) Ur. 

-(Sir John) CiAle of Health and Loiigemy. 

Last edition. 8 vo, (£1) 7 m. 6 d. 

SMITH'S Wealth of Natioim, by .M CuHoch, One thick 
vol. 8 vo, with two ponraitH, £ 1 : la. 

- 1 -.^ Coniplcto in one volumt. 

Uvo, (HU.) 2s. 6 d. 

—^ -(Sidnt'y) on Phrenology. Uvo, plalcs, . 59 . Cd. 

.. Productive I'arming. Second edition. Small 

8 v<i, 3s. 6 d. 

SONGS of Scotland, Tho ; by Allan Cunningham, 4 vols. 
post Uvo, (£1 : IGv.) 18». 

SOlITHKV'S Peuin>ular War. 4 voU. Hvo, (£ 2 : 20 .) 
£1: iK. 

SPW TATOR, Taller, niid Guardian, by ChalmcrH, 1822, 
^ 12 vole. Bvo, (£6 : 68.) £3: 3.-<. ; or, calf extra, giU 
leaves, ri rertt bcHutifuf f>ookf (£1U) £5: 15i(.: 6d« 

-Trailer, Guardian, Mirror, :ind Lounger; 

by Chulmcrs, 1822. IB voH. bouud iu Huasia, (a 
vorv beautiful copy,) £ 6 . 

.STATE TRIALS and Pruceodingn for High Trea^n 
aud other Crimea and Misdumeanours, from the fiat* 
lic.-st Period lo tho Year IB 20 , by F. B. mid T,,J« 
Howell, EnqrB., with an Index by H. Jardinc, Esq. 84 
vula. royal Bvo, £Hl: 10s. 

STEAM Engine, (The) by Hugo Reid. Second oditlOR) 
above forty woodcuts. Small Uvo, 49 . 6 d. 

STEWART’SGutlineMofM.PhiluBophy. 8 vo,( 8 R.) 8 «. 6 d. 

STgRKR’S Views in Kvlinburgh; cuinprisiug above lUU 
ViewB of tho Public BuildingR, Principal StreeU, 
aud J'iotiircNquu AntiqiiitRH of Edinburgh, and of 
the Romantic Scenery of the Neighbourhood ; with 
dcMcriptive Letterpress, and a History of the City. 
(£»:.Hs.) 13h. 

C'upU's on Largo Paper, with I'roof ImprORBions, pub* 
lished at £5, may be had for £1. 

SUI1)/K Lexicon. 3 vols. folio, largo paper, Ruwta 
£3: 3-1. 

SUSAN HOPLEV; or, The Adventures of a Maid-Ser- 
vant;aNov^ Large Bvo, 3h. (Originally pub¬ 
lished in London, in 3 vols. Bvo, at £1 :1 Is.: Gd.) 

.SYMON.S' Arts ttud ArtiHaiiK. ]'o:A Bvo, Gs. 

TACITUS, Oherliiii ; the mottrrn eflitiou. 4 vols. 
Bvo, (£2 : 8 s.) lUL; or, lu ealf, oxtrn, (£3 : Ha.) 
£1 :8h. 

-Murphy’s. 2 vul^. Hvo, «ewed, (Ms.) 5s. 6 d. 

TAIT’S EdiubunJi Magazine, ikrie$t Nos. 1. to 

XX li. £ Lu. 

-———-/-jSVeom/ NV'r<cr«, from 1834, 

No. 1. to (AXVI. U. caeli. 

TAVLGtt’.S (Jeremy) Works. 15 vols. Bvo, (£9) £0. ■ 

TEUENTH'Syex recen. Ltudenbrugii, Beutlei, Fuernl, 
et Zeuuii, eum Not. Vur.; hctt iwtdern oditiun. 2 
large vols. Ovo, Loudon, 1 B2(J. (£2:29.) 80 » 6 d. 

TILLgTSGN'S (Archbishop) Works. lU voU. Uvo, 
(£.5;5».) £2; 12b. :Gd. 

TOURNEFgRT, Kluinens dc Uutauique. 3 vols. Orp, 
red Morocco, a sajtc.rh ««/»//» flU. rCd. 

TilAN.SACTlO.NS of the Rfjyul Society of fidlDbarghj 
Volumes i., 11., and 111,, very scarce. 1%eia Vo¬ 
lumes are exceedingly valuable, eontaioUig many 
articles by i>r. Hutton, Professor Playfair, Pro¬ 
fessor Robinson, ProfesHor Leslie, ur. mattle 
Henry Mackerme, Dr. Gregory, Mr.PnierTytlo^ 
Dr. Monro, and other eminent men. 

--Scotland in )716-17, and f745-46, 

2 vols. Bvo, (IBs.) Gm. 

TRUE Tales of the Irish Peasantry, asrclatmlby thorn* 
selves; selgoted fVom the Report of the Poor Law 
GomnuBsiouers, by Mrs. Jobnstoue* Uvo. Second 
edition of 4000 copies, 6 d. • 

TUliTON*S Bivalve Shells of the Ikitlsh Inlauds. Small 
4to,(£2}16s. • 

TYTLfiH’S (Mias M. Fraser) Tales of the Great anj 

TtpuVA i Amt MriM. iMAAurl mIBIa#! Sfimll " 



wtii •dUIoa ;apw 

... - 9 vt^Bvpo^ 0 to» £2:14fl. *' 

«:. ,,i>'<- l, II damy 8to, volt. 6, 7, 

i 9, to complete aeta, 1 'is. aaeh. 

gj^wyvjj'wV II' II '■—i—abridged from thel&rgo 

! adUioOi with the earlier aud later periods supplied. 
'/j» ike preet. 

—. Vindication of Mary, (^eeu nf Scots. 2 role. 

. . 8to, (108.) 4s.; or, calf, gilt, (XI: 48.) 78. 
';^WIVBHSAL History. (Aucieat) 2U vols. Oro, caff, 
■iff ■ giltj very fine ctfpy, £’2i 
VTALrV'S Classtoal Manual. 8vo, (IBs.) As. * 
^^TESTIARtUM Seoticiim ; or, the book of Uie Ward¬ 
robe of Seutlaud. With an Introduction and Notes, 
by John Sobieski Stnart. Imporial 4 to, splendidly 
bound in erimsoii Morocco, X t o : 10s. 
i'TIRCrlLIUS, Hoyue, inoowparaUif the best edition^ 4 
vole. Bvo, (X4: 4s.) 1 Hs. 

^WAKfiFlBLD^S Ireland. 2 toIs. 4to, (XU: Gs.) 
V Xl:lls.:ffd. 

^AlKGK'S Critioal aud Fronounciug Dictionary, 
' ^nuiiie e/litioa. 8vo, (Bs.) 6s. 

Friooiples of the LawoFSeotlaud. Folio, 

boOTli, 7i« 

BlbUpthe<%Brltanuiea, or General Ipdex to 
firifeieh and Foreign Literature, lii two Parts, Au- 
\.j-ihon and Subjects, In 4 large and very closely 
' Xj^ated volumes 4to. (Xil: lls.) X6:16s.:6d. 
WaT 80N*3 Statute Law of Scotland. 2 vols. 8 to, 
W. (4lt 4a.) 14s, 

pwTER'S Btymologlcon Universale; or Universal 
' ; Ktymologieal Dictionary; on a New Plan, in 
wbioh it U shown that oonsonants are alone to bo 
.> regard^ In dtscovering the affinity of words, and 
ikSsk l)i.e towels are to be wholly rejected ; that lau- 
& oontain the same fundamental idea; and 

M.')vibat they are derived from the earth,and the opora- 
^IHeiui, aetieMi attd ptopertles belonging to it; with 
^,.;,<jil)^«ttati(me -drawn fyom various lauguages-^the 
TeirtilHiie.sKafeets, Bngllsh, Qothie, Saxon, German, 
(bo.| Greek, Latin, FrenoK, Italian, 
^^'^jSpknifk,; tjhe'j^aUio dialeetst Gaelic, Irish, Welsh, 
^ >S(ati;p>e, dee. &e.; the di<tlccfs of the j^avoate, 
^Rii^aa, dte. &c.; the HasUrn hafiguagus, Hebrew, 
Arabic, Perslaui Sanscrit, Gipsyl Coptic, &o. &o., 
pnhlished at (X6 : 6s.). XI: Is. ; 

^GILLIAMS’ (Sir Charles ^ianbury)! Works. 8 vols. 

•.Qro, (XI: Us.: 6d.)7B. 6d. 

Sir C. M»WiUiftra8' writings aro perfuct flpcclmens 
of the most keou and irrMietihle eatirn. • 

VIT'S Kem^ations; augmented win ^ Ingenious Con- 
, ' oeHf for the Wittie, and Merrie ^^odiciues for the 
,.t,3k1detaitchidie; MvsXkuH Dauciai^or the Muses’ 
Hepreation, oontainlng severall pieces of Poetique 
' WU I a Thousand OutUudlali Provorhs, Ac.; a lie- 
, pihit of three very eurions and soarco old Qulleciioni 
Epitaphs, Fancies, and Fantasticks, 
f; QatUAdleh Proverbs, Witty and liumoroita Poems { 
WlUi the nnmerons strange but signiBcant wood- 
;.V OQtsof the original editions; a particufarly amutimj 
2 vols. Rro, only *260 printed, scarut 
vV‘*(3f2:12a : W,) lAs. 

I’^DBpW^ Offerings of the Church of Scotland, by 
NWm. 4 vole. Ovo,(£2 : l*2s.: 6d.) XI : Ms : 6d. 
rfra^OCK, hy Scott, 3 vols. Bvo, (X) : Us.: 6d.) 

NillEftaf the Earl of Snrrey aud Sir Thomas Wyatt, 
ito, edited by Dr. Non, (published at 
: U.; or, oalf extra, gilt leavQB, XI : 15e. 
-i'fltiblr ir^flilFsWTf /anmivble srilieism on these Poets* 


B£f>. ./n'QompUttng'Ti^.:'. Sva; 12 bV 

on ^aees. *2 vbla.'-'Bvo, (XT: 4s.) 128. 

. ->■ CaeeB in the Court of Session, 1>om 1700 to 

1792, Royal Bvo, oalf, (XI : Bs.) 7s. 6d. 

BORTHWICK on Li^l and Slander. Bvo, 14e. 

BROWN’S General Synopsis. 4 vols. 4to, Law oalf, 
X4 : 4s. 

BROWN on the Law of Sale. Royal Bvo, XI : 4s. 

BURNETT on Criminal Law. 4to, calf, XI: Is. (pub¬ 
lished at X3 : *ts. in boards.) 

BURTON’S Manual uf the Law of Scotjand, with 
Supplement, 12mo, lOs. 6d.; or Supplement sepa¬ 
rately, Is. 6d. 

" on the Law of Bankruptcy aud Insolvency iu 

Scotland, lii the Press. 

CABINET Lawyer, (a useful book.) 12mo, (Ds.) Gd. 

CORPUS Juris Civiiis, cum Gotliofreili ct al. Nuiis. 
2 vols. folio, Amsterdam, 1GG3, Fine cujiy, 

XI : 1 Is.: 6d. o 

■ , — »■■■ — , Van Leeiiwcu. £.vcellc»t edi¬ 

tion. 2vois. 4to. Loipsic, i7'26—calf, Xl : Br*. 

CRAlGIl Jus Fundale, a Bailie, folio, calf, rare, XI: I.'*. 

DARLING’S Practice of the Court of Session, 2 vols. 
Dvo, XI : 5s. 

> 'HIES’ (Lord) Decisions ft-om 1738 to 1754, and 
Votes. 2 Vols. 4to, (X4 : l4s.; (id.) 1(U. 

ER CINE’S Institute of the Law of Scotland, by Ivory. 
. vols. folio, (X5 : 5s.) Xl : B.s. 

FACli..iTV Decisious, from 1752 to 1008. 14 vols. calf, 
X4 4s. 

. .—. , 177.5 to 1777. Folio; r>trysenreef 

and wanting iu many bet^), XI : Is. And 1776 to 
1777, also frequently wanting, lOs. 6d. « 

-1807 to IHUO. Folio, scarce, and 


wanting in many sets, lOs. 6d. 
-,1«25 to lU2ft. 


vV; ji Jl w TiArW IS 


I vols. royal Ovo, 

calf,(X.5 : 1*8.) X2 : 2s. 

FERGUSON on Entails, with a KegTster of Tailzies. 
Bvo, (6s. 6(1.) 43. 6d. 

FOUNT AINIIALL’S Decisions. A valuable colleottou, 
intanpersed with much carious history of the times, 
1678 to 1712. 2 vols. folio, rair, scarce, XI : Is. A 
copy, on Larffs Paper, very rare, XL : lls.: 6d. 
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